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MEMOIR   OP   CERVANTES, 


A  NOTICE  OF  HIS  WOBKa 


V  4U,  SpuiiLproM  (icti»B«,  the  immortu] "  Don  Quixote* 

'    of    CcrvanUa    may    be    •ftiil    to    Iw    the    onl;    OM 

•    which  kM  hul  ftiij  iaflaeiMa  ia  Europe,     hlonieii^uien 

k  epignmnuittMlI; Mid  Uiat.U  vu  written  to  prove aQ 

m  Dtbera  to  be  wortfaleu..    The  remark  ii  no  lest  tnu 

tiuDterae;  but  itaaigai&cattoii  must  of  course  lie  limited 

,   tu  works  descriptive  of  the  knight- eiTontrj  of  Spnin-'- 

^  tfaeae   fHctnrcMjue   ronuncM    of    clilvolrj   calleil    into 

I   existence  during  tlw  stiugglo  waged  i>ctwci:ii  tlje  Cron 

'  <and '  the    Creic«nt — the    old    Fruiaaart-liko    chroniclee 

begun  by  Alonio  tl^  Lcai-ncil  on  wbitb  wciegralled 

ornate  productiont.  at  the  fieutl  uf  whldi  ttoiid  "  Amadi* 

nd  the  "  I'oeiuK  did  Cid."    These  paved  the  nay  fur  Miguel 

tCemnlei,  wliwie  '^DonQuixota"  revuiiU  in  every  page  how 

■■liMWM  1PH  U*  '■'jquMtttance  with  Uw  kniglilly  IcgQoda  and  romantic  lore  of  hij 

eonntrv, tnd bo>  ]eeplyhi>wuimbuedwitb  the  trueBpiritofknigbt-en-kntry.   Tbe  in* 

fllMBceotIfe^•«■.  efarnbDuafiotima  we  Lavenaioedwu  all-powerful  in  Spain  for  more 

thaa  two  eccvcj-'--»t    birt  Ibcir  reign  wm  orei  when  Don  Quixote  entered  the  litts. 

AjDUdia  de  Gaul  and  tba  Cid  hinuelf  both  lucrumbcil  to  the  l\niglit  of  the  Sorrowful 

CooBtcnance ;  before  whoM  long  laaee  of  riilicule  and  trenchant  iword  of  sarcaiin 

UuBpirit  of  Spaniih  chivalry  fled  afirigbted,  never  to  return.     This  [inwerful  satire  it 

hatbeen  oaaertedbaauerMedno  mean  influence  in  extipgnidiing  the  hijiliuiU  manly 

Wwiiix  for  which  tbe  Spaniards  of  that  period  were  reiuai'kable,  and  in  BUperinducIi^ 
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Ac  traits  which  characterise  him  in  our  day.    It  is  a  point,  however,  which  wcwiH 
•ot  stop  to  entertain,  but  come  at  once  to  the  consideration  of  Gervanlethimtdf. 

It  may  generally  be  said,  remarks  M.  Viardot,  that  the  history  ofan  author,  like  thai 
of  an  artist,  is  confined  to  the  works  which  forTire  him  :  that  his  writings  are  his^ 
actions,  and  that  the  man  is  absorbed  in  the  author. '  This  is  not  so  in  the  case  ci 
Cenran'^s.  Distinguished  as  a  man,  before  he  became  Uluttrious  as  a  writer,  he  per* 
formed  great  actions  before  he  gave  to  the  world  an  immortal  book.  His  history 
would  interest  without  the  superadded  recommendation  of  a  glorious  name ;  and  his 
life,  no  less  than  his  work,  is  replete  iHth  entertainment  and  instruction. 

Unknown  till  his  death,  indeed  it  may  be  said  not  until  long  after  that  event,  Ger* 
vantes  had  no  contemporary  biographers :  and  afl  the  efforts  of  a  tardy  poethumous 
admiration  were  necessary  to  supply,  with  the  aid  of  tradition,  autk^iiio  documents, 
and  conjecture,  a  memoir,  at  last  incomplete,  of  a  long  and  active  life. 

Even  now,  tlie  place  which  contains  the  tomb  of  Cervantes  is  unknown,  and  the 
world  was  long  ignorant  of  the  place  of  hb  birth.  Like  Homer  of  old,  eight  cities 
claimed  the  distinction  of  being  his  birth-place,  Madrid,  Seville,  Toledo,  Lucena, 
Esquivias,  Alcazar  de  San  Juan,  Consuegra,  and  Alcalade  Henares.  It  is  ascertained, 
however,  that  in  the  latter  he  was  bom,  and  here  he  was  baptized  in  the  parish 
church  of  St  Mary  the  Greater,  October  9th,  lCf47.  His  fanuly,  or^inally  of  Galicia, 
afterwards  established  in  Castile,  without  belonging  to  the  titled  nobility,  was  at  least 
reckoned  among  those  respectable  houses,  the  members  of  which  are  called  hidalgos. 
From  the  thirteenth  century,  we  find  the  name  of  Cervantes  mentioned  with  honour 
in  the  annals  of  Spain.  There  W6r&  warriors  who  bore  it- at  the  time  of  the  great 
conquests  of  Ferdinand,  at  the  taking  of  Baesi  and  Seville.  They  had  a  share  in  the 
territorial  divisions  then  made,  when  they  re-peopled  with  Christians  the  lands  evacu- 
ated by  the  Moors.  Others  of  his  ancestors  are  celebrated  among  the  conquerors 
of  the  new  world,  as  having  carried  into  those  distant  regions  some  branches  of  the 
ancient  stock.  Early  in  the  sixteenth  century,  Juan  de  Cervantea  was  corre^dor  of 
Ossuna.  His  son,  Kodrigo  de  Cervantes,  married,  about  the^  year  1540,  Donna 
Leonora  de  Cortinas,  a  lady  of  a  noble  flunily,  from  the^  village  of  Bariyos.  Two 
daughters  were  the  fruits  of  that  union.  Donna  Andr^'  and  Donna  Louisa,  and 
afcrwards  two  sons,  Rodrigo,  and  Bliguel.  This  latter  was  ike  youngest  of  that 
family,  poor  as  it  was  honourable. 

Few  incidents  connected  with  the  youth  of  Cervantes  are  knowfi.  It  is  probable, 
being  bom  in  a  university  city,  to  which  the  youth  of  Madrid  repaired  for  purposes 
of  study,  the  capital  being  distant  but  four  leagues,  that  there  his  education  was  com- 
menced. He  himself  telhi  us  that  he  had,  from  his  most  tender  years,  a  great  taste 
for  letters,  and  he  was  so  fond  of  rending,  that  he  would  jMeA  up  jciwpi  of  paper  m  Ao 
street  tu  pemse  them.  His  inclination  for  poetry  and  for  the  theatre  showed  itself  in 
his  admiration  of  the  street-performances  of  the  fhmons  Lope  de  Rueda,  an  itinerant 
actor  and  the  founder  of  the  Spanish  theatre,  whose  performances  Cervantea  witneaaed 
at  Segovia  and  Madrid,  before  he  was  eleven  years  of  age. 

The  young  Miguel  having  been  sent  to  Salamanca,  he  passed  two  years  there,  and  na 
tricul  ated  among  the  students  of  that  celebrated  university.  Here  he  became  acquainted 
with  the  manners  of  the  students,  which  he  has  so  well  depicted  in  the  second  fwrtjoi 
**Don  Quixote,**  and  in  two  of  his  best  novels,  ^Le  LioencieVidriera**(The  Graduate 
Vidriera),  and  «« La  Tia  Fingida,**  (The  Feigned  Aunt).  Somewhat  later,  we  find 
Cervantes  at  the  sdiool  of  a  professor  of  considerable  note,  named  Juan  Lopei  de 
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BajOB.  Tlus  person,  u  Regent  of  the  College,  was  directed,  bj  the  municipality  ol 
Madrid  to  compose  allegories  and  devices,  which  were  to  adorn  m  the  church  of 
Las  Descalzas  Beales  the  mausoleum  of  Queen  Eiiieabeth  of  Valois,  on  the  occasion  of 
the  magnificent  funeral  ceremonj-  celebrated  there  on  the  24th  of  October,  1568. 
Hoyoa  required  the  assistance  of  some  of  his  ablest  pupils,  and  Cervantes  is  mentioned 
among  the  first;  and  in  the'  report  which  the  Frofeasor  published  recounting  the  sick* 
nessi  the  death,  and  the  obsequies  of  the  Queen,  he  mentions  the  work  of  Cervantesi 
whom,  he  repeatedly  terms  "  his  detr  and  well-bdored  disciple.**  In  the  same  pub- 
lication he  likewise  introduces  an  elegy  and  other  verses  written  bj  this  favourite  scholar. 

Upon  the  death  of  the  Infant  Don  Carlos  and  the  Queen  Elizabeth,  Pope  Pius  Y. 
•ent  a  nuncio  to  Madrid,  to  offer  to  the  King  of  Spain  his  condolence,  and  to  claim 
also  oertun  rights  of  the  church,  which  had  been  denied  by  Philip  to  his  Italian 
dominions.  The  nuncio,  Giulio'  Acquaviva,  son  of  tUe  Duke  of  Atri,  received  a 
Cardinal*s  hat  on  his  return  from  Spain.  His  mission  was  Anything  but  agreeable  to 
Philip;  and  in  consequence  the  delegate  of  the  Pope  made  but  a  short  stay  at  Madrid. 
He  received  his  passports  on  the  *ind  of  December,  1568,  two  months  after  his 
arrival,  with  orders  to  return  immediately  to  Italy,  by  the  route  of  Valencia  and 
Barcelona.  As  Cervantes  assures  us  himself  that  he  served  the  Cardinal  Acquaviva, 
at  Borne,  in  quality  of  chamberlain,  it  is  probable  that  the  nuncio,  to  whom  the  young 
Miguel  had  been  presented  as  one  of  the  poets  who  had  celebrated  the  obsequies  of  the 
Queen,  conceived  a  regard  for  him,  and  being  struck  with  his  talents,  consented  to 
admit  him  into  his  service.  It  was  a  ver^r  common  practioc  for  Spanish  young  gen- 
tlemen to  accept  such  situations,  either  with  the  view  of  visiting  Italy  at  littie  expense, 
or  in  the  hope  of  gaining  church  preferment,  from  the  favour  and  influence  oi 
Aeir  patrons. 

In  accompanying  his  new  master  to  Borne,  Cervantes  passed  through  Valencia  and 
Barcelona,  of  which  repeated  mention  is  made  in  his  writings.  He  also  visited  the 
Bonthem  provinces  of  France,  which  he  describes  in  his  *'  Gralatea,**  for  at  no  other 
period  of  his  life  could  he  have  seen  those  countries. 

Notwithstanding  the  luxurious  indolence  which  the  ante-chamber  of  the  Roman 
Prelate  oflferedto  him,  and  the  opportunity,  more  ddightful  still,  which  it  afforded 
him  for  induing  his  taste  for  poetry,  Cervantes  did  not  remain  long  in  this  situation. 
In  the  following  year,  1569,  he  enrolled  his  name  among  the  Spanish  troops  who  then 
ooottpied  part  of  Italy.  For  gentlemen  in  poor  circumstances,  no  prospect  ol' advance* 
ment  was  open  biit  that  ofi*ered  by  the  church  or  the  army ;  Cervantes  preferred 
arms,  and  became  a  private  soldier,  lie  did  not,  however,  go  as  a  common  soldier 
according  to  our  acceptation  of  the  term,  but,  as  the  Spanish  phrase  runs,  astntar 
piazcL  de  ^Mmda^  took  the  place  of  a  soldier  or  volunteer. 

At  that  period  a  great  qutrrel  bad  just  broken  out,  .which  arrayed  Christianity  and 
Islamism  against  each  other,  Selim  the  Second,  violating  treaties,  having  invaded,  ta 
a  time  of  profound' peooe,  the  Isle  of  Cyprus,  belonging  at  that  time  to  tlie  Venetians, 
who  implored  aid  froiii  Pope  Pius  V.  The  PontifT  ordered  his  galleys  to  join  those 
of  Spain,  under  the  orders  of  Marc- Antony  Colona,  and  the  Venetian  galleys.  Among 
the  forty-nine  Spanish  galleys  wJiich  ha«l  united  with  the  naval  force  of  the  Pope, 
under  the  superior  orders  of  John  Andre  Dorea,  were  twenty  Neapolitan  galleys, 
commanded  by  the  Manjuis  of  Santa  Cruz.  These  had  reinforced  their  crews  with  five 
thousand  Spanish  soldiers,  among  whom  was  the  company  of  the  brave  Captain  Diego  de 
UrbibA,  in  which  Cervantes  made  tlie  first  trial  of  his  new  profession. 
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Of  the  militsr^r  adiieyements  of  Cenrantcs  little  is  on  record.  In  the  memorable 
battle  of  Lepanto  his  galley,  the  Marquesa,  boarded  The  Captain  of  Alexandra! 
killed  nearly  five  hundred  Tarks,  with  their  commander,  and  captured  the  rojal 
standard  of  Egypt.  In  thb  conflict  Cenrantes  receired  three  arquebuss  wounds,  two 
in  the  breast  and  one  in  the  left  hand,  which  was  maimed  erer  afker.  Cervantes  never 
regretted  the  loss  of  his  hand,  but  often  declared  that  he  applauded  himself  for  having 
paid  this  price,  that  he  might  be  counted  among  the  soldiers  of  Lepanto ;  he  loved  to 
show  his  wounds,  received,  as  he  would  say,  ^on  the  most  glorious  occasion  which 
had  occured  in  that  century,  or  in  thoe^  which  had  preceded  it,  or  which,  it  could 
reasonably  be  hoped,  would  be  witnessed  for  ages  to  come — a  triumph,  which  was 
among  the  stars  destined  to  guide  future  warriors  to  the  haven  of  honour.** 

Cervantes,  sick  and  wounded,  was  compelled  to  remain  six  mondis  in  the  hospital  of 
Messina.  Don  Juan,  who  had  taken  the  most  lively  interest  in  his  fate  since  the 
battle,  did  not  forget  Cervantea  in  his  sad  retreat.  Mention  is  made  of  little 
pecuniary  granta  seat  to  hhn  from  the  pay-oflioe  of  the  fleet,  under  date  of  the  I6th 
and  25th  of  January,  and  the  9th  and  17th  of  March,  1572.  Subsequently,  when 
Cervantes  had  regained  his  health,  an  order  of  the  generalissimo,  addressed  on  the 
2dth  of  April  to  the  official  paymaster  of  tiie  fleet,  gave  the  high  allowance  of  three 
crqwns  per  month  to  the  soldier  Cervantes,  who  served  in  a  company  of  the  regi- 
ment of  Figueroa. 

It  appears,  however,  that  his  wound  was  not  so  severe  as  to  incapacitate  him  froi' 
further  service;  for  in  the  disastrous  campaign  on  the  coast  of  the  Morea  in  thr 
following  year  we  find  he  also  bore  a  part  He  was  subsequently  engaged  in  the  expe- 
dition to  Qoletta ;  and  his  company  was  among  those  chosen  to  take  possession  of 
Tunis.  Thence  he  returned  to  Palermo  with  the  fleet ;  and  when  he  arrived  in  Italy  he 
obtained  from  Don  John  permission  to  return  to  Spain,  having  been  absent  seven 
years. 

From  his  connexion  with  these  military  expeditions,  Cervantes  was  enabled  to 
travel  through  Italy.  He  visited  Florence,  Venice,  Rome,  Naples,  Palermo,  and  the 
College  of  Bologna^  founded  for  Spaniards  by  Cardinal  Albomoz.  He  acquired  the 
Italian  language,  and  applied  hunself  assiduously  to  the  study  of  Italian  literature. 

Cervantes  at  that  period  was  twenty-eight  years  <^  age ;  and,  having  borne  the 
fatigues  of  three  campaigns,  might  reasonably  hope  in  approaching  the  court  to 
.  receive  a  recompense  for  his  brilliaat  services.  Don  Juan  of  Austria  gave  him  letters 
to  the  King,  in  which  he  entreated  Philip  to  confer  on  him  the  command  of  one  of  the 
companies  then  in  the  course  of  being  raised  in  Spain  to  serve  in  Italy  or  Flanders. 
The  viceroy  of  Sicily,  Don  Carlos  of  Arragon,  Duke  de  Sesa,  recommended  also  to 
the  favour  of  the  King  and  his  ministers  a  soldier,  till  then  neglected,  who  had 
won  by  his  valour,  his  wit,  and  his  exemplary  conduct,  the  esteem  6f  his  comrades  and 
also  of  his  commanders. 

Provided  with  such  powerful  recommendations,  Cervantes  embarked  at  Naples  m 
the  Spanish  galley  El  Sol  (the  Sun),  with  his  elder  brother,  Rodrigo,  a  soldier  like 
himself,  the  general  of  artillery,  Pedro  Dies  CariUode  Quesada,  the  late  governor  of 
Goletto,  and  many  other  military  officers  of  distinction,  who  were,  like  himselfi 
returning  to  their  country.  But  new  trials  awaite^l  Cervantes ;  for  on  the  26th  of 
Seotember,  1575,  iiie  galley  £1  Sol  was  captured  by  an  AlgeHne  squadron,  and  he 
with  the  rest  of  his  countrymen  conducted  in  triumph  to  the  port  of  Algiers,  whero 
Uf «  captives  were  divided  amonr  ^eir  oonquertun 


1?ITH   A    NOTICE   OF  HI5(  WORKS.  JS 

The  letters  found  a.i  the  person  of  Cervantes  led  to  the  supposition  that  he  iriia  ■ 
BjMUiish  gentleman  of  noble  family,  and  of  great  importance  in  his  own  country;  aodt 
to  obtain  a  high  price  and  an  early  ransom^  he  was  loaded  with  chains,  thrown  iii^ 
jrifOB,  and  subjected  to  all  kinds  of  privations  and  tortures.  * 

This  disastrous  termination  to  his  vojage,  though  it  depressed,  could  not  extinguish 
the  indomitable  spirit  of  Cervantes :  he  became  the  life  and  oracle  of  his  companions, 
and  under  his  leadership  several  attempts  were  made  to  escape.  Their  first  design 
was  to  proceed  hj  land,  as  other  captives  had  done,  to  Oran,  which  belonged  at  that 
time  to  Spain.  They  so  far  succeeded  as  to  get  out  of  Algiers  with  the  assistance 
of  a  Moor  of  that  country,  who  liad  been  gained  over  by  Cervantes  to  act  as  guide. 
This  man,  however,  abandoned  them  on  the  second  day,  and  the  fugitives  had  no 
resource  but  to  return  to  the  houses  of  their  masters,  there  to  receive  chastisement 
fbr  their  attempt  to  escape.    Cervantes  was  considered  the  chief  actor  in  the  plot. 

Some  of  his  companions,  among  others,  the  ensign  Gabriel  de  Castaneda,  were  ran- 
somed about  the  middle  of  the  year  1(1176.  Castaneda  took  upon  himself  to  cany 
letters  to  the  parents  of  Cervantes,  giving  an  account  of  the  deplorable  situation  of 
himself  and  brother ;  and  Rodrigo  de  Cervantes,  their  father,  sold  or  mortgaged  the  small 
patrimony  of  his  son,  his  own  property,  which  was  little  more  considerable,  and  even 
the  dowries  of  his  two  unmarried  sisters*-thu8  condemning  the  whole  family  to 
poverty — and  sent  the  produce  of  the  sales  and  the  mortgage  to  Cervantes  to  pur- 
chase his  freedom.  His  master,  Dali-Mami,  however,  set  too  high  a  value  on  his  captive  to 
aOow  him  to  be  ransomed  on  moderate  terms ;  and  his  demands  were  so  exorbitant 
that  Cervantes  was  obliged  to-<  enounce  the  hope  of  purchasing  his  liberty.  He  gene- 
rously appropriated  his  share  of  the  money  to  redeem  his  brother,  a  lower  price 
b^ng  set  upon  him,  and  he  was  liberated  in  August,  1577.  On  leaving,  he  promised 
to  fit  out' from  Valencia  or  the  Balearie  Isles  an  armed  frigate,  which  should  proceed 
to  a  certain  indicated  part  of  the  African  coast,  to  liberate  his  brother  and  the  other 
(Siristians.  He  carried  with  llim  pressing  letters,  praying  that  this  might  be  done, 
from  many  captives  of  high  b;7th,  to  the  viceroys  of  the  maritime  provinces. 

This  project  was  connected  witii  a  plan  fbmed  long  before  by  Cervantes.  Three 
miles  from  Algiers,  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  town,  there  was  a  garden  and  summer- 
bouse  belonging  to  Kaid  Hassan  a  renegade  Greek.  One  of  his  slaves  named  Juan,  a 
Spaniard,  and  native  of  Navarre,  had  secretly  dug  in  this  garden,  which  he  was  employed 
to  cultivate,  a  sort  of  cave  or  subterranean  apartment.  Thither,  in  obedienoo  to 
directions  given  by  Cervantes,  the  captive  Christians  successively  repabred,  as  oppor« 
tunity  oiTered,  and  made  it  their  residence.  Their  number,  when  Rodrigo  loft  foi 
Spaifi,  amounted  to  fourteen  or  fifteen ;  and  Cervantes  without  quitting  his  master 
governed  this  little  subterranean  republic,  providing  for  the  wants  and  safety  of  its 
members.  This  fact,  which  proves  the  greet  resources  of  his  mind,  might  be  some- 
irhat  doubted,  if  it  were  not  proved  by  a  multitude  of  testimonies  and  doeuments. 
He  had  for  bis  principal  assistant  a  Navarrese  named  Juan,  who  kept  the  wicket, 
•nd  would  not  suffer  any  one  to  approach  Hassan's  garden ;  and  another  slave  called 
el  Dorador  (the  Gilder),  who  was  charged  with  the  task  of  carrying  food  to  the 
cavern,  which  no  one  was  allowed  to  leave  but  at  night.  When  Cervantes  thought 
the  arrival  of  the  frigate  might  be  expected,  he  made  his  escape  from  the  ke«se  of 
Dali-Mami,  and,  after  taking  leave  of  his  friend,  the  Doctor  Antonio  do  Sosa,  wbo 
vas  too  in  to  accompany  or  follow  him,  took  up  his  abode  in  the  eubterranean  retreat 

Hkealeulation  was  correct.  -  The  frigate  arrived  withsn  sigbt  of  Algierr  ontiie 
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28 th  of  September,  and,  sUmding  off  at  sea  all  daj,  she  approached  at  nighi  the  spot 
sgreed  upon,  to  communicate  with  the  captives.  Unfortunately,  however,  some  fish* 
ermen  perceived  the  Christian  frigate,  notwithstanding  the  darkness.  Thcj  gave  the 
alarm,  and  the  frigate  was  obliged  to  stand  out  to  sea.  She  subsequently  attempted^ 
approach  the  shore  a  second  time,  but  the  Moors  were  on  their  guard ;  they  surprised 
the  frigate  where  it  was  intended  to  effect  a  landing,  and  made  prisoners  of  all  on 
board. 

Thus  far  Cervantes  and  his  companions  had  patiently  endured,  in  the  hope  of 
regaining  their  liberty,  all  their  privations ;  but  hope  now  failed  them.  The  morn- 
ing sftei  the  capture  of  the  frigate,  the  Gilder  (a  renegade,  in  whom  Cervantes  had 
reposed  the  utmost  confidence),  betrayed  their  retreat  to  the  Dey  of  Algiers,  Hassan* 
Aga :  and  the  Dey,  deb'ghted  with  such  intelligence,  vhich  enabled  him,  according  to 
the  custom  of  that  country,  to  appropriate  all  the  Christians,  as  lost  slaves,  to  hunself, 
sent  the  commandant  of  his  guards,  with  thirty  Turkish  soldiers,  to  arrest  the 
fugitives;  and  the  gardener  who  concealed  them;  ordering  the  prisoners  to  be  con- 
ducted to  a  building  reserved  for  his  slaves,  and  their  chief  immediately  brought 
before  him :  Cervantes,  loaded  with  chains,  was  conducted  from  the  cavern  on  foot 
to  the  palace  of  Hassan,  amidst  the  angry  hootings  of  the  excited  populace. 

The  Dej  employed  alternately  the  most  flattering  promises  and  the  most  terrible 
threats,  to  induce  him  to  betray  his  accomplices;  but  Cervantes,  deaf  to  all  he  could 
urge,  inaccessible  to  fear,  persisted  in  accusing  himself  alone.  The  Dey,  tired  of 
attempting  to  shake  his  resolution,  and  doubtless  in  some  degree  touched  by  his 
magnanimity,  contented  himself  with  ordering  him  to  be  chained  in  his  slav«« 
house,  or  prison. 

The  greater  part  of  the  prisoners  were  claimed  by  their  former  masters,  and  Cer 
vantes  hinuttlf  was  again  placed  in  the  power  of  Dall-Mami.    The  Dey  purchased 
him  shortly  afterwards  for  five  hundred  crowns,  declaring  that  ^'  he  could  not  think* 
his  captives,  his  vessels,  nor  even  his  dty  secure  unless  the  Spaniard  were  strictly 
guarded.** 

This  Hassan- Aga,  who  was  of  Venetian  origin,  and  whose  real  name  was  Andreta,  wa« 
one  of  the  most  ferocious  wretches  who  ever  polluted  the  earth;  the  atrocities  com« 
mitted  by  him  are  detailed  by  Cervantes  in  his  ''  Captive  Captain.** 

Notwithstanding  the  rigour  of  his  captivity,  notwithstanding  the  imminent  peril 
which  threatened  him  on  each  attempt  to  escape,  Cervantes  never  ceased  using  to 
that  end  til  the  means  which  ofiered.-  In  the  course  of  the  year  1578,  he  contrived 
to  send  a  Moor  to  Oran,  with  letters  addressed  to  Don  Martin  de  Cordova, 
governor  of  the  fortress ;  but  this  emissary  was  arrested  at  the  moment  the  object 
of  his  expedition  wot  on  the  point  of  being  attuned,  and  he,  with  his  despatches, 
was  brought  back  to  the  Dey  of  Algiers.  Hassan- Aga  caused  the  unfortunate  mes- 
senger to  be  impaled ;  and  oondemned  Cervantes,  whose  signature  was  attached  to  the 
letters,  to  receive  two  thousand  lashes.  Some  friends,  however,  who  at  the  time  sur- 
rounded the  Der,  interposed  their  good  ofllces,  and  once  more  the  usually  pitiless  Hassan 
pardoned  him.  His  clemency  in  thu  case  was  the  more  remarkable  as  at  this  period 
the  barbarian  caiived  three  Spanish  captives  to  be  beaten  to  death  in  his  presence, 
whose  crime  was,  that  they  had  attempted  to  fly  by  the  same  road,  and  who  had  been 
•eis/Ml  and  brought  back  to  Algiers  by  the  natives. 

^Notwithstanding  these  repeated  disasters,  Cervantes  was  unceasingly  occupied  with 
plans  fbr  effecting  his  own  emancipation  and  that  of  his  coii*panion8.     About  Sep- 
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tcnber,  1579.  be  formed  an  ftcqnaintance  with  a  Spanish  renegade,  who  was  a  nailTa 
of  Grenada,  where  he  called  himself  the  licentiate  Giron,  bat  who  had  assumed  with 
ihe  turban  the  name  of  Abd*al-Rhamen.  This  person  seemed  to  repent  the  course 
he  had  pmsued,  and  manifested  a  desire  to  return  to  his  own  oountiy :  in  concert  with 
him  Cervantes  formed  a  new  project  for  effecting  their  escape,  and  they  applied  for 
dd  to  two  Yalencian  merchants  established  in  Algiers.  Both  finronred  the  scheme  i 
an  armed  frigate  was  purchased,  under  the  pretence  of  going  on  a  cruise,  the  crew 
engaged,  and  manj  persons  of  distinction,  apprized  hj  Cervantes  of  what  was  in  con- 
templation,  onlj  waited  for  the  signal  to  embark;  when  a  contemptible  wretch  named 
Juan  Blanco  de  Paz,  a  Dominican  monk,  like  another  Judas,  attracted  bj  the  vHe 
dope  of  gain,  betrayed  to  the  Dey  the  scheme  of  his  conntrjmen. 

When  brought  before  Hassan  Aga,  Cervantes  resolutely  refused  to  disclose  who 
were  his  accomplices ;  and,  by  an  extraordinary  exercise  of  clemency,  the  Dey  merely 
ordered  him  to  be  kept  in  prison,  and  exiled  the  licentiate  Giron  to  ifte  kingdom  of 
Fez.  Cervantes  remained  shackled  in  his  dungeon  fur  five  months;  when  his  liber- 
ation was  effected  by  the  ordinary  means  of  ransom,  chiefly  through  the  exertions  of  hb 
mother  and  sister — the  former,  although  now  a  widow,  contributing  two  hundred  an<^ 
fifty  reals,  and  the  latter,  fifly.  When  the  commissioners,  Juan  Gil  and  Antonio  do  . 
la  Bella,  who  had  been  despatched  to  purchase  the  freedom  of  the  captives  belonging 
to  the  provinces  of  Castile  and  Andalusia,  arrived  at  Algiers  (May  29th,  1580)  they 
found  great  difficulty  in  procuring  the  liberation  of  Cervantes.  The  Dey  demanded 
a  thousand  crowns  for  his  freedom,  being  double  the  sum  he  had  given  for  him,  and 
threatened  that  if  this  sum  was  not  paid  at  once  he  would  carry  his  slave  to  Constan- 
tinople, whither  he  was  on  the  point  of  embarking,  in  obedience  to  a  firman  of  the 
Grand  Scignor.  The  father  Juan  Gil,  however,  used  such  earnest  prayers  and  en« 
treaties  that  he  at  length  effected  his  ransom  by  paying  five  hundred  crowns  in  Spa- 
nish gold ;  in  order  to  raise  this  sum,  finding  it  necessary  to  borrow  from  several 
European  merchants,  and  to  infk'inge  considerably  on  the  general  redemption  fund 
which  had  been  entrusted  to  him  and  his  brother  commissioner.  On  the  19th  of 
September,  1580,  Cervantes  was  once  more  a  free  man ;  and  about  the  end  of  October, 
in  the  same  year,  he  experienced,  to  use  his  own  expression,  **  one  of  the  greatest  joys 
a  human  being  can  taste  in  this  world — ^that  of  returning  aflcr  a  long  period  of  slavery 
safe  and  sound  to  his  native  land.** 

But  misfortune  soon  drove  him  from  the  bosom  of  his  family.  His  brother  Rodrfgo 
had  re-entered  the  service,  and  our  author  resolved  to  follow  his  example.  Accord-* 
ingly,  notwithstanding  his  mutilated  arm,  he  resumed  the  musket  of  a  private  soldier; 
and  in  the  summer  of  1581  embarked  in  the  squadron  of  Don  Pedro  Yaldez,  under 
orders  to  make  a  descent  on  the  Azores ;  and  was  present  in  the  naval  battle  gained 
on  the  25  th  of  July  in  the  following  year,  by  the  Marquis  of  Santa  Cruz,  within  sighl 
of  the  island  of  Terceira,  over  the  French  fleet  which  had  taken  part  with  the  Por- 
tuguese insurgents.  Cervantes  and  his  brother  were  also  present  at  the  taking  ol 
Terceira,  which  was  captured  by  assault. 

In  the  interval  between  his  campaigns  Cervantes  became  passionately  in  love  with 
A  young  lady,  of  noble  family,  of  the  little  town  of  Esquivias,  in  Castile,  named 
Donna  Catalina  de  Palacios  Salasar  y  Yosniediano,  and  wrote  in  her  honour  the  paa* 
toral  poem  of  **  J^a  Galatea.*^  It  cannot  be  doubted  that  Cervantes  in  this  poem,  whusli 
he  calls  an  eclogue,  under  the  name  of  Elicio,  a  shepherd  on  the  banks  of  the  Tagos, 
ioBcribes  his  own  adventures  and  his  own  love.    The  ''  Galatea,**  of  which  the  first  part 
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on]/  is  extanti  la  clmracterised  hj  piiritj  of  style,  beauty  in  its  descriptiTe  portioDi^ 
•nd  delicacy  in  its  love  passages.  His  shepherds,  however,  are  philosophers  and  oratort, 
and  episode  Is  crowded  on  episodq  with  scant  regard*  to  order  and  with  but  indifiereni 
taste*  Cervantes  himself  was  conscious  of  these  defects,  and  alludes  to  them  in  ih« 
prologue.  The  "Galatea**  was  published  towards  the  close  of  1584 ;  and  on  the 
14th  of  December  of  that  year  Cervantes,  then  thirty-seven  years  of  age,  married 
the  heroine  of  his  poem,  Donna  Catalina.  The  marriage  contract,  recently  discovered 
in  the  public  registry  of  Esquivias,  describes  the  lady's  dowry,  and  presents  a  curiouf 
list  of  items — from  twelve  acres  of  vineyards  descending  to  the  enumeration  of  beds, 
chairs,  brooms,  brushes,  and  poultry,  with  several  sacks  of  flour ;  this  last  was  an  im* 
portant  item,  a  sack  of  wheat  being  valued  at  eight  reals :  altogether  the  dowry  wai 
keld  to  be  a  highly  respectable  one.    The  same  document  records  that  Cervantes  made 

.  A  settlement  of  a  hundred  ducats  on   his  wife,  being  one-tenth  part  of  lus  entire 
possessions.  *  . 

Cervantes  was  now  become  a  private  citizen  of  Esquivias,  and,  like  his  neighbours, 
employed  himself  in  superintending  his  estate.  The  dull  monotony  of  such  a  life, 
however,  ill  accorded  with  the  activity  of  his  mind ;  and  accordingly — ^whether  im- 
pelled thereto  by  the  pressure  from  without,  or  merely  following  the  bent  of  his  own 
inclinations,  is  not  ascertained — ^we  find  him  soon  returning  to  literature*  For  the 
four  years  immediately  following  his  marriage  he  became  a  man  of  letters ;  giving  up, 
however,  pastoral  poetry,  which  brought  him  no  recompense,  and  devoting  himself 
exclusively  to  the  drama.  His  first  production  was  a  comedy  of  six  acts,  founded  on 
lua  own  adventures,  entitled  "  Las  Tratas  de  Argel.**  This  was  followed  by  about 
twenty  others  ;  the  majority  of  which  are  crude  and  inartistic,  and  entitle  the  author 
to  no  very  great  meed  of  praise.  His  best  productions  for  the  stage  are  his  interludes, 
a  fpecies  of  farce  then  played  between  the  acts  of  more  important  performances. 
Cervantes  did  not  find  the  dransa  so  productive  of  either  profit  or  fame  as  he  had 
imagined ;  besides,  a  greater  favourite  than  he.  Lope  de  Ye^  claimed  that  province  as  his 
own.  Cervantes  was  obliged  to  succumb,  and  retired  discomfitted  and  disappointed 
from  the  field  of  dramatic  literature. 

He  was  at  this  period  about  forty  years  of  age ;  and,  burthened  with  a  large  family, 
which  was  increased  by  two  sisters  and  a  natural  daughter,  he  accepted  an  offer  of 
A  sttuation  as  clerk  to  Antonio  de  Guevara,  a  victualler  to  the  navy  at  Seville.  Fre- 
Tioasly  to  this,  he  had  petitioned  |the  king  for  employment  in  America,  which  hi 
ealled  "  the  refuge  for  destitute  Spaniards  ;**  but  he  met  with  the  common  treatment 
ef  tiiose  who  put  their  trust  in  princes — ^no  notice  whatever  was  taken  of  him  or  his 
petition.    Cervantes  resided  a  considerable  time  at  Seville ;  so  long  indeed  as  to  have 

.  giv«n  rise  to  the  .belief  that  it  was  his  birth-place ;  but  eventually  even  the  humble 
dei^cdilp  failed  him,  the  office  being  suppressed ;  and  then  he  entered  on  what  may  be 
termed  a  commission-agency.  His  greatest  friend  at  this  jimcture  would  appear  to  be 
Den  Hernando  de  Toledo,  of  Cigales.  It  was  at  Seville,  and  under  the  deprtssing 
circumstances  we  have  narrated,  that  Cervantes  wrote  most  of  his  novels — ^whichlrere 

,  die  first  ever  written  in  the  Spanish  language,  preceding  writers  having  confined 
themselves  to  translations  of  the  licentious  tales  of  the  Decameron,  and  to  effete 
imitations  of  Boccaccio.  The  occasion  of  Cervantes'  departure  from  Seville  was  an 
accusation  ef  malversation  of  office  while  employed  in  the  victualling  department  ol 

,  ine  Eoyal  dockyard;  but,  although  he  was  arrested,  and  thrown  into  prison  at 
MadriJ,  there  js  reason  to  believe  that  no  stain  of  dishonour  ahtaches  to  Cervaatesi 
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W&o  was  merely  an  agent  in  the  transaction.    It  was,  neyertheleaS)  a  sooroe  of  infiniia 
trouble  and  vexation  to  him. 

Nothing  is  known  with  certainty  of  tho  fortunes  of  our  author  from  1598  to  1603^ 
when  he  returned  to  Valladolid,  where  the  court  was  then  staying.    It  was  during 
this  period,  however,  that  he  undertook  the  work  which  has  made  him  famous  through  all 
time,  the  immortal "  Dun  Quixote.**  In  this  brilliant  effort  of  wit,  the  knowledge  evinced 
of  the  localities  of  La  Mancha,  and  of  the  habits  and  manners  of  its  people,  is  so  minat-< 
and  intimate  that  we  may  reasonably  suppose  the  author  resided  there  for  some  con- 
siderable period.    Out  of  Spain,  it  was  fur  a  long  time  the  generally  reoeived  opinion 
that  he  conceived  and  commenced  his  admirable  work  in  a  dungeon  of  the  Holy 
Inquisition.    It  would  be  difficult,  as  Voltaire  remarks,  for  any  one  to  say  anything 
too  bad  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood ;  but  they  have  not  this  to  answer  to,  for  Cer» 
vantes  never  came  into  collision  with  the  Holy  Office.    On  the  subject  of  his  impri- 
sonment in  La  Mancha  various  conjectures  have  been  hazarded :  one  being  that  this 
misfortune  occurred  to  him  in  the  village  of  Toboso,  in  oonsequence  of  a  bitter  satire 
on  a  female,  whose  relatives  took  this  method  of  avenging  the  insult.    It  is  generally 
admitted,  however,  that  it  was  the  inhabitants  of  Armagasllm  de  Alba  who  threw 
him  into  gaol,  either  because  he  had  officially  exacted  from  them  arrears  of  tithes 
claimed  by  the  priory  of  San  Juan,  or  because  he  had  cut  oflTtho  small  streams,  which 
Ihey  had  drawn  from  the  Guadiaua,  that  irrigated  their  land,  to  carry  on  the  Govern- 
ment saltpetre- woiks.    The  villagers  to  this  day  show  an  edifice  called  the  Cfua  di 
Medrano,  which  tradition  declares  to  have  been  the  prison  of  Cervantes.    There  are 
many  vouchers  for  the  truth  of  the  tradition :  among  others,  Don  Manuel  Rodado, 
curate  of  Tostanes,  and  a  native  of  Armagasilla;  whose  testimony,  if  admitted,  would 
•ccount  for  the  hiatiu  in  our  author's  history  to  which  we  have  allnded.    There  is  no 
good  reason  to  doubt  it;   and  it  is  highly  probable  tiiai  Don  Quixote,  who  is  a 
Manchegan,  was  made  the  scape-goat  for  the  inhospitable  treatment  which  Cervantes 
had  experienced  at  the  hands  of  his  countrymen. 

The  first  part  of  **  Don  Quixote**  was  published  in  1605.  Cervantes  had  i^iplied  in 
rain  for  the  patronage  of  the  duke  of  Lerma,  who  was  aU*powerful  at  conrt ;  but  the 
claims  of  the  soldier  of  Lepanto  were  ignored,  and  the  haughty  faTOorite  treated  him  with 
the  usual  superciliousness  of  men  in  high  places  to  postulants  for  favours:  he  was  thus 
compelled  to  trust  to  the  resources  of  his  pen,  aided  by  his  fast  patrons,  the  duke  de 
Lemos  and  the  archbishop  of  Toledo.  His  straitened  circumstances  necessitated  him 
t:»  hasten  tne  publication  of  *'  Don  Quixote**— or,  rather,  tbef  irst  Part.  It  was  the  cus- 
tom then,  as  in  later  times,  for  authors  to  attach  the  weight  of  some  great  man*s  name 
to  their  works ;  and  Cervantes  made  choice  of  the  duke  of  Bexar  as  his  Miecenas. 
That  nobieman,  however,  refused  to  accept  the  dedication  when  be  learnt  that  it  was 
proposed  to  attach  hb  name  to  a  satirical  work.  The  author  pleaded  to  he  allowed  to 
read  a  single  chapter :  permission  was  given ;  and  the  delight  which  the  duke  expe- 
rienced was  so  great  that  he  accepted  the  dedication :  he  consented  to  be  immortalised. 
It  is  &tated  by  some  of  Cervantes*  biographers  that  on  its  first  appearance  **  Don 
Quixote  *  was  but  indifferently  received,  ami  that,  in  order  to  diroct  pi;d>Uc  attention  to 
it,  Cervantes  had  recourse  to  a  nue,  by  publishing  an  anonymoos  pamphlet,  entitled, 
^  Buscapi^^  criticising  the  work,  to  which  in  fact  it  was  a  key.  Others  deny  that 
Cervantes  hod  any  connexion  with  the  **  Boscapi^.**  But  however  the  fact  nkay  be,  it 
is  of  very  little  consequence ;  as  it  is  certain  that  if  **  Don  Qraote  **  was  not  ushered 
into  the  world  with  the  burst  of  applause  which  soEoe  assert  aeeompaai^  its  advexili 
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it  was  Dot  long  in  existence  before  the  most  enthusiastic  admiration  was  universally 
bestowed  upon  it.  Its  success  in  a  short  time  was  perfectly  dazzling ;  and,  as  a  oon 
sequence — alas,  that  it  should  be  so !— 'the^shafts  of  envy  were  thickly  showered  at  th« 
fortunate  author.  The  writers,  and  the  readers,  of  the  monstrous  tales  of  chivalrj 
atruiist  which  Cervantes  had  couched  his  lanco  considered  themselves  insulted,  and 
the  various  dramatic  authors  of  whom  he  had  made  unfavourable  mention  were  deeply 
mcensed— -the  friends  of  Lope  da  Vega  in  particular  were  highly  indignant.  The 
efforts  of  the  detractors  of  '*  Don  Quixote,**  however,  served  only  to  increase  its  popu^ 
larity :  it  rapidly  mode  its  w(\y  into  the  hands  of  young  and  old  of  all  ranks ;  and  wa^ 
soon  translated  and  published  in  other  countries.  Within  a  year  of  its  publication, 
throe — if  not  four— editions  were  issued,  ofibrding  the  best  test  of  its  popularity — the 
first  at  Madrid^  by  Juan  de  la  Questa,  the  second  at  Valencia,  by  Pedro  Patricio  Mej, 
liie  third  at  Lisbon,  by  Jorge  Hodriguez,  and'a  fourth,  it  is  said,  also  at  Madrid. 

In  June,  1605,  Cervantes  wiut  again  a  prisoner,  arising  out  of  the  following  circum 
stances : — In  that  year  Philip  V.  was  born,  shortly  after  which  event  Admiral  Howard, 
Earl  of  Nottingham,  arrived  at  the  Spanish  court  to  ratify  the  treaty  which  had  been 
concluded  with  England  in  the  previous  year,  and  to  tender  king  James's  congratu- 
lations to  the  king  of  Spain  on  the  birth  of  his  son.  In  honour  of  the  ambassador's 
mission  a  mogiliiicent  festival  took  place  at  Yalladolid  for  fifleen  days,  the  Spanish 
court  being  most  lavish  in  its  hospitality  to  the  English  admiral.  During  these  public 
rejoicings,  Don  Gaspar  de  Ezpcletn,  a  knight  of  St.  James,  was  attacked  at  night,  on 
the  wooden  bridge  over  the  Esquevo,  and,  mortally  wounded,  took  refuge  beneath  the 
portico  of  a  neighbouring  house.  In  this  house  resided  Cer\'ahtcs  and  his  family, 
with  several  other  families,  amonpfst  whom  were  some  females  of,  it  is  said,  unfavour- 
able character :  it  was  also  a  kind  of  tavern.  One  of  the  inmates,  Don  Stephen  de 
'Montoya,  hearing  cries  of  distress,  went  to  the  door,  and  finding  Don  Gospar  with  his 
sword  unsheathed  and  his  person  covered  with  blood,  he  called  on  Cervantes  to  come 
to  his  assistance,  who  instantly  appeared  and  conveyed  the  wounded  man  into  his 
mother's  room :  evory  attention  was  given  him,  but  ho  died  within  two  days,  having 
nreviously  declared  that  his  unknown  adversary  had  taken  no  unfair  advantage  of 
him,  and  that  he  himself  was  the  first  to  use  his  sword.  An  official  investigation  fol- 
lowed ;  and  it  bein;;  supposed  that  Don  Gaspar  liail  been  killed  in  a  quarrel  originated 
by  a  love  intrigue  with  the  daughter  or  neice  of  Cervantes,  he  was  arrested,  with  hts 
daugiiter,  neice,  and  sister.  The  subsequent  proceedings  were  seardiing  and  volumi- 
nous, but  nothing  was  revealed  to  prove  on  them  a  criminal  knowledge  of  Don  Gas- 
pai^B  death,  and  they  weHre  discharged:  the  perpetrator  of  the  homicide  was  never 
discovered.  The  crimiaal  probess  l^  to  be  found  among  the  records  of  the  court  pri- 
son ;  and  f^*om  the  evidence  adduced  on  the  occasion  it  appears  that  Cervantes  was  at 
that  time  employed  as  a  eonunission  agent  at  Yalladolid  and  Seville. 

It  is  presumed  that  Cervantes,  following  the  court,  returned  to  Madrid  in  1606; 
but  \m  ho{>es  of  court  patronage  and  oncoikragement  were  disappointed,  for  he  received 
no  recognition  either  of  his  military  service  or  of  his  talents ;  and  he  therefore  employed 
himself  in  writing  new  works  and  in  correcting  those  which  he  had  already  written. 
One  of  his  first  cares  was  to  carefully  revise  ^  Don  Quixote,**  of  which  a  second  edition 
was  published  in  1608,  greody  superior  to  the  first  edition,  which  had  been  issued 
without  his  personal  superintendence  and  was  full  of  errors ;  and  this  edition  of  1606 
:kas  been  the  progenitor  of  all  the  copies  which  have  since  been  published. 

In  161*2  Cervantes  {jobliah^d  a  eoUection  of  his  novels— fifteen  in  number,  indosivi 
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of  the  two  epbodieai  OHM  introduood  in «« Poll  Quixote.*"  In  1614  appeared  hie  «*  Jour* 
Bt^  t%>  Fvnasoiu,**  in  which  he  attacks  without  mercj  the  meretricioui  writers  whose 
productions  were  nest  in  Togue,  and  also  the  acton,  who  would  neither  perform  onjf 
of  his  earlier  plajs  nor  thoee  which  were  written  at  a  suUsequent  period.  Lo^  de 
Vega  oontimied  to  be  so  greatly  in  favour  that  no  other  writer  could  hope  for  a  fiivour- 
able  reception  bj  the  public :  Genrantes  felt  this,  and  it  stung  him  to  the  quick.  In 
1615  eight  of  his  comedies  and  as  manj  interludes  were  printed  at  Yillaroel  dedicated 
to  the  Count  de  Lemos,  with  an  interesting  prologue  on  the  subject  of  the  Spanish 
stsge.  Lope  de  Vega,  and  Galderon  (who  had  just  commenced  his  career)  were,  how- 
eter,  still  in  the  asoendant,  and  not  one  of  Cerraates'  plays  was  performed.  In  this 
year  also  another  little  work  of  Cenrantes  i^peaied :  it  was  an  ode  on  the  canoniza- 
tion of  St.  Theresa  de  Jesus,  a  prize  being  offered  for  the  best  on  the  sul|}ect ;  almost 
an  the  writers  of  any  name  took  part  in  the  contest,  but  the  prize  was  not  accorded 
to  Genrantes ;  L<^  de  Vega  was  one  of  the  judges. 

The  Second  Part  of  "  Don  Quixote  **  was  issued  in  this  year  (1615),  its  publication 
being  hastened  by  the  appearance  at  Tarragona  of  a  spurious  continuation  of  the 
First  Part  by  the  licentiate  Alonao  de  AvdOaneda,  a  natire  of  Tordesillas.  This  was 
of  course  a  6otition8  name :  the  real  name  of  the  writer  ha^not  been  ascertained ;  but 
the  researches  of  Mayans,  of  padre  MufiUo,  and  of  Pellicer  prove  that  he  was  an  Arra- 
gonese  monk — a  play^wrigfat  of  l&e  class  which  Cervantes  had  lashed  in  the  First  Part 
of**  Don  Quixote.**  The  mMi&mU  Avellanedaoverwhclmed  Cervantes  with  the  grossest 
abuse;  he  called  him  cripple,  driveller,  hangman,  and  calumniator — ^reproached  him 
with  his  poverty  and  imprisonments — accused  him  of  being  destitute  of  both  talent 
and  wit-— and  boasted  that  he  would  spoil  tho  sale  of  the  second  part  of  bis  '*  Don 
Quixote.**  Cervantes  was  incensed  {  and  beii^g  anxious  to  tak^  vengeance  on  his  assail- 
ant after  his  own  fashion,  he  hurried  forward  the  completioa  of  the  work,  to  such  a 
degree  indeed  that  the  concluding  chapters  bear  marked  evidence  of  injudicious  haste 
and  if  ant  of  care.  In  the  dedication  to  the  Count  dc  Lemos  he  says : — **  Don  Quixote 
has  put  on  his  spurs,  that  he  may  hasten  to  kiss  the  foe&  of  your  excellency.  4  believe 
h<r  will  appear  a  little  peevish,  because  at  Tarragona  be  was  bewildered  aud  ill-treated ; 
myvertheleas,  it  has  been  established  by  dil^nt  inquiry  that  it  is  not  really  be  who 
figures  in  that  history,  but  an  imptfttor  who  wished  to  pass  for  him,  yet  cannot  accom- 
plish his  object.**  In  the  prologue  and  also  in  the  text  Cervantes  replies  at  some  length 
to  his  unblushmg  pkgtarist ;  and  in  order  to  prevent  any  fut\ir^  Avellaneda  from  con* 
tinuing  the  adventures  of  his  knight,  he  concludes  the  volume  with  Jiis  death, 
remarking: — ^**Here  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli  lays  down  his  pen;  but  he  has  placed 
it  so  high  that  no  one  henoalbrth  will  think  it  prudent  to  make  a  new  attempt  at 
seizing  it**  The  flat  iind  miserable  production  of  Avellaneda  was  translated  into  French 
by  Le  Sage  in  1704 — the  translator  omitting  a  great  part  of  the  origixud  and  interpo- 
la'ting  much  of  hb  own  writing. 

In  the  dedication  of  the  Second  Part  Cervantep  alludes  again  to  his  poverty  and 
mfirmities ;  but,  although  he  had  a  just  right  to  complain  of  the  neglect  with  which 
he  was  treated,  he  was  by  no  means  in  a  destitute  oondition,  for  besides  his  wIfe*B 
property  at  Esquivias  he  was  in  the  receipt  of  a  pension  from  the  duke  de  Lemos» 
whose  liberality  he  acknowledged  in  the  preface  to  the  Second  Part  of  Don  Quixote 
—between  the  publication  of  the  First  and  Second  Parts  of  which  we  may  here  remark 
ten  years  had  elapsed. 

It  mar  It  proper  to  append  here  the   printed  '*  approbation  **  of  the  UeentUlt 
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Mkr/iiitoS  TofTGs,  who  ^as  censor  of  the  work,  as  confirmatory  of  t]»  caichrity  of  ( ji^» 
rantod  tfn J  ^viuclng  his  poverty :— **  I  affirm  that  on  the  twenty«fifti)  duf  of  Fobnaar| 
in  the  present  year,  1515,  while  my  Lord  Cardinal,  the  iUuetrioua  Don  Bemando  dt 
Sandoval  y  KoxdS,  Archbishop  of  Toledo,  was  on  a  visit  to  the  ambassador  of  Franoei 
who  had  come  to  Spain  to  negotiate  the  treaties  of  marriage  betwoen  the  prineos  of 
both  nations,  many  French  gentlemen  inhis  suite,  lovers*  of  the  beiles-lettres,  aoeosted 
me  and  other  chaplains  of  my  Lord  Cardinal,  making  enquiries  concerning  works  oi 
literature :  upon  which  I  took  occasion  to  mention  this  Second  Part  of  Don  Qoizotei 
then  under  my  examination.  They  no  sooner  heard  the  name  of  Cervantes,  than  they 
began  to  expatiate  on  his  merits,  and  on  the  estimation  in  ^hiefa  his  works  w«*re  held . 
in  France,  and  In  the  neighbouring  kingdoms.  The  First  Part  of  Don  Quixote,  the 
Novels,  and  the  Cralatea,  they  said  were  unitertally  known.  So  groat  were  their  en- 
comiums that  I  offered  to  introduce  them  to  the  Author  himaelf,  and  they  fisseuted 
with  expressions  of  most  unbdanded  acknowledgments  lo  me  for  the  proposal,  first  en« 
quirinpr  the  most  mmute  detads  concerning  him.  I  was  obliged  to  confess  to  them 
that^  though  a  veteran  soldier  and  a  man  of  birth,  he  was  in  a  state  of  poverty.  *  Why 
IS .  not  such  a  man  enriched  from  the  public  treasury  f  cried  one  of  them ;  when 
another  prentleman  shrewdly  ob^rved,  ^  If  poverty  obliges  him  ta  write,  heaven  forbid 
Uiat  he  should  be  in  affluence,  since  by  his  works  be  enriches  the  whole  world.*  ** 

We  will  mention  also  a  welNauthenttcated  anecdote.  It  is  said  that  one  day  Philip 
ni.,  being  on  the  balcony  of  his  palace,  observed  a  student  who  was  walking  on  the 
banks  of  tho  Manzanares  with  a  book  in  his  hand.  The  volume  teemed  completely  to 
absorb  him,  and  to  afford  him  huge  delight ;  for,  at  intervals,  he  would  in  his  walk 
strike  his  forehead  with  his  hand,  and  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter.  **  That  student  U 
mad,  or  he  is  reading  Don  Quixote,**  said  the  Ring.  Inquiry  proved  that  the  lattef 
was  the  fact.  It  did  not  occur  to  the  monarch,  however,  that  tho  all-admired  author 
was  in  circumstances  little  removed  iVom  indigence.  Perhaps  no  other  book  has  beeu 
translatc^nto  so  many  hmguagels  as  *'Don  Quixote.**  It  is  fbaud  in  all  the  southern 
tongues  ouid  in  Getmany,  authors  no  less  celebrated  than  lleck  andSoltan  have 
rendered  it  into  the  language  of  the  fktherland.  In  England  there  haws  been  eight  ok 
ten  translators  of  it,  amongst  whom  are  Jarvrs  and  Smolhstt ;  about  the  same  number 
of  translations  have  been  made  in  Italy,  while  in  France  they  have  been  much  more 
numerous. 

Though  more  than  sixty  years  of  age  when  the  completbn  of  ^Don  Quixote**  was 
published,  it  would  appear  that  Cervantes  was  even  thea  engaged  la  writing  several 
works,  as  in  the  dedication  of  the  Second  Part  he  announced  a  romancci  entitled  ^  Per- 
siles  and  Sigfsmunda,**  (Zn  trabafa9  de  Persiles  y  SigUmwtda.)  Strangely  enough^ 
this  romance,  which  Wis  published  by  his  widow  in  1617,  is  every  whit  as  absurd  as. 
the  most  absurd  of  those  which  he  says  turned  the  brain  of  his  own  hidalgo.  Not  less 
strange  is  it  that  this  production  was  his  chief  favourite,  aflerding  another  striking 
instance  that  authors  are  by  no  means  the  best  Judges  of  their  works.  Gomellle  pre- 
ferred **  Nicom^de**  before  ^Cinna;**  and  to  Milton  ^  ParadiM  Regained**  was  dearer 
than  **  Paradise  Lost."  MThen  it  is  considered  who  was  its  author,  ^  Persiles  and  Si- 
gismunda**  may  be  re§;arded  as  one  of  the  most  striking  aberrations  of  human  intellect 
m  vitew  of  it  we  maj  almost  ai«ply  to  Cervantes  what  was  exclaimed  of  the  metaphysi«( 
eai  Dane,  "  Oh,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o*erLhrown.** 

Almost  simultaneously  with  the  publication  of  the  Second  Part  of  ^  Don  Quixote^* 
Cervantes  was  att^icked  with  the  malady  which  terminated  his  exiatenee     in  thi 
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^  mtif  sCagv  of  the  diaeaae  he  had  gone  into  the  coontrj,  hoping  to  fiud  relief  from  tho 
change  of  air;  but  afler  a  few  days  was  obliged  to  return  to  Madrid.  On  this  home* 
ward  joamey  Uervantes,  who  was  accompanied  bjr  two  of  his  friends,  was  overtaken 
bj  a  student,  who  introduced  himself  to  the  party  hj  the  most  enthusiastic  udiniratioc 
ef  the  famous  author,  upon  whom  Death*s  hand  was  already  heavy.  The  episode  is ' 
so  graphically  told  by  Cervantes,  that  we  give  it  in  his  own  words : — '*  We  held  in  onr 
horses  a  little,**  he  says,  ^  and  on  the  road  conversed  on  the  subject  of  my  illness. 
My  sentence  was  soon  pronounced  by  the  good  student.  *  Your  complaint,*  said  he, 
*is-4lropsy,  which  could  not  be  cured  by  all  the  waters  of  the  ocean,  even  though  you 
should  drink  them  drop  by  drop.  Tour  worship,  Senor  Cervantes,  should  in  drinking 
allow  yourself  bat  short  rations,  and  do  not  forget  to  eat  well ;  and  attending  to  these 
directions  you  will  get  better  without  any  other  medicine.*  *  That  is  what  many 
people  have  told  me  already,*  I  replied ;  *  but  I  can  no  more  refrain  from  drinking 
with  ail  my  might,  than  could  one  who  was  bom  for  no  other  purpose.  My  lifb  is 
about  to  closet  and  with  the  short  beatings  of  my  pulse,  which  will  cease  at  the  latest 
by  Sunday  next,  I  shall  finish  my  course.  You,  sir,  have  arrived  at  the  wrong  mo- 
ment to  make  my  aequaintanoe,  as  I  have  not  time  enough  left  to  show  the  gratituda 
I  fed  for  the  interest  you  so  kindly  take  in  my  welfare.*  While  conversing  thus,  we 
came  to  the  bridge  of  Toledo,  which  X  crossed,  while  the  student  turned  ofi^  to  go  to 
that  of  Segovia.^ 

This  was  the  last  eflfort  of  bis  pen.     In  his  dying  moments  he  dictated  the  following 
letter  to  the  Count  de  Lemos :  it  is  translated  verbalim : — 
^  Those  ancient  verses,  .which  were  celebratedyjn  their  time,  and  which  begin  thus, 

'  On«  Ibot  alnady  in  tbe  gravs,' 

I  could  wish  were  less  appropriate  in  this  my  letter;  for  almost  with  the  same  w^rii 
I  may  properly  commence  and  say, 

One  foot  already  in  the  grave^ 

And  in  the  agoniM  of  death. 

Great  lord  I  write  these  in^  to  thee. 

^  Yesterday  tney  gave  me  extreme  unction,  and  to-day  I  write  this  letter.  My 
time  is  short ;  my  sufferings  increase,  hope  fades ;  and  with  all  this  to  deplore,  I  sus- 
tain existence  from  a  wish  that  I  have  to  retain  life  a  little  longer,  and  to  stay  the 
progress  of  my  disease,  till  I  can  approach  to  kiss  the  feet  of  your  exccUencj. 
Perhaps  the  joy  of  seeing  you  'well  and  in  Spain  again,  would  be  so  great  that  it 
would  restore  me  to  health.  But  if  it  is  decreed  that  I  should  lay  down  my  life,  why 
then  let  heaven*s  will  be  accomplished.  May  your  excellency  be  mode  acquainlea 
with  this  wish  of  mine,  and  know  that  you  had  in  me  a  slave  so  desirous  of  servings 
that  he  would  even  come  from  beyond  the  grave  to  evince  his  attai?hment.  I  rejoice 
at  the  return  of  your  excellency ;  I  rejoice  to  see  you  everywhere  successfully  com- 
mand :  and  I  rejoice  still  more  that  my  hopes  are  accomplished,  established  on  the 
fiime  of  your  Tirtues.** 

Cervantes  now  sank  into  a  state  of  insensibility,  and  expired  on  Saturday,  the 
23rd  of  April,  1627,  in  the  sixty-ninth  year  of  his  age. 

It  has  been  stated  as  a  singular  coincidence,  that  Miguel  de  Cervantes  and  William 

Shakespeare  expired  both  on  the  same  day,  the  23rd  of  April.     But  it  should  be 

remembered  that,  as  the  Gregorian  computation  of  time  was  not  adopted  in  England 

aatil  1752,  and  that  consequently  op  to  that  period  we  were  behind  the  Spaniaids  la 
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dfttes,  thoro  wu  in  fact  an  interval  of  twelve  dajrt  between  the  respective  demise  o| 
those  two  world-fiunans  men. 

Bj  his  will  Cervantes  appointed  his  wife  and  the  licentiate  Francisco  Nunez  as  his 
executors,  directii^  his  body  to  be  interred  in  the  convent  of  the  Trinitarians,  in  which 
his  natural  daughter  had  taken  the  veiL     This  was  probably  done;  but  there  is 
now  no  indication  whatever  of  his  final  resting-place.    His  countrymen,  however, 
have  placed  a  medallion,  of  him  in  marble  in  the  last  house  in  which  he  lived,  and 
raised  a  public  statue  to  his  memory.     There  is  but  one  authentic  portrait  of  Cer- 
vantes extant.    Here  is  a  description  of  his  personal  appearance,  supplied  to  a  friend 
by  himself,  who  intended  it  to  accompany  his  portrait  as  a  frontbpiece  to  a  book  :— 
'*  He. whom  you  see  here,  with  an  acquiline  countenance,  and  chestnut  hair;  the  fbie- 
&ead  smooth  and  uncovered,  the  nose  awry,  though  well  proportioned ;  the  beard 
silver  (it  is  not  twenty  years  since  it  was  gold) ;  luge  moustachios,  a  small  mouth, 
teeth  not  vexy  numerous,  for  he  has  but  six  in  front,  and  yet  more,  they  are  in  bad 
sondition  and  worse  arranged,  smce  they  do  not  correspond  one  with  another ;  the 
figure  between  the  two  extremes,  neither  large  nor  small;  the  complexion  clear, 
rather  pale  than  brown ;  a  little  stooping  in  the  shoulders,  and  not  very  light  about 
the  feet ;  this  is  the  author  of  ^  Galatea,**  and  of  **  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,**  and 
other  works,  thrown  on  the  town,  which  may  have  lost  their  road,  the  name  of  their 
master  being  unknown.    He  is  commonly  called  Miguel  de  Cervantes  Saavedra.**  He 
afterwards  speaks  of  his  left  hand,  which  was  injured  at  the  battle  of  Lepanto,  and 
finishes  his  portrait  in  the  following  words : — **  In  fine,  since  this  opportunity  has 
ofi*ered,  and  since  I  may  remain  in  blank  without  form,  I  am  forced  to  make  myself  of 
some  importance  by  my  tongue,  which  though  it  may  stammer  and  speak  rather 
cimiiisedij  herei  otters  only  such  truths  as  aiay  be  understood  by  signs.** 
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ovmo  reader,  thon  wilt  beliere  me,  4 
trust,  without  an  ostb,  when  I  tel  tbu 
it  was  raj  earneat  ileoire  that  this  offajiriii}; 
of  my  brain  nhould  be  as  beautiful,  inge- 
nious, and  eprightlv  as  it  is  possible  toim 
iagine ;  but  alas  t  I  have  not  been  able  tti 
control  that  order  in  nature's  works  where- 
by all  things  produce  their  like,  and  there- 
in what  could  be  expected  titini  a  mind 
•terileand  uncaltivated  like  mine,  but  a 
dry,  meagre,  fantastical  thing,  full  of 
■trange  conceita ;  and  that  mignt  well  be 
engendered  in  a  prison — the  dreadful 
abode  of  care,  where  nothing  is  heard  but 
Boouds  of  wretchedness  P  Leisure,  nn 
^reeable  residence,  pleasant  fields,  serene 
sues,  mnrmuringstteams.ud tranquillity 
of  mind — by  thus  the  most  barren  muso 
«  may  become  frnitfitl,  and  froduoe  thai 

which  will  delight  and  aatoush  the  world. 
Some  parents  are  so  hood-winked  by  their  excessive  fondneas,  that  thej 
Vfi  not  the  imperfections  of  their  children,  and  mistake  their  folly  and  im- 
pertinence for  spriffhtliness  and  wit ;  but  I,  who,  though  seeminffly  the  pareni, 
tun  in  truth  only  the  step-father  of  Don  Quixote,  inll  not  yiddto  this  pre 
vailing  infirmity ;  nor  will  I — as  others  would  do — beseech  thee,  kind  Beoder, 
almost  with  tears  in  my  eyes,  to  pardon  or  conceal  the  bulls  thou  mayeat 
discover  in  this  brat  of  mine.  Besides  thou  art  neither  tta  kinsman,  nor  friend ; 
thou  art  in  possession  of  tUine  own  stiul,  and  of  a  will  as  free  and  absolute  u 
ilw  best ;  and  art,  moreover,  in  thine  own  house,  being  as  much  the  laid  and 
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itiMter  uf  it  as  is  the  moaarcli  of  his  revenue;  knowing  also  tlie  cohudod 
saying — "  Under  my  cloak,  a  fig  for  a  king ;"  wherefore  I  say,  thou  art  absolve)' 
and  liberated  from  every  restraint  or  obli{{ation,  and  majest  freely  avow 
Ihy  opinion  on  my  performance,  without  fear  or  reproach  for  the  evil,  or  hope 
t)f  reward  for  the  good,  thou  shalt  say  of  it.  Pain,  indeed,  vould  I  have 
give[i  it  to  thee  naked  as  it  was  born,  without  the  decoration  of  a  pre&ce,  oi 
that  numerous  train  of  sonnets,  epigrams,  and  other  eulogies,  now  commonlf 
placed  at  the  beginning  of  every  bwk ;  for  I  confess  that,  although  mine  eoat 
me  some  labour  in  composing,  1  found  no  part  of  it  so  difficult  as  this  same 
Preface  which  thou  art  now  reading;  jee,  mon^  a  time  have  I  taken  up  mj 
pen,  and  as  oft«a  laid  it  down  again — not  knowing  what  to  write. 


H^peiBDg  one  day,  when  in  this  perplexity,  to  be  sitting  with  the  papa 
before  me,  pen  behind  mv  ear,  mj  elbow  on  the  table,  and  my  cheek  resting 
Du  mj  hand,  dee^y  pondering  on  what  I  should  say,  a  lively  and  intelligent 
friend  nnexpecteolv  entered ;  and  Meing  me  in  lliat  posture,  he  inquired  what 
made  me  so  thouglitful.     I  told  him  I  was  musing  on  a  preface  fur  Don 
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Qnixoic,  and  frankly  confessed  I  had  loen  so  teased  and  bairassed  by  it  that  I 
felt  disposed  to  give  up  tl>e  attemf  5,  and  trouble  myjiilf  no  further  either 
with  the  preface,  or  the  book,  but  rather  leave  the  achievements  of  that  nobla 
knight  unpublished.  "For  shall  I  not  be  confounded,'*  said  I,  "with  the 
taunts  of  that  old  law-maker,  the  Vulgar,  when,  after  so  long  a  silence,  I 
now,  forsooth,  come  out,  at  this  time  of  day,  with  a  legend  as  dry  as  a  rush^ 
destitute  of  Invention,  in  a  wretched  ftyle,  poor  in  conception,  void  of 
learning,  and  without  either  quotations  in  the  margin,  or  annotations  at 
the  end :  while  all  other  books,  whether  fabulous  or  profane,  are  so  stuffed 
with  sentences  from  Aristotle,  Plato,  and  the  whole  tribe  of  philosophers, 
that  the  world  is  amazed  at  the  extensive  reading,  deep  learning,  and  extra- 
ordinary eloquence  of  their  authors !  Truly,  when  these  wiseacres  quote  the 
Holy  Scriptures,  you  would  take  them  for  so  many  St.  Thomases,  or  doctors 
of  the  church!  And  so  observant  are  they  of  the  rules  of  decorum,  that  in 
one  line  they  will  cite  you  the  ravings  of  a  lover,  and  in  the  next  soma 

Eious  homily*-to  the  delight  of  every  reader.  In  all  these  matters  my 
ook  will  be  wholly  deficient;  for,  heaven  knows,  I  have  nothing  either 
to  quote  or  make  not^  upon ;  nor  do  I  know  what  authors  I  have  followed^ 
and  therefore  cannot  display  their  names,  as  usual,  in  alphabetical  suc- 
cession, beginning  with  Ajristotle,  and  ending  with  Xenophon,  or  Zoilus  or 
Zeuxis — the  one  a  painter,  the  other  a  slanderous  critic.  It  will  also  be 
nngraced  by  commendatory  sonnets  from  the  pens  of  dukes,  marquises,  earls^ 
bi^ihops,  ladies  of  quality,  or  other  illustrious  poets :  though  were  I  to  re- 
quest them  of  two  or  three  humbler  friends,  I  know  they  would  supply  mij 
with  such  as  many  of  higher  name  amongst  us  could  not  equal.  In  short, 
my  dear  friend,^'  continued  I,  "it  is  plain  that  signor  Don  Quixote  must 
lie  buried  amongst  the  musty  records  of  La  Mancha,  till  heaven  shall 
send  some  abler  hand  to  fit  him  out  n  a  manner  suitable  to  his  high 
deserts :  since  I  find  it  impossible  to  perform  tliat  duty  myself,  not  only 
from  a  w^ant  of  competent  talents,  but  because  I  am  naturally  too  laz^ 
in  hunting  after  authors  to  enable  me  to  say  what  I  can  say  as  well 
without  tliem.  These  are  the  considerations  that  made  nie  so  thouglitful 
when  you  entered ;  and  you  must  allow  that  it  was  not  without  sufiicient 
sause." 

On  hearing  this  tale  of  distress,  my  friend  struck  his  forehead  with  t}ic 
oalm  of  his  hand,  and,  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  said,  '^  I  now  see  I  have 
been  in  error  ever  since  I  have  kno>vTi  you;  I  always  took  you  for  a 
discreet  and  sensible  man,  but  now  it  appears  you  are  as  far  from  being  so 
lis  heaven  is  from  earth.  What  I  is  it  possible  that  a  tiling  of  such  little 
moment  should  have  power  to  embarrass  and  confound  a  genius  like  vours, 
formed  to  overcome  and  trample  under  foot  the  greatest  obstacles  ? — by  my 
faith,  this  is  not  incapacity,  but  sheer  idleness ;  and  if  you  would  be  con- 
vinced that  what  I  say  is  true,  attend  to  me,  and  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye 
jon  shall  see  me  put  those  difil unities  to  the  rout  which  you  say  prevent 
four  introducing  to  the  world  the  history  of  the  renowned  Don  Quixote, 
ihe  light  and  mirror  of  all  knight-errantry." 

•^Say  cm,"  replied  1,  ''and  tell  me  how  you  propdse  to  fiH  up  the  vacuum 
^hich  my  fear  has  created,  or  how  brigl  ten  up  the  )^oom  that  surrounds  me.'* 
''Nothing  80  easy,"   said  he;    "jiur  (list  diilicuity  respecting  the  want  ol 
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sonnets,  epigrams,  or  panegyrics  by  Iiigli  and  titled  authors  may  at  once  be  m 
moved  simply  bv  taking  the  trouble  to  compose  them  yourself,  and  then  bapti* 
sing  them  by  whatever  name  you  please :  fathering  them  upon  Prester  John  ol 
the  Indies,  or  the  emperor  Qrapisonda,  who,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  were 
famous  poets;  but  suppose  they  were  not  so,  and  that  sundry  pedants  and 
praters^  doubting  that  fact,  should  slander  you — ^heed  them  not :  for  should 
they  even  convict  you  of  falsehood,  ^hey  cannot  deprive  you  of  the  hand  that 
wrote  it. 

'^  Now,  as  to  your  marginal  citations  of  those  authors  and  books  whence 
you  collected  the  various  sentences  and  sayings  interspersed  through  your 
history^  it  is  but  scattering  here  and  there  over  your  pages  some  scraps  of 
Latin,  which  you  know  by  heart,  or  that  wiU  cost  you  but  little  trouble  to 
find  : — ^for  example,  when  treating  of  liberty  or  slavery, 

*N<m  bene  pro  toto  libertM  yeaditiir  auro;' 

and  then  on  the  margin  you  clap  me  down  the  name  of  Horace,  or  whoever 
said  it.     If  your  subject  be  the  power  of  death,  then  opportunely  comes, 

'  Pallida  mors,  mquo  pulaat  pede 
Paupenim  tabemas  Segnrnque  torres.' 

If  friendship,  or  loving  our  enemies,  as  God  enjoins,  forthwith  you  look  into 
the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  without  any  very  curious  search  you  will  be  able  to 
take  the  identical  words  of  the  sacred  text : 

*  Ego  aotem  dlco  robifl^  diligite  inimicoa  Testroa.' 

If  you  should  be  speaking  of  evil  thoughts,  recollect  the  Evangelist : 

'  l)e  corda  exeunt  cogitaliones  malie/ 

On  the  inconstancy  of  friends,  Cato  will  give  you  this  distich : 

*  Donee  erift  fclix,  multos  numernbis  amicoa, 
Teiftpora  si  fuerint  nubilo,  iiolus  eris.' 

By  the  assistance  of  these,  or  such  like  driblets  of  learning,  you  will  at  least 
gain  the  credit  of  being  a  scholar — a  character  wliich  in  these  times  leads  to 
both  honour  and  profit. 

''  As  for  annotations  at  the  end  of  your  book,  you  may  safely  manage  it 
in  this  manner :  if  you  should  have  occasion  to  speak  of  a  giant,  let  it  bo 
Goliah,  for  there  you  will  have,  at  a  small  expense,  a  noble  annotation,  which 
will  run  thus : — '  The  giant  Golias,  or  Goliah,  was  a  Phihstine  whom  the 
shepherd  David  slew  in  the  valley  of  Terebinthus,  by  means  of  a  great  stone 
which  he  cast  from  a  sling* — as  recorded  in  the  Book  of  Kings,  where  vou 
will  find  both  chapter  and  verse.  'And,  in  order  to  prove  yourself  skilled  in 
literature  and  cosmography,  take  an  opportunity  to  mention  the  river 
Tagus,  on  which  an  admirable  note  will  present  itself,  to  this  eiFect : — *  The 
river  Tagus  was  so  named  by  a  king  of  Spain ;  its  source  is  in  such  a  place ; 
after  kissing  the  walls  of  the  celebrated  city  of  Lisbon,  it  is  swallowed  up  in  the 
ocean.  Its  sands  are  reported  to  be  of  gold' — and  so  on.  If  you  would 
treat  of  robbers,  I  will  furnish  you  with  the  history  of  Cacus,  for  I  have  it  al 
my  fingers'  ends ;  and  if  of  courtezans,  there  is  the  Bishop  of  Mondonedo, 
who  will  accommodate  you  with  a  Lami%  a  Lais,  and  a  Flora',  which  annotation 
eannot  fa'O  to  do  you  infinite  crcditi.     If  you  have  to  si>eak  of  cruel  femaleSi 
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Ovid  will  supply  you  with  &£edea;  if  enchanters  and  witches  be  your  themej 
Homer  has  a  Calypso^  and  Virgil  a  Circe ;  if  valiant  conunanders^  J  uUus  Ocesar 
and  his  Gommeniaries  are  at  your  service^  and  Plutarch  will  give  you  k 
thousand  Alexanders.  If  love  should  chsoice  to  engage  your  peuj  with  the 
two  ounces  which  you  possess  of  the  Tuscan  tongue,  you  may  apply  to  Leon 
Hebreo,  who  will  provide  you  abundantly ;  or  in  case  you  diuuLe  to  visit 
forei^  parts,  you  liav^  here,  at  home,  Fonseca,  on  'the  Love  of  God/  which 
contaans  all  that  you,  or  the  most  inquisitive,  can  possiUy  desire  on  that 
subject.  In  short,  do  you  only  contrive  to  introduce  these  names  or  alln* 
sions,  and  leave  both  quotations  and  annotations  to  me;  for  I  will  engage  to 
fill  upyour  margins,  and  add  four  whole  sheets  to  the  end  of  your  book. 

''We  now  come  to  the  list  of  quoted  authors — ^another  of  your  grievances, 
which  also  admits  of  an  easy  remedy,  for  you  have  only  to  look  out  for  some 
book  containing  such  an  alphabetim  list,  from  A  down  to  Z,  and  transfer  it 
bodily  to  your  own ;  and  should  the  artifice  be  apparent,  from  the  little  nead 
you  had  of  their  help,  it  matters  not;  some,  perhaps,  may  be  silly  enough  to 
believe  that  in  your  plain  and  simple  tale  you  really  had  made  use  of  every 
one  of  them ; — at  all  events,  such  a  display  of  learned  names  will  give  your 
book  an  air  of  importance  at  the  first  sight,  and  nobody  will  take  the  trouble 
to  examine  whether  you  have  followed  them  or  not,  since  nothing  would  be 
gained  by  the  labour. 

"  Yet  after  all,  sir,''  continued  my  friend,  "if  I  am  not  greatly  mistaken, 
none  of  these  things  are  necessary  to  ycur  liook,  which  is  a  satire  on  the  ex- 
travagant  tales  of  chivalry :  a  subject  never  considered  by  Aristotle,  overlooked 
by  St.  Basil,  and  utterly  unknown  to  Cicero.  The  minute  accuracies  of  true 
history,  tlie  calculations  of  astrology.,  the  measurements  of  geometry,  and  sub- 
tleties of  logic,  having  notlung  to  do  ^^th  it  neither  does  it  interfere  with 
ecclesiastical  concerns,  mingling  divine  and  human  things — from  which  every 
good  Christian  should  abstain: — to  Nature  only  do  you  refer ;  she  is  your 
sole  guide  and  example,  and  the  more  closely  you  attend  to  her  suggestions, 
the  more  perfect  must  be  your  book.  Books  of  chivalry  are  your  game,  and 
your  chief  i/Urpost  is  to  destroy  their  credit  with  the  world ;  you,  therefore, 
need  not  go  begging  for  sentences  firom  pbjlosophers,  precepts  from  holy 
writ,  fables  from  poets,  harangues  from  orators,  nor  miracles  from  saints,  but 
simply  endeavour  to  express  your  meaning  in  a  clear  and  intelligible  manner; 
and  in  well-chosen,  significant,  and  decorous  terms,  give  a  harmonious  and 
pleasing  turn  to  y  )ur  periods ;  so  that  the  perusal  of  your  history  may  dispel 
the  gloom  of  the  melancholy,  add  to  the  cheerfulness  of  the  gay,  and,  while  it 
affords  amusement  even  to  the  simple,  it  shall  be  approved  by  the  grave, 
the  judicious,  and  the  wise.  In  fine,  the  downfal  and  demolition  of  that 
mischievous  pile  of  absurdity  which,  though  despised  by  some,  is  admired  by 
the  many ;  and,  if  successful,  believe  me  you  will  have  performed  a  service 
of  no  mean  importance." 

I  listened  to  my  friend's  discourse  in  profound  silence,  and  so  strongly  was 
I  impressed  by  his  observations  that  1  acknowledged  their  truth,  and  im- 
mediately converted  them  to  my  use  in  composing  this  Preface ;  wherein, 
gentle  Reader,  thou  wilt  perceive  the  judgment  of  my  friend,  my  own  good 
fortune  in  meeting  with  so  able  a  counsellor  in  the  crisis  of  my  cUstress,  and 
it  the  same  time  thou  wilt  confess  thy  own  satisiaction  in  thus  receivingi 
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in  so  Riiiple  and  uilcss  a  manner,  the  JlistoTj  o(  the  fomoiu  Don  Qoixoti 

de  la  Manclia,  who,  in  the  opinion  of  a11  the  inhabitants  of  the  Cainpo  da 
Moaticl,  wiis  the  chastest  lover  and  mast  vnhant  knight  that  had  appeared 
ia  those  parts  for  many  yean.  I  will  not  enlarge  on  the  benefit  X  confer  in 
presenting  to  thee  so  distinguished  and  honoonble  a  personage;  bnt  I  do 
expect  some  nclcnovlcdgment  for  having  introduced  to  thy  acquai2t::iice  his 
faithful  att^Aidant,  the  famous  Snncho  Fanzuj  in  whpm  are  combined  all 
the  squirely  endowments  tliat  are  to  be  found  scattered  over  the  pages  of 
k  a 'gilt-errantry.  And  noir,  may  God  give  thee  health ! — not  forgetting  me< 
farewell. 
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CHAPTEB  I. 

WUICa  TKBATS  O*  TIfB  QDIUTT  AUD  PtlB*OT»  «V  TRB  PAUOn  DCW  dOIXOn 


r  01TX  in  aTiUiige<^Ia]lsDc^*'tiunaiiu 
of  wMch  I  hi^a-  do  detiro  to  recdlect, 
&'tb«i<e  lived,  not  long  a^,'  one  qf  thoaa 
^  gendchnen  irho  aBn&Uykccp  a  lakce  upon 
V  amok,' U  jJd  buckler,  alian  horee,'and 
i  A  conning'  gieyhonn^.  Soup,  composed 
r  of  oom^hst  more  mutton  thnn  beef,  the 
n  fragments  seired  up  cold  on  moat  nights, 
'i  lantils  on  Fridays,  pains  and  breakings  on 
S  Saturdays,  and  a  pigeon,  by  way  of  addi- 
/  fion,  on  Sundays,  consumed  thrcc-fburUia 
i  of  his  income ;  the  remainder  of  it  sup- 
I  plied  him  viih.  a  cloak  of  fine  cloth,  velvet 
^  breeches,  with  slippciE  of  the  Hame  for 
Y  holidays,  and  a  suit  of  the  beet  home- 
L  spun,  in  which  ho  adomcd  hims^  oq 
f  week  days.  ,  His  fiunily  consisted  of  a 
L  housekeeper  above  forty,  a  niece  not  quite 
/  twenljy,  and  a  lad  who  served  hjm  Doth 
i|  in  the  field  and  at  home,  who  could  saddle 
'  the  horse  or  handle  tiio  pnming-hook. 
.  The  age  of  ou;  gentlcmaa  bordered  apon 
-  —  fifty  years;  he  was  of  a  strong  cowti' 

tufioD,  spore-bodied,  of  a  meagre  visage,  a  vciy  early  riser,  and  a  lover  of  th* 
lAace:  Some  pretend  to  say  that  his  aumame  was  Quiiada,f  or  Quenoda,  for  on 
thia  point  bis  Ustorians  di!^:  though,  from  very  probable  cocjectuii  s,  we  SB0 


otHidndo  that  hie  wiiA  tu  Qiuxinia.  This  !■,  hsverer,  of  liiOe  ii 
our  biGtor)-:  Ict^jt  afflcc  thoL  iit  nlating  1^  Vv  io  iu>t  iwcira*  jq 
ruth.  *  ■  .      ,  : 

B«  it  1m0^^l,  then, 
that  the  afore-men&Hi- 
cd  {^tlcnuji,  in  hii 
IcisuTe  momeDts,  vliich 
composed  the  groatei 
part  of  tho  yow,  gave 
hiTQBclf  upwiU)  »o  nmch 
udouf  to  tiie  p^osal  of 
books  of  chivdry,  that 
he  ulmoBt '  wholly  Iio> 
glefiled  tho  escreise  of 
the  chace,  and  ctch  the 
rrgIiliitiaD,-of  his  domoB- 
Hc  aflliin ;  indeed, .  bo 
extravagant  WHS  his  zeal 
in  this  puretiit,  that  he 
gold  many  acres  of  ara- 
ble land  to  purchase 
books  of  knight-enant- 
ly ;  collcctdng  as  rnan^ 
03  he  could  possibly  ob- 
tain. Asaoag  tiicm  all 
none  pleased  him  bo 
much  as  those  written 
*  hy  the  famous  Peliciano 

de  Silra,  'whose  brilliant 
prose  andinbricate  style 
Tcre,  in  his  opinion, 
infinitely  precious ;  ea- 
pccially  those  omoroni 
speeches  and  chaQcnges 
in  which  they  so  abonnd ;  such  as :  "  the  reason  of -the  snieoaonable  trcataient  of 
my  reason  so  enfeebles  my  reason  that  with  rcoaofi  I  cnnplain  of  year  beauty." 
And  again :  "  the  high  heaVcns  that,  with  ya^r  cliaiutf,  (^vincly  fortify  you  with 
the  staiH,  rendering  you  meritorious  of  t&e  merit  merited  by  you>  grcatneaS." 
These  and  sinular  rhapsodies  distracted  the  pofv  gentlomm,  for  he  laboured  tn 
comprehend  and  unrarcl  their  meaning,  whicli  was  more  than  Aristotle  I^inMlf 
could  do,  were  he  to  rise  from  the  dead  exficMlT  for  t^  purpose.     He  «iu  net 
quite  satia&ed  as  to  tho  wounds  which  Don  BeUonis  gave  and  reooivcd;  for  he 
eonld  not  help  thinking  that,  howerer  skilfiH  the  surgeons  were  who  healed  them, 
bis  face  and  whole  body  must  have  been  cerercd  wuh  eeonu  and  scan.     JSiivw 
thelosB.  be  commended  his  author  for  condudine  bis  book  with  tho  promise  of  thyt 
intenninable  adventure ;  and  he  often  felt  an  in.rtinalJMX  to  seise  tiic  pen  Mnuclf 
and  conclude  it,  literally  as  it  is  there  piumiaed :  this  ha  wouM  doohtless  hara 
done,  and  with  suecess,  had  he  not  been  direitad  fh>ia.it  by  mcditatiana  of  grcotei 
jnomdnt,  on  which  his  mind  was  inccssontiy  eaapla^e^ 

He  often  debated  with  the  curate  of  tho  Tillage,  a  man  of  learning,  and  a  gin> 
duate  of  Siguenza,  which  of  the  two  was  fbe  Y^ii  knight,  Pabneruj  of  England, 
<v  Amodis  do  Gaul ;  but  master  Nicholas,  barber  of  the  some  phtcc,  declared  ^hot 
Itone  ercr  came  up  to  tho  knight  of  Bie  sun ;  if,  indeed,'  imy  one  could  bo  compared 
to  him.  it  WBi  Da^QHaer,  bntiicr-of  Aiuidia  4e  ChMfl,  for  he  had  a  g^us  suited 
tp  "Tcry  thing ;  he  was  no  effiJminntc  knight,  no  viatapeKr,  l&e  his  brother;  and 


Awiat  fi  eonni^,  ho  ms  bf  no  means  his  {nfcricrr.  In  ihort,  be  became  W 
in&taattil  with  this  lind  of  rtndv  tint  ho  passpd  whole  doys  and  nights  ot«  th«e 
tooki ;  and  tbni,  with  littlo  deeping  imd  much  muling,  his  brains  were  dried  vjt 


■md  hit  intellecta  deranged.  3ia  imaginatioa  '^oa  fiiU  of  all  that  he  had  read ;  of 
enchantments,  contesifl,  battlen,  challoigea,  wonndi,  courbliips,  amours,  tortures, 
aed  impossible  abeurditics;  and  bo  flrmly  waa  he  peranadcd  of  the  truth  of  flw 

whole  tissue  of  vi- 
sionary fiction  till*, 
in  his  mind,  no  hi»- 
tory   in   the    worM 
f  was  more  antbenlia. 
The  Cid  Itny  Dias, 
L  he  averted,   waa  .a 
Tory    good    knigh^ 
'  but  not  to  be  compa- 
red with  the  fangM 

of  the  flnmiTig  sfroidt 

who,  with  a  riog^ 
beck  stroke,  deft  a- 
Eunder  two  fierce  and 


1    del  Carpio,  becanf*, 
at  Konccflvrilea,  be 


(banted,  I7  smiling  himaelf  of  the  stmtagctn  onplo^  by  Hennflee  upon  Anteus, 
Vhom  faq  aifBevscd  to  dMh%%thin  bis  arms.    He'apoke  very  tkronrably  of Uta 


tp  jSTnxvB^  sr  SOX  w  non. 

■JADt  Horganti,  for,  elQtoti^  of  ttiat  moustroiu  brpod  wlio  ore  nixny*  pnntd  jaA( 
m^lent,  lie  aWe  was  courtcoua  and  irell-hred.  Above  all,  he  admired  Biatldpj 
de  Uoutalvan,  portiDiilaTlT  irhcn,  he  uw  him  lallnog  forth  from  hi*  (ti^tla,  tiM 
phindcr  all  he  cnceuntercd;  and  when,  morcorer,  ne  seized  DpoQ  that  image  of 
Uahomet  which,  socording  to  history,  was  of  massiTe  gold.  But  he  wonld  have 
given  his  housekeeper,  and  even,  his  nie<$  into  the  boijaiii,  for  a  fair  opportonitf 
of  kicking  the  trutor  Qalalon. 

In  fine,  his  judgment  being  completely  obsotind,  he  ma  seized  with  one  of  tfco 
atemgest  fimcieS'tbat  ever  entered  the  head  of  any  madman;  this  was  a  belief  that 
it  bbhoTcd  him,  as  well  for  the  advHUJtment  of  his  glory  as  the  service  of  his 
QOnntry,  to  become  a  knight-errant,  and  traverse  the  world,  anned  and  jnoimtcd, 
in  quest  of  adventnnn,  and  to  practise  all  that  had  been  performed  by  knights- 
erraut^  of  whom  he  had  read;  redressisg  every  speciea  of  grievance,  and  expooiag 
himself  to  dangers  whi<ih,  bdng  auiXMunted,  might  secnre  to  him. eternal  glory 
and  renowa.  Thiv  poae  gentleman  imagined  himself  nt  least  crowned  Emperor  m 
Trebisond,  by  the  ralonr  of  his  orm :  and  thns  wrapt  in  these  agreeable  dpiuiionB, 
■nd  borne  away  by  the  extreordinaTy  pleasure  he  found  in  thnn,  he  hastened  to 
put  his  deaigns  into  exeontion. 

The  first  thing  be  did  was  to  soooi  up  aome  mtf  ■rmoor,  which  Itod  been  Ms 
great-gtandflither's,  and  had  lain  many  yoan  n^lectod  in  a  comer.    Thia  he 

cleaned  and  ad- 
joated  as  w^  as 
ho  could,  but  he 
Ibmid  one  grand 
dofbct ;  the  helmet 
WB9  incomplete, 
having  (mly  the 
morion :  this  defi- 
ciency, however, 
heingcnioualy  sup- 
plied, by  ^flifi'ig 
a.  kind  of  vizor  of, 
paeteboaid,  which, 
being  fixed  to  the 
morion,  gave  the 
-kppeaiance  of  an 
eatiM  helmet.  It 
is  true  indeed  that, 
in  order  to  pHtre 
its  .stren^,  ha 
diew  his  iword, 
and  gave  it  two 
\  Bttdies,  the  first  of 
I  which  instimlly 
demolished  the  la- 
bour of  a  wadti 
bat  not  altogether 
Spprovii^'  of  th« 
facility  with  wbUi 
it  was  deetnflo; 
and  in  Older  Vm- 
eofe  himself  agsinst  a  nmilar  misfcrtoBt,  he  made  uiotiier  vicor,  ,w)iioh,  having 
l^n^  in  the  inside  with  small  bars  of  ireo,  h»-ftJt  asmred  of  ita'^atiaigth,  and, 
without  making  any  moreexperimfnta,  held  it  tn  be  a  most  excellent  helmet. 
.  In  ttie  next  place  he  viiuted  hii  steed;  and  although  thia  animal  had  mgm 
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_.  _  •  fiun  tbe  Wie  of  Gonek,  irhich  "tamtam  peBii  et  osaa  fiiit,"  yet,  iik 
his  eyee,  neither  the  Bocophalua  of  -AJexander,  nor  tA4  Cid's  Babieca,  could  b« 
Kuap^vd  wiUi  him.     Foiu  days  was  he  ddibeistii^  upon  vlfAt  name  he  eho^d 

give  him;   for,  n 

'  m  said  to  himself 

it  would  be  very 

,    imfsoper    Hat    a 

■j  liorso  10  escclleat, 

ap^rtoiimig.  to  a 

BnigTiJ;   BO  famouBi 

^  ahonld  be  without 
x.aB         appropriate 

T"  name :  he  th^tefore 
eadeavoored  to  find 
e  that  should  ex- 


S  pnK  what  he  bad 
?  been  befbie  ho  be- 


longed to  a  kni^t- 
-  enantr    and    alto 
^  what  be  now  wu : 
nothing  coold,  in- 
deed,  be  more  raoamable  than  that^  when  the  matter  changed  his  state,  the  hone 
ehould  likewite  duwge  his  name  and  asiuina  oim^  pompons  and  high'Soondinf ,  as 
becqme  the  new  order  he  now  pivfesaed.    So  after  bating  deriHod,  altered,  length- 
ened, curtailed,  rejected,  and  again  framed  in  his  imagination  a  variety  ot  names, 
lie  finally  determined  upon  Bozin- 
ante,*  a  name,  in  bis  opinion,  lofty, 
wmoroDB,  and  &I1  of  meaning';  im- 
porting that  he  had  been  only  a  ICo- 
stn,  a  dnidge-horGe,  he/are  his  pre- 
sent condition,  and  Qiat  now  he  waa 
he/ort  all  the  Roxint  in  the  world- 

Haring  given  his  'hatia  a  name  ao 
mach  to  his  aattafitctian,  he  reaolTed 
to  fix  upon  one  for  hhneelf.  This 
conaideratioa  employed  him  eight 
more  daya,  irtun  at  length  ho  deter- 
mined to  cell  Umclf  Don  Quixote ; 
whoDcs  snne  of  As  kiBtoriens  ctf  this 
moat  tnu  history  hare  concluded 
that  his  name  wwOTrtainly  Quixada,  _ 
and  «ot  ttoseada,  ss  others  would  ham  ~ 
it.  Then  ncolleotiog  that  the  Taloroot 
AmaJiM,  tiot  content  with  Hie  limple 
utpeDation  of  Amsdi^  added  thereto 
the  name  of  hia  kingdom,  and  native 
«nm^,  in  on^er  to  rrndci  it  fiunous, 
styling  bimaelf  Amadis  de  Gaul ;  so 
be,  like  a  good  koiglit, .  also  added 
the  name  of  his  prov^ce,  and  called 

toi^elf  Don  Quiiotc  de  In  Mnncha;  whereby,  ja  hia  opinion,  .he  (Wly  proclaimea 
BIS  Cneogo  and  coliittr^',  M'hicb,  at  the  same  time,  he  honoured  by  taking  its  nomiS. 
1  ■  Vhm  JImAi,  a  eornmon  ilradgc-htac,  and  mtt,  btlbnt  st  AkioindsAhcna  wtiCaltU 
■Mptfalat,  ftou  liisUlU-bmli  utd  ilw  k>igh(  of  t|N  4ui'»  Cnaeria,  ba»  a  bon  b  ite  tM- 


#  ADTKnTDSBi  or  SOS  anui.T> 

His  Qimoor  being  now  Airbuibcd,  his  helmet  made  perfect,  his  hone  and  him 
(^  provided  wiQi  names,  he  fbimd  notliiiig  muting  bnt  a  lady  to  be  in  love  wlA ; 
for  a  knight-CTTont  tritlurat  the  tender  passion  was  a  tree  without  leaves  and  fruit 
■ — a  bodywithout  a  eoaL  "It,"  said,  he,  "for  my  sins,  or  rather,  through  mj  good 
fiirtunc,  I  cncotmtei  wma  giant  i  in  ordinary  oacuircnce  to  knighta-crront— and 
overthrow  him  at  the  first  onset,  or  cleave  him  in  twain,  orin^ort,  vanquish  Jivii 
and  force  tiim  to  Earrender,  must  I  not  hav»  soms  lady,  to  irhom  I  may  send  Un 
as  a  present  i  that  when  he  enters  into  the  preaenoe  ti  my  charming  inlstreas,  !)■ 
may  throw  himsdf  apon  hia  knees  before  her,  and  in  a  rabmisaivo,  hnmbla  Toica, 
lay :  '  Uadam,  in  me  yon  behcdd  Uta  giant  Caracnliambro,  lord  of  the  island  Ma- 
lendrania,  who,  being  vanqindted  in  liiiglo  combat  by  tha  nerei-enongh'to-bo- 


S raised  Don  Quixote  de  U  IfaucTia,  am  by  him  commanded  to  present  myself  be- 
ire  you  to  bo  disposed  of  ocoording  to  the  will  and  pleasure  of  your  highneas.*" 
How  happy  ma  onr  good  knight  ^ter  Hiis  hanmgne !  How  mudi  more  so  irVo 
W  fmad  a  raiatreas !    It  is  said  diat.  In  a  nei^bonring  Tillage,  a  icood-lockia| 


^■Mst  gilt  rcatded,  of  vbnm  )|b  had  ftmerly  bom  numunired,  altibing^  It  dOM 
wt  i^apoar  Uuit  afao  eror  kaev  or  cared  mbont  it ;  and  thii  ms  tlm  Mf  whom  te 
dioae  to  nomiwite  imatisN  of  his  btari  He  ttam-aonght  a  iubm  for  b£F,  wltiA, 
wJUuMit  cntiidy  deporting  from  liw  «VK,  Aovld  iadiiw  and  apnniaoh  toward!  tUl 
of  a  piuflCBa  or  grcAt  bdTV  and  detenaiiicd  upMi  I>D]oiiMa  del  Tdwrn  (fbtahomJi 
a  native  of  that  nUaea),  «  mioe,  'ba  thought,  hvn    '  ' 

preaaivo— like  nil  tlic  othera  which  he  had  adopted. 


CHAPXEE  II.. 
ir^iica  nsin  orim  viftai  iult  that  Don  Vtixota  kadi  vaoa  toa  Mnn  niuva. 

I  ipon  M  those  armttgemeab  ^rere  made,  he  no 
loDgcr  defeiTed  the  exeoution  ef  hia  project,  irhioh 
lia  hastened  from  a  consideration  of  what  the  world 
eafftirr^  by  his  ielAj :  bo  uiaQf-wcre  the  grioraacos 
he  rntcnded  tol'cdresf,  the  wrongs  to  rccti^,  errors 
to  ^<^cl,  abuHB  to  reform,  and  debts.to  diachargc! 
Therefoh^  without  comituin  Ira  ting  his  intentions  to 
a|i)r,bod}-,  ond  wholly  nnobaerved,  one  morning  be- 
fore dn^,  being  one  of  tlio  most  sultry  in  the  montli 
of  Jnly,  he  pxmed  Kin^If  cap-^-pie,  mountod'I^ziii- 
qntft  plaOEd  tile  liehuct  on  bis  bead,  braced  on  his 
target,*  took  "his  lance,  and,  Arougb  the  private 
gate  of  his  back  yard,  issued  forth  into  tha  open  plain,  in  a  transport  of  joy  to 
think  ho  had  met  with  no  obetacleB  to  tbe  QomineiiGCTnent  of  his  bonoucable  en- 
terprise.    Bat  scarce  hod  he  found  himself  on  the  fdain  when  he  wob  assailed  by 
a  rccolloctidn  so  terrible  as  tlmogt  bn  m^e  lion  abandon  the  undertaking :  for  it 
jost  then  occnrred  to  >i'>w  thut  be  was  not  yet  ^bbed  a  Imight ;  therefore  in  con- 
formity to  the  laws  of  cbivalry,  he  neither  conU  nor  ought  to  enter  die  lists  against 
any  of  that  order ;  md,  if  he  had  been  actually  dubbed,  beahonld,  as  a  newlmight, 
have  wont  white  annonr,  witlioat  any  device  on  bis  Bhicld,  -imtil  he  had  gained 
one  by  foroe  of  anna.     llicBe  considerations  made  him  irresofiitc  wbctbcr  to  pro- 
ceed; batphienz7pieTailing'oTCTrcascii,hodetepmnedtogett)iniKlfmadosluiight 
by  the  first  one  he  ahoiild  meet,  like  many  olhera,  of  whom  he  had  read.     As  ,ti> 
white  armonr,  he  Jesolved,  when  he  had  on  oppoftmiity,  to  acourJiis  own,  so  that 
it  should  be  sAitar  than  ermine.     Having  now  composed  his  mind,  he  proceeded, 
taking  whaterer  road  hit  Waef^aasod ;  lor  therein,  oe.  believed,  consisted  the  true 
epiit  of  adventure.  ''  '    ,  ■  .       . 

Our  now  adrentuier,  thna  pnrSmi^  bis  way,  conversed  within  himself,  saying: 
"Who  doubts  but  that  in  future  times,  when  the  true  bistorr  of  my  ioiaous 
ochievcmcnts  is  brought  to  light,  the  sage  who  recorded  them  will,  in  this  manner, 
describe  my  first  sally!  'Scarcely  bod  ruddy  Phcebus  extended  over  the'feco  M 
this  Ti-idc  and  spacious  earth  the  goUen  filaments  of  his  boautiftd  bait,  and  FtcarcclV 
had  (he  little  pointed  birds,  with  their  forked  tongues,  hiuled,  in  soft  and  meli- 
fluous  harmony  the  approach  of  the  rosy  harbinger  of  mom,  who  leaving  the  soft 
eoueh  of  her  j^ons  eonaitt,  hod  jost  disclosed  herself  to  mortals  tbn)u;;b  the  gaiea 
a^d  balconies  of  (he  Uaacbegop  hoi^zoo,  when  the  renowned  knight,  Don  (tnixot« 
de  la  Uonoba,  quitting  the  ^ibful  down,  mounted  Ilozinantc,  bis  fomous  steed, 
prvcMdcd  ovoi  (he  ancient  memorable  plain  of  Honticl,''  (which  was  indeed  the, 
troth).  0  happy  ara,  happy  age,"  ho  continued,  ''  when  iDj  glorious  deeds  stult 
\)0  igvepled  to  (ho  world !  deeds  worthy  of  being  engraven  on  brass,  sculptatod  in, 
.QUVUfl.  and  rocordcd  by  (he  pencil !  And  (bou,  0  st^  enchanter,  MHosoerertlum 
i  *TlNU(gat<«huc^w«»ilmvabeB((bsiMckl)r»tlNnt- 


AvnaqpTM*  og,  s«t-ia 


nif ett  be,  deatin«d  to  Qtmniole  thia  txlninSiabrf  iMbni  fiArggi  nol^  I  ImmMi 
tlu^  toy  good  Bozinute,  tlte  iiueparable  eMnpoaioB  af«U  my  todli!"  'fhaiiMglriit, 
4«ifreaUf  is^moiirod,  he  axolaunad,  "0  X>uiciDM,iBy  iRiiieeseI.MnriHcignot''tliK 
'«>ptiTe  hoort !  gi«atly  do  70a  wrong  me  b^  a  crad  adhenDM  to  tout  deuvu^  (br- 
ttudingme  hta^ieqEui  UispMseoM  of  jnonrbesufyl  Deign,  Obdy,  to  lluui  M 
(hia  aillaTed  hwct,  viuchlbElore  of  jou,.eadiu«SM  ninny  pangal" 


In  Qiis  wild  etnua  he  continual,  imitating  tbo  style  of  his  books  as  nearly  ai  bo  ^ 
tould,  and  proceeding  dowlj  on,  wbile  the  sua  arose  with  sucb  intense  heat  that 
it  was  enough  to  diMolve  bis  broina,  if  any  had  been  left.  He  travelled  almost 
the  whole  of  that  day  without  eocountcnng  anything  worthy  of  recital,  which 
oansed  him  much  Texation,  tor  ho  was  impatient  for  an  opportunity  to  pn>T%  the 
yalonr  of  his  powerfiil  arm. 

Boma  aulhon  iay  his  first  odTentnre  n-os  that  of  the  ntnuta  of  Lapioe ;  others 
affirm  it  to  hsTC  been  that  oX  flie  wind-milb :  but,  from  what  I  have  been  ablo  to 
Ascertain  of  thia  matter,  and  hare  fbund  writicrt  in  the  annals  of  I>a  VanchB;'  th» 
bet  is  that  he  travelled  all  Qiat  day,  and  as  night  approached,  both  he  and  hii 
Horse  were  wearied  and  dying  wifli  hunger ;  lind'  in  this  «tate,  as  he  looked  aroimd 
htm,  in  hopea  of  discoTering  Knoe  castle,  or  shepherd's  oot,  whca%  he  might  repose 
and  find  refreshment,  he  descried,  notf^from  the  rood,  aii  inn,  wbidh  to  blm  WBl 
■  ■Mr  conducting  Um  to  (be  portal^tf  not' tlW^^aCedriiiBndnnptioii.  Humada 


■lHlwIiaBblie.(iMddj:iiMM>ckbdik;«riugM-&U.  7W»  okaus^  i»Blaiid«tA*- 
doer,  tvQ  joiiiig:«»lDMi;ladiMi)f  pldwnnet  («s  Qtey  •»  enU^^),  w  iWr  i»uaaf 
lAwriUi^  in  Ae  odB^way  of  Nmo  oaniefs  irha  rested  there  tliiit  iii^t  Now  a* 
anrj^ag  fliot  Icur  adtentotw  «nf  W  eaaoetred  \t«,;  bf  hu  imegiiiaiiOB, 
*■  nfoulded        t9.- 

'  yrhat   he    fa«)l 

eyes,  iLe  inn 
appeared  to  be 
o  oastlo.  vith 
_  its  four  turreta, 
^futd    pinnacles 

of  whining  nl- 

P  T/cr,     togetbor 
s:  with  its  draw- 
bridge,     deep 
1  uHually  described. 

d  ko^ante,  ex- 
pecting some  diforf  would  mount  tho  bftttleiqaDtB,  to  annoance,  by  lonnd  of  trum- 
pet, theairivalivf  alaiigtdr,emmt  atthec»Uoi  bul  findieg  tiiem  tardy.'and  Bo- 
xinante  impa^cnt  ^^  ti»  ttable,  be  approached  the  inn-door,  and  tlievo  saw  ths 
two  atroUuig  girla,  who  to  Urn  appeared  to  be  beactiAil  i^amsels  or  lorelj  jdamea, 
enjoying  thei^elvea  before  the  gate  of  their  ui^tle. 

Itnappcned 
that  just  at 
this  time  a 
■winchcrd  col- 
lecting hia 
noga  (I  make 
DO  apology, 
for  M  they 
•ire  called), 
l>om  on  ad- 
joining stub- 
ble field,  blew 
the  horn  which 
assembles 
them  toge- 
ther, and  in- 
stantly Don 
Qnizote  was 
satisfied,  for 
be  imagined  it 
mx  a  dwoif 
who  had  given  ' 
tho  ngnal  of 
tia  amrol. 
iiritit  oxtraor- 

*(Enary  satiafiictjon,  (hetefore,  ha  went  up  lo  the  inn ;  Upon  wtioh  thfl  ladiea^ 
being  startled  at  ^ie  eight  of  a  man  armed  in  that  ttuancr;  with  huice  and  buckler, 
were  retreating  ifltg  the  hoiise;  but  Don-Qiuiote,  perpeLviiig  their  bWqi,  raised  his 
piiaUfboDrdTizor,thei«bypMfly(yEcorcrii!gh^Bi&feDjre,dilstj  visage,  and,  withgen^ 
vemeailour  and  vldad  voice,  thug  addressed  them  t  "  T\y  not,  ladies,  nor  fcoi  aAv 
discourtesy,  for  it  Would  be  ■wholly  inconslBtenl  witii  the  'orjer  ,oJ  knighthooj. 
whtdi  I  pi^foi^  iooffor  insult  tb  any  penon,  much  less  to  Viiiginl  of  Quit  eUUed 


n  AfWRSTtUB  OV  »ia  ftlnWR.  ' 

mik  vhlnh  ydur  flp^ninec  indicntni."  Tho  glris  Btorcd  at  has,  and  wen  ca- 
dcaTOurin;  to  find  out  his  Taec,  trhich  vi»  alTnoat  eoncculed  by  tlw  sony  riaor 
but  hearing  thcmivlTc*  cntltd  Tirsin*,  a  things  so  mncli  outflf  Ihowoy  of  their  pro- 
fMsion,  tlipy  could  not  fbrbonr  laughing,  and  to  8«ch  a  dogrre  that  Don  Quuota 
was  digplca«>i,  nnd  said  to  them :  "  l^jidcsty  well  bccoioM  beauty,  niid  esccssiTe 
laughter,  proceeding  frorn  a  slight  caugb,  is  Mly;  Ixit-I  toy.  not  this  to  humble  or 
dbUMyOu,  farm)-.p«ti>D*«tk«rliuautoxh>foii  acrriee."    This  longuogo,  so 


.imii  imxd 

'thei  ^        .        _  *dMl 

further,  but  foctho  trmcly  'apiieaBmco  of  the  iuii-^ceper,  axevy  oorjiulbnt,  uud 
therefore  n  Tcry  pacific  tnait,  Tchb,  upon  seeing  so  ludlcKiua  an  object,  nmied,  aud 
with  accoatrcnKats  ^  iU-sortcd  at  \rcic  the  bridlo,  Lmcc,  buc^or,  and  corslet,  felt 
dlsposul  to  jota  the  dainsels  in  demonstrations  of  mirth ;  but,  In  truth,  njiprchenJ- 
ing  aomc  dnoger  from,  a  form  thus  strongly  fortified,  Iio  resolved  to  bclmvo  ^nth 
aivility,  and  therefore  said,  "  If,  Sir  Knight,  you  arc  seeking  for  a  loilgin",  you 
will  lieix!  tind,  excepting  a  bed  [for  there  are  none  in  tiiia  inn)  oi'crj-tliing  in 
nnundanw."  '  Dun  Quixote,  pcrceiiTiig  tlin  humility  of  Uio  governor  of  the  for- 
tress, for  such  to  him  njincnr^  the  inn-kiKiper,  answered,,  "fur  (lie,  Signor  Cos* 
te1Luio,'uhythuig  u-ill  sullicu ;  since  uiuu  uTe  my  omanionU,  norflirc  i^  rcpMO.'* 


Asmnran  of  doit  QvixonL.  ^1 

The  host  Qiought  £o  called  Lim  Cufite lliino  bccaiuB  ho  took  him  for  «  Knutd  Ca»- 
tiUiin,  whereas  he  waa  an  Andalusiuii,  of  the  coast  of  Bt  Lnoar,  hs  greM  ■  thiff 
u  CacDa,  and  not  less  nilachicvoua  than  a  collcgisn  or  a  pago;  and  beraplied,'^*If 
■0,  your  TTorship's  bods  mnst  be  hard  TockK,  and  ywxt  deep  continual  waUbtngj 
and  that  being  ute  case,  yon  may  digmotuit  vitK  a  certainty  of  finriing  here  soffl- 
cicnt  cause  for  keeping  avoke  the  irhole  year,  nneh  mora  a  ni^k  ni^t"  bt, 
aayimg,  he  laid  hold  of  Don  Quixote'*  stSirup,  vho  alighted  with  mneh  difionhj 
uid  pain,  for  he  had  fiistcd  the  whole  of  the  dor.  Ho  thon  deared  the  host  to 
take  especial  care  <^  his  steed,  for  it  ms  the  finest  creature  that  erer  fed;  the  inn- 
keeper examined  him,  but  thonght  him  not  so  good  by  half  at  his  master  hod  re- 
presented him.  Having  leJ  the  horse  to  the  stable,  he  j^tnmcd  to  receive  the  or- 
duv  of  hia  guest,  whom  the  damsels,  being  now  reoratciled  to  hin.werediaiffniing; 


they  had  taken  off  tho  bock  and  breast  plata^  but  endeavourtd  in  vain  to  di 
tuo  gornet.  or  take  off  tha  counterfeit  beaver,  irhioh  he  had  fiutetied  with  green 
ribbon^  in  such  a  manner  that  they  could  not  be  untied,  and  he  would  upon  do 
^poc|unt  allow  them  to  bo  cut ;  therefore  he  rcmidned  all  that  night  Witlt  to*  lid 
Biot  aa,  the  straugoet  and  mort  ridietilDua  figure  imagiAat^;    '     ' 


'WUk'theMJi^  f^aUt,  trtum  ho  ifUU  oqnoeived  p  be  {mtoa*  of  tjtuUt^,  i^d 
lodiot  tif  tho  icostle,  wet«  tiwuToing  him,  he  loid  to  thenk,  wilh  inficito  frsce, 
"  NatoI'  bebce  ms  Knight  so  honoored  by  laduw  as  Boa  Quixote,  after  lus  de- 
parture from  his  oetive  village  '■  damaela  attended  upon  him;  princesses  took  ctiorge 
of  hit  stee^  1  0  Bozuiaate,— for  that,  ladiae,  ie  the  name  of  m^  horsey  and  Don 
l^ui^ote  di  hi  Mwaaha  roy  own;  although  It  was  not  mr  intention  to  have  ilisco- 
TBicd  mjtdt,  until  decdS)  pecfoixicd  in  yoar  wirioe,  inould  have  procI:umed  me ; 
bat  impelled  to  noke  no  jivt  na  •pplicatiaa  of  that  ancient  romance  of  Lanzojvto, 
M  my ^proBOob  abiatt<^  I  b»Te  thus  proioaturolj  disclosed  my  name  t  yet  thoidiQe 
■faflll  eome  wkcn.  year  ladyHbip*  may  oomnumd,  and  I  ob^:  when  Ihe  toIout  of 
my  aim  sbaU  make  nnoi^uet  &b  doGire  I  have  to  serre  you.  ITho  girl^  uiioccns- 
toBMd  to  such  Tlmtaiie^  flourishes,  made  no  reply,  but  asked  whoUicr  be  -wo^ld 
please  to  eat  anything.  "I  shnll  willingly  take  somo  food,"  answered  Don  Quix- 
ote, "fori  apprehtaidili  woiddbeof  mucttsemce'totne."  That  day  happened  to 
boFrCUy,  and  there  wwnothiiigin  thshoiue  but  some  flib,  of  that  kind  whiohin 
Castilii  ii  ooUed  Ahftdeso,  in  Andalmna,  Bwallao,  in  Bom9  pttrtt  Ctnadillo,  and  in 
others  Tmchofib.  They  asked  if  his  wonhip  would  like  some  traohnola  fbr  they 
hadnoDlher  fish  to  offer  him.  "If  there  be  nuuy  troatlingn,"  nplied  DouQnix- 
ote^  "th^  win  supply  the  pkceof  one  tnmt;  for  it  is  the  same  to  me  whether  I 
leceire  c^t  angle  rials  or  one  piece  of  eight  Koreover,  these  trontUngs  maj 
bo  ps^erahle,  as  real  is  better  tiun  bec^  aul  kid  superior  to  goat ;  be  that  as  it 
may,  let  it  come  munediateljr,  fbr  the  toil  and  weight  of  anm  oumot  bo  nistained 
by  the  body  nnlost  the  interior  be  mip^ied  with  aliments."  !PQrtlieb«u8tofUie 
cxmI  air,  they  placed  the  table  «t  the  OMT  of  the  inn,  and  the  lacdloTd  prodiwed  Bom^ 
of  hii  ill-soaked,  md  wone  oooked,  baoallao,  with  land  aa  finil  and  Uaek  as  &e 
Knight's  Bimour:  but  it  was  s  ntectade  highly  ridble  to  tee  him  eet;  fbr  hi*  hands 
being  oogsged  in  holding  his  hjmet  on,  and  taiuj^  Qm  beaver,  he  oosld  not  fbed 


iVtrr't  UvEnAoQ  «ne  of  the  ladies  performed  this  ofHcc'  for  him ;  but  to  drink 
mold  have  been  utterly  inqxiaaible  had  not  the  tun-keeper  bored  &  reed,  lati, 


{ibcbg  ODc  end  into  his  mauUi,  at  the  other  peai^  intbe  ime;  '«tid  iJ}'4Hi*l0 
petieotif  endured  lather  than  cut  the  hudngs  of  his  hdmet.  *   '  • 

In  the  Tneantime  there  emne  to  the  inn  a  0ow-dootor,  whp^  as^oon  mhe  avtmd^ 
blew  hisi  pi^  of  ree4»  four  or  £ve  time%  iPfhieh  fbally  ^jtvinciMl  J^  Qnuiote 
that  he  was  now  in  aome  £uaous  cQatto,,w«i9e  he  wae  legpkd.  <wilb  nwsie;  tiiat  th^ 
pocyrjackwastio^ty  the  bread  of  the  piu^  whiles  tiie  stroUing -wenohes  iudLoii  e< 
distinctian^  and  the  inn-keepor  g<»remor  oi  the  oastle ;  oonpeqnenUy  he  fnmahied 
satisfled  with  hia  eute^priae  and  first  laUyy  thou(^  it  troubled  him  to  zefleut  that 
he  was  not  yet  aknight^  feeling  peiaufided  that  he  eovU  not  lawfully  engage  in  any 
adventojre  until  he  had  been  inToeted  with  the  oeder  ef  knighthood. 


CHAPTEE  III. 


IN  WHICH  It  DMC]l|J!Rt>  THK  DITBHTJKO  OSaEXOinr  0»  KWOaiUlO  WMI  QVIXOnb 

orriLTED  by  this  idea,  he  abruptly  finished  hie  scanty 
supper,  called  the  innkeeper,  and,  sfautting  himself  up 
with  him  in  the  stable,  he  fell  en  hiift  knees  befbre  him, 
end  said,  "  Kever  will  I  arise  fimnn  this  place,  valoMme 
knight,  until  your  courtesy  shall  youchsals  to  grant  a 
boon  which  it  is  my  intention  to  reqfuest :  a  hdotk  tiiat 
wjU  redound  to  your  glory,  and  to  the  benefit  of  all  man- 
kind." The  ini^eeper,  seeing  his  guest  at  his  fi^t^  und 
hearing  sudi  language,  stood  conibundedy  and  t^tared  alT 
him,  without  knowing  what  to  do  or  Mr;  heentxeated 
him  to  rise,  but  in  vain,  untiTheluid  priMdiKed  tb  gtaoi 
th^  booU'  he  ve^ueited*  '*!  e^piBoted  no  kss^  aiguor,' 
from  your  great  magaifioctoiee,'*  replied  Don  Quix#ie;  /'knew/  iheroifore,  that 
liwiMion  I  hare  dcmondpd,  and  which  y0ur  liberality  has  co^o^ied,  lB'that>  ou' 
the  mnrrow,  you  will  tapfoit  xip^n  tne  the  honour  ef  kuighfliobd.  Tibs  nightl  will 
wvioh  my  arms  in  the  ^chapel  ot  your:  eftstle,  in  erder  that;  te  1^'  morning,  my 
eanert  desire  may  be  Ailfilied,  and  I  may  with  prbpt^ty  tratei^- tli«  fimr  quar«* 
lcimx)f  the  world,  ip.  q^oit  ef  ad^ntui^  lor  the  relief  of  the  distressed;  conform- 
able  to  the  duties  of  chivalry  and  of  knights-errant,  who,  like  myself  are  dett)tedr 

to  SOA  phftuito/'   ^        -^^       '     :       ''^ •     T      .     _^        £  r        .  . 

Xhe  hoe({,  wl|o,  as  we  have  edd,  "vrasAv^tcwJf^tW;  and  had  already  enter-' 
tamed  .a»me  Aouhte  respeeting  the  wito  nl  Ki#  |ftiest,  was  now  confirmed  in'  hib* 
smfwcms;  lind,  td  mttko^spbitfiiw  the  n^ht,  mxerminod  to  fi>llbw  his  hutiicvr. 
He  told  him  thenibre  that  >blb  desita  wfts  ver^  fewenttbld)  «nd  that  such  puivuits' 
w«re  na|»ral  and  eoM&bletto  knights  so  illnstneus  as  he  appeared  to'  b(>,  and  as  his' 
gaUaiBt  d^^DOsnvur  ib%^0tified;  €hs(l  he  had  hihiself:  in  the  d^ys-  of  his  youttr 
followed  that  honouraUe  profession,  and  travelled  oyer  various  parts' of  the  *woHd^ 
m  searofa  of  adveatQ^9)  railing  not  to  vi^  iSih  ^tiurbs  of  Haliiga,*  libo  JsW  of 
Siacan^  the  •compass  of  'BeviHe,  the  maxket-phtfee  ctf  ^Scgov^a,  the  oli\^  Held  of 
Vftfoncia,  the  rondffla  of  Grenada^  tiie  coast  ef'1^.  Luear^  ifhe  4bunt»fn  of  CortioTu/ 
the  tav«ms  6f  Toledo/  and'diteiis  ether  piuts,  where  he  had  exeVciM^d  the  aji^ty 
of  his  heels  and  thb  d^tbrity  of  bis  hands ;  commtkting  sundry  wron^,  Bolietthig 
widows,  'Seducing  damsel^  (iheattnig  youths ;  in  ^6rt,  making  himself  known  t^ 
most  of  tihe  tribmal^'  in  ^in ;  and  that  fixkiHy  he  had  retired  to  this  ctetle, 
whet«  he  lived  tpon  his  i^emve  and  that  M  others;  eht^Mai^ing  therein  ali^ 
kni^t^xerraat  of  every  qilidity  and  de«roD;  solofty  fbt  tfio  g*«it  tifftction  he'boid 
tlma,  atid  tiiat  Ihttf  might  ^shftre  theh'  fortitiie  ^^th  hhu^  in  return  for  hk)^eM 
WUL    He  telhii  fold  him  that  in.kis  eastle  there  was  no  ohnpel  irbereih  \m 

*neli«mesorcertam  ilfaiaouspraceiiatllMdn.    '  > 


14  nynmnats  ov  ixnr  (unxoxs. 

conli  iratdk  his  amour,  for  it  had  been  pulled  darmi,  in  order  to  be  relmilt;  tml 
that  in  cases  of  necessity;  he  knew  it  might  be  done  whercTcr  he  pleased ;  thmrs 
Cbre  he  mig^t  wateh  it  that  night  in  a  oowt  of  the  castle,  and  the  folioving  morn- 
ing, if  it  pleased  God»  the  reqmsite  ceromonies  should  be  p'vflmned,  imd  he  ahoidd 
be  dubb^  so  eflfectoaUy,  that  the  woild  would  not  be  able  to  produce  a  more 
perfect  knight.  He  then  enquired  if  he  had  any  money  about  him?  Bon  Quixote 
tdd  him  he  had  none:  haying  nevet  read  iii  their  histories  that  knights-eirant 
provided  thomselTes  with  money.  The  inn-keeper  assured  him  he  was  mistaken^ 
ihTj  admitting  Ihat  it  was  not  mentioned  in  their  history,  the  authors  deeding  it 
unnecessary  to  specify  tiiinge  so  obTiously  requisite  as  money  and  dean  sidrts,  yet 
was  it  not,  therefore,  to  be  inferred  that  they  had  none;  but,  on  the  contrary,  he 
might  consider  it  as  an  established  fSact  that  all  knights-errant,  of  whose  histories 
so  many  volumes  are  filled,  canted  their  purses  well  provided  against  accidents; 
ihat  they  were  also  supplied  with  shirts,  and  a  small  casket  of  ointments,  to  heal 
tho  wounds  they  sdght  receive,-  for  in  plains  and  deserts,  wheie  they  fought  and 
were  wounded,  no  aid  was  near,  unless  they  had  some  sage  enchar^ter  for  their 
friend,  who  eould  give  them  immediate  assistance,  by  oG&Teying  In  a  cbud 
through,  the  air  some  danisel  or  dwarf,  with  a  phial  of  vt^ater,  possessed  ff  such 
virtue  that,  upon  tasting  a  singlo  drop  of  it,  they  should  instantly  becgme  as 
sound  as  if  they  had  received  no  injury.  But  when  the  knighta  of  former  times 
were  without  such  a  frmnd  they  always  took  care  that  their  esquires  should  be 
provided  with  money,  and  such  necessary  articles  as  lint  and  selves:  and  when 
they  had  no  esquires,  which  very  rarely  happened,  they  carried  these  things  them- 
selves, upon  the  crupper  of  their  horse,  in  wallets  so  small  as  to  be  soaroely 
visihle,  that  they  might  seem  to  be  something  of  more  importance:  fbr,  except  in 
such  oases,  the  custom  of  canying  wallets  was  not  tolerated  among  knights-errant. 
He  therefore  advised,  though,  as  his  godson  (which  he  was  soon  to  be),  he  might 
command  him,  never  henceforth  to  travel  without  money  and  the  dToresaid 
provisians;  and  he  would  find  them  serviceable  when -he  least  expected  it,  Bon 
Quixote  promised  to  foUow  his  advice  with  punctuality;  and  an  order  was  no^ 
given  for  performing  the  watch  of  the  armour,  in  a  hugs  yard  adjoining  the  inn. 
Bon  Quixote,  having  collected  it  together,  placed  it  on  a  cistera  which  was  close 
to  a  well;  then,  bracing  on  his  target  and  grasping  his  lanoe,  with  graoeful 
demeanour,  be  paced  to  and^,  before  the  pUe^  beginning  his  parade  as  soon  as  it 
was  dark. 

The  inn-keeper  inarmed  all  who  were  in  the  inn  of  the  firenay  of  his  gueet^ 
the  watching  of  hid  armour,  and  of  the  intended  knighting.  They  were  surprised 
at  so  singular  a  kind  of  madnoea,  and  went  out  to  observe  him.  at  a  distenoe. 
I^ey  perceived  him  sometimes  quietly  pacing  ahmg^  and  sometimes  leaning  upon 
his  lance  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  his  armour,  £>r  a  cansidsrable  time.  It  was 
now  night,  but  the  moon  shone  with  a  splendour  which  might  vie  eve&i  with  that 
whence  it  was  borrowed;  so  that  every  motion  of  our  new  knight  migfai  be 
distinctly  seen. 

At  this  tune,  it  happened  that  one  of  the  carriers  wanted  to  give  his  mules  soma 
water ;  for  which  purpose  it  was  necessary  to  remore  B^i  Quixote's  armour  firam 
the  dstem,  who  seeing  him  advanoe,  exclaimed  with  a  loud  voioe^  "  0  thou,  who- 
soever thou  art,  rash  knight !  who  approachest  the  armour  of  the  most  valiant  ad- 
venturer that  ever  girded  sword,  beware  of  what  thou  dost,  and  touch  it  not,  unka 
thou  wouldst  yield  thy  Ii£9  as  the  forfeit  of  thy  temerity."  The  carrier  heeded 
not  this  admonition  (though  better  would  it  have  been  for  him  if  ho  had)  but, 
iioieing  hold  of  the  straps,  he  threw  the  armour  some  distance  from  him,  which 
Bon  Quixote  perceiving,  he  nosed  his  eyas  to  heaven,  and  addressing  his  thoughts^ 
apparently,  to  hia  lady  Puldnea,  said :  "  Assist  me,  0  lady,  to  avwge  this  first 
VQSult  offered  to  your  vassal*s  breast;  nor  let  your  fiivour  and  protection  fiul  main 
tids  first  perilous  enqou^yter''    Having  uttered  these  and  aim^ar  ejaculations,  ha 


tairmamam  or  imi  wuun.  H 

,  M  ri"!?  Ui  taigMi  and,  laiwigliulaiujo  widibothluuidi,lieg»«ttieoam«r«atb 
c  ite(£a  vftm  the-bewl  Uut  he  foU  to  Ou  gnmrnd  in  m>  grivrow  m  ^l^t  that,  had 


(he  ibokebeen  repeated,  ftiere  would  have  been  nonecdofanirgeon.  ndedone, 
he  raplaeed  hie  tunnovr,  aad  continiied  liia  parade  with  the  rame  tnmqtiillitj  as 
leToie. 

Sean  after  uiather  cairigr,  not  faioviog  vbnt  hod  piueed,  for  the  first  yet  laj 
■toimed,  eameontwith  the aameintevtieit  of  vsteriHghiB  mules;  and,  as  he  ai^- 
ftomHtei  to  take  mnj  flie  anionr  from  the  dttem,  Dan  Unizole,  mthont  saying 
ft  'ward  or  Imploring  anyproteatim,  again  let  alip  hia  target,  raued  hia  lance,  ana, 
viOi  no  lew  effect  than  before,  tiaotK  die  head  of  Ihe  seoond  carrier.  The  neaae 
Inonght  ont  all  the  people  in  the  inn,  and  the  landlord  among  Uie  rest;  upon  which 
Son  Qnkota  braced  on  hfa  tanot,  and  laying  hia  hand  tpon  his  sword,  said  :  "  0 
lodyofbeanty!  atrength  and  ^gonr  of  my  enfeebled  he&Tt!  Now  is  the  time  for 
thee  to  bun  thy  iUnstrions  eyes  upon  Qua  thy  optivt  knight,  whom  so  mighty  an 
encmmter  awaita!"  This  oddresa  had,  he  cocceired,  nmimated  him  with  so  msch 
cotm^  that,  were  bH  the  canicn  is  the  world  to  have  easailed  him,  ia  wonld 
not  hare  retreated  one  step. 

^le  comrades  of  the  wounded,  upon  discovT!iing  tho  situation  of  their  friends, 
began  at  a  distance  to  dispharge  n  Uiower  of  stones  upon  Bon  Quixote,  who  shel- 
tered himself  as  well  as  he  could  with  his  taigct,  wiuiout  daring  to  quit  (he  ds- 
tcm,  because  ho  would  not  abandon  his  armottr.  The  inn-keeper  ciilled  aloud  to 
them,  bcg^ni;  they  wonld  demat,  for  he  hod  aliOMty  told  Ihem  he  was  insane,  and 
&iit,  as  a  madmsn,  be  would  be  acquitted,  though  he  wore  to  kill  llicin  olL  Don 
QuixDto,  in  a  roice  etill  lander,  called  them  inJWoua  traitors,  and  the  lord  of  the 
castle  a  cowardly  base-bein  kidgbt^  for  nllowinff  kiughts-ernmt  to  bo  treated  in 
that  manner ;  declaring  that,  hod  he  received  the  order  of  knighthood,  ho  woojd 
IwTe  made  him  sensible  of  his  perfidy.  "Birt  as  for  you.  'ro  vile  mid  wortble^ 
mUe^  T  utterly  despise  ye !  Advnnce  1  Come  on,  molest  fnc  ns  far  ns  ye  oic  abl^' 
to  tffMiy  Aafi  ye  TcretTe  flie  reward  of  yonf  follr  and  iasdellce'!'"     TUa  ha 


ottwed  vith  m  nmb  ^irit  and  intnpiditT  thut  Idie  «mH"l*4»  Wo  atiatlt  ^rilll 
tsmiri  irhieh,  ;in  aidiiiMi  to  Hw  ]*Ddlaio.'3  ptnoadcaa,  mada  them-  acaso  dau 

attack;  lie  then  permitted  the  wounded  to  bo  carried  off,  and,  iritli  the  Bams 
gt&vity  and  ccmposure,  tesunted  the  watch  of  bis  armour. 

The  host,  not  Teliahing  theea  pnmks  of  his  guest,  dctanoutsd  to  pnt  an'  end  to 
ttiem,  tefore  any  fiirther  iqnohief  ena^d,  by  immediately  inresting  him  with  the 
lookleas  order  of  chintlily;  hppronC^g  him,  Qierefore,  he  dudaimed  any 
oonciurence,  on  hia  ptrt,  in  the  insolent  conduct  oi'  tbow  low  people,  who 
were,  he  obaerred,  well  phoetiwd  for  their  piesumption.  He  repeated  to  him  that 
then  was  no  chapel  in  the  castle,  nor  was  It  by  any  means  neoeasBiy  for  what 
remained  to  be  done;  thit  tha  strolce  of  knighting  coiuiBted  in  Uows  on  the  Seek 
and.  shoulders,  according  to  the  ceremonial  of  the  order,  which  might  be  effectually 
perttnned  in  the  middle  of  a  field;  that  the  duty  tt  watching  bu  annonr  he  had 
now  completely  fulfilled,  for  he  had  watched  more  than  fbor  honis,  though  only 
two- were  required.  AH  this  Don  Onizote  believed,  and  leid  that  he  was  than 
leady  to  obey  him,  requesting  him,  at  the  sanic  time,  to  perform  the  deed  as  soon 
as  possible;  because  should  he  be  assaulted  again-vhcnbe  foundhimselfknighted, 
ho  was  resolved  not  t^  leave  one  person  alive  in  the  castle,  excepting  those  whom, 
out  pf  respect  to  him,  and  at  his  portioalar  Truest,  he  n^t  be  induced  to  ^are. 


The  conPtnhlc,  th^  ^uiied  oad  alarmed,  immediately  bnxight  forjh,  a  book,  m; 
imiii  ho  kept  lus  account  of  the  straw  and  oata  he  furnbbed  to  the  carncsi,  lai, . 
attended  by  a  boy,  wl^  earned  an  end  of  caudle,  and  QiB  two  (kowcia  ,bi)W9r! 


uncBivua  or  sox  wixtm.  II 

Boitioned,  ircnt  towardB  Don  Quixote,  wliom  he  commanded  to  kneel  down;  h* 
then  began  reading  in  his  manual,  as  if  it  were  some  dcrout  praver,  in  the  conrw 
of  which  he  ndaed  hie  hvid  and^ve  him  agood  blow  on  the  neolE,  and,  after  that, 
a  hsodsome  stroke  over  the  shoulders,  with  his  own  sword,  stiR  muttering  between 
Ida  teeth,  as  if  in  pntycr.  This  being  done,  he  commanded  one  of  the  ladies  ito 
^td  on  his  sword,  an  ofiue  she  perfbrmed  with  mnch  ahkcrity,  as  well  as  disoretios, 
ao  small  portion  of  which  wm  neceasary  to  ftvoid  bnrstiiig  with  laughter  at  erery 
part  of  the  ccnnnonT;  bnt  indeed  the  pniwMS  they  had  seen  displayed  by  the  neir 
kili^t  kept  their  north  within  bounds.  At  K^dlitg  on  the  sword,  the  good  kdf 
sffld:  "  God  grant  yon  may  bo  a  fortunate  hnight  and  succeaaAil  in  battle."  £cm 
Qnixote  inquired  her  name,  Qiathe  nugfat  thenceforward  know  to  whom  he  yas 
indebted  for  the  &Tour  received,  as  it  was  his  intention  tA  beAow  npon  hei  BomA 
share  of  the  honour  he  should  acquire  W  the  valour  of  his  arm.  She  replied 
irlQi  mnch  hnmility,  that  her  name  was  Toloea,  and  that  ahe  was  the  dangler  (^ 
a  cobler  at  Toledo,  who  lived  at  the  stalls  of  Sanchphieoaya;  and  Umt,  wherever 
she  was,  she  would  serTc  pud  honour  him  as  her  lord.  Don  Quixote,  in  reply, 
requested  her,  for  his  sake,  to  do  him  the  favour  henceforth  to  add  to  her  name 
ibe  title  of  JDon,  and  call  henelf  Donna  Toloaa,  which  she  promised  to  do.  The 
other  girl  now  butMed  on  his  spnr,  and  with  her  h4  held  neariy  ihe  some  eon* 
ferencc  as  with  the  lady  of  the  sword;  having  enquired  her  name,  she  told  him  it 
was  Uolinera,  and  that  she  was  daughter  to  an  honeet  miller  of  Antiqucra;  ha 
then  requested  her  likewise  &  assomo  the  Don,  and  style  herself  Donna 
UaUnera,*  renewing  his  pwffon  of  service  and  thanks, 

Tliese  never-till-then-se<in  cnnbionies  being  thns  speedily  performed,  Don 
Qnixote  was  impatient  to  itod  hiniscU  ott  hoiaehack,  ia  qnest  of  adventures:  h» 
therefore  instantly  saddle^  Bnzinante,  mounted  him,  and,  embracing  his  host, 
made' his  acknowledgments  for  the  favour  he  had  confetrad,  by  knighting  h'Tn,  ja 
tenoB  BO  cxtniordinai^,'  Qiat  it  wcnld  be  in. vain  to  att(»npt  to  repeat  them.  Itw 
host,  in  order  to  get  nd  <tf  him  tlfe  sooner,  repli(>d,  with  no  leas  flourish,  but  more 
brevity;  and,  without  making  any  demand  fhr  hia  lodging,  wished  h'tn  a  good 
jouTDey. 


P  Cnvanta  hen  rid^olei  the  abase  of  tlie  titla  of  Dtnu  P.  Qoadiola,  oooleqiporaiT  with 
earAnthor,  niji(Tr«t*(]oMa  Nobleia),  p.  110)  that  this  ahoi*  beEUi  in  the  Iitds  orEeniT 
ly.,  and  still  prrruled  under  lh«  rtign  of  Fardinand  T.  and  IialnUa.  Be  add*  tbat  tb«  Jam 
more  panicoUrlj  alfccud  tha  Ban,  and  Ihac  in  hli  liina  it  wa*  asnimed  tv  the  loirer  (n4«i^ 
and  cTcn  hj  i^ummDn  la^itituiM)  cqwcialif  in  Andalnsia.  Nor  bH  this  aboM  diapH*r*d  in 
our  o-n  time*.  In  (he  iMKr  part  Of  the  novel  of  Vigilio  Cordaw,  ibtBa-ia  the  folloWng  pa*- 
—**■■  "ThuM  two  female  iba|)kcap«n,  who  an  now  weigliiiigMit  (ripe  and  Tniit  in  iha  potl 
a  few  day*  lince  w««  diicbwRine  infective*,  u  well  a*  Iheir  waigbl*,  at  each  other,  and  claw- 
ing (or  bonoon,  while  tlu7  clawed  each  other*  fwe*  i  'Howl'  tad  on*  of  Ibem,  *Dir'M  tllOB 
pM  ibyscir  on   a  level  with  me,  Dddiis  Thrsdoua  ?  L  wbo  an  well  known  in  Malan,  aad  a 


I  or  DOK  auizan. 
CHAPTER   IV. 


loHT  of  tiearl^  Don  Quixote  iamied  fbrth  from  ibm 

\  inn  ftboat  brMk  of  day,  ao  aatisfieii  and  n  pleaaa^ 

to  im  himself  knitted,    thai  (he  joj  thereof 

almost  bunt  his  hone's  girtha.    fiat  locoUecting 

the  advice  of  his  host  conceping  the  neoeaauj 

pTUTimDU  fbr  his  undertaking,   especially  tu 

ortidefl  of  money  and  clean  shirts,  ho  reaolred 

to  return  home,  and  tiiniish  himself  anmrdingjy, 

and  also  provide  himself  wilh  a  Squire:  pnr- 

podiig  to  take  into  his  serrice  a  certain  countiy 

fellov  of  the  neighbouiliood,  who  was  poor,  and 

had  childien,  yet  was  rery  fit  for  the  squirely 

office  of  chivalry.     With  this  determination  he  tuned  Bozinante  totroi^  hu 

rillage,  and  the  steed,  aa  if  aware  of  hia  master's  intention,  b^an  to  put  on  with. 

M  mn<Ji  alacrity  that  he  hap^y  aeemed  to  set  his  feet  to  the  ground.    He  had 

not,  however,  gone 
far,  when,  on  hia 

a  thicket  hud  b^. 
he&ncied  he  heart 
feeble  «rie8,  aft 
from  some  pcnon 
complaining.  An^ 
scarcely  bad  he 
heard  it  when  he 
said,  "I  thank 
i  heaven  for  the  f^ 

'*.  vonr  it  does  me^ 

by  offering  me  k> 
.  curly  an  opportn- 

I  nity  of  complying 
with  the  dn^  rf 
I  my  profession,  and 
of  reaping  the  fruit 
of  my  hononrnUe 
demrea.  These  ore, 
doubtless,  the  cries 
of  somo  disbcesed 
]>enon,  who  standa 
iu  need  of  my  pro- 
tection and  a^ 
sistoncc."  IlieDf 
turning  the  reiai^ 
he  guided  Boil* 
nonte  towmds  tbs 
place  whence  he 
thought  the  cries 
proceodcd,  and  he 
hod  entered  but  m 
ftw  pace*  into  Ae  wood  when  he  saw  a  nure  tied  to  an  oak,  and  a  lad  to  another, 
ttkeC  from  the  waist  upwards,  about  fifteen  yean  of  age,  who  was  the  penon  tbift 
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cned  out;  and  not  without  cause,  for  a  lusty  coimtry  fellow  was  laying  on  hliA 
TBiy  aeverel^  with  a  bclt^  and  accompanied  every  lash  with  a  reprimand  and  a 
worn  of  adyioe;  for,  said  he^  "  The  tongue  slow  and  the  eyes  miick/*  The  hoy 
answered,  "  I  wiQ  do  so  no  more,  dear  sir;  by  the  passion  of  God,  I  will  never 
do  BQ  again;  and  I  promise  for  the  ihtore  to  take  more  cara  of  the  flock." 

Don  Quixote,  observing  what  possed,  now  called  out  in  an  angry  tone,  "  Dis- . 
courteous  knight^  it  ill  becomes  thee  to  deal  thus  with  one  who  is  not  able  to 
defend  hiTOBftlf.  Get  upon  thy  horse,  and  take  thy  lance  ({at  he  had  also  a  lance, 
leaning  against  the  oak,  to  which  the  xaare  was  listened,)  and  I  will  make  thee 
aensihle  ^  thy  dastardly  conduct"  The  countryman,  seeing  such  a  figure  coming 
towazds  him,  armed  from  head  to  foot,  and  brandishing  his  lanoe  at  his  face,  gave 
himself  up  fi)r  a  dead  man,  and  therefore  humbly  answered:  **  Signer  cavalier, 
this  lad  I  am  chastising  is  a  servant  of  mine,  whom  I  employ  to  tend  a'  flock  of 
sheep  which  I  have  hereabouts,  but  he  is  so  careless  that  I  lose  one  eveiy  day; 
and  because  I  correct  him  for  his  negligence,  or  roguery,  he  says  I  do  it  out  of 
eovetousness,  and  for  an  excuse  not  to  pay  him  his  wages;  but»  before  God,  and 
on  my  conscience,  he  lies."  "  Dar*st  Ihou  say  so,  in  my  presenoe,  vile  rustic?" 
said  JDon  Quixote.  "  By  the  sun  that  shines  upon  us,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  run 
thee  through  with  this  lance!  Pajr  him  immediately,  without  further  reply;  if 
not,  hy  the  Qod  that  rules  us,  I  will  dispatch  and  annihilate  the^  in  a  moment! 
Unbind  him  instantly  I"  The  countryman*hung  down  his  head,  and,  without  reply, 
untied  his  boy.  Bon  Quixote  then  asked  the  lad  how  much  his  master  owed  him, 
and  he  answered,  nine  months'  wages*  at  seven  reals  a  month.  Don  Quixote,  on 
calcnlatinn,  Ibund  that  it  amounted  to  sizty-thiee  reale^  and  desired  the  countiv- 
man  instantlY  to  diBburse  them,  unkss  hd  meant  to  pa^r  it  with  his  life.  The 
iUIow,  in  a  night,  answered  that,  on  the  word  of  a  dying  man,  and  upon  the 
oath  he  had  taken  (though  by  the  way  he  had  taken  no  oath,)  it  was  not  so 
much;  £xr  he^must  deduct  the  price  of  itaet  pair  of  shoes  he  had  given  him  on 
account,  and  a  real  for  two  blood-lettings  when  he  was  sick.  **  AU  this  is  veiy 
right,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "but  set  the  shoes  and  the  blood-lettings  against  the  stripea 
thou  hast  given  him  unjustly;  for,  if  he  tore  thd  leather  of  &y  shoes,  Ihou  hast 
torn  his  slun;  and  if  the  barber-surgeon  drew  blood  from  him  when  he  was  sick, 
thou  hast  drawn  blood  from  him  when  he  is  well;  so  that  upon  these  accounts  ho 
owes  thee  nothing."  '^  The  mischief  is,  signor  cavalier,"  quoth  the  countryman, 
'*  that  I  have  no  money  about  me;  but  let  Andrea  go  home  with  me,  and  I  wiU 
pay  him  all,  real  by  reaL"  "  I  go  home  with  him  I"  said  the  kd;  '*  the  devil  a 
bit!  Ko^  sir,  I  will  do  no  such  thing;  for,  when  he  has  me  alone,  he  will  flay  mo 
like  any  saint  Bartholomew."  "  He  will  not  do  so,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "  to 
keep  him  in  awe,  it  is  sufficient  that  I  ky  my  commands  upon  him;  and,  on  con- 
dition he  swears  to  me,  by  the  order  of  kzughthood,  which  ho  has  received,  I 
shall  let  him  go  fr«e,  and  wiU.  be  bound  for  the  payment."  "  Good  sir,  think  of 
what  yon  say,"  quoth  the  boy;  '*  for  my  master  is  no  knig^  nor  opver  reoeiTeA 
any  order  of  knighthood;  he  is  John  AMudo,  the  rich,  of  the  neighbourhood  of 
Quintanar."  **  That  is  Uttle  to  the  purpose,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "  theio 
may  be  knights  of  the  flunily  of  the  Aldudos :  more  especially  as  every  man  is 
the  son  of  his  own  works."  '*  That's  true,"  quoth  Andres;  "  but  what  works  ia 
my  master  the  son  of,  who  refuses  me  the  wages  of  my  sweat  and  labour?"  ''I 
do  not  refuse  thoe,  friend  Andres,"  replied  the  countryman;  "  have  the  kindneas 
to  go  with  me;  and  I  swear,  bv  oil  the  orders  of  koighthood  that  are  in  tho 
world,  I  will  pay  thee  every  real  down,  and  perfumed*  into  the  bajq^pain."  ''  For 
the  perfimiing,  1  thank  thee,"  said  Don  Quixote;  ^^  give  him  the  reals,  and  I 
shall  be  satiidcd:  and  see  that  thou  fiulesk  not;  or  else,  by  the  same  oath»  J 
swear  to  return  and  chastise  thee;  nor  shalt  thou  escape  mc,  though  thou  west 
to  conceal  thyself  closer  than  a  lisard.     And,  if  thou  wouldst  be  iuflmned 

*  A  Bpaaidi  phran  for  paying  or  relorning  anything  with  adTantsoe. 
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it  is  thus  commands,  that  thou  may'st  feel  the  more  strictly  bound  to  perform  thy 
promise,  knov  that  I  am  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  redremer 
of  wrongs  and  abuses;  so  fisffewell,  and  do  not  forget  what  thon  hast  promised* 
«nd  sworn,  on  pain  of  the  penalty  I  hare  denotmced.**  So  sayingi  he  dapped ' 
spurs  to  Bozinante,  and  was  soon  fkr  oiT. 

The  countryman  eagerly  fbUowed  him  with  his  eyes;  and,  when  he  saw  him 
quite  out  of  me  wood,  he  turned  to  his-  lad  Andres,  and  sidd:  ''Come  hiHier, 
diild,  I  wish  now  to  pay  what  I  owe  thee,  as  that  redrcsoor  ,of  wrongs 
commanded."  '*  So  you  sh^,  I  swear,"  quoth  Andres;  ^  and  you  will  do  well 
to  obey  the  orders  of  that  honest  gentleman  (whom  God  grant  to  live  a  thousand. 
years!)  who  is  so  brave  a  man,  and  so  just  a  judge,  that,  egad  if  yt>ii  do  not  par 
me,  he  will  come  back  and  do  what  he  has  threatened."  "  And  I  swear  so  too^'' 
quoth  the  countrvman:  "and  to  show  how  much  I  love  thee,  I  amtcsolved 
to  augment  the  de\)t,  that  I  may  add  to  the  payment."  Then,  taking  him  by  l&e 
onn,  he  again  tied  him  to  the  tree,  where  he  gave  him  so  many  stripes  t&at  ho 
left  him  for  dead.  **  Now,"  said  he,  **  master  Andres,  call  upon  that  ledresser  of 
wrongs;  thou  wilt  find  he  will  not  easily  redress  this:  though  I  believe  I  have 
not  quite  done  with  thee  yet:  for  I  have  a  good  mind  to  flay  thee  alive,  as  thou 
said^st  just  now."  At  length,  however,  he  untied  him,  and  gave  him  leave  to  ge 
in  que^  of  his  judge,  to  execute  the  threatened  sentence.  Andres  went  away  in 
dudgeon,  swearing  he  would  find  out  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manoha,  and 
tell  him  all  that  had  passed,  and  that  helshould  pay  for  it  sevenfold.  Nevertheless 
he  deported  in  tears,  leaving  his  master  laughing  at  him. 

Thus  did  the  valorous  Bon  Quixote  redress  this  wrong;  and,  elated  at  so 
fortuimte  and  glorious  a  beginning  to  his  knight-errantry,  he  went  on  toward  his 
village,  entirely  satisfied  with  himself,  and  saying  in  a  low  roioc :  **  Well  mayest 
thou  deem  thyself  happy  above  all  women  living  on  the  eorth,  0  Bnloinea  del 
Toboso,  beauteous  above  the  most  beautiAii !  since  it  has  been  thy  lot  to  have 
enbjeot  and  obedient  to  thy  whole  will  and  pleasure  so  valiant  and  renowned  a 
knight  as  is  and  ever  shall  be,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manoha!  who,  as  aH  the  world 
knows,  received  but  yesterday  the  order  of  knighthood,  and  to*day  has  redressed 
the  greatest  injury  and  grievance  that  injustice  could  invent,  and  cruelty  commit! 
toHlay  hath  he  wrested  the  scourgo  out  of  the  hand  of  that  pitiless  enemy,  by  whom 
a  tender  stripling  was  so  undeservedly  lashed!" 

Ho  now  came  to  the  road  which  branched  out  in  four  different  directions;  when 
immediately  those  cross-ways  presented  themselves  to  his  imagination  where  knights- 
errant  usufdly  stop  to  consider  which  of  the  roads  they  shall  take.  Here  tiien, 
following  their  example,  he  paused  awhile,  and,  after  mature  considemtion,  let  go 
the  reins:  submitting  his  own  will  to  that  of  his  horse,  who,  following  Ids  first 
motion,  t(K>k  the  direct  road  towards  his  stable.  Having  proceeded  about  two 
miies,  Don  Quixote  discovered  a  company  of  people,  who,  as  it  afterwards  appeared, 
were  merchants  of  Toledo,  going  to  buy  silks  in  Murda.  There  were  six  of  them 
in  number ;  they  carried  umbrellas,  and  were  attended  by  four  servants  on  horse- 
back, and  three  muleteers  on  foot  Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  espied  them,  when 
he  imagined  it  must  be  some  new  adventure:  and,  to  imitate  as  nearly  as  possible 
what  he  had  read  in  his  books,  as  he  fancied  this  to  be  cut  out  on  puipose  ibr  him 
to  achieve,  with  a  gruceiul  deportment  and  intrepid  air,  he  settled  himself  firmly 
in  his  stirrups,  grasped  his  lance,  covered  his  br^ist  with  his  tai^t,  and,  posting 
Kimsc'lf  in  the  midst  of  tho  highway,  awaited  the  approach  of  those  whom  he  al- 
Rtady  judged  to  be  knights-errant ;  and  when  they  were  eome  so  near  as  to  be  seen 
and  heaid,  he  raised  his  voice,  and,  with  on  arrogant  tone,  cried  out:  "Let  the 
whole  world  stand,  if  the  whole  world  does  not  confess  that  there  is  not  in  the 
whole  '^^  orid  a  damsel  more  beautiful  than  the  empress  of  la  Mancha,  the  peerless 
Dulcinca  del  Toboso !"  The  merchants  stopped  at  the  sound  of  tiiese  woi^  and 
jbo  to  behold  the  strange  figure  of  him  who  pranounood  tbem ;  and,  both  by  tha 
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OM  wai  ttw  other,  they  peraeiTcd  the  madnoM  of  tlu  «peak» ;  bat  they  mra  dis- 
(WMd  ta  Bttf  sad  see  what  thia  oonfeanoD  meant  which  he  reqidredi  and  thenibm 

onagfthetti, 

some  what  of 

a  wug,  but 

withfll  very 

discreet, 

)  said  to  him  : 

ii  "  Signer  ca- 

'  Talier,     wb 

3  do  not  know 

K  TTho       this 

.  good     lady 

f  you  mention 

I  nmybe:  let 

i  her,  and  if 
she  be  real- 
Ijr  «>  beautiAii  m  70a  intiiiute,  we  wDl,  iritK  all  onr  heorta,  and  without  any 
cpnatzaint^  stake  the  oooftadan  7011  dentand  of  ns."  "  Should  I  shew  h^ 
to  yoQ,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  where  ironld  be  the  merit  of  confeeaiDK  a 
trath  to  maiufeat  ?  It  is  saeential  that,  without  seeing  heri  ^u  believe,  conteaa, 
■ffiim,  swear,  and  "i^'it"'"  it;  and,  if  no^  I  pT<^Ilnqgn  yon  all  to  battle,  proud 
and  monstenH  aa  you  are:  and,  wfaethar  you  oome  on  one  by  one  (as  the 
laws  ot  chiTaliy  require),  or  all  togeOier  aa  is  the  -enatom  and  wicked  practice 
of  thoae  of  your  stamp,  here  I  wait  for  yon,  confiding  in  the  justice  of  my  cause." 
"-Bigaar  cavalier,"  replied  tiie  merchant,  "  I  beseech  your  'n^onhip,  in  the  name 
of  all  the  princM  hen  present,  &at  we  may  not  lay  a  burden  upon  our  consciences, 
by  Aonfeesmg  a  thing  we  never  aaw  or  heiu^  and,  especially,  being  so  much  to  the 
|iiqudice  of  the  empresses  and  querais  of  Alcarria  and  Estremadura,  that  your 
w<»dup  would  be  pleased  to  shew  ns  some  picture  of  this  lady,  though  no  bigger 
than  a  barley-oom,  fm  we  shall  gness  at  the  clue  by  the  thnnd ;  and  therewith 
we  shall  leet  aatisfiod  and  safe,  and  your  worship  contented  and  pleased.  Kay,  I 
verily  believe  we  are  ao  for  inclined  to  your  side  that,  althon^  her  picture  should 
represent  her  squinting  with  one  eye,  and  distilling  vermillion  and  brimstone  from 
the  other,  notwithstanding  all  this,  to  oblige  yon,  we  will  say  whatever  you  please 
in  her  favour."  "  There  distdls  not,  base  sconitdrels,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  burn- 
ing with  Ttgo,  "  there  distils  not  fkom  her  what  you  say,  but  rather  ambergris 
and  dvet  among  cotton ;  neither  doth  she  squint  nor  is  she  hunch-backed,  but  as 
■Ini^t  ae  a  spindle  of  Guadairama  :*  but  yon  shall  pay  for  the  horrid  blasphemy 
you  have  uttered  against  so  transcendent  a  beauty!"  Bo  Mying,  with  hia  lance 
coached,  ho  ma  at  him  who  had  spoken  with  so  much  tary  and  rage  that,  if  good 
fortune  had  not  m  ordered  that  BoEinante  stumbled  and  fell  in  the  midst  of  his 
'ttxeer,  it  had  gone  hard  with  the'raah  merchant.  1torinnit«  fell,  and  his 
maater  lay  rolling  abont  the  field  tor  soma  time,  endeavtnirii^  to  rise,  but  in 
nin:  ao  encumbered  was  he  with  his  lance,  target,  spun  and  helmet,  added  to 
the  wei^t  ot  his  antiquated  armour.     And  while  he  was  thus  strug^ing  to  get 


m,  he 
■uvee; 


he  oontinned  calling  out:  "  Fly  not,  ye  daatudly  nbble  j  stay,  ye  rao« 
*■■■■■        ^  ■•    ■  1  Kel 


,    for  it  is  throng  my  horse's  &ul^  end  not  my  own,  that  I  lie  hen 
cxtoaded."    A  muleteer  of  the  eompany,  not  over  good-natored,  bearing  the 

the  roda 
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■nogiuit  languogo  of  tho  poor  faUon  gentlumnn,  could  not  heat  it  without  return- 
ing him  er  anaver  on  hia  ribs;  and  oointng  to  him.  he  took  the  lance,  wUdb 
iMving  broken  to  pwccs,  ho  ap^ed  one  of  tho  ajdinton  irith  to  matiL  ngili^  luoa 
Dam  Quizote  that,  in  spite  of  hia  annoui,  he  vae  threahed  like  wheat     Hia 


DMten  called  out,  dcaring  him  to  finbear;  bat  tiu  lad  «m  proToked,  end  would 
not  quit  the  game,  imtil  he  had  quite  spent  the  Kimaindcr  of  his  cholcr:  and, 
ieinng  the  other  piece*  of  Iha  lance,  he  completely  demolialied  Ihem  upoo  the 
unfortiuuite  knight;  who,  ootwithetanding  the  tempost  of  blows  that  raised  iqwn 
him,  cerer  fhut  tua  mouth,  inoeMontly  throatening;  hcavfn  and  earth,  and  those 
who  t«  him  appeared  to  be  asBosBLOs,  At  length  the  fellow  won  tired,  and  the 
merchants  depoitad,  enffioisntlj  furniahed  with  matter  of  diieoiuve  conccnung  the 
poor  beUbonred  knight,  who,  wboo  ho  found  himself  alone,  again  endeavoured  to 
tve;  but^  if  he  could  not  do  it  when  sound  and  veil,  how  should  he  in  lo 
.hraued  and  b&ttere4  f^  condition?  Yet  he  was  consoled  in  looking  upon  this  u  a 


wS/dartasa  pecnliar  to  kni^tB-enant;  anil  imputing  tho  Lifune  to  Us  hotw*. 
■Ithoogt  to  raiw  himKlf  up  woa  impowible,  his  whole  body  -ynt  to  boiribif 


CHAPTEE  T. 

WBBSUM  U  COMTimUBD  TBI  VAftAATIOK  O 

EST  fiill  of  pain,  yet  aoon  a* 
he  was  able  to  stir,  lion  Quix- 
ote had  leconne  to  his  usual 
remedy,  which  was  to  lecoi- 
lact  some  incident  in  his  books, 
and  his  frenzy  instontly  enig- 
gcsfcd  to  him  that  of  Valdo- 
vinoe  and    the    marquis    of 
Uontuo,   when    Carlolo  left 
I  him  wounded  on  iho  moun- 
<    tain :  a  story  familiar  to  chil> 
dren,  not  unknown  to  youUi, 
commended  and  even  cn^tcd 
by  (dd  men :  yet  no  more  true  titan  fLe  miracles  of  If ohomet    If ow  this  soemcd 
to  him  exactly  suited  to  his  case,  therefore  he  began  to  roll  himself  on  the  ground, 
and  to  rq)cat,  in  a  faint  Toice,  what  they  ofBrm  was  said  by  the  wounded  kni^t 
of  the  wood; 

"men  cut  tboo,  minren  otmjitatt, 
Unconsciout  of  th  j  lorcr't  iman  T 
JLb  me  !  thon  knoir'd  not  my  dutrei^ 
Or  thm  ut  biM  ud  pHUoib'' 

Is  this  manjBar  he  went  on  with  the   nnuanoe,  until  he  same  to  those  Teirni 

Vben  it  is  mid ;  "0  noble  marquis  of  Uaatuo,  mj  uncle  and  lord  by  blood  I"— ' 

it  at  that  instant  it  so  happened  that  a  peasant  of  hia  own  Tillage,  a  near  neigh- 


nut 
bour 


>ur;  who  had  been  carrying  a  ld*d  of  wheat  to  the  mill,  pawed  by;  and,  w 
nuuL  lying  stretched  on  Uu  earth,  ha  came  up,  and  aaked  him,  who  he  wm,  »bA 
what  was  the  cause  of  his  dolefhl  lamentations  ?  Don  Quixote  firmly  beliering 
him  to  be  Iho  marquis  of  Msntoa  his  nnde,  r«tnmed  hi'm  no  answer,  but  pre- 
oeedcd  with  the  romance,  giving  an  aoconnt  of  hia  misfortune,  and  of  the  amovn 
of  the  empcmr's  son  with  his  spouse,  just  aa  it  is  there  recounted.      The  pMssBl 


was  actonit^ed  at  Iiis  extravagant  duooontt;  and  taking  cff  lua  yieot,  imr 
battend  all  to  pieoea,  lie  wiped  Uie  doat  frvm  hia  fitco;  npenvliieh  he  recogniced 
jiim^  pnil  exclaimed,  "  A^,  ngnor  Quixada!"  (for  so  he  voa  oalled  before  he  had 


ket  Hb  senses,  and  -was  tranfformed  Gram  a  sober  genticinan  to  a  knight'errant.) 
"Hw  come  your  ■JCorBhip  in  this  condition.'"  Bvt  still  ho  ousnieTcd  oat  of  his 
ranance  to  whatereF  qnestioii  he  'wae  asked. 

The  good  man,  seeing  this,  contrived  to  take  off  the  back  and  breas^icce  of 
hie  aimour,  to  examine  if  he  had  any  wound:  but  he  bow  no  blood,  nor  sign  of 
any  hurt.  He  then  codeavonred  to  raise  him  from  tho  ground,  and  irith  no  tittle 
tnnible  placed  him  upon  his  ass,  as  being  die  beoat  of  easier  oorriage.  He 
gathered  together  aU  the  arms,  not  excepting  the  brolien  pieces  of  lance,  aud  tied 
Uiem  upon  Hozinante;  then  taking  him  by  the  bridle,  and  his  ass  by  the  halter. 
he  Tent  on  towards  his  village,  AUl  of  concern  at  the  wild  language  of  Don 
Quixote.  No  less  thoughtful  was  the  knight,  who  was  so  oruelly  beaten  and 
bruised  that  he  could  scarcely  keep  himaelf  upon  the  oss,  and  evw  and  anon  he 
sent  fbrth  groans  that  seemed  to  pierce  the  skies,  insomuch  that  tho  peasant  was 
again  forced  to  enquire  what  ailed  him.  And  surely  tho  de^-il  alone  could  have 
fomiBhed  his  memory  with  stories  so  applicable  to  what  Iiod  bcfuUcn  him ;  for  at 
that  instant,  foigettmg  Valdovinoa,  he  recollected  tho  Sloor  Ahindarracz,  at  the 
time  when  the  governor  of  Antequera,  Boderigo  of  Karvaez,  had  taken  him 
prisoner,  and  conveyed  him  to  his  castle;  so  that  when  the  peasant  asked  him  ' 
again  how  he  was,  and  what  he  felt,  he  answered  him  in  the  very  some  terms  that 
were  used  by  the  prisoner  Ahindsiraea  t«  Soderigo  of  Narvaez,  as  he  had  read  in 
the  Diana  of  George  of  Jlontcmayor,  applying  it  so  aptly  to  his  own  case  that 
Ute  peasant  went  on  eurnn^himsel£  to  the  devil,  to  hear  such  a  moastrons  heap 
of  Donaense,  which  ooBvinced  him  that  his  neighbour  had  nm  mad,  and  he 
therefbie  made  what  haste  he  could  to  reach  the  village,  and  thereby  escape  the 
pkgne  of  Don  Quixote's  long  speeches;  who,  still  oontinnng,  said:  "Be  it 
fouwit  to  your  worship,  Signor  Don  Bodorigo  de  Stxvasa,  that  this  beanteoua 
Xmifii,  whom  I  mentioned,  is  now  the  tair  Duluinea  del  Toboeo,  for  whom  I 
luvre  dene,  do,  and  will  do,  the  most  famous  exploits  of  chivalry,  that  have  bom, 
are,  erahall  be,  seen  in  the  worid."  To  this  the  peasant  answered :  "  Locft  jos. 
B*,  HI  I  am  a  uuner,  I  sm  not  Don  Boderigo  de  Sarvaci,  not  the  Uaiquu  W 


imnTOBS  OF  nQM  wmfifTMw 


UmtoM,  but  Pedro  Alimso  ycnr  ndghboar;  naitker  ii  roar  woniup  TaldB^^mn; 
war  UwdoRMSt  bat  the  warthr  gentlemaB  Signor  Qnixadft."  "I  Know  irtto  I 
■to,"  anawend Boo <biixoto;  "and  tkaow,  too,  tluttI«innot  oalf  mpabki  if 
biiiig  thoae  I  hare  nuntioud,  but  all  the  twttn  peeta  <tf  Pranoa,  jm,  and  the 
nine  worthiea,  nnoe  my  exjiloita  will  ftr  exceed  all  that  they  lur*  jobflj  or 


With  this  and  nmilai  (wnfcrwtiiii),  they  reached  the  villago  about  mraaet:  but 
the  peasant  waited  nntil  tlie  night  was  a  little  adranced,  that  the  poor  battered 
genUeman  might  not  be  seen  so  acuivilj  mounted.  When  he  thought  it  the 
pfopcT  time,  he  entered  the  village,  and  aniTed  at  Bon  Quixote's  house,  whioh  he 
Ibnnd  all  in  oonAiaon.  The  priest  oi^  the  barber  of  the  place,  who  wore  Don 
Quixote's  particular  fiicnds,  happened  to  be  there :  and  the  houselceeper  was  sayinf 
to  them  aloud:  "  What  do  you  think  Siguor  Licentiate  Fero  Perez,"  (for  that  was 
the  priest's  name)  "of  my  master's  misfortune?  for  neither  hB,norhishoTse,  nor  the 
target,  nor  the  lance,  nor  the  armour,  have  been  seen  these  six  days  past.  Woeisme! 
I  am  Teiily  persuaded,  and  it  is  certainly  true  as  I  was  bom  to  die,  that  these  cursed 
books  of  Ksight-eirantry,  which  he  is  so  often  reading,  have  turned  his  brain ; 
and,  now  I  think  of  it,  rhaviaeftttli  hbard  him  sa^,  talking  to  himself,  that  ho 
would  turn  knif^t-«rnint,  and  go  ahont  the  woiid  m  quest  of  adventures.  The 
devil  and  Borabbas  take  ail  such  books,  that  have  spoiled  tht  finest  nndorstanding 
in  all  la  Mancha."  llie  n^KO  joined  with  her,  adding,  "  Aj)d  you  must  know 
master  Nicholas,"  (for  that  wus  the  barber's  notne.)  "^t  it  boa  often  happened 
that  my  honoured  undo  has  eontinued  poring  on  these  wicked  books  of  misad- 
ventures two  whrio  days  and  nights;  then,  thrvwing  the  "book  out  of  his  hand, 
he  would  draw  his  swoid  and  stnko  against  tin  walls;  and  when  he  was  heartily 
tired,  would  suy,  he  had  killed  fbur~  gionts,  a*  tA  as  so  many  steeples,  and  that 
the  sweat,  which  his  labour  oocasiitaod,  wa^  the  blood  of  the  wounds  he  had 
received  in  the  flght;  then,  aHer  drinking  off  a  largO'pitriter  of  cold  water,  he 
would  be  as  quiet  as  ever,  telling  ss  that  the  water  was  a  most  precious  liquor, 
Wonght  him  by  the  sage  Esquifc,*  a  great  enchanter,  and  his  friend.  Sut  I  take 
'  Aln»1fci  the  tag«  who  wrote  (lie  ehiontclei  of  *■""*■■  da  QaDl. 


M  UTz^innn  cr  son  wavn. 

the  Ume  of  all  this  to  myself,  for  not  infonning  yon,  fftxtHemati,  of  toy  dev 
uncle's  eztnvagandes,  ihat  they  might  have  been  cured  befora  tuey  had  gems  n 
far,  by  homing  all  those  coned  books,  which  as  justly  dessro  to  be  oommitted 
to  tho  flames  as  if  they  were  hemttceL"  "I  say  the  Borne,"  quoth  the  piiut; 
"and,  in  faith,  to-monow  shall  not  pass  \rithinit  holdiiig  a  pobho  inqnisition 
upon  them,  and  condemning  them  to  the  fire,  that  they  may  not  oocomon  otben 
to  act  as  I  fear  my  good  friend  has  done." 

All  this  was  ovcrheeid  by  Don  Qnixote  and  the  peasant ;  and,  tu  it  oonfinned 
the  Istter  in  the  belief  of  his  neighbour's  infiimitj,  he  began  to  cry  aloud,  "  Opes 
tho  doon,  gentlemen,  to  Signor  YaldoTinosond  the  MarquisofMontua,  who  comes 
dangeroualy  wounded,  and  to  Signer  Abindairoez  tho  Uoor,  whom  the  toIotoos 
Eoderigo  do  Korvoez,  governor  of  Antequera,  brings  as  his  prisoner ."  Hearing 
this  they  all  oamo  out;  and,  immediately  recognizing  theii  Mend,  thcj ran  to  em- 
br^icohiin,  although  he  hod  not  yet  olighted  frran  tho  osa,  fbr  indeed  itwosnotin 
his  power.  "  Forbear,  all  of  you,"  he  cried,  "  for  I  am  sorely  wounded  through 
my  hone's  &ult :  cany  me  to  my  bed;  snd,  if  itbc  possible,  send  for  thosa^Ur-' 
ganda,  to  search  and  heal  my  wounds."  "  Look  yo,"  said  the  housekeeper  imme- 
diately, "  if  my  heart  did  not  tell  me  truly  on  whiuh  leg  my  master  halted.  Got 
up  stairs  in  Qod's  name ;  for,  without  the  help  of  that  somo  Ui^anda,  we  shall 
find  a  way  to  cure  von  ourselves.  Cursed,  say  I  again,  and  a  hundred  times 
oursed,  be  Ihoee  hooks  of  knight-errantry,  that  horo  Imiught  yxnu  worship  to  this 
pass!"  They  carried  him  directly  to  his  chamber,  where  on  searching  for  his 
irounds,  the^  could  discover  none.  Ho  then  told  them  "he  was  only  bniised  by 
a  great  foil  he  got  with  his  horse  Boziuante,  as  he  was  fighting  wiOi  ten  of  the 
most  prodigious  and  audacious  giants  on  the  face  of  the  earth."  "  Ho,  ho !"  says 
the  priest^  "what,  there  aio  giants  too  in  the  dance!  *  by  my  faith,  I  shall  set 
fire  to  them  all  before  to-morrow  night"  They  ashed  Sun  Quixote  a  thousand 
questions,  to  which  he  would  return  no  answer ;  he  only  desired  that  they  would 
give  him  some  food,  and  allow  him  to  etcep,  that  being  what  he  most  required. 
Having  done  this,  tho  priest  enquired  portioularly  of  the  countryman  in  what  con- 
dition Don  Quixote  had  been  found.  Tho  countrymen  gore  him  an  acooont  of 
the  wholo,  with  the  extravagancies  he  hod  uttered,  both  at  tho  time  of  finding 
him,  and  during  their  journey  home;  which  made  the  Licentiate  impatient  to  carry 
Into  exBoiition  what  he  had  determined  to  do  the  foUowii^  day,  when,  for  thai 
purpose,  calling  upon  his  friend  master  Nicholas  tho  barber,  they  prowoded  to. 
father  tc  Don  Quixote's  house. 

■  Tlili  iUdiIm  io  &  -pitase  id  Amidii  do  Gaul,  B.  XH.  eh.  tii.—J 


tvnxiviaa  or  doa  vraint. 


CHAPTEB  TI. 


9  and  heary  iru  -the  sleep  of  Dod  Quixote ; 
meenwhilfi  the  priest  hanng  asked  the  nicc«  for 
the  key  of  the  chamber  ccmtainuig  the  books,  those 
authors  of  the  mischief,  which  she  dtlJTered 
with  a  TOty  good  will,  they  entered,  attended 
Yj  ^  hoos^oeper,  and  found  above  a  hundred 
Luge  Tolumca  wdl  bound,  besides  a  great  number 
f  smaller  nzo.  No  sooner  did  the  honsckecpcr 
ce  them  ttan  she  ran  out  of  the  room  in  great 
haste,  and  immediately  roturned  with  a  pot  of  holy 
water,  and  a  bunch  of  hyssop,  Baying :  "  Signor  ^ 
licentiate,  take  thin,  and  sprmUe  the  room,  lest 
some  enchanter,  of  the  many  tliese  hooka  abound 
with,  should  enchant  us,  aa  a  ponishment  for  our 
intention  to  banish  them  out  of  the  world.  Tho 
priest  smiled  at  the  housekeeper's  simplicify,  and  ordered  the  barber  to  reach  him 
tlie  books,  one  by  <aie,  that  tnoy  might  see  wbtt  ther  treated  of;  as  they  might 
perhaps  find  some  that  deseired  not  to  be  chastiBea  hy  fire.  "No,"  said  tho 
nieoe,  "  there  is  no  TBoson  why  any  of  them  ihoi^d  be  spared,  for  they  have  all 
been  mischief-moken  i  so  let  them  all  bo  thrown  out  at  the  window  into  Ota 
oourt-yard;  and,  having  made  a  pile  of  them,  set  fire  io  it;  or  else  make  a  bon* 
fire  of  them  in  the  back-yaid,  where  the  smoke  will  ofEbnd  nobody."  The  house- 
keeper aHidtha  tame:  so  eagerly  did  they  both  thirst  fbr  the  death  of  those  inno< 
eentB.  But  the  priest  would  not  consent  to  it  without  first  reading  the  titles  at 
least 

The  Szet  that  Kaster  Nicholas  put  into  his  hands,  wm  Amadis  ie  Oanl  in  fbnr 
parts ;  and  the  priest  said,  "  Then  aeems  to  bo  some  myshxy  in  this,  for  I  have 
h^id  BBT  Aat  uiis  was  the  finrt  book  of  chivalry  ;^inted  in  Spoin,  and  that  aU 
the  rest  bad  their  foundation  and  rise  from  it ;  I  thmk,  theiefoic,  as  head  of  so 
pernicious  a  sect,  we  ought  to  condemn  him  to  the  fire  without  mercy."  "Not 
so,"  stkid  the  barber)  "for  I  have  heard  also  that  it  is  tho  best  of  all  the  books  of 
this  kiad ;  therefbrc,  as  being  Unequalled  in  its  way  it  ought  to  be  spared."  "You 
are  right,"  aaid -the  priest,  "and  for  that  reason  its  life  is  granted  for  the  present. 
Let  us  see  that  other  next  to  him."  "  It  is,"  said  the  barber,  "  the  Adventures 
of  Eeplandian,  tho  legitimutc  son  of  Amadis  do  OauL"  "  Verily,"  said  the  priest, 
"the  gooduffis  of  the  father  shall  avail  tho  son  nothing;  take  him,  mistress 
-housekeeper;  open  that  casement,  and  throw  him  into  the  yard,  and  let  him 
make  a  begiiujing  to  tho  pile  for  the  intended  bonfire."  Tho  housekeeper  did  -so 
with  mnoh  satirfaction,  and  good  Espkndian  was  scut  flying  into  the  yard,  there 
to  wait  with  patitnoe  for  the  fii-e  with  which  he  was  threatened.  "Proceed," 
taid  the  priest.  'VThe  next,"  auid  the  barber,  "  is  Anuulia  of  Greece :  yea,  ond 
all  these  on  this  side,  I  believe,  are  of  the  lineage  of  Amodis."  "  Then  into  the 
yard  with  them  all ! "  quoth  tho  priest ;  "  for  rather  tlian  not  bum  irneen  Pin- 
tiquiuieHtra,  and  the  sl^pherd  Darincl  with  his  eclt^es,  and  the  devilish  per- 
plexities of  the  tttthor,  I  would  bum  the  father  who  begot  me,  were  I  to  me- 1 
jkim  in  the  shape  of  a  knight-errant."  "Of  the  samo  opinion  am  I,"  said  the  bur- 
Ker;  "And  I  toe,"  added  the  niece.  "Well  then,"  said  Uic  housekeeper,  "away 
Vith  them  all  into  the  ymd."    Thi^  handed  them  to  her ;  and,  asthejwtnnu- 


moroiu,  to  saTc  herself  tho  trouble  of  the  stain,  she  throw  them  all  oat  of  the 
window. 

"What  tim  of  an  author  is  that?"  said  the  priest.     "This,"  answered  th« 
barber,  "  in  Don  Olivants  de  Laura."   "  The  author  of  thst  book,"  said  the  priest 


"^ras  the  same  who  composed  the  Garden  of  Flowers;*  and  in  good  truth 
J  know, not  which  of  tho  two  books  is  the  tmest,  or  rather  (Le  least  lying;  I  can 
only  Bti;  that  this  goes  to  the  yard  for  its  arrogance  and  obBu^dih^"  "  This  Qiat 
fbUowB  is  Flarismarts  of  Hyrconia,"'!'  said  tho  barber.  "What!  is  mgnor 
Flommarte  there ?"  replied  tho  priest;  "now,  by  my  faith,  he  shall  toon  make 
his  ^pMtranoe  in  the  yard,  notwithsbmding  his  strong  birth  and  clumerieal 
■dveaturea;  tor  the  harumeaB  and  drynoss  of  his  stjrle  will  admit  of  no  excuse. 
To  Sao  yari  with  him,  ftai  tliia  other,  mistress  housekeeper."  *'  'Vith  all  my 
bear^  dear  nr,"  answered  she;  and  with  much  joy  executed  what  she  was  itom* 

*ThBUithorof  theJardin  deF!orr>,  [■  AMQladg  TorqiicmiLdL  This  book  abounds  viihlriM 
flf  ptiainoRii,  T<tlon>,1i6bgoblini,  enchHiwrx,  mid  wiichoi. 
f  The  Wimfmat  ths  UbmcJt of  fnace  Vdjuun*  of  Hfiouiis.  TtllUdalid,  1U6, kt. 
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mandod.  '*Kfsre  is  tho  knight  ^tir/*  said  the  barber.  "That/*  said  the  priest^ 
<•  18  on  ancient  book,  and  I  find  nothing  in  him  dcscnang  pardon :  without  more 
words,  let  him  bo  sent  after  tho  rest  j"  which  was  accordingly  done.  They 
opened  another  book,  and  found  it  entitled  tho  Knight  of  the  Cross*  "  So 
nligious  a  title/'  quoth  tho^  j^riest,  ''might,  one  wouJd  thin&,  atone  for  the 
ignorance  of  tho  author;  but  it  19  a  copimon  saying,  *  tho  dc^'il  lurks  bch*ad  the 
cross  :*  80  to  the  fire  with  him.'*  The  barbcr»  taking  (lovra  another  book,  said, 
"This  is  the  mirror  of  chiYalry."  .  "  Oh!  I  know  his  worship  very  well,"  quoth 
the  priest.  "  Here  comes  signer  Beynaklos  de  Hontalvan,  wiUi  his  friends  and 
companions,  greater  thieves  than  Cacus ;  and  the  Twelve  Peers,  witli  the  faithful 
historiographer  Turpin.  However  I  am  only  for  condemning  them  to  perpetual 
banisioncnty  because  tJiey  contain  some  things  of  tho  famous  Mateo  Boyardo  -, 
from  whom  the  Christian  poet  Ludovico  Arioeto  spim  his  web :  and,  even  to  him, 
if  I  find  him  hero  uttering  any  othor  lovguo^o  tlian  his  own,  I  will  shew  no 
respect ;  but  if  ho  speaks  in.  his  owu  tongue,  I  will  put  him  upon  my  head."  "  I 
have  him  ia  Italiani"  said  tho  barber,  "  but  I  do  not  understand  him."  "  Ifeithor 
is  it  any  great  matter  whether  you  understand  him  or  not,"  answered  the  priest ; 
"  and  we  would  willingly  have  oxcused  the  good  captain*  from  biinging  him  into 
Spoin  and  making  him  a  Castilion ;  for  ho  has  deprived  him  of  a  great  deal  of 
liis  native  value ;  which,  indeed,  is  the  nusfortune  of  all  those  who  undertake 
the  txxmslation  of  poetiy  into  other  languages;  for,  with  all  their  caro  and  skilly 
tlicy  con  ncv^  hring  th^m  on  a  kvd  with  the  original  production.  In  short,  I 
sentence  Uiis,  and  all  other  books,  that  shall  be  found  treating  of  Prench  matters, 
to  bo  thrown  osidcv  and  dcpoaled  in  some  dr}*  van^lt,  vntil  wo  can  deliberato 
mora  matua'ly  what  is  to  bo  dona  with  them;  excepting,  however,  Bernardo  del 
Carpio,  and  ajiothor,  eoUcd  lioncoevaUo^  which,  if  they  fall  into  my  hands,  shall 
pass  into  thoso  of  tho  housekoeper>  and  thunco  into  tho  fire,  without  any 
remiffiion."  Tho  barber  eonftrmod  tbc  scnuinfc^  and  accounted  it  well  and 
rightly  datxmniiiod,  knowing  that  tha  priest  was  so  good  a  christiaui  and  so  much 
a  friend  to  truth,  that  he  would  not  utter  a-fiilschood  for  all  tho  world. 

Then,  opening  another  book,  he  saw  it  was  Palmcrin  do  Olivo,  and  next  to 
thiit  another,  eaUed  Palmorin  of  Englond  ^  on  csppng  which,  the  iJocntiate  said 
*'  Let  tliia  Oliva  be  torn  to  picocsy  and  so  clTeotuQily  burnt  Uiat  not  so  much  as 
the  oshcs  may  itmuun ;  but  let  Ptdmerin  of  £i^$land  bo  preserved,  and  kept,  as 
an  uniquo  produetion ;  and  such  another  ease  bo  mado  ibr  it  as  that  which 
AleKaodor  Umn^  among  the  spoils  of  Daring  and  apjMDpriatod  to  preserve  tho 
works  of  tho  poet  Homer.  This  book^  Beighbour^  is  estimable  uxK>n  two 
aooQunts ;  thoeoo^  that  it  is  vt^ry  Md4  of  itself;  and  tho  other,  because  there  is 
a  tradition  thai!  it  was  written  jby  on  uigeiiious  king  of  PortuguL  Ail  tha 
odvciitim»  of  tho  Castle  of  Miraguarda  aa»  c^iof^cnt,  and  contrived  with  much 
art ;  the  dialogue  eourtly  o«4  cleaJr ;  and  all  the  chamctccs  pi^csencd  with  great 
judgment  and  propriety.  Therefore,  master  Nicholas,  saWng  your  better  judg- 
ment, let  tbl$,  isnd  AntadisK  do  flaiU,  be  exempted  from  the  fire,'niid  let  aH  the 
rest  perish  without  any  farther  oiHittii^%"  "  Not  so^  firicnd,"  rcpUod  tho  barber ; 
"£>r  this  whieb  I  h»re  here  is  the  rcnowtM)d  Don  Bcliunis.".  The  priest  ceplied, 
"This,  and  the  secoDd,  third,  nod  fiMurth  partiv  'wont'^iittle  rhubarb  to  puigo 
away  their  excess  el  bile :  besides,  we  must  remove  all  tliiit  relates  to  tho  cnstlo 
of  Fame,  and  other  absurdities  of  greater  eonseqiienoe ;  for  which,  let  sentence  of 
tronsportalion  be  passed  upon  them,  and,  oceonling  as  they  show  signs  of  amend* 
mi»nt,  they  shall  bo  treated  with  mcrey  or  justice.  In  the  norantimc,  neighbour, 
give  them' room  in  your  house;  but  let  .them  not  be  read."  "  With  all  myhoait," 
quoth  the  Ixirber ;  and  without  tiring  himself  any  further  in  turning  over  books 

,^  Thu  tnuviUttDr  is  Don  Gtmnimo  Ximeots  ds  Urr«a,  a  liativs  of  S^puiw  and  no  kis  4is> 
lutgtttslicd  in  aruu  tbau  in  lituroiuro. 
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of  cliivalry  bid  the  housekeeper  take  all  the  great  ones  and  throw  them  into  the 
yard.  Tms  wai  not  spoken  to  the  stupid  or  deaf,  but  to  one  who  had  a  greater 
mind  to  be  burning  them  than  weaving  the  finest  and  loigest  web;  and  therefore, 
laying  liold  of  seren  or  eight  at  once,  she  tost  them  out  at  the  window. 

But,  in  taking  so  many  together,  one  fell  at  the  barber's  feet,  who  had  a  mind 
to  see  what  it  was,  and  found  it  to  be  the  History  of  the  renowned  knight  Tirante 
the  White,  ''God  save  me!"  quoth  the  priest,  with  a  loud  voiee,  "is  Tirante  the 
White  there  ?  Give  him  to  me,  neighbour ;  for  in  him  I  shall  have  a  treasure  of 
delight,  and  a  mine  of  entertainment.  Here  we  have  Don  Kyrie-Eleison  of  M on- 
talvon,  a  valorous  knight,  and  his  brother  Thomas  of  Montalvan,  with  the  knight 
Fonseca,  and  the  combat  which  the  valiant  Tirante  fought  with  the  bull-dog,  and 
the  witticisms  of  the  damsel  Plazerdemivida,  also  the  amours  and  artifices  of  the 
widow  Bepoeada;  and  madam  the  Empress  in  love  with  her  squire  Hypolito. 
Verily,  neighbour,  in  its  way  it  is  the  hat  book  in  the  world :  here  the  Knights 
eat,  and  sleep,  and  die  in  their  beds,  and  make  their  wOls  before  their  deaths ; 
wi^  several  things  which  are  not  to  be  found  in  any  other  books  of  this  kind. 
Notwithstanding  this,  I  tcU  you,  the  autilior  deserved,  for  writing  so  many  foolish 
things  seriously,  to  be  sent  to  the  gaUeys  for  the  whole  of  his  life :  canr  it 
home,  and  read  it,  and  you  will  find  all  I  say  of  him  to  be  true."  HI  will  do 
BO,"  answered  the  barber:  "  but  what  shall  we  do  with  these  small  Toiumes  that 
remain?"  "  Those,"  said  the  priest,  "  are,  probably,  not  books  of  chivalry,  but  of 
poetry."  Then  opening  one,  he  found  it  was  the  Duma  of  Qeorge  de  Montemayor, 
and,  concluding  that  all  the  others  were  of  the  same  kind,  he  said,  *'  These  do 
not  deserve  to  be  burnt  like  the  rest;  for  they  cannot  do  the  mischidf  that  those 
of  chivalry  have  'done;  they  are  works  of  genius  and  fimey,  and  do  injury  to 
none."  "  0  sir,"  said  the  niece,  "  pray  onkr  them  to  be  burnt  with  the  rest ; 
for  should  my  undo  be  cured  of  this  dutempor  of  chivalry  he  may  possibly,  br 
reading  such  books,  take  it  into  his  head  to  tum  shepherci,  and  wander  through 
the  woods  and  fields,  singing  and  playing  on  a  pipe ;  and,  what  would  be  still 
worse,  tum  poet,  which,  tiiey  say  is  an  incurable  and  contagious  disease."  "The 
damsel  says  true,"  quoth  the  priest,  "and  it  will  not  be  amiss  to  remove  this 
stumbling-block  out  of  our  Mend's  way.  And,  sinoe  we  b^;in  with  the  Diana 
of  Montemayor,  my  opinion  is  that  it  uiould  not  be  burnt,  but  that  all  that  part 
should  be  expunged  which  treats  of  the  sage  Felicia,  and  of  the  enchanted  foun* 
tain,  and  also  moist  of  the  longer  poems;  living  him,  in  God's  name,  the  prose, 
and  also  the  honour  of  being  the  first  in  that  kmd  of  writing."  "  The  next  that 
appears,"  said  the  barber,  "is  the  Diana,  called  the  second,  by  fialmantino ;  and 
another,  of  the  same  name,  whose  author  is  Gil  Folo."*  "  llie  Salmantinistn," 
answered  the  priest,  "  may  accompany  and  increase  Hie  number  of  tlie 
condemned — to  tue  yard  with  him :  but  let  that  of  Gil  Folo  be  preserved,  as  if 
it  were  written  by  Apollo  himself.  Frooeed,  Mend,  and  let  us  dispatch;  for  it 
grows  late." 

"  This,"  said  tliB  barber,  opening  another,  '^ia  fte  Ten  Books  of  ilie  Fortune 
of  Love,  composed  by  Antomo  de  To  Fras80,t  a  flarrlinian  poet"  "By  the  holy 
orders  I  have  recnved!"  said  the  priest,  "  since  Apollo  was  ApoUo^  the  muses 
musep,  and  the  poets  poets,  so  humorous  and  so  whimrical  a  book  as  this  was 
xiover  written;  it  is  the  best,  and  most  extraordinaiy  of  the  kind,  that  ever 
appeared  in  the  world ;  and  he  who  has  not  read  it  may  be  assured  that  he  has 
never  read  anvtliing  of  taste :  give  it  me  hero,  nei^bour,  fiir  I  am  better  pleased 
at  finding  it  uan  if  I  had  been  presented  wit^  a  cassock  of  Fbrexice  satin."  He 

*  A  celebrated  poet  of  Valencia,  who  wrote  fiTebooki  of  the  <*IHaiia'£iiamorada,*'  ia 
eontir.vation  of  the  leven,  by  George  de  Montemajor. 

t  A  wretched  poet ;  his  work  was  nevertheless  reprinted  in  London,  by  Pedro  de  Fineda* 
mho  was  misled  perhaps  hf  this  equvocal  paaegjrie  of  Cerantes^  like  the  Ifarqais  d'Argeas, 
«>bo5aytthat  it  is  one  of  the  best  books  in  Spain. 
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laid  it  adde^  with  great  Batisfaction,  aid  the  barber  proceedoJ,  sarpng:  '^Thetb 
which  follow  are  the  Shepherd  of  Ibeiia,  the  ormphs  of  Enoros,  and  ^e  Core  of 
Jealousy."  "  Then  you  have  only  to  deliver  them  up  to  the  secular  arm  of  the 
housekeeper,**  said  the  priest,  **  and  ask  mo  not  why,  for  in  that  case  we  Should 
never  have  done."  "  The  next  is  the  Shepherd  of  Filida,"  "  Ho  is  no  shepherd," 
said  the  priest,  "but  an  ingenious  courtier;  let  him  be  preserved,  and  laid  up  as 
a  precious  jewel.*'  '^  This  bulky  volume  here/'  said  the  barber,  is  entitled  **  Tho 
Treasure  of  divers  Poems."*  "Had  they  been  fewer,"  rc^ed  the  priest, 
« tliey  would  have  been  more  esteemed :  it  is  necessary  that  this  book  should  be 
weeded  and  cleared  of  some  low  things  interspersed  amongst  its  sublimities :  let 
it  be  presenred,  both  because  the  author  is  my  firiend,  and  out  of  respect  to  other 
more  heroic  and  exalted  productions  of  his  pen."  "  This^"  pursued  the  barber, 
"  is  El  Cancioncro  of  Lopez  Haldonado."  "  The  author  of  that  book,'*  reiplied 
tlie  priest,  "  is  also  a  great  Mend  of  mine :  his  verses,  when  sung  by  himself, 
excite  much  admiration;  indeed  such  is  the  sweetness  of  his  voice  in  singing 
them  that  they  are  perfectly  enchanting.  He  is  a  little  too  prolix  in  his  eclogues ; 
but  there  can  never  be  too  much  of  what  is  really  good :  let  it  be  preserved  with 
the  select. 

"  But  what  book  is  that  next  to  it  ?"  "  The  Galatea  of  Michael  de  Cervantes," 
said  the  barber.  "That  Cervantes  has  been  an  intimate  friend  of  mine  these 
many  years,  and  I  know  that  he  is  more  versed  in  misfortunes  than  in  poetry. 
Thei'e  is  a  good  vein  of  invention  in  his  book,  which  proposes  something,  though 
nothing  is  concluded ;  we  must  wait  for  the  second  put^  which  he  has  promised ; 
perhaps,  on  his-  amendment^  he  may  obtain  that  entire  pardon  which  is  now 
denied  him ;  in  the  mean  time,  neighbour,  keep  him  a  recluse  in  your  chamber." 
"With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  barber:  "now  here  comes  three  together: 
the  Araucona  of  Bon  Alonso  de  Ercilla,  the  Anstriada  of  Juan  Bufo,  a  magistrate 
of  Cordova,  and  the  IConseziato  of  Christoval  de  Yiiges,  a  poet  of  Valencia." 
"  These  three  books,"  said  the  priest^  "  an  the  best  that  are  written  in  heroic 
verse  in  the  Castilian  tongue,  and  poay  stand  in  competition  with  the  most 
renowned  works  of  Ital^.  Let  thep  be  preserved  as  the  ^lest  productions  of  the 
Spanish  muse."  The  priest  grew  tired  of  looking  over  so  many  books,  and  thone- 
fore,  without,  examination,  proposed  that  all  the  rest  ehoi^d  be  burned ;  but  the 
barber,  having  already  opened  one  called  the  Tears  of  Angelica,f  "  I  should  have 
shed  tears  myself"  said  the  beiber^  on  hearing  the  name,  "had  I  ordered  that 
book  to  be  burnt;  toft  its  author  was  one  of  the  most  celebrated  poets,  not  only 
of  Spain,  but  of  tlie  whole  world;  his  translations  from  Ovid  Are  admirable." 

•  By  Don  Pedro  Padilla. 
f  A  poem  in  twelve  caotos,  hj  Louis  Barahons  de  Soto,  native  of  Laoem%  a  soldio^  a  posi^ 
tad  a  ill jsiciaii.    ThispenoniscaUedLanso,byGervaiitei  in  hit  Galatea. 


CHAPTEU  YIL 
nr  rnE  ar.roMi  eai.lt  or  omt  oood  Kniout  noa  qduoti  di  i^  Ht^tKl. 

|-<  a  Budden,  while  they  'were  thiu  employed,  Doa 

Quixote  be^ion  to  otill  aloud,  •ayiiij,    "Cere, 

tteni,  valcooiu  knights !    Hera  joii  must  exert 

tlio  force  of  your  powerful  anus ;  for  the  cour- 

titrs  bc^in  to  get  uie  adviuitige  is  t^ie  toumu- 

mciit."    All  rushing  out  at  once  to  tlic  pluu' 

whenco  thii  noisy  exclamation  pn>cecdi.-d,  thv 

scrutinT  was  suddenly  iaterrupted ;  and  thcrt-- 

fbra  it  is  believed  that  to  the  fire,  unseen,  aiiit 

unheard,  went  the  Carolea,  and  Le<m  of  Spain, 

with  the  Acts  of  the  Eiiiperor,   composed  by 

Don    Lcwii  de  Avil^    wiuch,  without  doubt, 

must  have  been  amongtit  those  that  were  left :  and,  perhaps,  had  the  priest  acun 

them,  they  might  net  faavo  undargone  so  rigorous  a  icntabce.     On  entering  Don 

Quixote'*  chamber,  they  found  him  alivady  out  of  bed,  and  continuing  his  out- 

,  pnoa  and  ravings,  with  his  dmwn  iword,  laying  fiuioiuly  about  him,  bock-stroki) 


and  fore-stroko,  and  as  broad  awake  as  if  bo  had  never  been  asleep.  They  dosed 
in  with  lilni,  and  by  main  force  convejed  him  a«ain  to  his  bed,  where,  uTier  ha 
was  a  little  oomoMed,  he  said,  taraiog  himself  to  the  priest,  "Certainly,  my 
lord  arclilii^iop  Turpln,  it  is  great  disgrace  to  ns,  who  call  ourselves  tlie  twelve 
|ieers,  to  let  Uie  knlghts-conrtiers  carry  off  the  palm,  without  more  oiipiisttioD, 
after  we,  llie  adventurerg,  have  gained  the  prize  on  the  three  precediofc  days. 
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'Btjuomaie,  goodar,"  said  the  prie«t;  "it  maybe  Qod's  vill  io  change  ooi 

-  (brtune,  and  what  is  lost  to-doy  may  be  won  to-morrow ;  mind  your  health  for 
ttie  pKMttt ;  for  I  think  you  muat  need*  be  extremely  fatigued,  if  not  sorely 
Treiided."  "Wounded  I  am  not,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "  but  bruised  and  bat- 
t«rod,  moat  certainly:  for  that  bastard,  Boa  Boldan,  has  pounded  me  witJi  tba 
trunk  of  an  oak  i  and  all  out  of  mere  envy,  because  he  seea  I  am  the  solo  rival  ol 
Ilia  proweaa.  But  let  me  nCTer  mote  be  called  Einaldo  of  Moutauban,  if,  as  ooon 
iu  I  can  riae  from  this  bed,  he  pay  not  dearly  for  it,  in  spite  of  all  hia  enchani- 
menta.  In  tho  mean  time  give  mo  some  food :  for  that  is  what  I  am  now  moat 
in  need  o^  and  leave  me  to  tlie  core  of  avcn^ng  myself."  They  complied  with 
his  request,  and  gave  him  iomcthing  to  eat;  he  then  fell  fast  asleep  again  :  leav- 
ing them  in  astooisbmcnt  at  hia  madnesa. 

The  same  night  the  housekeeper  letfire  to,  and  burnt,  all  the  hooka  that  -neni 
in  the  yard,  and  in  the  house.     Some  must  have  peridied  that  deserved  to  be 
trcaaund  up  in  perpetual  archives  :  but  their  dcatiny,  or  the  indolence  of  the 
scrutineer,  forbade  it  j  and  in  them  was  fuljilled  the  saying  that  "  the  just  some- 
timea  suffer  for  the  unjust"     One  of  the  remedies  which  the  priest  and  the 
barber  prescribed  at  that  time,  for  their  friend's  malady,  was  to  wall  ap  tho 
chamber  which  had  contained  his  books,   hoping  that,  when  the  cause  was 
removed,  the  effect  might  ccosci  and  that  they  should  pretend  that  an  enchanter 
had  carried  room  and  all  away.     This  was  speedily  exeeuted;  aad,  two  days 
aAer,  when  Don  Quixote  left  his  bed,  the  first  thing  that  occurred  to  him  was  to 
viut  his  books;  and,  not  finding  the  room,  he  went  up  and  down  looking  for  it 
when,  coming  to  the  former  situation  of  tho  door,  ho  fdt  with  his  hands,  and 
stared  about  on  all  sides  without  speaking  a  word  for  some  time ;  at  length  he 
adced  the  housekeeper  where  the  chamber  was  in  wliich  he  kept  his  books.    She, 
who  was  already  well  tutored 
what  to  answer,  said  to  liim: 
"  What  room,  or  what  nothing, 
docs   your  worship  look   for? 
there  is  neither  room,  nor  books, 
in  this  house ;  for  the  devil  him- 
self has  carried  all  away."   "  It 
was  not  the  devil,"  said  the 
niece,  "  but  an  enchanter,  who 
came  one  night  upon  a  cbud,  : 
after  Uie  day  of  your  departure,  | 
and,  ah'ghtiiig  from  a  serpent  on  j 
^riiich    he    rode,   entei^   the  ! 
room ;   what  he  did  there,  I 
icnow  not,  but,  oftcr  some  little 
time,    out    he    came,    flying 
through  tho  roof,  and  left  the 
house  fiill  of  smoke ;  and  when 
we  went  to  see  what  ho  had 
been   doing,   wo  saw   neither 
books  nor  room ;  only  we  very 
well    remember,    boUi    I    and 
mistress  housekeeper  hero,  that 
when  the  wicktd  old  thief  wcat 
away,   he  said  with    a   loud 

Toice,  that,  from  a  secret  enmity  he  bow  to  the  owner  of  fliose  books  Mid 
of.  ^0  room,  he  had  done  a  mieiuxt  in  this  house  which  would  soMi 
be  manifest:  he  told  ns  abo,  that  ho  was  ealled  the  sage  MunniatoiL" 
"Frcston  he  meant  to  say,"  ^noUi  Dm  Quixote.     "I  know  not,"  aunmed 
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the  Loiuekecper;  ^'wliether  his  name  be  rxcston,  or  Friton;  all  I  knofw  h, 
that  it  endedin  ton."  "It  doth  so/'  replied  Don  Quixote.  ^'He  is  a  si^ 
enchanter,  a  great  enemy  of  mine,  and  bears  me  malice,  because  by  his  ddll  and 
learning  he  Imows,  that,  in  process  of  time,  I  shall  engage  in  single  combat  with 
a  knight  whom  ho  fayoors,  and  shall  yanquish  him,  in  spite  of  his  protectioiL 
On  tiiis  account  he  cndeayours,  as  much  as  he  can,  to  molest  me :  but  let  him 
know,  from  me,  that  ho  cannot  withstand  or  avoid  what  is  decreed  by  heayeo.'* 
''Who  doubts  of  tliat?"  said  tho  niece;  "but,  dear  uncle,  what  haye  you  to  do 
with  these  broils?  Would  not  it  bo  better  to  stay  quietly  at  homo  and  not  ramble 
about  the  world  sacking  for  better  bread  than  wheatcn ;  without  considering  that 
many  go  out  for  wool  and  return  shorn  ?**  "  0  niece,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"how  little  dost  thou  know  of  the  matter !  Beforo  they  shall  shear  mo,  I  will 
pluck  and  tear  off  the  beards  of  all  those  who  daro  think  of  touching  the  tip  of  a 
single  hair  of  mine."  Neither  of  them  would  make  any  fhrther  reply;  for  tiiey 
saw  his  cholcr  begin  to  rise.  Fifteen  days  he  remained  at  home,  yery  tranquil^ 
discovering  no  symptom  of  an  inclination  to  repeat  his  late  frolics ;  during  which 
time  much  pleasant  conversation  passed  between  him  and  his  two  neighbours,  tiie 
priest  and  the  barber :  he  always  affirming  that  the  world  stood  in  need  of 
nothing  so  much  as  knights-errant,  and  Hie  revival  of  chivalry.  The  priest  some- 
times contradicted  him,  and  at  other  times  acquiesced;  for,  had  he  not  been  thua 
cautious,  there  would  have  been  no  means  left  to  bring  him  to  reason. 

In  the  meantime  Don  Quixote  tampered  with  a  labourer,  a  neighbour  of  his, 
and  an  honest  man  (if  such  an  ejithet  can  be  given  to  one  that  is  poor),  but  shal- 
low-brained ;  in  short  he  said  so  much,  used  so  many  aiguments,  and  made  so 
many  promises,  that  the  poor  fellow  reisolved  to  sally  out  with  him  and  serve  him 
in  the  capacity  of  a  Squire.  Among  other  things,  ]^n  Quixote  told  him  tiiot  he 
ought  to  be  very  glad  to  accompany  him,  ibr  sudi  an  adventure  might  some  time 
or  the  other  occur  that  by  one  stroke  an  island  might  be  won,  where  he  might 
leave  him  Gbvemor.  With  this  and  other  promises,  Sancho  Panza  (for  that  was 
the  labourer*8  name)  left  his  irih  an^  children,  and  engaged  himself  as  squire  to 
his  neighbour.  Don  Quixote  now  sut  about  raising  money;  and,  by  selling  one 
thing,  pawning  another,  and  losing  by  all,  he  collected  a  tolerable  sum.  He 
fitted  himself  likewise  with  a  budder,  which  he  borrowed  of  a  friend,  and, 
patching  up  his  broken  hdmet  in  the  best  manner  he  could,  he  acquainted  his 
squiro  Sancho  of  the  day  and  hour  he  intended  to  set  out,  that  he  might  provide 
himself  with  what  he  tiiought  would  be  moat  necdfiiL  Above  aU,  he  charged 
him  not  to  forget  a  wallet ;  which  Sancho  assured  him  he  would  not  neglect;  he 
said  also  that  ho  thought  of  taking  an  ass  with  him,  as  he  had  a  very  good  one, 
and  he  was  not  used  to  travel  much  on  foot  With  regard  to  the  ass,  Don 
Quixote  paused  a  littie :  endeavouring  to  reoollect  whether  any  knight-errant  had 
over  carried  a  squiro  mounted  on  ass-back;  but  no  instance  of  the  kind  occurred 
to  his  memory.  Howeyer,  he  consented  that  he  should  take  his  ass,  resolving  to 
accommodate  him  more  honourably,  the  earliest  opportunity,  by  dismoimting  the 
first  discourteous  knight  he  should  meet.  He  provided  himself  also  with  shirts^ 
and  other  things^  oonfbrmably  to  the  advice  given  him  by  the  inn-kccpcr. 

All  thia  being  aeoomplished,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  Panza,  without  taking 
leave,  the  one  of  nis  wife  and  children,  or  the  other  of  his  housekeeper  and  niece, 
one  night  sallied  out  of  tiie  village,  unperoeived ;  and  they  travelled  so  hxud  that 
by  break  of  day  they  believed  themselves  secure,  even  if  scai'ch  were  made  after 
them.  Sancho  Panza  proceeded  upon  his  oss,  liko  a  patriim^h,  with  liis  wallet 
and  Icatheni  bottie,  and  with  a  vehement  desire  to  find  himself  Governor  of  the 
island  wliich  his  master  had  promised  him.  Don  Quixote  happened  to  toko  the 
pame  route  as  on  Ids  first  expedition,  over  the  plain  of  Monticl.  wliich  he  passed 
with  less  inconvcnienoo  tnan  before;  for  it  was  early  in  tiic  morning,  and  the  rays 
uf  the  f  UD,  darting  on  them  horizontally,  did  not  annoy  tiiom     Sancho  Panza 


noiriaid  toUsmasler;  "  I  beocooh  yonr  vonhip,  itood  tir  taug^rt-tRfint,  not  t* 
fats«t  your  promisa  concerning  that  •ume  iaJand;  fori  aholl  know  haw  to  gowa  i 
ii.  M  it  ever  eo  large."     To  whicb  Bon  Quixote  annrared ;  "  Thoa  stut  knoW) 


(tiend  Soncho  Panza,  that  it  vu  a  custom  mach  in  nw  among  tiie  knighto-errwit 

ot  old  to  make  their  squirei  Qoremon  of  the  iai&ndi  or  kingdoms  tlwf  oon- 

qnered;  and  I  am  determined  Umt  wo  landable  a  onstom  ihall  not  be  lost  thiongh 

my  n^£ct;  on  the  eaotarf,  I  re«olTe  to  ont-do  them  in  it:  for  they,  lometimeit 

end  perhaps  most  times,  iraited  till 

tTieir  eqniiee  were  grown  old;  and 

l7hen  they  weM  worn  ont  in  thdr 

(errice,  and  had  eodnred  many  bod 

days  end  wone  ugbta,  they  oonfeiTed 

on  them  some  title,  and)  as  comity  or  at 

least  marquis,  of  some  valley  or  pro- 

Tinco,  of  more  or  lesa  acconnt ;  bat 

if  you  live,  and  I  live,  before  six 

days  have  paswd  I  may  probably 

win  such  a  kingdom  as  may  bare 

othen  dqiending  on  it,  jnrt  fit  for 

thee  to  be  crowned  king  of  one  of 

them.  And  do  not  think  this  any  es- 

traoidinary  mattei ;  for  things  fiill  out 

to  knights  by  snch  unforeseen  and 

tmexp^^ted  ways,  that  I  may  eanlr  B 

give    thee  more  than  I  promise.     | 

"  Bo  then,"  tmswered  fiancho  Panza,  \ 

"if  I  were  a  king,  by  some  of  those 

miracles  your  worship  mentions,  Joan 

fintierrcz,  my  dock,  would  come  to  be  a  Queen,  and  my  eUUira  XnteitM  I" 

"'Who  doubts  it^'  answered  Don   Quixote.      "I  doubt  it^"  rqdied  Snu^ 

hnca ;  "  for  I  am  verify  pcnoaded  that,  if  Ood  wen  to  zm  dowa  tdsf- 


H  unwKmaa  or  vom  wizsik 

dofflj  upas  flie  aoitii,  noaa  of  them  would  mt  veil  ttpon  tiw  he&d  of  Ihi* 
Qotienei;  ibr  yon  roast  know,  (dr,  ehe  ia  not  worth  two  forthingg  for  a 
qoMiL  lite  titb  of  Conntew  would  lit  better  npon  her,  with  lS»  help 
Vt  Ood,  and  good  friends."  "Beoommend  her  to  Ood,  ^cho,"  aniwereS 
Doc  Quixote,  "and  he  .will  do  what  is  best  for  her:  but  do  thou  hsve  a 
oarc  not  to  debase  thy  mind  bo  low  a«  to  content  thyself  with  being  less 
aian  a  Tioerity."  "Sir,  I  wffl  not,"  mswered  Sanoho;  "especially  ha-ring 
■o  great  a  man  for  my  mastor  aa  yonr  worehip,  who  will  know  now  to  give  me 
whatever  ia  moat  fltting  for  me,  and  what  I  am  beet  able  to  bear." 


CHAPTEB   Till 


KQtoKD  in  this  ditooune,  they  came  in  sight  of 
thirty  or  forty  windmilla,  which  are  in  that  plain; 
and,  as  soon  as  Don  Quixote  ei^ied  them,  he  said  to 
his  squire :  "  Fortune  dispoecs  our  afEairs  better  than 
we  ourselves  conid  have  deored :  look  yonder,  friend 
Sancho  Panza,  where  thou  mayeet  disoover  aomewhat 
more  thon  thirty  monstrous  pants,  whom  I  intend  to 
oicounter  and  elay;  and  with  their  speila  \eo  will 
begin  to  enrich  outbcItcb  :  for  it  is  lawtiil  war,  and 
doing  Ood  good  service  to reroOTeao  wicked  a^era- 
tion  frcm  off  the  face  of  the  earth."  "What  gianla!*" 
said  Sancho  Pansa.  "Those  thou  secet  yonder," 
master,  "  witii  thdi  long  anna ;  for  some  ore  wont  to  have  them 
almoat  of  the  l^Tlgth  of  two  leagues."  "  Look,  sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "Ihoac, 
which  appefir  yonder,  are  not  giants,  bnt  wind-ioilhs;  and  what  seem  to  be  arma 
are  Iho  swIb,  whidi,  whirled  t^nt  by  the  wind,  make  the  niill-st«ne  go."  "  It 
ia  very  evident,"  answered  Don  toiiote,  "that  thou  art  not  versed  in  the 
business  of  sdvenfuree :  they  are  giants  :  and,  if  thou  art  afraid,  get  thee  aside 
and  piay,  whilst  I  engage  with  tiiem  in  fierce  and  unequal  combat"  So  saying, 
he  chipped  spun  to  hu  steed,  notwithstanding  the  erica  his  squire  sent  after  him, 
aaauting  him  that  they  were  certainly  wind^mills,  and  not  gianta.  But  ho  was 
■0  fiiUy  poBscsBcd  that  Uiey  were  giant*,  that  he  neither  beard  the  ontciies  of  hia 
squire  Sancho,  nor  yet  discerned  what  they  were,  thou^  be  was  very  near  them, 
but  went  on  crying  out  aloud :  "  Fly  not,  ye  cowards  and  vile  caitiffs ;  for  it  is  a 
single  kni^t  who  assaults  you."  The  wind  now  rising  a  little,  the  great  sails 
be^n  to  ^love;  upon  which  Don  Quixote  called  out:  "Although  ye  should 
have  mere  anne  than  the  giant  Eiiareus,  ye  ahall  pay  for  it." 

Then  reoonnoending  himself  devoutly  to  his  lady  Dulcinea,  beaceching  her  to 
■ncooor  him  in  the  present  danger,  being  well  covered  with  hia  buckler,  and 
letting  hie  lance  in  the  rest,  he  rushed  on  as  &Bt  as  Bozinanta  could  gallop,  and 
attw^ed  the  first  mill  before  him ;  when,  running  hia  knee  into  the  sail,  the 
wind  wfaiiM  it  about  with  so  much  violence  that  it  broke  the  lance  to  shivers, 
dragging  horse  aod  rider  after  after  it,  and  tumbling  them  over  and  over  on  thk 
plain,  in  vmy  evil  plight  Sancho  Panza  hastened  to  hia  assistance,  as  fast  as 
fiia  ■■■  oouhT  cany  him  ^  and  when  he  came  up  to  ^j*  master,  he  found  him  nriablo 
to  atir,  ao  violent  was  t^  blow  which  he  and  Korinanto  had  received  in  their 
ML     "  Ood  MTO  me !"  quoth  Sancho,  "  did  not  I  warn  you  to  have  a  con  <d 
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wli^yoiidid,  for  that  thcT  were  nothing  but  wisd-mfll*?  And  nobody  coaLdauk 
take  them,  but  oac  that  ha^  tho  liko  in  bU  homL"  "Pcaco,  Mend  SuLDha,"answ8rad 


Don  Quixote  :  "  for  matteri  of  war  at,  of  all  others,  moat  subject  to  continual 
ohangc.  Now  I  verily  believe,  and  it  ia  moat  certainly  the  fkct,  that  the  sage 
K«eton,  who  stole  away  my  ehWber  and  books,  has  metamoTphosed  these  giants 
into  wind-mills,  on  parpoae  to  deprive  me  of  the  glory  of  vanqnishing  thcm^  so 
great  if  the  enmity  ho  bears  me !  But  his  wicked  arts  will  finaUy  avail  but  little 
against  the  goodness  of  my  sword."  "  God  grant  it !"  ansivcrod  Soncho  Panza ; 
then  helping  him  to  rise,  he  momited  hitw  again  n^on  Lis  stood,  which  was 
almost  disjointcd- 

Conrcrsing  upon  the  late  adrcntiire,  they  followed  the  loftd  that  led  fa  the  pa« 
of  Lapioe ;  because  there,  Don  Quixote  said,  they  cculd  not  Ml  to  meet  with 
many  and  various  adventures,  as  it  was  much  frequented.  He  was,  however, 
oonoemed  at  the  loss  of  his  Iimce ;  and,  speaking  of  it  to  his  sqnire,  he  said :  '*  I 
remember  to  have  read  that  a  ccrtaiu  Spanish  knight,  called  Diego  Perez  do 
Taigns,  having  broken  his  sword  in  fight,  tore  off  a  huge  branch  or  hmb  from  an 
oak,  and  performed  such  wonders  with  it  that  day,  and  dashed  out  the  bi^ns  of 
so  many  Hoors,  that  he  was  sumamcd  Sfacbnca;*  and,  fhiin  that  day  forward. 
he  and  bis  descendants  bore  the  names  of  Vargas  and  Uacbnca.  I  now  speak  of 
this,  because  from  the  first  oak  wo  meet,  I  mean  to  tear  a  limb,  at  least  as  good 
as  that;  with  which  I  purpose  and  resolve  to  perform  such  feats  that  thou  shalt 
deem  thyself  most  fortunate  in  having  beca  thought  worthy  to  behold  them,  and 
to  be  an  eye-witness  of  things  which  will  scaroely  he  credited."  "  God's  wUl  ba 
done :"  quoth  Sancbo ;  "  I  believe  all  just  oa  you  say,  sir.  But,  pmy  set  yonr- 
•elf  more  upright  in  your  saddle :  for  you  seem  to  mo  to  ride  ndelmg,  owin^ 
perhaps,  to  the  bruises  received  by  your  fall."  "It  is  certainly  so,"  said  Don 
Qoizote;  "  and,  if  I  do  not  oomplain  of  pain,  it  is  because  knights-errant  an 
not  allowed  to  oomplain  of  any  wound  wbotevor,  even  thongb  thair  entnib 
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ibonld  issne  firom  it."  '*  If  bo,  I  hare  nothing  more  to  say/*  qnoth  Sancbo ; 
**  bnt  God  knowfj  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  your  worship  complain  when  anything 
ails  you.  As  for  myself,  I  must  complain  of  the  least  pain  I  feel,  unless  this 
business  of  not  complaining  extend  also  to  the  squires  of  knights-errant."  Don 
Uuixote  could  not  forbear  smiling  at  the  simplicity  of  his  squire,  and  told  him  ho 
might  complaj^  whenever  and  as  much  as  he  pleased,  cither  with  or  without 
cause,  having  never  yet  read  an3rthing  to  the  contraiy  in  the  laws  of  chivalry. 

Sancho  put  him  in  mind  that  it  was  time  to  dine.  Hb  master  answered  that 
at  present  he  had  no  need  of  food,  but  that  he  might  eat  whenever  he  thought 
proper.  With  this  licence,  Sancho  adjusted  himself  as  well  as  he  could  upon  his 
beast;  and,  taking  out  the  contents  of  his  wallet,  he* jogged  on  behind  his  master, 
very  leisurely,  eating,  and  ever  and  anon  raising  the  bottle  to  his  mouth,  with  so 
much  relish  that  the  best  fed  victualler  of  Mslaga,  might  have  envied  him.  And 
whilst  he  went  on  ill  this  manner,  repeating  his  draughts,  he  thought  no  more  of 
the  promises  his  master  had  made  him ;  nor  did  he  tiunk  it  any  toU,  but  rather  a 
recreation,  to  go  in  quest  of  adventures,  however  perQous  they  might  be.  In 
fine,  they  passed  that  night  under  the  shelter  of  some  trees ;  and  ^m  one  of 
them  the  loiight  tore  a  withered  branch,  to  serve  him  in  some  sort  as  a  lance, 
after  fixing  upon  it  the  iron  head  of  the  one  that  had  been  broken.  All  that  night 
Don  Quixote  slept  not,  but  ruminated  on  his  lady  Dukinea ;  conformably  to  the 
practice  of  knights-errant,  who,  as  tlicir  histories  told  him,  were  wont  to  pass 
many  successive  nights  in  woods  and  deserts,  without  closing  their  eyes,  indulging 
the  sweet  remembrance  of  their  mistresses.  Not  so  did  Sancho  spend  the  night ; 
for,  his  stomach  being  fiill,  and  not  of  succory  water,  he  made  but  one  aleq>  of 
it ;  and,  had  not  his  master  roused*  him,  neither  the  beams  of  the  sun,  that  darted 
full  in  his  face,  nor  the  melody  of  the  birds  which,  in  great  numbers,  cheerfully 
saluted  the  approach  of  the  now  day,  could  have  awaked  him.  At  his  uprising 
he  applied  again  to  his  bottle,  and  found  it  much  lighter  than  the  evening 
before ;  which  grieved  him  to  the  heart,  for  he  did  not  think  they  were  in  the 
way  soon  to  remedy  that  defect.  Don  Quixote  would  not  yet  break  his  fast, 
resolving,  as  we  have  said,  still  to  subsist  upon  savoury  remembrances. 

They  now  turned  again  into  the  road  they  had  entered  upon  the  day  before, 
leading  to  the  pass  of  Lapice,  which  they  discovered  about  throe  in  the  afternoon. 
"Sere,  Mend  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote  upon  seeing  it,  ''we  may  plunge  our 
arms  up  to  the  elbows  in  what  are  termed  adventures.  But  attend  to  this 
caution,  that,  even  shouldst  thou  see  me  in  the  greatest  peril  in  the  world,  thou 
mgst  not  lay  hand  to  thy  sword  to  defend  me,  unless  thou  perceivest  that  my 
assailants  are  vulgar  and  low  people ;  in  that  case  thou  mayest  assist  me :  but 
should  they  be  knights,  it  is  in  no  wise  agreeable  to  the  laws  of  chivalry  that 
thou  shouldst  intoifere,  imtil  thou  art  tiiyself  dubbed  a  knight."  ''Your 
worship,"  answered  Saneho,  "  shall  be  obeyed  most  punctually  herein,  and  the 
rather  as  I  am  naturally  very  peaceable,  and  an  enemy  to  thrusting  myself  into 
brawls  and  squabbles;  but,  for  all  that,  as  to  what  xegturds  the. defence  of  my  own 
person,  I  shall  make  no  great  account  of  those  same  laws,  since  both  divine  and 
human  law  allows  every  man  to  defend  himself  against  whoever  would  wrong 
him."  "  That  I  grant,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  with  respect  to  giving 
me  aid  against  kmghts,  thou  must  refirain  and  keep  within  bounds  thy  natural 
impetuosity."  "  I  say,  I  will  do  so,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  and  I  wiU  observe  this 
precept  as  religiously  as  the  Lord's  day." 

As  they  were  thus  discoursing,  there  appeared  on  the  road  two  monks  of  t2ie 
order  of  St.  Benedict,  mounted  upon  dromedaries ;  for  the  mules  whereon  they 
mde  were  not  much  less.  They  wore  travellixig  masks,  and  carried  umbrellas. 
Behind  them  came  a  coach,  accompanied  by  four  or  five  men  on  horseback  and 
two  muleteers  on  foot.  Within  the  coach,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  was  a 
lliacajan  huiy  on  her  way  to  join  her  husband  at  Seville,  who  was  there  waiting 
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to  tmAtA  for  Indin,  where  lie  iru  appointed  to  s  very  luraonrable  port.  The 
BOAki  irete  not  in  -  her  company,  but  were  only  traTeUing  the  same  road. 
Bearoely  had  Don  Quixote  espied  thorn  when  he  said  to  his  Bquiie  :  "EiUier  I 
am  deceived,  or  Qua  will  prore  the  mort  &moiu  adrentme  that  ever  happened; 
fyr  fhoae  black  flgnrei  that  appear  yooder  moat  nndonbtadly  be  enchanten,  who 
are  carrying  off  in  that  coach  nme  princeBB  whim  they  have  stolen;  which 
wrong  I  am  bound  to  nae  mv  nbnoat  endeaTours  to  redress."  "  This  may  prove 
k  worse  buainees  than  the  wmd-millE,"  soid  Sanoho ;  "  pray,  sir,  take  notice  thai 
Qioae  are  Benedictine  monks,  and  the  coach  must  belong  to  some  travellors. 
Heoiken  to  my  advioe,  sir ;  have  a  caie  what  you  do,  and  let  not  the  devil  deceive 

Ga."  "  I  have  already  told  thee,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "thatthoa 
owest  little  concerning  adventures :  what  I  wy  is  true,  aa  thou  wilt  pieeenUy 
■ee."  So  saying,  he  advanced  forward,  and  planted  himself  in  the  nddrt  of  the 
high-way,  by  which  the  monks  were  to  paas ;  and  when  they  were  so  near  that 


he  nipposed  they  could  hear  what  he  said,  he  cried  out  with  a  loud  voice :  "  Dia- 
bolical and  monstrous  race!  Either  instantly  release  the  high-born  princeases 
whom  ye  are  carrying  away  perforce  in  tliat  coach,  or  prepare  for  instant  death,  as 
the  just  ehastiseiiiciit  of  your  wicked  deeds."  The  monks  stopped  their  mulee, 
and  stood  amazed,  as  much  at  the  figure  of  Don  Quixote  as  at  his  expressions :  to 
which  they  answered :  "  Signer  cavalier,  we  are  neither  diabolical  nor  monstrous, 
but  monks  of  the  Eenedictine  order,  travelliitg  on  our  own  business,  and  entirely 
ignorant  whether  any  princesses  are  oarried  away  in  that  oooch  hj  force,  or  not." 
"So  fair  speeches  to  me :  for  I  know  ye,  ti^acheroua  scoundrels !"  and,  without 
waiting  for  a  reply,  he  clapped  spurs  to  Rozinante,  and,  with  his  lance  couched, 
ran  at  the  foremost  monk  with  such  fury  and  resolution  that,  if  he  had  not  slid 
down  &om  his  mule,  he  would  certainly  been  thrown  to  the  ground,  and  wounded 
toe,  if  not  killed  outright  The  aecond  monk,  on  observing  how  his  comrade  was 
treated,  clapped  spurs  to  the  rides  of  his  good  mule,  and  b^on  to  scour  along  tho 
plain,  lighter  than  the  vrind  itself. 

Suncho  Panzn,  seeing  the  monk  on  the  ground,  leaped  nimbly  from  his  oso,  and 
running  up  to  him,  began  to  disrobe  Um.  While  he  was  thns  employed,  the  two 
lacqooys  come  up  and,  asked  him  why  he  was  stripping  their  master.  Soncho  told 
them  tnat  th^  were  hia  lawftil  perquisites,  being  the  spoils  of  the  battle  whloh 
his  lord  Don  Quixoto  hod  just  won.  The  lacqueys,  vho  did  not  undentand  the 
jeat,  nor  what  was  meant  by  spoils  or  battles,  seeing  that  Don  Quixote  was  at  a 
d'ltJmcg,  speaking  with  thoee  ia  the  coach,  fell  upon  Sancho,  thieir  him  down 
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and,  beaidci  leating  him  not  a  hair  in  hia  beard,  gore  lum  a  hea^  Idcldnf,  mi 
left  him  strctehed  on  the  ground,  deprivod  of  atoue  and  motion.  W ithont  losi^ 
a  moment,  the  monk  now  got  upon  Mg  mule  i^ain,  lt«mbling,  tenified,  and  pale 
as  death;  andTasnoBoonermoonledtliuiheapuTTedafterhiaoompanion,  whoatood 
at  some  diatanco  to  obcerve  the  inne  of  thia  etnngs  enoonnter;  but,  baing 
unvriUtng  to  wait,  they  poraoed  their  wsj,  oroosing  themaelTea  oftener  than  U 
the  devil  had  heea  at  their  heela.  In  the  mean  time  Don  Qoixote,  as  it  hatk 
beon  already  mentioned,  oddrsning  the  lady  in  the  coocii,  "  Yonr  beantocxu 
ladyship  may  now,"  Mid  he,  "  diapoae  of  yonr  person  aa  plsaseth  yon  beat ;  fcr 
the  pride  of  your  rariBhers  Kea  humbled  in  tiie  duat,  oTerthiown  by  my  invinoibk 
arm ;  and,  uat  yon  may  b«  at  no  trouble  to  learn  the  name  of  your  deliverer, 
know  that  I  am  called  Bon  QuLxat«  de  la  Metncha,  knight-errant  and  adventurer, 
and  captive  to  the  peerleoa  and  beauteoui  Eolcinea  del  Toboso ;  and  i^  requital  of 
the  benefit  yon  bavs  received  at  my  hands,  all  I  desire  ia,  that  you  vonld  cetnni 
b)  Toboeo,  and,  in  m;  name,  present  jounelves  be'bro  that  lady,  and  tell  her  what 
I  have  done  to  obtain  your  liberty." 

All  that  Son  Quixote  said  was  overheard  by  a  certain  squire  who  accompanied 
the  coach,  a  Biscayaa,  who,  finding  he  would  not  let  it  proceed,  but  talked  of  their 
immediately  returning  to  Toboeo,  flew  at  Don  Quixote,  and,  taking  hold  of  hia 
lance,  addressed  him,  in  bad  Castilian  and  wono  Siscayan,  after  this  manner: 
"  Cavalier,  begone  I  and  the  devil  go  with  thee  !  I  swear,  by  the  power  that  made 
me,  if  thou  dost  not  quit  the  coach,  thou  forfeitcat  thy  life,  as  I  am  a  Siacayon." 
Don  Quiiote  nndeistood  him  very  ^vell,  and  with  great  calniiiess  answered :  "  If 
thou  wort  a  gentleman,  as  thou  art  not,  I  would  before  now  have  chastised  thy 
folly  and  presumption,  thou  pitiful  slave."  >'  I  am  no  gentleman !"  said  the  Bis- 
csyan ;  "  I  swear  by  the  great  God,  than  licst,  as  I  am  a  christian ;  if  thou  wilt 
Qirow  away  thy  lance,  and  draw  thy  sword,  thou  shalt  see  how  eoon  the  cat  will 
get  into  the  water  :*  Biscayon  by  land,  gentleman  by  sea,  gentleman  for  the  devil, 
and  thou  lieat !  Now  what  hast  thou  to  nay  i"  "  Thou  shalt  see  that  presently,  as 
said  Agrages,"  anawcied  Don  Quixote ;  thon,  throwing  down  hia  lance,  he  drew  tui 
■word,  gKSpei  his  buckler,  and  set  upon  the  Biscayon  with  a  resolution  to  take 
his  life.  Ilie  Biscayan,  socing  him  come  on  in  that  manner,  would  fain  have 
alighted,  knowing  that  his  molo,  a  wretched  hackney,  was  not  to  be  trusted,  but 

he  had  only  time  to 

draw  hia  sword.  Tor- 
tunateJy  for  him  he 
was  so  near  the  ooach 
as  to  be  able  to  snatch 
{  firom  it  a  cushion,  that 

'  served  him  for  a  shield; 
^  whereupon,  they  im- 

>^'  mediatdy  fcU  to,  aa  if 

i^  they  had  been  mortal 

^  ouemica.     The  rest  of 
^  the    company    would 
have  made  peaoe  be- 
tween  them,  but   it 
was  imposrabic,  for  the  Biscaynn  swore,  in  his  jm^n,  that,  if  they  would  not  let 
him  finuh  the  combat,  be  wouLl  murdm  his  mistreaa,  or  whoever  attempted  to  pn>- 

■  "Toeanyihe  eat  to  the  water"  iiai>^n([app(iiHl  to  one  who  ii  \-iatorioiu  in  any  contea  i 
and  it  i<  lakcQ  from  a  gann  ia  which  t«o  cut  an  Uad  togciber  bj  tlie  uil,  than  curried  nenr  ■ 
pit  or  ndl  (bsi^g  the  water  betweea  them),  and  the  caE  which  Bat  pulls  ihe  other  ia  ii  declared 
aonqneroi^  TliUsanie,  wiihiume  wiaiion,  w.-u  played  bj  the  Greek^Hndltomana,  from  irhota 
it  waa  trsntmiiicd  to  Spaio,  acoordiae  to  Bodnjto  Carat  ia  hit  "Din  Oeoialet  a  Lodion^ 
DUlogo  V  I  1." 
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mt  lum.  'Xhe  lady  of  the  coach,  amazed  and  offii^tcd  at  what  die  saw,  ordered 
Ifae  CMcluiuai  to  remore  a  little  out  of  the  iray,  and  sat  at  a  distance,  beholding  the 
fince  oonfliot ;  in  the  progrcsH  of  wbich  the  CiKajan  gave  Don  Quixote  bo  nugh^ 
a  stroke  on  one  of  his  ahoulden,  and  abore  his  busier,  that^  hod  it  not  been  for  his 
BnaouT,  he  had  cleft  him  down  to  the  girdle.  Don  Quixote  feeling  the  wei^t  of 
that  nnmeasDrable  blow,  cried  out  aloud,  saying:  "  0  lady  of  my  soul  1  Diilt^iiica, 
flower  of  all  beauty !  succour  this  thy  kni«tt,  who,  to  sadsfy  thy  great  goodness, 
wtpoaea  himoelf  to  this  perilous  extremi^T"  This  inTooabon,  the  drawing  his 
sword,  tho  oovtring  himself  well  with  hi>  backlcr,  and  rushing  with  f\iry  on  the 
Biscayan,  was  the  woA  of  an  instant — reaolTing  to  venture  all  on  the  foitone  of 
ft  ain^  bbw.  The  Bbcsynn  perceiving  his  determination,  resolved  to  do  the  some, 
and  therefore  waited  for  him,  cerering  himself  vdl  with  his  cushion ;  bnt  he  wa» 
unable  to  turn  his  mule  either  to  the  right  or  the  left,  for,  being  already  jaded, 
md  mutocustomed  to  ench  spatt,  the  creature  would  not  move  a  etep. 

Dor  Quixote,  as  we  befora  said,  now  advanced  towards  tho  waiy  £isaaynn 
iritti  his  iqilJfted  sw«rd,  fuOr  determined  to  cleave  him  asunder;  and  Qic 
Bisoayim  awaited  him,  with  his  cword  also  raised,  and  guarded  by  his  cushion. 
Ail  UW  by'StandeiB  vere  in  fbaiflil  suspense  as  to  Qie  event  of  those  piodigioua 
blows  with  which  Qiey  threatened  each  otlm' ;  and  the  lady  of  the  coauL  and  her 
attendants  were  malting  a  thousand  vows  and  promises  of  ofTcrings,  to  all  the 
images  and  places  of  devotion  in  Spain,  that  God  might  deliver  them  and  their 
njuire  from  this  great  p^iL  Qut  the  misfortune  ii^  that  the  author  of  this 
history,  at  that  very  crisis,  leaves  the  combat  unfinished,  pleading,  in  excuse, 
that  he  could  find  no  more  written  of  the  exploits  of  Don  Quixote  tiiaa  what  he 
has  already  related.  It  is  true,  indeed,  that  the  second  ondertakct  of  this  woric 
ooold  not  believe  that  so  curious,  a  history  diould  have  been  consigned  to  oblivion ; 
at  that  the  wits  of  La  Uancha  should  have  so  little  curiosity  as  not  to  preserve  in 
Utrir  ndiivM,  at  cabinets,  some  memorials  of  this  &mous  Imight ;  and,  under 
ttat  persuasion,  be  did  not  despair  of  finding  the  conclusion  of  this  delectable 
hiatoiy;  which  through  the  £ivour  of  heaven,  actually  came  to  pass,  and  in  the 
manner  that  shdt  be.fiiitlifblly  recounted  in  tbo  following  chapter. 


BOOK    II. 


CHAPTEE  V. 


}w  let  it  not  be  fto^gotteo,  that  in  the  pre- 

^idiDg  part  of  this  'history,   we  left  the 

caliant  SiBcaymn  and  the  renowned  Doa 

Quixote  with  their  naked  Bwoitlfl  raised  on 

liigh,  ready  to  discharge  two  each  furious 

and  clesTing  strokes,  aa  must,  if  they  had 

lighted  tall,  at  leasti  haire  divided  the  com- 

batanta  from  head  to  heel,  and  split  them 

uuuder  like   a  pom^ranata :    but  at  that 

critical  moment  this  rcHshing  history  stopped 

short,    and    was    left    imperfect,    without 

having  any  notice  from  the  author  of  where 

Iho    remainder    might    be    fimnd.       This 

grieved  me  extremely;    and  the  pleasure 

nfibrdcd  by  the  little  I  had  read  gave  place 

to    mortification,   when    I    Conmdeied  the 

mtcertaiuly  there  was  of  ei-cr  finding  the  portion  that  appeared  to  me  yet 

wanting    of  this   delightftil    story.      It  seemed   impossible,    and  contrary  to 

all  praiso-worthy  custom,  that  so  accomplished  a  k&ight  should  have  no  sage 

*o  record  his  unparalleled  exploits;    for  none    of  those  knights-errant  who 

travellod  in  quest  of  adventures  ^ere  ercr  without  them ;   each  having  one  or 

two  sagcB,  m^e  aa  it  were  on  purpose,  not  only  to  record  their  actiona,  but  ta 

doscnbt,  their  moat  minute  and  trifling  thoughts,  however  secret.     Surely,  then. 

■  knighv  of  such  worth  could  not  be  so  unfortunate  as  to  want  that  n'ith  which 

naUr,  and  othen  liks  hiin,  abounded     Hence  I  could  not  be  induncd  to  bcUen 
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dut  n  gaUant  «  Uriorf  had  been  left  maimed  and  imperfect :  and  I  blamed  Ota 
m^igni'fy  of  timo^tliat  derourer  and  consomer  of  all  thing* — for  having  either 
ooocealed  or  deetroyed  it     On  the  other  band,  reoollecting  that  lome  of  hi*  bot^ 


Tere  of  bo  recent  a  dote  $a  the  "Cue  for  J'ealoiuf,"  and  the  "ITymphe  and 
Shepherds  of  Hcnaies,"  I  thou^  his  atory  also  might  be  modem;  and,  if  not 
jct  ^vritten,  might  still  be  remembered  by  the  people  of  hi«  vill^ie,  and  those  of 
the  neighbonmig  plooes.     Xhia  idea  impamsed  me  deeply,  and  made  me  uuioos 
to  be  truly  informed  of  the  whole  life  and  vonderAil  actionB  of  our  renovned 
Spaniard,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uoncha,  Ihe  light  and  mirror  of  Uanchegen 
chivHlry  I     The  first  who,  in  onr  age,  and  in  theae  calamitous  tdmea,  took  upon 
him  the  toil  and  exeioise  of  arms-errant,  to  redress  wrongs,  succour  widotvs,  and 
relieve  those  iT»iiiiih1«,  who,  with  whip  and  palfrey,  and  with  all  their  Tirginicy 
about  thorn,  lamhled  up 
and  down  from  mountain, 
to   mountain,    and    &om 
valley  to  valley :  for  dam- 
•els  there  wete,  in  dnya 
ri  yore,  who  (nideaa  over-  < 
powered    by    some    mis- 
oreant,    or    lewd    clown, 
with    hatchet    and   steel 
cap,   or  some  prodigious 
giant),  at  the  expiration 
of   fourscore    years,    and 
without  ever  aieepins  du- 
ring all  that  time  beneath 
«  roo^  went  to  the  grave  ' 
virgins  as  qratless  as  the  ' 
mothers  that  hon  them. 
Now,  I  say,  upon  theee, 
and  many  other  accounts, 
our  gallant  IXm  Quir.ote 
is    worthy    of    immortal 
memory  and  praise.    N» 
ought  Bome  share  to  be 
denied  even  to  me,  for 
the  labour  uid  pains  I 
have  tslcen  to  discover  the 
end  of  this  delectable  his- 
tory; though  I  am  veiy  ~ — 

sensible  that,  if  heaven  and  fortune  hod  not  befriended  me,  tho  world  would 
have  still  been  without  that  diverraon  and  pleuanre  which,  for  nearly  two  hours, 
an  attentive  reader  of  it  cannot  fiul  to  enjoy,  Now  the  nmnnor  of  finding  it 
was  this: — 

Ab  I  was  walking  one  day  on  the  exchange  of  Toledo,  a  hoy  offered  for  sale 
some  bundles  of  old  papers  to  a  mercer ;  and  as  I  am  fond  of  reading,  though  it 
be  only  tattered  papers  thrown  about  the  strcGts,  led  by  this  natural  inclination, 
I  took  a  parcel  of  those  the  boy  was  selling,  and  porocivod  them  to  be  written  in 
Arabic.  Sut  not  understanding  it  myself,  although  I  know  the  letters,  I  im- 
mediately looked  about  for  some  Moorish  rohbi  n-ho  could  read  them  to  me ;  nor 
was  it  difllcalt  to  find  such  an  intLrpreter;  for  had  I  sought  one  to  explain  soma 
moreiincient  and  better  language,  I  should  have  found  him  there.  Li  fine,  my 
good  fortune  presented  one  to  me,  to  nbom  I  communicated  my  desire,  and, 
putting  the  book  into  his  hands,  ho  opened  it  towards  the  middle,  and,  ha\-ing 
road  a  little,  began  to  laugh.     1  asked  him  wluit  ho  smiled  at,  and  he  said  that 
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^*  it  wem  at  something:  whicli  he  found  written  in  the  nutxgin,  by  way  of  unnolatimL'* 
I  desired  him  to  say  what  it  was ;  and/  still  langhmg,  ho  told  me  that  then 
was  written  on  the  maxgin  as  foUowa :  **  This  IMcinea  del  Toboso,  so  often 
mentioned  in  his  history,  was  said  to  liaTO  been  the  best  hand  at  salting  pork  of 
any  woman  in  all  La  Maneha."  When  I  heaid  the  name  of  Dolcinea  del  Toboso, 
I  stood  amazed  and  oonfimnded ;  for  it  immediatehr  oceuned  to  me  that  those 
bmidles  of  paper  might  contain  the  history  of  Don  Quixote. 

With  this  idea,  I  pressed  him  to  read  4he  beginning:  which  he  did,  and,  ren- 
dering extempore  the  Amine  into  OastiUan,  said  that  it  Ix^gan  thns :  ''  The  history 
of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Maiwha,  written  by  Oid  Hameto  Ben  Engeli,  Arabian 
historiographer."  Mnoh  discretion  was  necessary  to  dissemble  the  joy  I  Mi  at 
hearing  the  title  of  the  book ;  and,  snatching  the  other  part  out  of  the  mercer's 
hands,  I  bought  the  whole  bundle  of  papers  of  the  boy  for  half  a  real ;  who,  if  he 
had  been  cunning,  and  had  perceived  how  eager' I  was  to  hare  them,  might  well 
have  promised  himself,  and  really  carried  of^  more  than  six  reals,  by  the  bargain. 
I  retired  immediately  with  the  Morisoo  thiou^  the  cloister  of  the  great  church, 
and  requested  him  to  translato  for  me  those  papefs  which  treated  of  Don 
Quixote,  into  the  Oastilian  tongue,  without  omitting  (h:  adding  anything :  offering 
him  in  payment  whatever  he  should  demand.  He  was  satisfied  with  fifty  pounds 
of  raisins,  and  two  bushels  of  wheat,  and  pronused  to  translate  them  foith^illy 
and  expeditiously.  But,  in  order  to  ^cihtate  the  business,  and  also  to  make  sure  of 
so  valuable  a  prize,  I  took  him  home  to  my  own  house,  where,  in  little  more  than 
six  weeks,  he  translated  the  whole,  exactly  as  will  be  found  in  the  following  pages. 

In  the  first  sheet  was  pourtrayed,  in  a  most  lively  manner,  Don  Quixote's 
combat  with  the  Biscayan,  in  the  attitude  alreadv  described ;  their  swords  raised, 
the  one  covered  with  his  buckler,  the  other  with  his  cushion,  and  the  Biscayim 
mido  so  correctly  to  the  life,  that  you  might  discover  it  to  be  a  hackney  jade  at 
the  distance  of  a  bowshot  The  Biscayem  had  a  label  at  his  feet,  on  which  was 
written,  ''Don  Sancho  de  Aspetia;"  which,  without  doubt,  must  have  been  his 
name :  and  at  i^Q  feet  of  Borinante  was  another,  on  which  was  written  "  Don 
Quixote."  Bozinante  was  admirably  delineated :  so  long  and  lank,  so  lean  and 
feeble,  with  so  sharp  a  back*bone,  azid  so  like  cue  in  a  galloping  consumption,  that 
you  might  see  plainly  with  what  judgment  and  propriety  the  name  of  Bozinante  had 
been  given  him.  Close  by  him  stood  Sancho  Panza,  holding  his  ass  by  the  halter : 
at  whose  feet  was  anotiier  scroll,  whereon  was  written,  " Bancho  Zancas^"  and 
not  without  reason,  if  he  was  really,  as  the  painting  represented  him,  paunch- 
bellied,  short  of  stature,  and  spindle-shanked ;  which,  doabtless,  gave  him  thd 
names  of  Panza  and  Zancas ;  for  the  history  calls  him  by  each  of  these  surnames. 
There  were  some  other  more  minute  particulars  observable ;  bat  they  are  all  of 
little  importance,  and  contribute  nothing  to  the  faithM  nanation  of  the  history ; 
though  none  are  to  be  despised,  if  true.  But,  if  any  objection  be  alleged 
against  the  truth  of  this  history,  it  can  only  be  that  the  author  was  an  Arabian, 
those  of  that  nation  being  not  a  little  addicted  to  lying;  though  as  they  are 
so  much  our  enemies,  it  may  be  conjectured  that  he  rather  fell  short  o^ 
than  exceeded  the  bounds  of  truth.  And,  in  &ct,  so  it  seems  to  hove  done : 
for  when  he  might>  and  ought  to,  have  laundbed  out  in  the  praises  of  so  excellent 
a  knight,  it  appears  as  if  he  had  been  careM  to  pass  over  them  in  silence ;  an 
evil  act  and  worse  design ;  for  historians  ought  to  be  precise,  faithM,  and  unpre- 
judiced ;  and  neither  interest  nor  fear,  hatred  nor  affection,  should  make  them 
nwerve  from  the  way  of  truth,  whose  mother  is  history,  the  rival  of  time,  the 
depository  of  great  actions,  witness  of  the  past,  example  to  the  present,  and 
monitor  to  the  fhture.  In  this  history  yon  will  certainly  find  the  most  enter- 
taining things  imaginable;  and,  if  wanting  in  anything,  it  must,  witlumt 
question,  be  owing  to  its  infidel  author,  and  not  to  any  defect  in  the  subject 
In  short,  the  second  part,  according  to  the  translation,  b^an  in  this  manner : 


The  trenchant  blndea  of  the  two  tbIotoiu  and  cnntged  oombotsnii,  bc^ 
Irandished  alofb,  seemed  to  stand  throatming  hettr^  and  earth,  and  the  denp 
abjK :  such  was  the  coorage  and  gallantry  c^  th«ir  deportment.  The  first  irim 
duohaiged  his  blow  waa  the  choleric  Biscayan,  which  fell  with  suoh  force  and 
Any  that,  if  the  edge  of  his  swwd  had  not  tmned  aslant  by  the  way,  that  nn^e 
blow  had  been  raiough  to  have  put  an  end  to  Ihis  cmel  conflict,  and  to  all  the  ad- 
Tentoros  of  onr  knight.  Bat  good  fortono  preaorving  him  for  greater  things,  so 
tamed  his  adrersory's  sword  ^at,  though  it  alighted  on  the  left  shoulder,  it  did 
him  no  other  hurt  than  to  disarm  that  side,  carrying  off  by  the  way  a  great  part 
of  hifl  helmet,  with  half  an  cor ;  all  which  with  hideous  ruin  fell  to  the  ground, 
leaving  him  in  a  piteoos  plight. 

Good  Heaven  f  who  is  he  that  can  worthily  describe  the  rage  that  entered  into 
the  breast  of  our  Uonchc^an,  at  seeing  himself  thus  treated  1  Let  it  sufSce  that  it 
was  such  that,  raising  himself  afresh  in  his  Btirrups,  and  grasping  his  sword 
&atcr  in  both  bonds,  ho  dischai^^  it  with  such  fury  upon  the  Siscayon,  directly 
over  the  cushion,  and  upon  his  head,  which  vas  unprotected,  that,  as  if  a  moun- 
lain  had  fallen  upon  him,  the  blood  began  to  gush  out  of  his  noBtrils,  hia  mouth, 
snd  his  ears;  and  he  seemed  as  if  he  was  just  fitlliog  from  his  mule, 
which  doubtless  ho  must  have  done,  had  not  he  laid  fast  hold  of  his  neck  :  but, 
notwithstanding  that,  he  lost  his  stirrups,  and  then  let  go  his  hold ;  while  the 
mule,  frightened  at  the  terrible  stroke,  began  to  run  about  the  field,  and  at  two  or 
three  plunges  laid  her  roaster  flat  on  the  gronnd.  Don  Quixote  stood  looking  on 
with  great  calmness,  and,  seeing  him  fidl,  he  leaped  from  his  horse,  with  much 
agility  ran  up  to  him,  and  clapping  the  point  of  his  sword  to  his  byea,  bid  him 
yield,  or  he  would  cut  off  his  head.  The  Biscayan  was  so  stnnned  tiiat  he  could 
not  answer  a  vord ;  and  it  would  have  gone  hard  with  him  (so  blinded  with  rage 


vu  Don  Uuixote)  had  not  (ho  bdics  of  the  coach,  who,  till  now,  had  been  wit  ■ 
ncMing  the  combat  in  great  dismay,  approached  hiin,  and  carmtstly  entreated  that 
he  would  do  them  the  great  kindness  and  favour  to  spare  the  life  of  their  squint 
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BoL'  Qnixoto  uusweied,  \dUi  mncli  solemnily  and  giavily:  "Assuiedly,  bh 
bidiue,!  gm  moBt  willing  to  gnmt  you  your  request,  but  it  must  be  upon  a  certain 
onn'Utioii  and  compact ;  whicli  ia,  that  this  k£ight  ahidl  promise  to  repair  to  the 
town  of  Toboso,  aiid  prcBcst  himself,  from  me,  biifore  the  peorless  Doima  Bulcinea, 
Uiat  she  may  dis^wse  of  him  acoording  to  her  pleasure."  ITie  terrified  and  dii- 
oonsulato  lady,  without  considering  what  Hon  ttuixole  required,  or  inquiring  who 
Dulcinea  woa,  promised  him  that  her  squire  sliould  perform  whatever  he  com- 
manded. "  Tkcn,  on  the  faith  of  this  promise,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  will  do 
him  no  fhrthot  hurt  i  though  he  well  deserves  it  at  my  hands." 


CHAPTEB  X. 

H  DOS  QmXOTB  IXO  UXCBO 
PAaZA,  Hta  BSWIBB, 

,-— — Befokb  this  time,  Sancho  Faoza  had  got  upon  his  leg^ 

'     somewhat  roughly  haudlod  by  the  serrants  of  the  monks, 
^    and  stood  an  attenlirc  spectator  during  the  combat  of  hii 
,    master,  Don  Quixote ;  beseeching  God,  in  his  heart,  that 
:    he  would  be  pleased  to  give  him  the  victory,  and  that  ho 
'_   might  hereby  win  somo  island,  of  which  he  might  make 
him  OoTcmor,  according  to  his  promiEe.     Now,  seeing 
the  conflict  at  an  end,  and  that  his  master  was  read^ 
F  t4)  mxiunt  again  upon  Bozinante,  he  came  up  to  hold  hia 
1^  stinnjpi   l^t,  bdbte  he  had  mounted,  fell  upon  hia 
I  knees  before  him,  then,  taking  hold  of  his  hand,  and 
r   kUaing  it,  said  to  tiini,   "Be  pleased,  my  lord  Don 
Quixote,  to  bestow  upon  me  the  government  of  that  island  which  you  have  won 
in  this  dreadful  battle;  for,  be  it  ever  so  big,  I  feel  in  myself  ability  suiBcient 
to  govern  it  as  well  as  the  best  that  ever  governed  island  in  the  world."     To 
whioh  Don  Quixote  answered,  "Consider,  brotiwr  Sancho,  that  this  adventure, 
and  others  of  this  nature,  are  not  adventures  of  ialonds,  but  of  cross-ways,  in 
which  nothing  b  to  be  gained  but  a  broken  head,  or  tho  loss  of  au  ear.     Have 
patience ;  for  adventores  will  offer,  whereby  I  maj^  not  only  make  tliee  a  governor, 
but  something  yet  greater."     Sancho  returned  T^im  abundance  of  thaiJis,  and, 
kismng  his  hand  again,  and  the  skirt  of  his  armour,  he  heipcd  him  to  get  upon 
Bozinuuio ;  then,  mounting  hia  ass,  he  followed  his  master,  who,  going  off  at  a 
round  pace,  without  taking  his  leave,  or  speakiug  to  those  in  the  coach,  im- 
mediately entered  into  en  adjoining  wood. 

Bancho  followed  him  as  &st  as  his  beast  could  trot;  but  Bozinante  made  Euch 
speed  that,  seeing  himself  left  behind,  he  was  forced  to  coll  alond  to  his  master 
to  stay  tor  him.  Don  Quixote  did  so,  checking  Bozinante  by  tie  bridle,  until 
his  weary  squirs  overtook  him;  who,  as  soon  as  he  came  near,  said  to  him, 
"  Uethinks,  sir,  it  would  not  bo  amiss  to  retire  to  some  church ;  for,  considering 
in  what  condition  you  hove  left  your  adversary,  I  should  not  wonder  if  they  give 
notice  of  the  fact  to  the  holy  raoQierhood,  who  may  seize  us ;  and  in  faith,  if 
they  do,  before  we  get  out  of  their  clutches  we  may  chance  U  sweat  far  it" 
"  Peace,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  where  hast  Ihou  over  seen  cr  heard  of  a 
knight- errant  having  been'brought  before  a  court  of  justice,  however  numenmi 
the  homicides  ho  may  haTO  committed?'    "  I  know  nothing  of  your  Omccib," 
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aOMwend  Sonoho ;  nor  in  my  fife  evor  oared  about  them :  only  this  I  know,  that 
Ijhe  h^  looit^erhood  have  Bomeihiiiig  to  say  to  those  who  %at  in  the  £elda ;  and 
as  to  the  other  matter,  I  shall  have  nothing  to  do  with  it."  **  Set  thy  h^irt  at 
rest,  friend,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  would  deliver  thee  out  of  the  hands 
of  the  Chaldeans,  much  more  out  of  those  of  the  holy  brotherhood.  But  tell  me, 
on  thy  life,  hast  thou  erer  seen  a  more  valorous  knight  than  I  upon  the  whole 
face  of  the  earth  ?  Hast  thou  read  in  history  of  any  one  who  has,  or  ever  had 
move  ^irit  in  attacking,  more  breath  in  holding  out,  more  dexterity  in  wounding, 
or  more  address  in  overthrowing?"  "The  truth  is,"  answored  Sancho,--*Hhat  I 
never  rood  any  history  at  all ;  for  I 'can  neither  road  or  write :  but  what.  I  dare 
affirm  is,  that  I  have  never  served  a  bolder  master  than  your  wondup,  in  all  the  days 
of  my  lifo ;  and  pray  God  we  may  not  be  called  to  an  account  for  this  boldness, 
whore  I  just  now  said.  What  I  beg  of  your  worship  is,  that  you  would  let  your 
wound  bo  dressed,  for  a  great  deal  of  blood  comes  from  that  ear :  and  I  have ' 
some  lint,  and  a  little  whito  ointment,  here  in  my  wallet."  ."All  this  woidd 
have  been  needless,"  answered  Bon  Quixote,  "  had  I  recollected  to  make  a  vial  of 
(ho  balsam  of  Fierabras;  for  with  one  single  drop  of  that,  we  might  have  saved 
Doth  time  and  medicine."  "What  v^,  and  what  balsam  is  that?"  said  Sancho 
Panza.  "  It  is  a  balsam,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  the  receipt  of  which  I  hold  in 
memory;  aild  he  who  possessesit need  not  fear  death,  nor  apprdiend  that  any  woimd 
will  be  fatal :  therefore,  when  I  shall  have  made  it,  and  given  it  to  thy  care^  all 
thou  wilt  have  to  do,  when  thou  secst  me  in  some  battle  deft  asunder  (as  it  fre- 
quently happens),  i^  to  take  up  fair  and  softly  thai  part  of  my  body  which  shall 
mil  to  the  ground,  and  with  the  greatest  nicety,  before  the  blood  is  c(mgealed, 
place  it  upon  the  other  half  that  shall  temain  in  the  saddle,  taking  especial 
care  to  make  them  tolly  exactly.  Then  shalt  thou  give  me  two  draughts 
only  of  the  balsam  aforesaid,  and  instantly  thou  wilt  see  me  become  sounder 
than  an  apple."  "If  this  be  so,"  said  Sancho,  "I  renounce  from  hencefor* 
wind  tiie  govermnent  of  the  promised  island;  and  only  desire,  in  payment  of 
my  many  and  good  sendoes^  that  your  worship  will  give  me  the  receipt  of 
tkus  extraordinary  liquor;  hi  1  dare  say  it  will  anywhere  fetch  n^pre  than 
two  reals  on  ounce;  and  I  want  no  more  to  pass  this  life  with  credit  and 
comfort.  Sut  I  should  be  glad  to  know  whether  the  making  of  it  will  cost 
much  ?"  "Por  less  than  three  reals  thou  mayest  make  nine  pints,"  answered 
Don  Qoxxote.  "  Sinner  that  I  am!"  exclaimed  Sancho ;  ."  why  does  your  wor- 
«hip  delay  making  it  ?"  "  Peace,  friend,"  answered  Don  Quisote :  "  for  I  intend 
to  teach  thee  greater  secrets,  and  to  do  thee  greater  kindnesses:  but  at  present, 
let  ns  set  about  the  cure ;  for  my  ear  pains  me  more  than  I  oould  wish." 

Sancho  took  some  lint  and  ointment  out  of  his  wallet :  but,  when  Don  Quixote 
perceived  that  his  helmet  was  broken,  he  was  ready  to  run  stark  mad ;  and,  lay- 
ing his  hand  on  his  swozd,  and  raising  his  eyes  to  heaven,  he  said :  "  I  swear,  by 
the  Creator  of  aU  things,  and  by  all  that  is  contained  in  the  four  holy  evangelists, 
to  lead  the  life  that  the  great  niaxquis  of  Mantua  led,  when  he  vowed  to  revenge 
the  death  of  his  nephew  Yaldovinos ;  which  was,  not  to  eat  bread  on  a  table- 
ok>th,  nor  again  go  home  to  his  wife,  and  other  things,  which,  though  I  do  nqt 
now  remember,  I  consider  as  here  expressed,  until  I  have  taken  entire  vengeanoe 
on  him  who  hath  done  me  this .  outrage !"  Sancho,  hearing  this,  said  to  him, 
**  Pray  consider,  signer  Don  Quixote,  that,  if  the  knight  has  parfonned  what  was 
enjoined  upon  him,  namely,  to  go  and  present  himself  b^ore  my  lady  Dulcinea  del 
ToboaOy  he  will  then  have  done  his  duty,  and  deserves  no  new  punishment  unless 
he  commit  a  new  crime. "  "  Thou  hast  spoken  and  remarked  very  jusUv, "  answerad 
Don  Quixote ;  "  and  I  annul  the  oath,  so  far  as  conoems  tke  toking  a  firesh  revongei ; 
hut  I  make  it,  and  confirm  it  anew,  as  to  loading  the  life  I  have  mentioned^  u:^ 
I  shall  toko  by  force,  from  aoBie  knight,  ano&er  helmet,  equally  good.  And 
jiink  not,  Saneho,  that  I  am^makiqg  a  mako  of  straw;  for  X  well  knowwjuvi 
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example  I  BhaJl  folia v;  smu  pre(»aelj[  the  wine  thing  happened  vith  ngatd  t> 
Xfnmbriuo's  helmet,  vbich  coat  Sacrqiaute  eo  dear."     "I  iriah  your  i 


would  Rend  inch  oaths  to  the  de^,"  ooid  Sancho,  "  for  Qwy  aie  tbit  hurt- 
ful to  the  health,  and  pFejudioial  to  the  ccpntcieace.  Besidee,  pray  tell  me,  if 
perchance  for  many  dayv  we  Bboold  not  tight  on  a  mEm  armed  with  a  hehnet, 
what  must  we  do  then  ?  Uust  tlie  oath  be  kept,  in  spite  of  bo  many  difficultieB  and 
inconveniences,  such  aa  Bleeping  in  yoor  clotlies,  and  not  sleeping  in  any  inhabited 
place,  and  a  thousand  other  penanoea  contained  in  the  oath  (^  that  mad  old  feUow, 
the  marquia  of  Uantua,  which  your  wordiip  would  now  leyive  ?  ConaideT  that 
none  of  these  rooda  are  freqnentod  by  armed  men,  bat  canien  and  caitm ;  who, 
BO  jar  from  wearing  helmets,  perhaps  never  w  much  aa  heaid  of  them  in  all  Hieir 
Uvea."  "Thou  art  miataken  in  thia,"  aaid  DonQnixote;  " for  before  we  thall 
hare  passed  two  houra  in  theae  cross-wayB,  we  ahall  have  seen  more  armed  moD 
than  came  tofheaiegoofAlbraca,  to  cany  off  Angelica  the  fair."  "Well,  then,  be 
it  eo,"  quoth  Soncho ;  "  and  God  gnmt  ua  good  anccess,  and  that  we  may  Bpecdily 
get  dtia  island,  which  coats  me  bo  dear;  no  matter,  liien,  how  soon  I  die."  "I 
have  already  told  tbee,  Sanoho,  to  give  tEiya^  no  concern  upon  that  account ;  for, 
if  tin  island  cannot  be  had,  there  ia  the  kmgdom  of  Denmark,  or  thot  of  Sobradiao, 
which  will  fit  thee  like  a  ring  to  the  finger.  Besides,  as  they  ore  upon  Term 
J'iima,  thou  ehonldst  prefer  them.  But  let  ns  leave  this  to  its  own  time,  and  see 
if  thou  haat  anything  for  ua  to  eat  in  thy  wallet ;  we  will  then  gmiit  quest  of 
Bcnue  castle,  where  we  may  lodge  this  vigtit,  and  moke  the  bolatmi  that  I  told 
thee  of;  tor  I  declare  that  my  ear  pains  me  exceedingly."  "  Z  have  here  en 
onion,  and  a  pieoe  of  cheese;  and  I  know  not  how  many  cruats  of  bread,"  suid 
Boncho ;  "  but  they  are  not  eatables  fit  for  so  valiant  a  knight  a«  your  wor- 
riup."  "How  little  doat  thou  understand  of  thia  matter  1"  anawerod  Don 
Qmxote.  "  I  toll  thee,  Sancho,  that  it  is  honourable  in  knights-errant  not  to 
est  once  in  a  month  ;  and,  if  Ihey  do  taste  food,  it  muat  be  what  firat  oUert : 
■id  this  &oa  wottldat  bxn  known  hodat  thou  read  as  many  faistoriea  a*  1  have 
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done ;  tor,  thoogli  I  have  perased  many,  I  nerrj  y«t  fouid  in  them  any  acoonot 
ttt  knights-eiTant  taking  food,  nnleBB  it  were  bj  dionce,  and  at  certain  Bomptnons 
banquets  prepared  ej^evHj  for  them ;  the  rest  of  their  days  they  lived,  u  it 
vtm,  upon  smelling.  And  tiiongh  it  is  to  be  presumed  Ihey  ooold  not  eabaist 
vithont  eating  and  Batufying  ail  other  vants-As,  in  &ct,  they  wen  men — ^yet^ 
■ince  tbeypaaeed  mortpart  of  their  lives  inirandfiring  thioogh  &reate  and  deo^iB, 
and  without  &  oook,  their  nsnal  diet  must  have  cenmBted  of  nutio  viands,  snob 
aa  thoae  'which  thou  bast  now  offered  me.  Therefore,  friend  Sancho,  let  not  Qtat 
trouble  thee  which  givea  me  pleasure :  nor  endeavour  to  make  ■  new  world,  or 
to  throw  kni^t-eriuntry  off  ita  hinges."  "  Pardon  me,  air,"  said  Sancho ;  "  for, 
as  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  as  I  told  you  before,  I  am  entirely  unaoqnainted 
with  the  rules  of  the  knightly  profesaion :  bat,  henceforward,  I  will  Auniah  my 
wallet  with  oil  aorta  of  dried  fruits  for  yonr  worship,  who  are  a  kni^t;  and  for 
myself,  who  am  none,  I  will  supr^y  it  with  poultry,  and  other  things  of  more 
substance."  "  I  do  not  say,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  that  knightB-errant 
are  obliged  t«  eat  nothing  but  the  dried  frmts  thou  hast  mentioned,  but  that  such 
was  their  ordinary  sustenance,  t<^ther  with  certain  herbs  they  found  in  the 
fields,  which  were  to  them  well  known,  as  they  are  also  to  me."  "  It  is  a  good 
thing  to  know  these  same  herbs,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  I  am  inclined  to  think 
we  shall  one  day  have  occasion  to  moke  use  of  that  knowledge." 

He  now  brought  out  what  provisions  he  had,  and  they  ate  together  in  a  rery 
peaceable  and  friendly  manner.  But,  being  detdrone  t«  seek  oat  some  place 
whercia  to  rest  that  night,  they  soon  finished  their  poor  and  dry  meal,  and  then 
madie  what  haste  they  could  to  reach  jome  village  before  night;  but  both  the  sun 
and  their  hopes  iiiiled  them  near  the  huts  of  some  goatherds.  They  det^mined, 
th^efbre,  to  take  up  their  lodging  with  them ;  but,  if  Sancho  was  grieved  that 
they  could  not  reach  a  village,  Us  master  was  as  much  rejoiced  to  lie  in  the  open 
air,  oonceiving  that,  every  time  this  befel  him,  he  was  peifbimiiig  an  act  wUch 
•onflimed  his  title  to  chivalry. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 
«v  WBAT  nnt  ixni  qcuotb  itith  thi  ooaiiiibm. 

^     "'  o  one  could  be  more  kindly  i«c«iTed  ttuu 

""  WM  Don  Quixote  by  ths  goatherds;  sua 

and  hia  ass  in  ^  beet  numiur  lie  iras  aUe, 
punned  the  odour  emitted  by  eertain  pisca 
of  goat's  flesb  that  were  bcnling  in  a  kettle  on 
on  a  fire ;  and,  thongb  he  would  willingly,  at 
tiiat  instant,  have  tried  whether  they  were 
'  ready  to  be  transferred  from  the  kettle  to 
the  stomach,  he  forbore  doing  bo,  as  the 
goatherds  themselves  took  them  off  the 
flre,  and,  spreading  some  sheep  skins  ,on 
Qm  groimd,  very  speedily  served  np  their 
rural  mess,  and,  with  mnch  cordiality, 
invited  them  both  to  pattoke  of  it.  Six  of 
.  them,   that  belonged  to  the  fold,  seated 

_ thenudves  round  tba  skins,  having  first, 

with  nutio  compliments,  requested  Don 
Quixote  to  seat  himself  npon  a  trough  wiQi  the  bottom  upwards,  placed  on  pur- 
pose for  him.  Don  Quixote  lat  down,  and '  Sanobo  remained  standing  to  serve 
the  cup,  which  was  made  of  horn.  Kis  master,  seeing  him  standing,  said  to  him, 
"That,  then  mayest  see  the  intrinsic  worth  of  knight-ermntiy,  and  how  speedily 
those  who  exercise  any  ministry  whatsoever  belonging  to  it  may  attain  honour 
and  ertimatian  in  the  world,  it  is  my  will  that  thou  be  seated  hero  by  my  side, 
in  company  with  those  good  people,  and  become  one  and  the  some  thing  with  me, 
who  am  thy  mnst«r  and  natural  lord;  tlmt  thou  eat  from.ofT  my  plate,  and  drink 
of  the  some  cup  from  which  I  drink ;  for  the  same  may  be  said  of  knight-errantry, 
wbinh  is  said  of  lovo,  that  it  makes  aU  things  equal."  "  I  give  you  a  great  many 
thanks,  sir,"  said  Sant'ho ;  "  but  let  me  tell  your  worship  that,  provided  I  have 
vietuols  enough,  I  can  cnt  as  well,  or  belter,  standing,  and  alone,  than  if  I  were 
Mated  I'loso  by  nn  cmppror.  And,  farther,  to  tell  you  tho  truth,  what  I  cat  in  a 
eomer,  without  ccmpliinents  and  ceremonies,  though  it  were  nothing  but  bread 
tnd  an  jn'um.  relishes  better  tluin  turkeji  at  other  men's  tables,  where  I  ait 
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locoed  to  chew  leisurely,  diink  little,  wipe  my  moofh  often,  ncitLer  sneeze  nor 
eongh  when  I  have  a  uund,  nor  do  other  thii^  ^hich  may  be  done  n-hen  alone 
tod  at  liberty.  So  that,  good  sir,  let  these  honours  which  your  worship  is  pleased 
to  oonfet  upon  me,  aa  a  servant,  and  adherent  of  koight-errantiy  (being  squire  to 
yourvorsfaip),  beezchaugodforBoinethijtgof  moreuseandproflttome:  for,  though 
1  place  them  to  account,  as  leceived  in  ftdl,  I  renounce  them  from  this  liroc 
forward  to  the  end  of  tha  world."  "Notwithstanding  this,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"thou  shalt  ait  down;  far  whosoerer  humbleth  himself  G?d  dothcsolti"  and. 
polling  him  by  the  arm,  he  forced  him  to  ait  down  next  him.  The  goathcTda  did 
not  understand  this  jargon  of  squires  and  knights-errant,  and  therdoro  only  ate, 
held  their  peace,  and  staled  at  their  guests,  who,  with  much  satisfaction  and  ap- 
petite, swauowed  down  pieces  as  large  as  Uicir  fists.  The  service  of  flesh  being 
ijushed,  they  spread  upon  the  skins  a  great  quantity  of  acoms,  together  with  half 
a  dieese,  holler  than  u  it  had  been  made  of  mortar.  The  horn  in  the  mcaatinie 
stood,  itot  idle ;  for  it  went  round  so  often,  now  full,  now  empty,  like  tiie  bucket 
of  a  well,  that  they  presently  emptied  one  of  the  two  wino-bags  that  hung  in 
view.  After  Dou  Quixote  nad  satisfied  his  hunger,  ho  took  up  a  handfiil  of 
acorns,  and,  looking  on  them  attentively,  gave  uttoronce  to  expressions  like 


"Happy  times,  and  happy  ogcR,  were  those  whitli  tlio  ancitiila  tormcd 
(he  golden^  ago !  not  bccau^'  gold,  so  prized  in  this  our  iron  age,  was  to  be 
abtained,  in  that  fortunate  period,  without  toil;  but  bociiuso  thtv  who 
then  lived  were  ignorant  of  those  two  words.  Mine  and  Thine,  fn  that 
SleMed   age,    all   ttiings    were    in   common    to    provide    their    on^inary    su^ 
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tcnance ;  no  other  labour  ivoa  nccoMoiy  t)itui  to  niiw  fkiAt  hands  and  t)d» 
it  from  the  Btordy  oaks,  which  stood  libcitilly  inviting  them  to  tneto  tJicir  nrret 
and  rehehing  fruit.  The  limpid  luimtuius  uiid  nmniug  Btreanis  ofTcrcd  them,  In 
magnificent  abundance,  their  delicioua  and  transparent  wat(.'re.  Is  the  dcfta  of 
Tw^M,  and  in  hollow  trees,  the  indnstrioufi  and  provident  bees  formed  their  com- 
monweolths,  offiiring  to  every  hand,  without  interest,  the  fertile  prodnco  of  their 
most  delicious  toiL  The  stately  cork-trees,  impelled  by  their  own  courtesy  tiloilo, 
divested  themselves  of  tlieir  light  and  expanded  bark,  -with  which  men  began  to 
cover  their  housea,  Eupported  by  rough  poles,  only  as  a  dcfoncc  against  the 
inclemency  of  the  heavens.  All  then  was  peace,  all  amity,  all  concord.  The 
heavy  coulter  of  the  crooked  plough  had  not  yet  dared  to  force  open  ttnd  search 
into  the  tender  bowels  of  our  first  mother,  who,  unconstrained,  offered,  from 
evory  port  of  her  fertile  and  spacious  bosom,  whatever  might  feed,  sustain,  and 
ddight  those,  her  children,  by  whom  she  was  then  possessed.  Then  did  the 
simple  and  beauteous  young  shepherdesses  trip  fi^m  dale  to  dale,  and  from  hill  to 
hill,  their  tieiiseB  sometimes  plnitwl,  sometimes  loosely  flowing,  with  no  more 
nlnthing  than  was  necessary  modestly  ti  cover  what  modesty  has  always 
required  to  bo  concealed :  nor  were  their  ornaments  like  those  nov  in  fashion, 
to  which  a-  value  is  given  by  the  Tynan  purple  and  the  silk  so  many  wajt 
martyred ;  but,  adorned  with  green  dock-leaves  and  ivy  interwoven,  perhaps  they 
appeared  as  sjdcndidly  and  elegantly  decked  as  our  court-ladies,  with  all  those 
rate  and  fbreign  invcntionB  which  idle  curiosity  hath  taught  them.  Then  were 
the  amorous  conceptions  of  the  soul  clothed  in  «mple  and  sincere  expression*,  in 
the  some  way  and  manner  they  were  conceived,  without  eeekii^  artificial 
phrases  to  enhoneo  their  value.  Ifor  had  Avud,  deceit,  and  m^ce,  intermixed 
with  truth  and  plain-dealing.   Justiee  maintained  her  proper  bounds,  undisturbed 


and  iituu<Hiili.-d  by  liivour  and  interest,  which  now  so  much  depreciate,  molest,  and 
IK!r^secutc  her.  Law  was  not  yet  left  to  the  interpretation  of  the  judge ;  for  &u»a 
there  vros  neither  cause  nor  Judge.    Uaidens  and  modesty,  u  I  said  befbte,  wait 
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iboat  alome,  without  fear  of  danger  from  the  unbridled  freedom  and  lewd  deagnfl 
nf  othere ;  and,  if  they  were  undone,  it  was  entirely  owing  to  their  own  natmra] 
inclination  and  will.  But,  now,  in  these  detestable  pges  of  onrs,  no  damsel  is 
secure,  though  she  wero  hidden  and  enclosed  in  ano^cr  labyrinth  like  that  of 
Oete;  for  even  there,  through  some  cranny,  or  through  the  air,  by  the  zeal  of 
cursed  importunity,  the  amorous  pestilence  finds  entrance,  oo^  they  are  there 
wrecked  in  spite  of  all  seclusion*  Therefore,  as  times  become  worse,  and 
wickedness  inereased,  to  defend  maidens,  to  protect  widows,  and  to  relieye 
orphans  and  persons  distressed,  the  order  of  knight-errantry  was  instituted.  Of 
this  order  am  I,  brother  goatherds,  whom  I  thfuik  for  the  good  cheer  and  kind 
reception  ye  have  given  me  and  my  squire ;  for  though,  by  the  kw  of  nature, 
erery  one  living  is  bound  to  &TOur  knights-errant,  yet  as  ye  have  reoeiYod  and 
regaled  me  witiiout  being  aware  of  this  obligation,  it  is  but  reasonable  that  I 
should  return  you  my  warmest  acknowledgments.*' 

Our  knight  made  this  long  harangue  (which  might  weU  have  been  spared), 
because  the  acorns  they  had  put  before  him  reminded  him  of  the  golden  age,  and 
led  him  to  make  tliat  unprofitable  discourse  to  the  goatherds;  who,  in  astonish- 
ment, listened  to  him,  without  saying  a  word.  Sancho  also  was  silent,  devouring 
the  acorns,  and  mnlnngf  frequent  visits  to  the  second  wine-bag,  which  wai 
hanging  upon  a  cork-tree,  in  order  to  keep  the  wine  cooL 

Don  Quixote  spent  more  time  ui  tallmig  than  in  eating ;  and,  supper  being 

over,  one  of  the  goatherds  said,  "  That  your  worship,  signer  knight-errant,  may 

the  more  truly  say  that  we  entertain*  you  with  a  ready  good- will,  one  of  our 

comrades,  who  will  soon  be  here,  shall  sing  for  your  pleasure  and  amusement. 

He  is  a  very  iatelligent  lad,  and  deeply  enamoured ;  t^ve  alL.  he  can  read  and 

write,  and  play  upon  the  rebeck  as  well  as  heart  can  desite.*'  rTho  goatherd  had 

■caroely  said  this  when  the  sound  of  the  rebeck  reached  their  cars,  and,  presently 

after,  came  the  musician,  who  was  a  youth  of  an  agreeable  mien,  about  two-and- 

twenty  years  of  age.    tfia  comrades  asked  him  if  he  had  supped ;  and  ho  having 

answ^xid  in  the  affirmative,  one  of  them  said,  ^'  K  so,  Antonio,  you  may  let  us 

have  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you  sing  a  little,  that  this  gentleman,  our  guest, 

may  see,  that  even  here,  among  woods  and  mountains,  there  ore  some  who  are 

ikiiled  in  music.    We  have  told  him  of  your  great  abilities,  and  wish  you  to 

show  them,  and  prove  the  truth  of  what  we  have  said ;  and,  therefore,  I  entreat 

you  to  sit  down,  and  sing  the  ballad  of  your  love,  which  your  imde,  the  curate, 

composed  for  you,  and  which  was  so  well  liked  in  our  village."     **  With  all  my 

hearty"  replied  the  youth ;  and,  without  further  entreaty,  he  sat  down  upon  the 

trunk  of  an  old  oak,  and,  after  tuning  his  rebeck,  he  b^gan  to  sing  in  a  most 

agreeable  manner,  as  foU^  v?  s : 


AisrroNio. 

Yea,  lorely  n  jmph,  thou  art  my  prize ; 

I  boast  the  oonqaest  of  thy  hewt, 
Though  nor  the  tongue,  nor  speaking  efMk 

Have  yet  reveal*d  the  latent  smart. 

• 

Thv  wit  and  lenM  a»are  my  fate» 
In  them  my  lo\*e'8  saccess  I  see; 

Nor  can  he  bo  nnfortanote 
Who  dares  avow  hu  flame  for  thee. 

Tet  fometimes  hart  tlioa  ftwwned,  alas  t 
Ann}  i^  '•a  my  hopes  a  cmel  shock) 

Ihen  did  thy  soal  seem  formed  of ' 
Thy  snowy  bosom  of  the  rock. 
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But  in  the  midst  of  thy  disdwo, 
Thj  sliarp  reproaches,  cold  d«Uy% 

Hope  from  behind,  to  ease  my  paiu. 
The  border  of  her  robe  displays. 

Ah  I  lovely  maidl  in  equal  scale 

^Veigh  well  thy  shepherd'^  truth  and  bfa 
Which  ne*er,  but  with  his  breath,  can  fail, 

Which  neither  frowns  nor  smiles  can 

If  lore,  as  shepherds  wont  to  say» 

Be  gentleness  and  conrte^y, 
80  courteoos  is  Olalia, 

Uy  p$8maa  will  rewarded  beu 

And  if  obsequious  duty  paid, 
Th^  grateful  heart  can  never  movc^ 

Mine  sure,  my  fidr,  may  well  penuada 
A  due  retom,  and  cUim  thy  lorn. 

Bbr,  to  seem  pleasing  in  thy  sight, 
I  dress  myselt  with  stndious  care^ 

And,  in  my  best  anparel  diefat, 
Mj  Sunday  clothes  on  MoBdigr  WMMik 

And  shepherds  say  Vm  not  to  blame. 
For  dcMiIy  dress  and  spruce  attittt 

Fktterre  alive  lore's  wanton  ^tayn^ 
And  gently  fan  the  dying  fin. 

To  please  my  fwr,  in  mazy  ring 

I  join  the  dance,  and  sportive  play 
And  oft  beneath  thy  window  sing, 
.    When  first  the  cock  proclaims  (he  di^; 

With  rapture  on  each  charm  I  dwell. 
And  daily  spread  thy  beauty *s  fame: 

And  still  my  tongue  thy  praise  shall  teO, 
Though  envy  swell,  or  malice  blame, 

Teresa  of  the  Bcrrocal, 

When  once  I  praised  yon,  said  in  spiUX 
Your  mistress  you  an  angel  cali. 

But  a  mere  ape  is  your  delight. 

Thanks  to  the  bugle's  artful  glare, 

And  all  the  graces  counterfeit ; 
Thanks  to  the  false  and  curled  hair, 

Which  wary  love  himself  might  ch:f.l» 

Ifwore  'twas  false;  and  said  she  lied| 

At  that  her  anger  fiercely  rose: 
I  box'd  the  clown  that  took  her  side, 

And  how  I  box'd  my  fairest  knowiL 

I  court  thee  not,  Olalia, 

To  gratify  a  loose  desire; 
Ky  love  is  ehaste,  without  alkiy 

Of  wanton  wish,  or  lustful  fire. 

The  church  hath  silken  chords,  that  tie 
Consenting  hearts  in  mutual  bands: 

K  thou,  my  fair,  its  yoke  wilt  try, 
Thy  swain  its  ready  captive  stands. 

If  not,  by  all  the  saints  I  swoar 

On  these  bleak  mountains  stiU  to  dwifi^ 

ISos  evqrquit  my  toiLsonie  enro. 
Bat  for  the  duijirer  and  the  oelL 
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"Bxx*  ended  the  goatbecd's  song,  and  Don  Qnixota  lequested  fain  to  nng  Mm^ 
tiuag  else ;  but  Sancho  Funza  was  of  another  ndnd,  bemg  more  disposed  to  deep 
than  to  bear  ballads ;  be  therefore  said  to  bis  maator,  "  ^,  70a  bad  bettor  oon- 
Bider  -wbcre  you  axe  to  rest  to-nigbt ;  tor  the  labour  whioh  these  honest  men 
undeiKo  all  day -will  not  BufTer  them  to  pass  the  night  in  Eduging."  "I  understand 
tiiee,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "for  it  is  to^  evident  ^lat  visita  to  the 
vine-bag  reijairo  to  be  paid  rather  with  deep  than  music."  "Itsplished  well  with 
na  an,  Uc8scd.be  Goo^"  answered  Sancho.  "Ids  not  deny  tt,"  replied  Don 
Quix<iie ;  "  lay  thyself  down  where  thou  wilt,  bat  it  is  more  becoming  thoee  of 
my  profeesion  to  watch  than  to  sleep.  However,  it  would  not  be  amiss,  Sancho, 
if  thou  wouldest  dresa  this  eai  again;  for  it  pains  me  more  thaa  it  ought." 
Sancho  did  as  ho  wns  desired ;  and  one  of  the  goatherds  teeing  the  wound,  bade 
him  not  be  concerned  about  it,  for  he  would  apply  such  a  remedy  as  should 
quicUy  heal  it :  then  taHr^  some  rosemary-leaves,  mich  abounded  in  tlmt  place, 
he  chewed  them,  and  mixed  with  them  a  little  salt,  and,  laying  them  to  the  eex, 
iKtood  tliem  on  very  fiv;^  assuring  him  that  no  other  salve  would  be  neceaBaiy^ 
vhich  indeed  proved  to  be  true. 
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ooN  after  this  there  arrircd  another  young  lad,  laden  with 

provisions  from  the  village:  "Comrades,"  said  he,    "do 

yoa  know  what  is  paaaing  in  tho  village?"      "How 

should  we  know  ?"   answered  one  of  them.      "  £now 

then,"  continued  tho  youth,  "  that  the  fiunous  shepherd 

and  scholar,  Chrysostom,  died  this  momine ;   and  it  is 

rumoured  that  it  was  for  love  of  that  devilish  giil 

Xarccla,  daughter  of  WiUiom  the  lioh  ;  she  who  rambles 

about  thcso  woods  and  fields  in  the  dress  of  a  shepherdess." 

"ForMarccIa!  say  you?"  quoth  one.     'Torher,  laay," 

•is^ — ZZi^^^^'~~~  answered  the  goatherd :  "ajid  the  best  of  it  is,  he  nni 

ordcrvd  in  his  ivill  tliat  they  should  bury  him  in  the  fields,  hlie  a  Moor,  at  the 

foot  of  tho  rock,  ,by  tho  cork'treo  fountain,  which,  according  to  report^  and,  as 

they  say,  ho  himself  declared,  was  the  very  place  whew  ho  first  saw  her.     He 

ordered  also  other  tktngs  lo  exti^vogant  Uuit  tho  c'crgy  sny  tbey  must  not  be 

perfoTued;  nor  is  it  fit  that  they  should,  for  they  seem  ta  be  hcauieuiah      But 
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bis  great  M^nd,  Ambrosio,  the  student,  who  accompamed  him,  dressed  also  like 
a  shepherd,  declares  that  the  whole  of  what  Chrysostom  enjoined  shall  be  executed; 
and  upon  this  the  village  is  all  in  an  uproar :  but,  by  what  I  can  learn,  they  will 
at  la^  do  what  ^Imbrosio  and  all  his  friends  require;  and  to-morrow  they  come 
to  inter  him,  wi^great  solemnity,  in  the  place  I  mentioned :  and,  in  my  opinion, 
it  wi]l  be  a  sighflreU  worth  seeing ;  at  least,  I  shall  not  fail  to  go,  although  I 
were  certain  of  Mt  retaining  to-morrow  to  the  Tillage."  **  We  will  do  the  same,'* 
answered  the  gdblherds,  *'and  let  us  cast  lots  who  shall  stay  behind,  to  look  after 
the  goats."  "ffou  say  well,  Pedro,"  quoth  another :  "but  it  will  be  needless  to 
make  use  of  thjl  expedient,  iot  I  will  remain  for  you  all ;  and.  do  not  attribute 
this  to  self-denial  or  want  of  curiosity  in,  me,  but  to  the  thorn  which  struck  into  my 
foot  the  other  day,  and  hinders  me  from  wallong."  "  We  thank  you,  nevertheless," 
answered  Pedro. 

Don.  Quixote  requested  Pedro  to  give  hinn  some  aocoimt  of  the  deceased  man 
and  the  shepherdess.  To  which  Pedro  answered,  "  that  all  he  knew  was  that 
the  deceased  was  a  wealthy  gentleman,  and  inhabitant  of  a  village  situate  among 
these  mountains,  who  had  studied  many  years  at  Salamanca ;  at  the  end  of  whim 
time  he  returned,  home,  with  the  character  of  a  very  learned  and  well-read 
person :  particularly,  it  was  said,  he  tmderstood  the  science  of  the  stars,  and 
what  the  sua  and  moon  are  doing  in  the  6}^j;£ot  he  told  us  punctually  the 
clipse  of  the  sun  and  moon."  "  Friend,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  the  obscuration  of 
those  two  luminaries  is  called  an  eclipse,  and  not  a  clipse."  But  Pedro,  not 
regarding  niceties,  went  on  with  his  story,  saying,  "  He  also  foretold  when  the 
year  would  be  plentiful  or  stareL"  "  Stenlc,  you  would  say,  friend,"  quoth  Don. 
Quixote.  "  Sterile  or  starel,"  answered  Pedro,  "  oomed  all  to  the  same  thing. 
And,  as  I  was  saying,  his  father  and  friends,  who  gave  credit  to  his  words,  be- 
came very  rich  thereby ;  for  they  followed  his  advice  in  efverything.  This  year 
he  would  say.  Sow  barley,  and  not  wheat;  In  this,  you  may  sow  vetches,  and 
not  barley ;  the  next  year.  There  will  be  plenty  of  oil ;  the  three  following. 
There  mil  not  be  a  drop."  "This  science  they  call  Astrology,"  said  Don 
Quixote.  "I  know  not  how  it  is  called,"  replied  redro,  "but  I  know  that  he 
loiew  all  this,  and  more  too.  In  short,  not  many  months  after  he  came  from 
Salamanca,  on  a  certain  day  he  appeared  dressed  like  a  shepherd,  with  his  crook 
and  sheep-skin  jacket,  having  thrown  aside  his  scholar's  gown ;  and  with  an  in- 
.  timate  friend  of  his,  called  Ambrosio,  who  had  been  his  fellow-student,  and  who 
now  put  on  likewise  the  apparel  of  a  shepherd.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  how  the 
deceased  Chi^ysostom'  was  a  great  man  at  making  verses ;  insomuch  that  he  made 
the  carols  for  Christmas-eve,  and  the  religious  plays  for  Corpus  Christi,  which  the 
boys  of  the  village  represented :  and  ever}'body  said  they  were  most  excellent. 
"When  the  people  of  the  village  saw  the  two  scholars  so  suddenly  habited  like 
shepherds,  tiiey  were  amazed,  and  could  not  get  at  the  cause  that  induced  them 
to  make  that  strange  alteration  in  their  dress.  About  this  timo  the  father  of 
Chrysostom  died,  and  he  inherited  a  large  estate,  in  lands  and  goods,  flocks, 
herds,  and  money,  of  all  wliich  the  youth  remained  absolute  master ;  and,  in- 
deed, he  deserved  it  all,  for  he  was  a  very  good  companion,  a  charitable  man,  and 
a  friend  to  those  that  were  good,  and  had  a  face  Hko  any  blessing.  Afterwards  it 
came  to  be  known  that  he  changed  his  habit  for  no  other  purpose  but  that  he 
might  wander  about  those  desert  places  after  that  shepherdess  Marcela,  with 
whom,  as  our  lad  told  you,  he  was  in  love.  And  I  wiU  now  tell  you  (for  it  is 
fit  you  should  know)  who  this  young  slut  is ;  for,  perhaps,  and,  even,  without 
a  perhaps,  you  may  never  have  heard  the  Uke  in  all  the  days  of  your  life,  though 
YOU  were  as  old  as  Sar^a."  "  Sarah,  you  mean,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  not 
being  able  to  endure  the  goatherd's  mistaking  wonls.  "  Sama  will  do,** 
answered  Pedro;  "and,  sir,  if  you  must  at  every  turn  be  correcting  my 
words,   we   shall  not  have    done  this  twelve-month."   "Pardon  me,  friend,^ 
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Kid  Don  Quixob^,  "  and  go  on  irith  your  story ;  for  I  will  mterrapt  yon  no 
more." 

*'  I  Hiy  then,  dear  ktc^  mj  son],"  qnoth  the  pMrtherd,  "  that,  in  oar  TiUi^e, 
there  WM  a  fanner  still  richer  than  the  fiither  of  Chrysostom,  called  WiUum :  on 
v^om  Ood  bestowed, 
besides  great  wealth,  a 
dan^ter,  whose  mo- 
ther, the  most  n- 
spected  iroman  in  all 
OUT  conntiy,  died  in 
giving  her  birth— -I 
think  1  BOO  her  now, 
with  that  goodly  pre- 
sence, looking  OB  if 
she  had  the  sun  on  one 
Bide  of  her  and  the 
moon  on  the  other: 
and,  above  all,  she  was 
a  notable  house-wjfo, 
and  a  friend  to  tho 

Cr ;  for  which  I  bc- 
e  her  sonl  is  at  thia 
very  moment  with  Ood 
in  the  other*  world. 
Her  husband  William 
died  for  giief  at  tho 
death  of  so  goodawife, 
leaving  his  dan^^ter 
Maroda,  young  and 
rich,  tmder  Ae  cars  of 
an  uncle,  a  priest,  and 
the  cnrate  of  our  vil- 
lage.    The  fprl  grew 

np  with  to  mnch  beauty  that  it  put  us  in  mind  of  her  mother,  who  had  a  great 
■hare,  yet  it  was  thought  that  tho  daughk^r  would  surpass  her ;  and  so  it  fell  out ; 
for  when  she  came  to  be  fourteen  or  fifloen  j-earsof  age,  nobody  beheld  her  without 
blessing  Ood  for  making  her  so  handsonte,  and  most  men  were  in  .love  with,  end 
distracted  for  her.  Her  uncle  kept  her  both  carefiilly  and  eloao ;  nevertheless,  the 
&mQ  of  her  extraordinary  bcanty  Bo  spread  itself  that,  partly  for  her  person,  partly 
for  her  great  riches,  her  uncle  vas  applied  to,  solicited,  and  impi^tuned,  not  only 
by  those  of  nnr  own  village,  but  by  many  others,  and  those  of  the  better  sort,  too, 
for  several  leagues  round,  to  dIspoK  of  her  in  marriage.  "Bat  he,  who,  to  do  ^i™ 
lustice,  is  %  good  Christian,  though  ho  was  desirous  of  disposing  of  her  os  soon  as 
she  was  marriageable,  yet  would  not  do  it  without  her  consent.  Not  that  he 
bad  an  eye  to  any  advantage  he  might  moke  of  the  girl's  estate  by  deferring  her 
marriage ;  and,  in  good  truth,  tliis  has  been  told  in  praise  of  the  good  priest  in 
more  companies  than  one  in  our  village.  For  I  \vould  have  you  to  know,  sir- 
oiant,  that;  in  these  little  plains,  everything  is  talked  of,  and  everything 
^ensured.  And,  take  my  vera  for  it,  that  a  cleipwan,  espMiolly  in  conntir 
towns,  must  be  over  and  above  good  who  makes  all  his  pari^oners  speok  weU 

"  Thot  is  true,"  said  Don  ftuumtc :  "but  proceed,  for  the  story  is  ezcelle&t ; 
end  you,  honest  Fedro,  tell  it  with  a  good  grace. "  "Hay  tho  grace  of  the  Lord 
kever  foil  mo!  which  is  most  to  the  purpose.  And  you  must  ftuthw  know," 
^luitL  Pedro,  "that,  though  lie  undo  mode  those  proposab  known  to  his  niecc^ 
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and  tM^^uaintod  hor  with  tlie  (juslittes  of  each  one  in  partioular,  of  the  monj  Oi/a 
■ought  her  hand,  udvifiing  her  also  to  many  and  choose  to  her  liking,  her  oolj 
answer  was  that  uhe  vaa  not  so  disposed  at  prevent,  and  that,  being  bo  young 
■h^.  did  not  Ibel  herself  able  to  bow  tlie  biurdcn  of  mabimonT.  Bor  unoie, 
satJE&cd  'with  these  Becmingly  just  oxcuses,  ceased  to  importtme  ncF,  and  waited 
till  she  was  grown  a  litlio  older,  when  she  would  know  how  to  choose  a  oonipa- 
nion  to  her  tosb^.  Eor,  said  he— «nd  he  said  well — parent*  ought  not  to  settle 
their  duldnm  agninst  their  wilL  But,  behold !  when  we  least  thou^t  of  it,  on 
a  certain  day  the  coy  Mai^la  appears  a  shepherdess,  and,  without  the  content  of 
her  nnde,  and  against  the' entreaties  of  all  the  neighboun,  would  needs  go  into 
the  fields,  with  the  other  country-lasses,  and  tend  her  own  fiook.    And  now  that 


■he  appeared  in  public,  and  her  beauty  was  exposed  to  all  beholders,  it  is  ingMe- 
nble  to  tell  you  how  many  wealthy  youths,  gentlemen  and  fanners,  have  taken 
the  shnpherd'a  dreaa,  and  wander  about  these  plains,  making  their  suit  to  her. 
One  of  whom,  as  you  have  already  been  told,  was  the  deceased,  and  he,  it  is  said, 
mtjier  adored  than  lored  her.  Sut  think  not  that,  although  Uarccla  haa  given 
herself  up  to  this  Iree  and  unconfined  way  of  life,  and  with  so  little,  or  rather  no 
reserve,  ahe  has  given  tho  least  colour  of  suspicion  to  the  pn'judtoe  of  her  modesty 
and  diacrotion :  no :  rather  so  great  and  strict  is  the  wat<Ji  she  keeps  over  her 
honour  that  of  all  those  who  serve  and  solicit  her  no  one  has  boasted,  or  con 
boart  with  truth,  that  sho  has  given  him  the  least  hope  of  obtaining  his  wishes. 
Por,  though  she  does  not  fly  or-  shun  the  company  and  conversation  of  the 
■h^herda,  but  treats  them  in  a  courteous  and  friendly  manner,  yet,  when  any 
one  of  them  ventures  lo  dltcovei  his  intention,  though  it  be  aa  jnst  ond  holy  at 
that  of  marriage,  she  casta  him  from  her  aa  out  of  a  stone-bow.  And  by  t^a 
Mrt  i;f  behaviour  she  docs  more  mischief  in  this  country  than  if  she  carried  the 
plt^ue  about  with  her ;  for  her  affiibUity  and  beauty  win  the  hearts  of  those  tf ho 
converse  with  her,  and  indine  them  to  serve  and  love  her ;  but  her  disdain  and 
fiank  deaUng  drive  them  to  despair;  and  sq  they  knav  not  what  to  niv  to  her, 
aai  can  only  exclaim  against  her,  caUing  her  cruel  and  ungratefli],  mth  sooh 
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otber  titles  as  plunly  denote  her  oharactor ;  and,  wcro  you  to  abide  here,  sir, 
BwhOe,  you  would  hear  these  jnountoins  and  valleyB  losoimd  with  the  complainti 
of  those  rejected  wretchea  that  yet  follow  her.  'iliere  is  &  place  not  for  hence 
where  about  two  dozen  of  tall  beeches  grow,  and  not  one  of  them  is  without  the 
name  of  Marcda  written  and  engraved  on  its  smoot];  bark ;  over  some  of  them  is 
caired  a  crown,  as  if  the  lover  would  mora  clearly  express  that  Uaicehi  dcscrres 
and  wears  tbo  crown  of  eU  human  beauty.  Hero  sighs  ono  shepherd;  thera 
complains  ano&er :  here  arc  heard  amorous  sonnets,  tbcro  despairing  ditties. 
One  will  pass  all  the  hours  of  the  night  seated  at  the  foot  of  some  rock  or  tree, 
whore,  without  having  cloMd  bis  weeping  eyes,  wmppcd  up  md  lost  in  thought. 
tlie  sun  finds  him  in  the  morning ;  whilst  anotJier,  giving  no  truco  to  his  sigh;*, 
lies  stretched  on  tho  banting  und  in  the  midat  of  the  most  sultry  noon-day  bent 
of  summer,  sanding  up  his  oomplimits  to  all-pitying  heaven.  In  th'a  meantime, 
the  boantifDl  Ifaiocla,  free  and  unconcerned,  triumphs  over  them  all.  Wo  who 
know  her  wait  with  impatience  to  see  how  all  this  wiB  end,  and  who  is  to  be 
the  happy  man  that  shall  subdue  bo  intractable  a  disposition,  and  enjoy  so  incom- 
parahle  a  beauty.  As  all  that  I  have  related  is  certain  truth,  I  con  more  readily 
believe  what  our  oomiianion  told  us  oonccming  the  oauae  of  Chryaostom's  death ; 
and  thoxfbre  I  adviso  yon,  sir,  not  to  &il  being  to-morrow  at  his  funeral,  whick, 
will  be  very  well  woitii  seeing  :  for  Chrysoetom  has  a  great  many  friends ;  and  ' 
it  is  not  hoif  a  le^^e  hence  to  the  pkce  of  interment  appointed  by  himself." 

"I  will  eolainlybo  there,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  I  thank  yon  for  the 
pleasure  you  have  given  mo  by  the  recital  of  so  entortaining  a  story."  "O," 
replied  the  goatherd,  "  I  do  not  yet  know  half  the  adventures  of  Hoiccla's 
lovers ;  bat  to-morrow,  perhaps,  wo  shall  meet  by  the  way  with  some  shepherd, 
who  may  tell  us  more ;  at  presont  it  will  not  be  omissfiir  yon  to  go  and  sleep 
under  somie  reef,  fbr  tho  cold  dew  of  the  night  may  do  harm  to  your  woun^ 
though  the  solve  I  have  put  to  It  is  sniih  that  yon  need  not  foar  any  trouble  from 
it"  Sanoho  Panza,  who,  ft>r  his  part,  had  wished  this  loi^winded  tale  of  the 
goatherd  at  tho  denl,  piwicd  Ml  master  to  lay  himself  down  to  sleep  in  Pedro's 
hut.  Ho  did  so,  and  passed  tho  rest  of  the  night  thinking  of  his  lady  JDnlcinoo, 
in  imiialion  «f  the  lovers  of  Maroelo.  Sancho  took  up  his  lodging  between 
XoEiiunto  and  his  ass,  wiiere  he  slept,  not  like  a  discarded  lover,  but  Ukc  a  man 
vbo  hod  been  grievously  kicked. 


CHAPTES  Xm. 
nn  CKicujtion  at  thb  stobt  ov  thx  •hepbekdbu  """"i  -wita  ornsk 

omrraa  toaoAj  had  dainiod 
tluvngh  the  balconiea  of  tlu 
cost,  vhen  five  of  the  six  goat- 
heidB  got  np  and  went  to  airake 
Don  ^lixote,  whom  thejr  arited 
irtiether  be  oonthmed  in  his  re- 
Boliitian  of  going  to  see  the 
f lunoas  intarmenl:  of  ChrjBOBtoni ; 
fin',  if  n,  thej  vould  bear  him 
mmpany.  Don  Quixote,  vfao 
desired  notfainf  more,  arose,  and 
ordored  flnnnTin  to  eaddle  and 
pannel  immediately :  which  he  did  with  great  expedition;  and  wit^  tiie  aame 
dispatch  they  all  set  out  on  their  jonmey. 

Iliey  hod  not  gone  a  quarter  of  a  league  when,  npon  oiosmig  &  path-way,  they 
saw  six  ehepherds  advaudng  towards  them,  clad  in  jackets  of  blaek  aheep-^in, 
with  garlands  of  cyprees  and  bitter  rosemary  on  their  heads ;  each  (£  themhvnng 
in  his  hand  a  thick  noUy-elub.  There  came  also  with  them  two  gentlemen  on 
horseback,  well  equi^^tad  for  tntTelling,  who  were  trftended  by  three  lacqueys  oa 
foot  When  the  two  parties  met^  they  courteously  sainted  each  other,  and 
finding  upon  inqniiy  Uiat  all  were  proceeding  to  the  place  of  burial,  they 
continncd  their  jovmey  togetttsr. 

One  of  the  hcusemen,  add  reusing  bia  companion,  said,  "  I  think,  ngnor  Viraldo, 
weehallnot  repent  he;ving  staid  to  eee  this  famous  inteimeut;  for,  without  doubt, 
it  will  be  an  extraordinary  sight,  according  to  the  strange  aooonnlz  Uiom  ^ephevds 
have  given  us  of  the  deceased  sheph^  ^d  mnrdering  shepherdess."  "I  think 
IP,  too,"  answered  Vivaldo;  "and  ao  fiu*  from  regretting  the  delay  of  one  day,  I 
would  stay  fbnr  to  see  it"  Don  Quixote  asked  them  what  they  bad  beard  <tf 
3Iarcela  tmd  Chtysostom  ?  The  traTeller  said  they  had  met  those  sbepherds  eariy 
in  the  morning,  and  Uiat,  obecrving  their  moomM  tqiparel,  tbeyhad  inquired  the 
cause,  and  were  informed  of  it  by  one  of  them,  1^0  told  tiiem  of  tl^e  beauty  and 
singularity  of  a  certain  shepherdeas,  colled  Koieela,  and  the  lovep  of  many  that 
wooed  her ;  with  the  death  of  Cbiysoetom,  to  whose  burial  they  were  going.  In 
fine,  he  related  all  that  Pedro  had  told  Don  Quixote. 

This  discourse  oeaeed,  and  another  began,  by  TiToldo  asking  Don  Quixote 
what  might  be  the  reason  that  induced  him  to  go  armed,  in  that  manner,  through 
a  countr}^  so  peaceable  ?  To  which  Don  Quixote  answered :  "  The  profession  I 
follow  will  not  allow  or  suffer  me  to  go  in  any  other  manner,  HerelB,  banqueta, 
urA.  repose,  were  inrejited  for  effeminate  courtiers;  but  toil,  disquietude,  and  aitoi 
alone  were  designed  fat  those  whom  the  world  ealb  koights-eirant,  of  which 
nnmber  1.  though  unworthy,  am  the  leoat."  As  loon  as  thoy  beard  tJus,  they  all 
perceived  his  derangemfoit,  but,  in  order  to  discover  the  natnrQ  of  his  madnew, 
'  Vivaldo  asked  him  -wioA  be  meant  by  knigfcts-errant?  "Have  yon  not  read,  sir," 
<uiawered  Don  Quixote,  "the  onnaU  and  histories  of  Enghuid,  wherein  are 
iMorded  the  fiunoua  exploits  of  king  Arthur,  whom,  in  our  Castilian  tongue,  we 
popetunlly  coll  king  Artaia  ?  of  whom  there  exists  an  ancient  tradition,  universally 
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Xt/OtSjei  over  tho  whole  kingdom  of  Qrent  Britain,  that  he  didnoi  die,  bnttiiat,  by 
magio  art,  he  was  tnuuformcd  iuto  a  raren ;  and  thut,  in  process  of  tinw,  he  etuU 
mgn  again,  and  recover  hia  kingdom  and  sceptre ;   for  which  reason  it  cannot 
be  proved  that,  from  that  tdmo  to  ^is,  aixj  Englishman  Ikatk  killed  a  raven.   Now, 
in  this  good  king's  time  was  instituted  Uiat  renowned  order  of  chivalry,  entitled 
the  knights  of  the  round  table ;  and  the  amours  related  of  Sir  Lancelot  of  the 
Itfke  with  the  queen  Gincbra  passed  ezacUj  aa  they  ore  recorded ;  that  honourable 
dnenna  Quintanicna  being  their  mediatrix  and  confidante  :  whence  originated  that 
well-known  ballad,  so  much  admired  here  in  Spain,  'Never  was  knight  by  ladies 
so  well  served  as  was  Sir  Lancelot  when  he  came  from  Britain  :'   with  the  rest 
of  that  sweet  and  chanoing  acoQunt  of  his  amajirs  and  exploits.     Now,  &om  that 
time,  the  order  of  chivalry  has  been  extending  and  spreading  itself  through  many 
and  divers  ports  of  the  world:    and  among  tboeo  of  the  profession  distinguished 
and  renowned  for  heroic  deeds  was  the  Taliont  Amudis  de  Gaul,  with  all  his  sons 
and  grandsons,  to  the  fifth  generation :   the  valorous  Felixmnrtc  of  Hircouia ; 
and  f^  nevcr-enough-to-bc-prnised  Tirante  the  Wliite  :   nay,  even  almost  in  onr 
own  times,  we  have  seen,  heard,  and  conversed  with,  t)ic  ini-incibic  and  valorous 
knight  Bon  Belianis  of  Qrucce.     This,  gentlemen,  it  ia  to  be  o  knight -orront,  and 
the  order  of  chivalry  is 
vhat  I  have  doscrjbed. 
To  this  order,  as  I  said 
before,  I,  though  a  sin- 
Dcr,  have  devoted  my- 
self;   and    the    same 
which    thobo    knights 
[uofeea  do   I    profess 
also:   theredbre  am  I 
travelling   through 
Uiese     solitudes     tmd 
lieeaia  in  quest  of  ad- 
ventures,  with  a  deter-  « 
mined  resolution  to  op-  ; 
pose  my  aim  and  my  , 
peraon  to  the  meat  pe-  j 
xilous  thatfcatune  may  : 
presont,  in  aid  of  the  ' 
-weak  and  oppreaaed." 

By  this  discourse  the 
travellera    were   folly 
convinced  of  the  dis-  ' 
ordered  state  of   Don  u 
Quixote's  mind ;    and  i 
the  species  of'  insanity  j 
with  which  they  pep-|j 
oeivod  him  to  be  af-fl 
Acted  stxuok  them  with  | 
Ae  some  surprise  that  * 
oil  felt  upon  first  du-  , 
ooToring  it.     Vivaldo, 
irlut  was  a  man  of  dia- 

oenunent,  and  withal  of  a  ga^  disposition,  to  enliven  tjia  remmnder  of  their 
journey  to  the  funeral  saoonttun,  resolved  ta  give  him  on  opportunity  of 
pursning  his  extravagant  diaooorse.  He,  thoroibre,  said  to  hiin^  "  in  my 
tqanion,  sir  knight^^tatit,  you  hare  engaged  in  one  of  the  most  austere 
gcofeanons   np<m  earth;   more    ligii    even    than    that   of  the    Carthuaoa 
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menke."  "Hatorder  of  monkBDmy  be  oarigid,"  aiwweredDon  Quixote;  "but 
tliat  it  IB  ccrnaUy  neccGBaiy  to  the  world  I  am  much  incLnod  't«  doubt ;  for,  to  nj 
the  truth,  uie  soldier  who  executes  his  captaiu'eorderBdoos  no  Ices  than  theoa|tta>n 
himself,  who  pTca  him  the  Orders.  I  would  say  that  the  rehgiouB  order,  in 
ppace  and  trauquilhty,  implore  hcaTen  for  the  good  of  the  world ;  but  wt) 
Boldiera  and  knighta  really  eiecuto  what  they  pray  for,  defending  it  wit!)  flie 
strei^ft  of  our  aims  and  Uie  edge  of  our  awordn ;  not  under  covert,  but  in  open 
deld;  exposed  to  the  intolnahle  beams  of  tho  summer's  sun,  and  the  chiUtng 
frosts  of  winter.  Thus  we  are  God's  ministers  upon  earth,  and  the  arms  by 
which  he  executes  his  justice.  And,  as  the  affain  of  war,  and  those  appertaining 
to  it,  cannot  be  put  in  execution  without  toil,  pain,  andlahonr,  so  they  who  protest  it 
mast,  unquestionably,  endure  more  than  ihaw  who,  in  peace  and  repose,  mo 
unployed  in  praying  to  hearcu  to  Bssist  them,  and  who  can  do  but  littlo  fbi 
rn      vki-«,     IV  themselves.     I  mean  not 

;  I  fW'lV     ^vV  \\.  to  say,  nor  do  I  entertain 

is  as  good  as  that  of  tho 
religions  recluse  i  I  would 
only  inf^,  from  what  I 
suffer,  that  it  is,  doubtless, 
more  laborious,  mote  ba»< 
tinodoed,     more    hungry 
and  thirsty,  more  wretch- 
ed, more  nigged,  and  more 
filthy:    for   there   ia  m 
doubt  but  that  the  kni^^kts- 
errant  of  old  suffered  mucli 
in  the  course  of  their  lires ; 
if   mme    of    them   weiu 
raised  to  empires  by  tho 
Talour  of  their  arms,  in 
good     truth     they    paid 
dearly  for  it  in  blood  and 
sweat :  and,  after  all,  had 
they  been  without  the  as- 
aistanoe  of  enchanters  and 
sages,  their  hopes  wonld 
hare  been  frustrated,  and 
I  their  wishes  unattaincd." 
S      "I  am  of  the  some  opi- 
=  nion,"    replied  the   tm- 
~  Teller :   "  but  one   thing, 
among  many  others  whidi 
a^>e«r  to  mo  to  be  cen- 
surable id  kni^ts-crront,  is  that,  when  they  are  prepared   to   engage   in   Bam« 
great  and  perilous  adventure,  to  the  numifest  hazard  of  tiieir  li^-es,  at  the 
moment  of  attack  they  never  think  of  commending  themselves  to  Ood,  as  every 
Christaan  is  bound  to  do  at  such  a  crisis,  hut  rather  commend  themselves  to 
their  mistresses,  and  tiiat  with  as  much  ferrour  and  devotion  as  if  they -were 
really  their  Ood:    a  thing,  which  to  me,  savours  of  pogtmism."       "  Signer," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  this  can  by  no  means  be  otherwise ;  and  the  koigfat- 
orntnt  who  should   act  in  any  other  manner  would    digress  much  frxon  hia 
dutj- :  for  it  is  a  received  maxim    and  custom  in  ohivalry   that  the   knight- 
errant,  who,  on  the  point  of  engaging  in  somo  great  feat  of  arms,  has  his  ]aij 


ASTENTUBBB  OF  SON   QTTniOTB.  65 

before  him,  mnst  turn  his    eyes  fondly    aud   amorously  towards  her,   as  ij^ 
imploring  hor  favour  and  protection  in  fhc  hazardous  cnterprize  that  awaits  1 
him ;  and,  even  if  nobody  hear  him,  he  must  pronounce  some  words  between  his! 
teeth,  by  which  he  commends  himself  to  her  with  his  whole  heart :  and  of  thirf 
we  have  innumerable  examples  in  history.     "Kot  is  it  thence  to  be  inferred  that 
they  neglect  commending  themselves  to  God:  for  there  is  time  and  opportunity  " 
enough  to  do  it  in  the  course  of  the  action."     "Notwithstanding  fJl  that,"  * 
replied  the  traveller,  "I  have  one  scruple  still  remaining;  for  I  have  often  read  ' 
that,  words  rising  between  two  knights-eiTant,  and  choler  beginning  to  kindle  in  ' 
them  both,  they  turn  their  horses  round,  and,  taking  a  large  compass  about  the 
field,  immediately  encounter  at  ftill  speed ;  and,  in  the  midst  of  their  career, 
commend  tliemselves  to  their  mistresses:    what  commonly  happens    in  the 
encounter  is,  that  one  of  them  tumbles  back  over  his  horse's  crupper,  pierced 
through  and  through  by  his  adversary's  lance ;  and  if  the  other  had  not  laid  hold 
of  his  horse's  mane  ho  must  have  fedlen  to  the  ground ;— 4iow  I  cannot  imagine  ► 
what  leisure  the  deceased  had  to  commend  himself  to  God,  in  the  course  of  so 
trxpcditious  a  woric.     Better  had  it  been  if  the  words  he  spent  in  commending 
himself  to  his  lady,  in  the  midst  of  the  career,  had  been  employed  as  the  duties 
of  a  Christian  require ,-  particularly  as  I  imagine  that  all  knights-eirant  have  not 
Indies  to  commend  themselves  to ;    because  they  are  not  all  in  love."     "  That 
cannot  be,"  answered  Bon  Quixote :    "  I  say  there  cannot  be  a  knight-errant 
without  a  mistress ;  for  it  is  as  essential  and  as  natural  for  them  to  be  enamoured  • 
as  for  the  sky  to  have  stars :  and,  most  certainly,  no  history  exists  in  which  a 
knight-errant  is  to  be  found  without  an  amour :  for,  from  the  very  circumstance 
of  his  being  without,  he  would  not  be  acknowledged  as  a  Intimate  knight,  but  a 
bastard  who  had  entered  the  fortress  of  chivalry,  not  by  the  gate,  but  over  the 
pales,  like  a  thief  and  a  robber."     **  Nevertheless,"  said  the  traveller,  "  if  I  am 
not  mistaken,  I  remember  having  read  that  Don  Galaor,  brother  to  1^  valorous 
Amadis  de  Gaul,  never  had  a  particular  mistress,  to  whom  he  might  conmiend 
tiimself :  notwithstanding  which,  he  was  no  less  esteemed,  and  was  a  very  valiant 
and  famous  knight."     To  which  our  Don  Quixote  answiercd:  "8ignor,  one 
swallow  makes  not  a  summer.     Moreover,  I  know  that  Don  Gtdaor  was  in  secret 
very  deeply  enamoured,  besides  the  gencial  love  that  he  entertained  towards  all 
whom  be  thought  handsome :  a  propensity  natural  to  him,  and  which  he  was 
unable  to  oontroL    But,  in  short,  it  is  well  ascertained  that  tiiere  was  one  whom 
he  had  made  mistress  of  his  devotion,  and  to  whom  he  often  commended  himself, 
but  very  secretly ;  for  upon  this  quality  of  secrecy  he  especially  valued  himself." 
"  If  it  is  essential  that  every  kxiight-errant  be  a  lover,"  said  the  traveller,  "  it 
nmy  well  be  presumed  that  you  are  yourself  one,  being  of  the  profession ;  and,  if 
you  do  not  pique  yourself  upon  the  same  secrecy  as  Don  Galaor,  I  earnestly 
entreat  you,  m  the  name  of  all  this  good  company,  and  in  my  own,  to  tell  us  the 
name,  country,  quality,  and  beauty  of  your  mistress,  who  cannot  but  account 
herself  happy  that  all  the  world  should  know  that  she  is  loved  and  served  by  so 
worthy  a  koight."    Here  Don  Quixote  bneathed  a  deep  sigh,  and  said :  "  I 
eannot  posittvelv  ofiSrm  whether  that  sweet  enemy  of  mine  is  pleased  or  not 
that  the  world  sjiould  know  I  am  her  servant :  I  can  only  say,  in  answer  to  what 
Tou  so  very  courteouslv  inquire  of  me,  that  her  name  is  Doltinea  f  her  country 
Toboso,  a  town  of  La  JiCancha;  her  quality  at  least  that  of  a  princess,  since  she 
is  my  queen  and  sovereign  lady;  her  beauty  more  than  humaji,  since  in  her  all 
the  impossible  and  chimerical  attributes  of  beauty  which  the  poefs  ascribe  to 
their  mistresses  are  realised :    for  her  hair  is  gold,  her  forehead  the  Elysian  fields, 
her  eyebrows  rainbows,  her  eyes  suns,  her  cheeks  roses,  her  lips  coral,  her  teeth 
pearls,  her  neck  alabaster,  her  bosom  marble,  her  hands  ivory,  her  whiteneo! 
snow ;  and  her  whole  person  without  parallel. 
"Wo  woidd  fein  know,"  replied  Vivaldo,  "her  lineage,  nee,  and  ftmily."  To 
9 


vhich  Don  Quixote  anBweied :  "  She  is  not  of  the  ancient  Soman  Caridi,  Caii, « 
tite  SdpioB,  nor  of  tho  modem  Colomias  or  Ilrsinis;  nor  of  tho  Uoncodos  and 
Seqoesenes  of  Catalonia  j  neither  is  she  of  tho  ^bellas  and  Yillanovaa  of 
Valentia;  the  Folafoxcs,  Kiuas,  Itocabortcs,  Corellaa,  Lunaa,  Alagooea,  Urreaa, 
Fozee,  and  Onrreas  of  Anagon;  the  Ccrdaa,  Manriquea,  Uendoza?,  and  Uuzmani 
of  Castile ;  the  Alencastros,  Follns  and  Meseses  of  Portugal ;  but  she  ia  of  thoss 
of  TobosodeLtUanchai  a  lineage,  thouf^h  modem,  ia  yet  auch  as  mar  give  a  noble 
bc^finning  to  the  most  illustrious  families  of  future  ages :  and  in  this  let  no  one 
contiadict  oe,  unless  it~bo  on  the  conditions  that  Zcrbino  Qxcd  under  tho  arms  of 
Orlando,  whrao  it  said : 

That  kni^t  ilatifi  tiam  tnni  dull  mon, 

Who  <iattt  OrLmdo'i  prowou  pioTs. " 
"  Al&ongfa  mine  bo  of  tho  Cochopinca  of  Laredo,"  replied  the  traveller,  "  I 
daze  not  compare  it  with  that  of  Toboso  de  la  Mancha  )  though,  to  say  the  truth, 
no  such  app^tion  lutth  till  now  ever  reached  my  ears."  "  Is  it  possible  you 
should  neyer  have  heard  it '."  exclaimed  Don  Quixote.  All  the  party  had  Ustened 
with  great  attcnfion  to  this  dialogue;  and  even  the  goatherds  and  shepherds 
perceived  the  excessive  distxaction  of  our  knight.  Soncho  Panza  alone  believed 
all  that  his  master  said  to  be  true,  knowing  who  ho  was,  and  having  been 
acquainted  with  him  from  childhood :  but  he  hod  some  doubts  as  to  that  part 
which  concerned  the  fair  Diilcinea  del  Toboso ;  never  having  heard  of  such  a 
name,  or  such  a  prinue^,  although  he  lived  so  near  Toboso. 

Thus  converaiiig,  tln^y  proceeded  on,  Tvhen  they  discerned,  througli  a  deft 
between  two  high  mountains,  about  twenty  shepherds  coming  down,  nil  clad  in 
jerldns  of  biarJc  wool,  tud  crowned  with  garloDds,  some  of  which,  as  appeared 


Mfterwards,  wa«  of  yew  and  some  of  cypress.  Six  of  them  carried  a  bier,  eo^'srod 
with  various  flowers  and  boughs.  Upon  which  000  of  the  goatheiiis  said ; 
**  fh'Ms  vbo  come  yonder  are  bearing  the  corpse  of  Chrysostom;  and  at  tho  foot 
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tt  jfaHet  monntiuii  is  the  place  ■when  he  desired  to  be  intened."  Tbxsj  made 
hasto  therefbie  to  reach  them;  vhich  they  did  just  as  the  bier  ttbs  sot  down  on 
tiw  gnmnd;  and  four  of  them,  irith  sharp  ptc^xes,  vere  making  the  grave  bj 
the  aide  of  a  hard  rock.  After  mutoal  salutations,  Don  Quixoto  and  his  compEmv 
iwant  to  take  a  vicr  of  the  bier ;  i^wn  which  they  saw  a  dead  body,  strewed  with 
^wer^  in  the  dreaa  of  a  shepherd,  apparently  about  thirty  years  of  age ;  and 
though  dead,  it  waa  evident  that  hia  countenance  had  he^  beaut^iil  and  his 
ligan  elegant.  Several  books,  and  a  great  number  of  papers,  some  open  and 
MOOB  foldel,  lay  round  him  on  the  bier.  All  that  vera  prpsent,  specUtors  as 
well  as  thope  who  were  opening  the  grave,  kept  a  rouvellous  silence,  until  oue  of 
those  who  hod  borne  the  deceased  said  to  onodicr:  "  Observe  corcAilly,  Ambroeio, 
vhether  this  be  the  place  which  Chrysostom  mentiwed,  since  you  ^nsh  to  be  so 
exact  in  cxecnting  his  wiU."  "It  is  here,"  answered  Ambrosio  ;  "for  in  this 
very  place  my  unliappy  friend  often  told  me  of  his  woe.  Hero  it  was,  be  told 
me,  that  he  first  beheld  that  mortal  enemy  of  the  human  race ;  here  it  waa  that 
ha  deolaied  to  her  hia  no  less  honourable  than  ardent  passion ;  here  it  was  that 
Haom^  finally  nndeeeived  and  .treated  him  with  such  disdain  that  she  put  on 
end  to  the  tragedy  of  his  miserable  life ;  and  here,  in  memory  of  so  many  mis- 
fortuoea,  he  dwired  to  be  deposited  in  the  bowels  of  eternal  oblivion." 


Then,  addressing  himself  to  Don  Quixote  and  the  ttavellen,  he  Orns  continued : 
"  This  body,  sirs,  which  yea  are  regarding  with  compsamonate  eyes,  was  the 
receptacle  of  a  soul  upon  which  heaven  had  bestowed  an  infinite  portion  of  ita 
treasures :  this  is  the  body  of  Chrysostom,  who  was  a  man  of  rare  genius, 
matohlcss  courtesy,  and  unbounded  kindness;  he  was  a  phoenix  in  friendship. 
magnificent  without  ostentotloD,  grave  withiout  am^ance,  cheerful  without 
meanness;  in  short,  the  first  in  all  that  was  good,  and  second  to  none  in  all  that 
mts  unfortunate.  He  loved,  and  was  abhorred :.  be  adored,  and  was  scorned :  ho 
courted  a  aarage;  he  aolicitcd  a  statue*  ho  pursued  the  wind;  be  caUed  aloud  to 
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the  desert;  he  was  the  slave  of  ingratitade,  whose  recompence  wbm  to  leovo  liaif 
in  the  middle  of  his  career  of  life,  a  prey  to  death/  inflicted  bj  a  certain 
shepherdess,  whom  he  endeavoured  to  render  immortal  in  the  memories  of  men ; 
as  these  papers  you  are  looking  at  would  sufficiently  demonstrate,  had  he 
not  ordered  me  to  commit  them  to  the  flames  at  the  same  time  that  his  body  was 
deposited  in  the  earth."  '  "  You  would  then  be  more  rigorous  and  cruel  to  tnem,** 
wiid  Vivaldo,  "  than  their  master  himself;  for  it  is  neither  just  nor  wise  to  fnlffl 
the  will  of  him  who  commands  what  is  utterly  unreasonable.  Augustas  Csesar 
deemed  it  wrong  to  consent  to  the  execution  of  what  the  divine  Mantuan  ocm- 
raanded  in  his  will;  therefore;  signer  Ambrosio,  althougb  you  commit  yoitt 
friend's  body  to  the  earth,  do  not  commit  his  writings  also  to  oblivion ;  said  if  he  hM 
ordained  like  a  man  aggrieved,  do  not  you  fulfil  l&e  one  without  discretion :  but 
mthcr  preserve  these  papers,  in  order  that  the  cruelty  of  Marcela  may  be  Btili 
remembered,  and  serve  for  an  example  to  those  who  shall  live  in  times  to  come, 
(hat  they  may  avoid'  falling  down  the  like  precipices;  for  I  am  acquainted,  aa 
well  as  my  companions  here,  with  the  story  of  this  your  enamoured  and  despairing 
friend ;  we  know  also  your  friendship  and  the  occasion  of  his  death,  and  what  he 
ordered  on  his  death-bed :  from  which  lamentable  history  we  may  eonolude  bow 
Ipreat  has  been  the  cruelty  of  Marcela,  the  love  of  Chrysestom,  and  the  sincerity 
of  your  friendship ;  and  also  leam  the  end  of  those  who  run  headlong  in  the 
path  that  delirious  passion  presents  to  their  view.  Last  night  we  heard  of  Ghry- 
Bostom's  doath,  and  that  he  was  to  be  interred  in  this  place :  led,  thetefore,  by 
curiosity  and  compasaon,  we  turned  out  of  our  way,  and  determined  to  behold 
with  our  eyes  what  had  interested  us  so  much  in  the  recital :  and,  in  return  for 
our  pity,  and  our  desiro  to  give  aid,  had  it  been  possible,  we  beseech  you,  oh 
wise  Ambrosio — at  least  I  request  it  on  my  own  behalf-— tihat  you  will  not  burn  tlie 
papers,  but  aBow  me  to  take  some  of  them."  llxen,  without  waiting  for  the 
shepherd's  reply,  lie  stretched  out  his  hand  and  took  some'  of  those  Uiat  were 
nearest  to  him;  upon  which  Ambrosio  said:  ''Out  of  dvility,  signer,  I  will  con- 
sent to  your  keepmg  those  you  have  taken;  but  if  yon  expect  that  I  shall  fori>ear 
burning  those  that  remain,  you  are  deceived."  Yivaldo,  desirous  of  seeing  irfiat 
the  papers  contained,' immediately  opened  one  of  them,  and  found  that  it.  was 
entitled,  "The  song  of  Despair/'  Jonbrosio,  hearing  11^  said:  ''This  is  ^e  last 
thing  which  the  unha^ry  man  wrote;  and  that  dll  present  may  conceive,  signer, 
to  what  a  state  of  misery  he  was  reduced,  read  it  aloud;  for  you  will  have  time 
enough  while  they  are  digging  the  grave."  "That  I  will  do  with  all  my  heart," 
fuud  Yivaldo;"  and,  as  M,  the  by-standers  had  the  same  desirei  they  assembled 
around  him,  and  he  read  in  an  andible  voioey  as  foUows:— 
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CHAPTEE  XIV. 


CflBYSOSTOlTB  BOSG.» 


SacM,  cnid  miid,  yon  Ibrce  me  to  proclaim 
From  dims  to  cliiiui  titv  biumphi  of  70111  HCOl, 
Let  hell  it«cU  iuiire  uy  torttind  bruit 
WitL  moonifiil  nmobw*,  md  uBtane  my  Tcin ) 
VhiU  -th*  ud  piooei  of  my  brokra  bout 
Wi»  vitb  th*  dole&l  icooDt*  of  my  luigutv 
At  onoe  to  toll  mf  gne&  uid  Iby  aipl«t». 
Hnr,  then,  *nd  Iwtan  witk  aCtantira  ear — 
Not  to  haimoiuoiu  aoanda,  but  ecbojng  grOHM 
FeU^'dfrom  Iho  bottom  of  my  lab'nng  bns«t. 
To  eaao,  in  ijiihi  of  tbec,  nqr  n«ii«  imart ' 


Tbs  lion'i  roar,  the  hort  of  midnight  volroi, 
The  acoly  Mrp«nt'>  hiu,  tbc  revcD  ■  croak, 
Tho  bunt  of  fightiag  vinde  that  tcx  the  main. 
The  vidow'd  ovi  and  turtle's  phunlivo  moan. 
With  all  tho  din  of  hcU'a  iofonial  crmr, 
From  my  grioT'd  loul  forth  isauo  la  ana  mtnl) 
LeavioK  my  senses  all  confui'd  and  loit. 
For  ahl  DO  common  language  can  eiprcM 
Tho  cniel  pains  that  torture  my  sad  heart 

•  T^  itanzas  cf  this  Mni  (couioii)  are  cacb  composed  of  uxImd  linM  of  eleren  iyllahlea,  la 
whioh  the  rhymes  an  placed  in  a  siDEular  manner,  unknown  till  usad  by  Csrranles,  and  vhinb 

ha*  not  been  attempted  sincah    In  this  amngomciU  the  penultiniata  lino  Is  not  in 

with  author  of  tbo  others,  but  rhymes  iritb  tbo  fliat  *'""''^rtfli  of  the  kit  Unc 


Vis  gran  limplesa  es  aviiaite  dtsto, 
Pucs  so  quo  rata  tu  glorica  eono  ciub 


piscB  (tboQ^  they  >n  not  rei7 
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ni. 

Yet  let  not  Echo  bear  the  mournful  Boundi 
To  whisre  old  TaguB  rolls  his  yellow  nmdi, 
Or  Betifl,  crown'd  with  oUvefl,  ^un  hitf  floodp 
But  here,  'midst  rocks  and  precipices  deep^ 
Or  to  obscure  and  silent  Tales  remold, 
On  shores  by  human  footstm  neTer  trod, 
Where  the  gay  sun  ne'er  lifts  his  rkdiant  otb. 
Or  with  th'  enyenom*d  fitoe  of  savaffe  beasts 
That  nmge  Hie  howling  wilderness  for  food. 
Will  I  proclaim  the  stoiy  of  my  woes — 
Poor  piiTJlege  of  grief! — ^whilst  echoes  hoane 
Catch  the  sin  tale,  and  spread  it  round  the  wodd 

IV. 

Disdain  gires  death;  susjpidoos,  true  or  ^^Imii 

O'ertum  the  impatient  mmd :  with  surer  stroo 

Fdl  jealousy  destroys;  the  pangs  of  absence 

Ko  lover  can  support ;  nor  firmest  hope 

Can  diaripate  the  dread  of  cold  ne^^ect ; 

Yet  I,  strange  &te  1  though  jealous,  though  dildfltlfd* 

Absoit,  and  sure  of  cold  neglect,  still  live. 

And  'midst- the  various  torments  I  endure, 

Ko  ray  of  hope  e^er  darted  on  my  soul : 

Nor  would  I  nope;  rather  in  deep  despair^ 

Will  I  sit  down,  and,  brooding  o^er  my  gns% 

Tow  everlasting  absaioe  from  her  si^t 

v. 

Can  hope  and  fear  at  once  the  soul  posse«^ 
Or  hope  subsist  witit  surer  cause  of  fear  } 
Shall  X  to  shut  out  frig^xtftd  jealousy, 
dose  my  w^  eyes,  when  ev'ry  pang  I  ML 
Presents  the  hideous  phantom  to  my  view; 
What  wretch  so  credulous  but  must  embwiw 
Bistrust  with  open  aims,  when  he  beholda 
Disdain  avow'd,  suspicions  realis'd. 
And  truth  itself  convGrted  to  a  lie  f 
0,  cand  tyrant  of  the  realm  of  love, 
Fierce  Zealous^,  ann  with  a  sword  this  handi 
Or  thouy  Disdain,  a  twisted  cord  bestow* 

VI. 

Ijot  me  not  blame  my  fisite ;  but,  dying,  think 
The  man  moat  Uest  who  loves,  tfao  soul  moet  ftt$ 
That  Love  has  most  enthrall'd.    Still  to  my  ^^^^gflfg 
IM  fkncy  point  the  tyrant  of  ihy  hoait 
Beauteous  in  mind  as  fiioe,  and  m  myself 
Still  let  me  find  the  source  of  her  disdain; 
Content  to  suffer,  since  imperial  Love 
By  lovei^s  woes  maintains  nis  sovereign  _ 
With  this  persuasion,  and  the  fiital  noose^ 
I  hasten  to  the  doom  her  scorn  demands, 
And,  dyinff,  offer  vp  my  breathless  corse, 
Uncrown'd  with  garbmds,  to  the  whistUog  wixubb 

vn. 
0  thou,  whoso  unrelenting  risouz's  force 
First  drove  me  to  despair,  and  now  to  deaths 
When  the  sad  tale  of  my  untimely  Kail 
Shall  reedi  thy  ear,  though  it  deserve  a  Hgh, 
Veil  not  the  heaven  of  those  bright  eyes  In  | 
^or  drop  one  pitying  tear,  to  t^  the  worid 
At  length  my  death  has  triumphed  o'er  tlur  locn^ 
But  dross  thyihce  in  smiles,  and  cdelmite. 
With  laughtei*  and  each  circumstance  of  jo}. 
The  festival  of  my  disastrous  end. 
Ah !  need  I  bid  thee  smQc  f  too  well  t  knov 
My  death's  thy  utm>st  glory  and  thy  prida. 
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Tin* 


Come^  all  J9  phantniM  of  ihe  dailc  tUbymt 
Bcingi  TtnialuBi  tfay  noBxtingiiMJi'd  tfaizaty 
And,  SinrphuB,  thv  itiOi  retuniiiig  ittme; 
CoiiMy  Tityns,  irith  the  vottuM  at  thy  ImbC; 
And  thou,  Idon,  bring  thy  giddy  irli^dl; 
l^or  kt  tlie  toiliog  Baton  stay  Mbiad.   , 
.  Pour  your  united  gnaft  into  this  fareaat, 
And  in  low  mnnnun  nng  ead  chee^pam 
(If  a  dwpairiiy  wxetoh  rach  litet  may  dain) 
O'er  my  cold  hmb%  deo/d  a  windfnip^heet 
And  let  the  teipie  porter  of  the  diadeei 
The  eiater  fbriea,  and  ohimaraa  dire, 
With  notea  of  woo  Ihe  monniAil  ehonia  join. 
Bndi  Amend  pomp  alone  befits  the  wrsteh 
By  beanty  sent  untimely  to  the  gia^ae. 

DC. 

And  flion,  my  song,  aad  diild  of  my  despair, 
Complain  no  more  j* but,  since  my  wretched  fkto 
Improrea  her  happier  lot  who  gave  thee  birth, 
Be  all  tiiy  aonowa  baaed  in  my  tomb. 

C2kiyBO0tom*i  song  mm  muoih  approved  by  those  -who  heaid  it :  bat  he  -who 
lead  it  said  it  did  not  teem  to  ^me  with  the  aobeunt  be  had  heard  of  the  rescsm 
and  goodneaa  of  ICaroda;  fcr  Ghrraostom  oomplaina  in  it  of  jealousr,  soBpidan, 
and  absenee,  all  to  the  prejndioe  of  her  credit  and  ^|Ood  name,  iimbroaio,  being 
-well  aoqnainted  with  the  inoat  hidden  thoog^ta  of  hu  fHend,  aaid  in  rej^j :  "  To 
aatis^r  yon,  aignor,  on  tiiv  pointy  I  must  inform  you  tha^  when  my  unhappy 
iHend  wrote  tluB  aong^  he  was  abaoit  finm  Haroela,  from  whom  he  had  TolnntarU^ 
banished  himself,  to  try  whether  absence  would  have  upon  him  its  ordinazy 
effect:  and,  as  an  absent  loter  is  distmbed  hj  every  shadow,  so  wis  Chraostom 
tormented  with  causeless  jealousy  and  suspicions;  thus  the  truth  of  all  which 
fame  reports  of  Maicela's  goodness  remains  uuimpoadicd ;  and,  excepting  that 
she  is  cruel,  somewhat  arrogant,  and  very  disdainful,  envy  itself  neither  ought 
nor  can  charge  her  with  any  defect."  *'  You  are  right,"  answered  Yivaldo ;  who, 
as  he  was  going  to  read  another  of  the  papers  he  hod  saved  from  the  fire,  was 
interrupted  by  a  wonderful  nsion  (fer  such  it  seemed)  that  suddenly  presented 
itself  to  their  sight :  for,  on  the  top  of  the  rock  under  which  they  were  digging 
the  grave,  appeared  the  shepherdess  ICnrcck  herself,  so  beautifal^that  her  beauty 
even  surpassed  the  fame  of  it.  Those  who  had  never  seen  her  until  that  time 
beheld  her  in  silence  and  ^admiration ;  and  those  who  had  been  aooustomed  to 
the  sight  of  her  were  now  surprised  at  her  appearance.  But  as  soon  as  Ambrosio 
had  espied  her,  he  said  with  indignation,-^'' Comost  thou,  0  fierce  basilisk 
of  these  mountains,  to  see  whether  the  wounds  of  this  wretch,  whom  thy  cruelty 
has  deprived  of  life,  will  bleed  a&esh  at  thy  appearance  ?  or  oomest  thou  to 
triumph  in  the  omel  exploits  of  thy  inhuman  dispasition^-whioh  from  thai 
eminenoe  thou  beholdest,  as  the  meimless  Nero  gased  on  the  flames  of  burning 
Bome  ?  or  insolently  to  trample  on  this  unhappy  corse,  as  did  the  impious  daughter 
oh  that  of  her  father  Tarqmn  ?*  Ttdl  ns  quiekly  for  what  thou  comest,  or  what 
thou  wouldst  have;  for  since  I  know  that  Ghrysostom  while  living  never 
disobeyed  thee,  I  will  take  care  that  all  those  who  call  themselves  his  Mends 
shall  obey  thee,  although  he  is  now  no  more.'* 

*'  I  oome  not,  O  Ambrosio,  for  any  of  those  pnipoaes  you  have  mentioned,'* 
answered  Marcela;  ''bnt  to  vindicate  myself,  and  to  dedare  how  nnreasonaUa 
are  those  who  blame  me  for  their  own  snmsdngs,  or  for  the  death  of  Ghrysostom  I 

*  It  ahoold  have  be<»xi  Serviua  Tullui,  who  waa  iathcr  of  TuUia,  not  Tarquin.  (Tit  liv. 
lib.  I.  c  46.)    This  mistake  is  prubahly  owing  to  carelciBioss  in  the  author  rather  than  in  the 
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and  dicrefbre  I  entreat  jrou  all  to  hear  mc,  with  nttcntioii ;  for  I  need  not  epsoA 
muth  time,  nor  tmo  num^  words  to  coOTincc  persona  of  sonsc.  Heaven,  oa  you 
sar,  niuUt  mc  handsome, 
imd  li>  9i.<h  a  degree  that 
my  boauty  impels  yon 
intolimtiihty  to  lot-c  me  ; 
and,  in   return  for  thia 

fiiBsiojl,  you  protend  that 
lan  bound  to  love  you. 
'  I  knon-,  by  tte  under- 
Btandinf;  iihich  God  has 
given  ]ue,  that  whatever 
,   is  booutiiul   ia   nmiabie : 
I  but  I  ctmnot  conceive  that 
j    the  object  beloved  for  ita 
;  boauty  is  obliged  U>  re* 
turn  love  for  love.     Be- 
sides, it  may  happen  that 
S.tiie  lover  is  a  deformed 
<  I  and    u^y  person; '   asi. 

being  on  that  acooKjit  an 
object  of  disfput,  it  wonid 
'  Mom  ioconsiat^it  to  say 
E  becanselloveyouforyour 
I  beauty,  you  must  lore  ma 
I  although  I  am  n^y-  But 
P  lupposing  beanty  to  be 
,  1  equal,  it  does  not  fallow 

>  I  that  inchnations  should 
I  ^  be  mutual:  for  all  beauty 
1  i  does    not    idBiHre   love. 

I  Some  please  the    sight, 
^  wiAout   captivating  the 
i  '  affections.     If  all  beau- 

',  k  ties  were  to  eoanianr  and 

'  captivate,  the  hearts  of 
f  mankind  would  bo  in  a 

>  continual  state    of  per- 
plexity   and    confusion, 

widiout  knowing  where  to  ftx :  fbr  beautdftd  ot^'ccta  being  infiinte,  the  Kntimcnta 
they  inspino.  mu*t  also  be  infinite.  And  I  hare  heard  say  true  love  cannot  be 
divided,  and .  mmt  bo  roluntory  and  unoonstrained.  If  so,  why  would  you 
hare  me  yield  my  heart  by  compulnon,  urged  only  bocanee  you  say  you  lore 
me  ?  Poor  pray  tcU  me,  if  hearon,' instead  of  giving  me  beauty,  hd  made  me 
vusightly,  would  it  hare  been  just  in  me  to  bare  complained  that  you  did  not 
lore  me  ?  Bemdee,  you  must  consider  that  the  beauty  I  possess  is  not  my  own 
choice '  but,  such  as  it  is,  boaren  bestowed  it  &cely,  unsolicited  by  me  ;  and,  as 
tho  riper  does  not  deserve  blame  for  her  sting,  though  dio  kills  with  it^  because 
it  ia  given  her  by  nature,  as  little  do  I  deserve  reprehension  for  being  handsome ; 
for  beanty,  in  a  modest  woman,  is  like  fire,  or  a  eharp  mrord  al  a  distance : 
■either  doth  the  one  bum;  nor  the  other  wound,  those  thnt  come  not  tao  near 
tbon.  Honour  and  virtue  ore  ornaments  of  the  soul,  without  which  the  body, 
though  it  be  really  beautiful,  ought  not  to  be  thought  bo.  Now,  if  modesty  bo 
vac  of  Uio  rirnics  which  most  adorns  and  beautifies  both  body  and  mind,  why 
ihould  she  who  is  loved  for  being  beautiful,  part  with  it  to  gratify  the  ^eeiiea  m 
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li&n  wtu>,  owtrtly  fur  his  oWn  plcaauro,  cndcaTonra  to  destroj'  it  ?    I  wu  bom 
fre^  and,  that  I  might  live  £r«o,  I  chose  the  Rolitado  of  these  fields.     Tho  treea 
on  thesp  moujataiiu  oi*  my  companions ;  the  clear  waters  of  tho«o  brooks  aio  my 
nimm :    to  ih»  trees  oiu  tho  watcra  I  dcrote  my  meditaticms  and  my  beauty. 
I  am  fire  at  a  distance,  and  a  sword  afar  off.     Those  Trbtnn  my  person  has 
enaaioored,  my  words  have  undeceived ;  and,  if  love  be  nonrished  by  hopesi  as  I 
gvo  nono  to  (Sirysostom,  nor  gratified  those  of  any  one  else,  surely  it  may  be 
said  that  his  own  obstinacy,  rattier  than  my  cruelty,  destroyed  him.     If  it  be 
objected  to  me  that  his  intentions  were  honoiimblo,  and  that  Uiereforo  I  ought  to 
havB  compiled  with  Ihem,  I  answer  that  when,  in  this  very  place  where  hiB 
gravs  is  now  dicing,  he  mode  known  to  me  his  faTonrable  aentiments,  I  told 
him  that  it  was  my  losolution  to  live  in  perpetual  solitude,  and  that  tha  earth 
alone  should  eigoy  .the  &uit  of  my  seclusion  and  the  spoils  of  my  beauty:  and  if 
he,'  notwitkfltanding  all  this  ihukncss,  would  obstinately  perserere  ajicainst  hope 
and  nU  against  the  wind,  is  it  surprising  that  ho  ehonld  be  orerwhelmed  in  the 
^ulf  of  hit  ffwnfoUy?     If  I  hod  hdd  him  in  suspense,  I  had  been  false:  if  I  had 
complied  with  him,  I  hod  acted  contrary  to  my  better  ■pnrpoeeo  and  resolutions. 
Hapeifli>ted,«ltboivhnndeceived;  he  despaired,  without  being  hated.     Consider 
now,'wbetbciit  baraoKviable tolay  theblnine  of  hissufieiingsupon  me.  Lethim 
who  ia'deeaind  complain;  let, him  to  whom  faith  is  broken  despair;  let  him 
whom  I  shall  encourage  presume;  and  let  him  Tannt  \riiom  I  HhaU.  admit:  but 
let  me  not  be  called  cruel  or  murderoTS  by  those  whom  I  neither  promise, 
deceive,  encourage,  nor  admit.     Heaven  iiiu.not  yet  ordained  that  I  should  love 
by  destiny;  and  {tarn  hvmx  hy  choice  I  desire  to  be  excused.     Let  every  one  of 
those  who  solicit  me,  profit  by  tliisgcncrol  declaration;  and  be  it  understood 
henceforward  that^  if  any  one  dies  for  me,  Ijo  dies  not  through  jealousy  or 
disdain;  for  she  who  loves  none  con  moko  none  jcolousj  and  sincerity  ought  not 
to  pass  for  d't^^n'"-     Let  him 
who  colls  me  sarago   and  a 
basilisk  shun  me  aa  or  mischie- 
vous and  evil  thing;  let  hira 
who  eaUs  mo  utigrateAil  not 
servo  me;  him  who. thinks  me 
cruel  not  follow  mc:  frar  this 
savage,  this  bosilisk,  this  un- 
grateful, this  cruel  tiling,  will  . 
never  either  seek,  serve,  or  foj-  i 
low  them.     If  ChrysoNtom's  - 
impatience    and     prcsumptu- . 
OUH  passion  IdUcd  him,  why 
Vhould    my    modest    conduct 
and  reserve  be   blamed  ?     If  . 
I   preserve  my   purity    un-   i 
q)otted    among    flieso    trees,    , 
why  should  he  desire  me  to  I 
lose  it  among  men  ?     I  pgs-  ' 
seas,  as  you  all  know,  wealth  . 
of  my  own,  and  do  not  covrt  ' ' 
more.     My  condition  is  (Vec, 
and  I  am  not  inclined  to  sub- 
ject myself   to  restraint.     I 
neither  lore  nor  hate  anybody.    | 
I  ^either  deceive  Oils  man  nor 

lay  Fuaros  (br  that.     I  neither  oigolo  one,  nor  divert  .nL>-M!lf  with  another.     Tha 
modest  con%-CT-sation  of  the  shephcrdcMes  of  tboso  silhigoa,  and  tho  carq  of  my 
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goats,  oro  my  cntertaininont.  Hj  dcm«B  ore  boxu^deil  witiiin  tbofle  monntiiat, 
and,  if  my  thou^ts  cxtoad  bcyoiid  them,  it  ia  to  contemplate  tiie  beauty  of  btA- 
ven — iteps  by  which  the  soul  asceiKls  to  ifa  original  ab(«e."  Here  she  ceated, 
and,  without  wuting  &r  a  reply,  retired  intK)  the  molt  inacoemibie  p>rt  of  tiie 
neighbonring  moaatain,  leaving  all  who  were  present  equally  (rarpriflod  at  £» 
beauty  and  good  Bense. 

Some  of  those  whom  her  l»ight  eyes  hod  wounded,  heedless  of  her  ez{>reis 
deolaiation,  seemed  inclined  to  fc^w  her ;  which  Bon  Quixote  perceiving,  ttnd 
thinking  it  a  proper  occasion  to  empby  his  chiTalry  ia  the  relief  of  distroeeed 
damBelfi,  ho  laid  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  hia  sword,  and,  in  a  loud  voice  said, 
"  Let  no  pcraon,  whatever  bo  his  rank  or  condition,  presume  to  follow  tha  bean- 
t'iol  Ifarcels,  on  pain  c^  incuixing  my  furious  indignation.  She  haa  demonstrated, 
by  clear  and  aatis&ctoiy  aigumcnte,  how  little  sho.dcacrvea  eouura  on  oooount  of 
ChryBOstom'a  death,  and'  how  averse  she  is  to  encourage  any  <if  her  lovers ;  for 
which  reason,  inatead  of  being  followed  and  persecuted,  die  ought  to  be 
honoured  and.  esteemed  by  all  good  mcu  in  the  world,  ix  hwDg  tha  cml^ 
woman  in  it  whose  intentions  ore  ao  virtuous."  Now,  whether  it  was  owing  to 
the  menaces  of  Bon  Quixote,  or  to  the  request  of  Ambrono  that  they  would 
finiA  the  last  offices  due  to  his  Mend,  none  of  the  shepheids  deputed  until,  the 
grave  being  made  and  the  papers  burnt,  tlie  body  of  Chiysofltom  was  intored, 
not  without  many  tears  from  the  spectators.     They  closed  tfae  M;nilohra  with  « 


Mijga  fragment  of  a  rock,  until  a  tomb-stono  was  finished,  which  Ambrouo  said 
it  mm  hu  inteatioa  ti>  provide,  and  to  insciitw  upon  it  the  ftdlowing  epitaph  • 


provide,  and  to  insciitte  upon  it  the  ftdlowing  epitaph  ' 
The  body  of  ■  wnrlchod  inain, 
Eill'd  by  %  cruel  miud's  dinLiTU, 
In  thia  colli  bed  iie«:ludcd  He*. 

Ho  lived,  fbnd,  twplau  youthl  tQ  [iniTn 

Th'  inhnnun  tyiamif  of  loVO, 

£Mitod  in  Huoela'i  ey  m. 


Then  they  strewed  abundance  of  flowen  and  boughs  on  the  grive,  and,  aft« 
expressions  of  'condolence  to  his  friend  Ambroaio,  they  took  their  leave  of  him, 
Vivaldo  and  his  componvm  did  the  uune;  and  Bon  QuLtote  bade  adieu  to  hi> 
bofta  and  th«  travellras,  who  entrcatad  him  to  accompouy  them  to  Seville,  being 
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ft  piftoe  m  fkyourable  for  adventaresy  that  in  eyery  street  and  toining  they  were 
to  bo  met  with  in  greater  abundance  than  in  any  other  plaoe.  Don  Cpuxote 
thanked  them  fcr  their  information  and  conrtesj,  but  said  that  neither  hit 
inolinafion  nor  du^  would  admit  of  his  going  to  SeTille,  until  he  had  cleared  all 
those  mountains  of  the  robbers  and  assassins  with  which  they  were  said  to  be  in- 
ifesfed.  The  travellers,  hearing  his  good  resolutions^  would  not  importune  him 
farther;  but,  taking  leave  of  him,  pursued  their  joamey»  during  which  the 
history  of  Haroela  and  Chrysostom,  as  well  as  the  phrenzy  of  Don  Quizote, 
supplied  them  with  subjects  of  conyersation.  The  knight  on  his  part  resolyed 
to  go  in  quest  of  the  shepherdess  Marcelo,  to  make  her  an  o£Eer  of  his  services ; 
but  things  took  ft  different  course,  as  will  be  related  in  the  progress  of  this  tnt 
hisfax^* 


1 


BOOK    III. 


CHAPTER  XY. 


_.EAVE  having  been  taken,  as  the  Bagc  Cid  Hamet 
^  Ccncngeli  relates,  by  Bon  Quixote,  of  all  those  iFho 
g  were  present  at  Chrj-soBtom'fl  ftineml,  ho  and  his  sqnire 
entered  the  sume  wood   into  which  they  had  scon 
-    the  ehcphcrdcss  Alarcela  enter.     And  having  ranged 
i^  through  it  for  above  two  hours  in  search  of  her  with- 
^  out  success,  they  stopped  in  a  meadow  full  of  frcah 
'    grass,  near  which  ran  a  pleasant  and  refreshing  brook; 
insomuch  that  it  invited  and  eompcllcd  them  to  pass 
there  the  sultry  hours  of  mid-doy,  which  now  became 
>    very  oppresaire.     Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  alighted, 
and,  baving  the  nss  and  Bozinante  at  lai^  to  feed  upon 
the  abundant  grass,  they  rajisaoked  tiio  wallet;  and,  without  any  ceremony,  in 
friendly  and  social  wise,  master  and  man  shared  what  it  contained.     Sancho 
had  token  no  care  to  fetter  Itozinante,  beiog  well  assured  his  disposition  was 
60  correct,  that  all  the  marc?  of  the  pastures  of  Cordova  would  not  provoke  him 
to  any  indecorum.    l!ut  fortune,  or  the  dcrii,  who  is  not  always  asleep,  so  ordered 
it  that  there  were  grazing  in  the  8anie  rallcr  a  number  of  Gahcian  mares,  be- 
longing to  certain  Yongueeian  carriers,  whose  custom  it  is  to  pass  the  noon,  with 
tneir  drove,  in  places  where  there  U  grass  and  water  ;  and  that  where  Don 
Quixote  then  reposed  suited  their  purpose.     Now  it  so  happened  that  Bozinanta 
oonccived  a  wish  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  females,  and,  having  them  in  the  wind, 
he  changed  his  natural  and  sober  pace  into  a  brisk  trot,  and  without  asking  hii 

"  Cuticn  of  Oslids,  Kod  inhabilaiit*  of  tho  district  of  Yangiiu  in  tht  Bii^ 
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nuttter'H  luarc,  departed  to  indulge  his  inclination.  But  thL'y  being  as  it  ftccmcd 
more  disposed  to  feed  than  snything  else,  reeei^-ed  him  with  their  hocla  and  their 
teeth  in  such  a  manner  that  in  a  littlo  timo  his  girths  broke  and  be  lost  his 
■addle.     But  what  mtut  hare  oHected  him  more  sensibly  was  that  the  Roiricrs, 


having  witnessed  hie  introsioa,  set  upon  htm  vith  their  pack-staTC«,  and  eo 
beiabcurod  liim  that  they  laid  him  aloi^  on  the  ground  in  wretched  plight. 

By  this  timo  tho  knight  and  squire,  having  seen  the  drubbing  of  itozinantc, 
came  up  in  great  hsstt! ;  and  Don  Quixote  said,  "By  what  I  sec,  friend  Sancho, 
these  are  no  knights,  but  low  people  of  a  ecoundrel  race.  I  tell  thee  this, 
because  thou  art  on  that  account  justified  in  a«™Hng  mo  to  take  am^e  revenge 
for  the  outrage  they  hare  done  to  Itozinante  before  our  eyes."  "  What  tho  deni 
of  revenge  can  we  take,"  answered  Sancho,  "  since  they  ore  above  twenty,  and 
we  no  more  than  two,  and  perhaps  but  one  and  a-holf?"  "I  am  equal  to  a 
buadiedr'  replied  Don  Quixote;  and,  without  saying  more,  ho  laid  his  hands  on 
his  iwoid,  and  flew  at  the  Yonguesians ;  and  Sancho  did  the  same,  incited  by  the 
example  of  his  moeter.  At  the  fitst  blow,  Don  Quixote  garo  one  of  them  a 
terrilue  wound  on  the  eliouldor,  through  a  leathern  doublet.  Tho  Yanguesians, 
seeing  themselves  assaulted  in  this  manner  by  two  men  only,  seized  their  staves, 
and,  summnding  them,  began  to  dispense  their  blows  with  great  vebemonee  and 
aaimoeity;  and  true  it  is  that  at  the  sooond  blow  they  brought  Sancho  to  tho 
ground.  The  some  fata  hefcl  Don  Quixote — his  courage  and  dexterity  availing 
him  nothing ;  and,  as  fate  would  have  it,  he  fell  just  at  Itozinante's  feet,  who  had 
aot  yet  been  ahle  to  rise.  'Whence  we  may  loam  how  uninercifully  pack-staves 
will  bnise,  when  put  into  rustic  and  wraOiful  hands.  The  Ynnguesions,  per- 
ceiving the  mischief  tfaey  hod  done,  loaded  their  beasts  with  all  speed,  and 
{Kumed  their  jotuney,  leaving  the  two  adventurcis  in  evil  plight. 

The  first  who  nune  to  hie  senses  was.  Sancho  Fanza,  who,  findiiig  himself  eloM 
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to  his  maater,  with  a  ifeehle  and  plamtire  Toioo  cried,  "  Signor  Don  Quixote!  oh, 
■ignor  Don  Quixote  I"  "What  wouldat  thou,  brother  Sancho?"  answored  the 
kuight,  in  the  same  feeble  and  lamentable  tone.  "  I  could  wish,  if  it  wera 
possible,"  said  Sajicho  Panza,  "  your  worship  would  give  mo  two  draughts  of 
that  drink  of  Teo  Bloss,  if  you  have  it  here  at  hand.  Perhaps  it  may  do  as  well 
for  broken  bones  as  it  does  for  woundfl."     "  Unhappy  I,  that  we  have  it  not '" 


auBwercd  Don  Quixote.  "  But  I  «woar  to  thee,  Soneho  Pansa,  on  the  faith  of  a 
knight-errant,  that,  before  two  days  pass  (if  fortune  decree  not  otherwise),  1 
will  have  it  in  my  possession,  or  my  hands  eholl  fail  me  much."  "  Dut  in  how 
many  days,"  said  the  eqnire,  "  docs  your  worship  think  we  shall  lecovcr  tho  use 
of  our  feel?"  "  For  my  part,"  anawerod  the  battered  knight,  Doa  Quixote,  '■  I 
cannot  ascertain  the  precise  term :  but  I  alone  am  to  blame,  for  having  laid  hand 
am  my  sword  against  men  who  were  not  knights  like  myself;  and  thcrcfom,  I 
believe,  the  god  of  battles  has  permitted  this  chastisement  to  fall  upon  mc,  as  a 
punishment  for  having  transgressed  the  Inws  of  chivalry.  On  this  occoanr, 
brother  Suncho,  it  is  requisito  tbou  Bbouldst  be  forewarned  of  what  I  shall  now 
IcU  thcc ;  for  it  highly  concerns  the  welforo  of  us  both :  and  it  is  tJiis ;  that, 
when  wc  are  iuaulled  by  low  people  of  this  bind,  do  not  stay  till  I  lake  up  jny 
Bword  against  them,  for  I  will  bv  no  means  do  it ;  but  do  thou  draw  thy  sword, 
and  diastise  them  to  thy  sattsmction.  If  any  knights  shall  come  up  to  their 
assistance,  I  shall  then  know  how  t«  dcfond  thee,  and  offend  them  with  all  my 
might :  for  thou  hast  already  had  a  thousand  proofs  how  fur  the  valour  of  thu 
strong  nxiQ  of  mine  extends :" — so  arrogant  was  the  poor  gentleman  become  by 
Ins  victory  over  the  valiant  Biscayan ! 

But  Sancho  Ponza  did  not  so  entirely  approve  his  master's  lostructions  as  to 
forbear  sapug,  in  reply:  "Sir,  I  am  a  pcaoeable,  tame,  quiet  man,  and  can 
forgive  any  injury  whatsoever ;  for  I  have  a  wtfo  and  children  to  TimintMin  and 
bring  up;  80  that  give  me  leave  to  tell  your  worship,  by  way  of  hint,  since  it  ia 
not  for  niti  to  cvmmand,  ihrtt  I  will  upon  no  account  diuw  my  sword,  either 
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■agaiiiit  pMunnt  or  egoiiut  knight;  tmd  HuA,  from  this  tLme  tormad,  is  the  pro- 
scnoe  at  God,  I  foigivo  ^  injuries  attj  one  baa  done,  or  shall  do  mc,  or  that  any 
pctaon  is  now  doipg,  or  aiay  hereafter  da  me,  whether  ho  be  high  or  low,  rieh  o? 
poor,  gentle  or  simple,  without  excepting  any  state  or  condition  whatcTer." 
Upon  which  his  master  said;  "I  wish  I  had  broatii  to  talk  a  little  at  my  ease, 
and  that  the  pain  I  feel  in  this  rib  wonld  oease  long  enough  for  me  to  conTinoe 
thee,  Panza,  of  thy  error.     Hark  yc,  ainner,  rtionld  the  gale  of  fortune,  now  so 


adveiBc,  change  in  our  favour,  filling  the  soils  of  our  denres,  so  that  wa  may 
securely  and  without  oppoeitiixi  make  4Jic  port  of  some  one  of  those  islands 
which  I  hare  promiBed  thee,  what  would  beeomc  of  thee,  if,  when  I  had  gained 
it,  and  made  thee  lord  thereof  thou  shoiddst  render  all  ineffectual  by  not  being  a 
knight,  nor  deairing  to  be  one,  and  by  haviog  neither  valour  nor  resolution  to 
revenge  the  injuries  done  thee,  or  to  defend  thy  dominions?  For  thou  must  know 
that,  in  kingdoms  and  {ttDvincea  newly  oonqncrcd,  the  minds  of  the  natives  are 
tit  no  time  so  quiet,  nor  so  ninch  in  tbe  interest  of  their  new  master,  hnt  there  is 
still  ground  to  fear  that  they  will  endeavour  to  efibct  a  change  of  things,  and 
once  more,  as  tluey  coll  it,  try  their  fortune :  theiefcov  the  new  possessor  ought  to 
havo  understanding  to  know  bow  to  conduct  himself,  and  courage  to  act  oficn- 
uvely  and  defensively,  on  every  occaaicai."  "In  this  that  hath  now  bcfhllen 
us,"  answered  Soncho,  "I  wish  I  had.  been  furnished  with  that  understanding 
and  valour  your  lordship  speaks  of;  but  I  swear,  on  the  loith  of  a  ^oot  man, 
I  mn  at  this  time  moro  fit  for  plaistei's  than  discouiacB.  Try,  sir,  whether 
you  ore  able  to  rise,  and  we  will  help  up  Bozinante,  though  bo  docs  not 
deserve  it,  for  he  wits  tho  principal  cause  of  uU  this  tnauling.  I  never  believed 
the  like  of  Bozinanto,  whom  I  took  to  bo  chaste,  and  as  peaceable  as  mvself. 
But  it  is  a  true  noj'in^,  that  'much  time  ia  necessary  to  know  people  thoronghly;' 
and  that  'wo  ore  sirni  of  nothing  in  tliis  lifc.'  Who  could  have  thought  tha^ 
(iflcr  such  swingeing  elo^ics  as  you  gave  that  tuckli-as  adventurer,  there  ^ould 
oome  post,  ns  it  were,  in  pursuit  of  you,  thii  vast  lelnpest  of  cudgel- strokes, 
which  has  rliscliarged  itself  upon  onr  shoulders:"  "  Thine,  Soncho."  replied  Don 
Qidxnte,  "should,  one  would  think,  be  used  to  such  storms;  but  mine,  that 
were  bruught  up  between  mufJins  and  cambricf,  mnst,  of  course,  bo  more 
•eiisible  to  Uic  pain  of  this  unftotonate  encounter.     And  were  it  not  that  I 
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fanngine — why  do  I  aay  ixnoginc  ?— did  I  not  know  for  ccrlain,  that  all  the«B 
mconvfcnicnccs  are  inseparably  annexed  to  the  profession  of  anns,  I  would  «uifer 
myself  to  dio  here,  out  of  pure  vexation."  "  Since  these  mishaps,"  earid  the 
squire,  "  ai'c  the  natural  fruits  and  harroBt  of  chivalry,  pmy  tcU  me  whether 
they  come  often,  or  whether  they  have  their  set  times  in  wliich  they  happen ; 
for,  to  my  thioMng,  two  such  harvests  woidd  disable  us  from  ever  rcapin;^  a 
third,  if  God  of  his  infinite  mercy  does  not  succour  us." 

"  Learn,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  the  lives  of  knights- 
errant  arc  subject  to  a  thousand  perils  and  disasters  :  but  at  the  same  time  they 
arc  no  less  near  becoming  kings  and  emperors ;  as  experience  hath  shown  us  in 
many  and  divers  knights,  with  whose  histories  I  am  perfectly  acquainted.  I 
could  tell  thcc  now,  if  this  pain  would  allow  me,  of  some,  who,  by  the  strength 
of  their  arm  alone,  have  mounted  to  the  exalted  ranks  I  have  mentioned ;  yet 
these  very  nicn  were,  before  and  after,  involved  in  sundiy  calamities  jmd 
misfortunes.  The  valorous  Amadis  da  Gaul,  for  instance,  saw  himself  in  the 
power  of  his  mortal  enemy,  Archelaus  the  enchanter,  of  whom  it  is  positively 
affirmed  that,  when  he  had  him  prisoner,  ho  tied  him  to  a  pillar  in  his  court- 
yard, and  gave  him  above  two  hundred  lashes  with  his  horse's  bridle.  There  is, 
moreover,  a  private  author,  of  no  small  credit,  who  tells  us  that  the  '  knight  of 
the  sun,  being  caught  by  a  trap-door,  which  sunk  under  his  foct,  in  a  certain 
castle,  found  himself  at  the  bottom  of  a  deep  dimgeon  under  ground,  boimd  hand 
and  foot;  where  they  administered  to  him  one  of  those  things  called  a  clyster, 
of  snow-water  and  sand,  that  almost  despatched  him :  and  had  he  Q0t  been  suc- 
coured in  that  great  distress  by  a  certain  sage,  his  particular  friend,  it  would  have 
gone  hard  with  the  poor  knight.*  So  that  I  may  well  submit  to  suffer  among 
so  many  worthy  persons  who  endured  much  greater  affronts  than  those  we  have 
now  experienced :  for  I  would  have  thee  know,  Sancho,  that  wounds  given  with 
instruments  that  are  accidentally  in  the  hand  are  no  affront;  thus  it  is  expressly 
written  in  the  law  of  combat  that,  if  a  shoemaker  strike  a  person  with  the  last 
he  has  in  his  hand,  though  it  be  really  of  wood,  it  will  not  thercforo  be  said  that 
the  person  thus  beaten  with  it  was  cudgelled.  I  say  this,  that  thou  ma^'ost  not 
think,  though  we  are  bruised  in  this  scuffle,  we  are  disgraced:  for  the  arms  those 
men  carried,  and  with  which  they  assailed  us,  were  no  other  than  their  staves ; 
and  none  of  them,  as  I  remember,  had  either  tuck,  sword,  or  dagger."  "  They 
gave  me  no  leisure,"  answered  Sancho,  "to  observe  so  narrowly;  for  scarcely  had 
I  laid  hand  on  my  weapon,  than  my  shoulders  were  crossed  with  their  saplings, 
in  such  a  manner  that  they  deprived  my  eyes  of  sight  and  my  feet  of  strength, 
laying  mo  where  I  now  lie ;  and  where  I  am  not  so  much  concerned  about 
whether  the  business  of  the  thrashing  be  an  affiront  or  not,  as  I  am  at  the  pain 
of  the  blows,  which  will  leave  as  deep  an  impression  on  my  memory  as  on  my 
shoulders."  "  ^Notwithstanding  this,  I  tell  thee,  brother  Panza,"  said  Don 
Quixote,  "  that  there,  is  no  remembrance  which  time  does  not  obliterate,  .nor  pain 
which  death  does  not  terminate."  "  But  what  greater  misfortuno  can  there  be," 
replied  Ftmza,  "  than  that  which  waits  for  time  to  cure  and  for  death  to  end  ?  If 
this  mischance  of  ours  were  of  that  sort  which  might  be  cured  with  a  couplo  of 
plaisters,  it  would  not  be  altogether  so  bad ;  but,  for  aught  I  see.,  all  the  plaisters 
of  a  hospital  will  not  be  sufficient  to  set  us  to  rights  again." 

"Have  done  with  this,  and  gather  strength  out  of  weakness,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote;  "for  so  I  purpose  to  do:  and  lot  us  see  how  Eozinanto  does;  for  it 
feems  to  me  that  not  the  least  part  of  our  misfortune  has  fallen  to  the  share  of 
this  poor  animal."  "That  is  not  at  all  strange,"  answered  Sancho,  "since  he  also 
belongs  to  a  knight-errant;  but  what  I  wonder  at  is  that  my  ass  shotdd  como  off 
scot-free,  where  we  have  paid  so  dear."  "Fortune  always  leaves  some  door  open 
in  misfortune,  to  admit  a  remedy,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "this  I  say,  because  thj 
beast  may  now  supply  the  want  of  Bozinante,  by  c(U*r^ing  me  henco  to  some 
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eaetle,  when)  I  may  be  cured  of  my  wounds.  Nor  dolnceoont  it  dishonouiaWe  to 
beao  mounted;  forlicmember  to  liare  read  that  the  good  old  SilenuB,  governor  and 
tutor  of  the  merry  god  of  laughtor,  when 
lie  mode  his  entry  into  the  dty  of  the  hnn- 
dred  gates,  was  mounted,  much  to  his 
■atisfoction,  on  a  most  beantifiil  an."  "It 
is  likely  ho  rode  as  your  worship  Bay«," 
mswercdSoncho;  "but there isamaindif- 
feroico  between  riding  and  lying  athwart,  • 
like  a  sack  of  rubbiili."  "The  wounds 
received  in  battle,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"rather  give  honour  than  take  it  away; 
tiierefore,  fiicnd  Panza,  answer  me  no 
more,  but,  as  I  said  beftav,  raise  m«  np  as 
wcQ  OS  thou  eenst,  end  place  me  as  it  may 
best  plea^  thee  upon  tiky  ass,  that  we  may 
get  bcnce  before  oight  overtakes  ns  in  this 
tminhabitcd  place."  "Yet  I  have  heard 
your  wordiip  say,"  quoth  Panza,  "that  it 
IS  usual  for  knights-errant  to  sleep  on 

heaths  and  deserts  most  part  of  the  year,  "~^?— ■  —^~^^^-»^ 

and  therein  think  themselves  very  fortu-  "^ 

Date."  "That  is,"  said  Son  Quixote,  "when  they  cannot  do  otiierwise,  or  are  in 
love;  and  so  true  is  this,  that  there  have  been  knights  who,  unknown  to  tb«r 
mistresses,  have  exposed  themselves  for  two  years  together  upon  rocks  to  the 
sun  and  the  shade,  and  to  the  inclemencies  of  heaven.  One  of  these  was  Amadb, 
when,  calling  himself  Seltenebros,  he  took,  up  his  lodging  on  the  Poor  Bock — 
whether  for  eight  years  oc  eight  months  I  know  not^  for  I  am  not  perfect  in  his 
history;  it  is  suffleumt  that  were  he  was,  doing  penance  for  I  know  not  what 
displeasure  manifested  towards  him  by  the  lady  Oriana.  But  let  ns  leave  this, 
Saocho,  and  hasten  before  such  another  misfortune  happens  to  thy  beast  as  hath 
befallen  Boxinante."  "That  would  be  the  devil,  indeed,"  quoth  Sancbo;  and 
■ending  forth  thirty  alases,  uid  sixty  sighs,  and  a  hundred  and  tweo^  oursea  oa 
those  who  bad  brought  him  into  that  situation,  he  endeayonred  to  raise  himself, 
but  stopped  half  way,  bent  like  a  TnrkUh  bow,  bein^  wholly  nnable  to  stand 
npright:  notwithstanding  this,  he  managed  to  saddle  his  ass,  who  hod  also  tok^i 
advantage  of  that  day's  excessive  liberty,  to  go  a  little  astray.  He  then  heaved 
ap  Bozinante,  who,  had  he  a  tongue  wherewithal  to  complain,  most  certainly 
would  not  have  been  outdone  either  by  Soncho  or  his  mastor..  Boncho  at  length 
settled  Bon  Quixote  upon  the  ass,  to  whose  tail  he  then  tied  Bozinunto,  and, 
taking  hold  of  the  haltor  of  Dapple,  he  led  them,  nbw  fester,  now  slower,  towards 
the  pUcc  where  he  thought  the  high  rood  might  lie ;  and  had  scarcely  gone  a  short 
league,  whoa  fortune,  that  was  conducting  his  aSiira  from  good  to  better,  di»- 
eoverod  to  him  the  road,  whore  he  also  espied  an  inn;  which,  to  his  sorrow,  and 
Don  Quixote's  joy,  must  needs  be  a  castle.  Soncho  positively  maintoiaed  it  was 
an  inn,  and  his  master  that  it  was  a  castje;  and  the  dispute  lusted  so  long  that 
they  arrived  there  before  it  was  determined;  and  Sonoho,  without  further  expos- 
tolation,  entered  it,  with  his  string  of  cattle. 
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CKiSO  at  Boo  Quixote  laid  across  tLe  U^ 
Jic  inn-keeper  inquired  ot  Sancho  what  ailed 
him  ?  Sancho  answered  him  that  it  was  nothing 
but  a  fall  &om  a  rock,  hj  which  his  ribs  wen 
somewhat  bruised.  The  inn-keeper  hod  a  wift 
of  a.  dispositiou  unconunon  among  those  of  &e 
likooncupatioDj  forahewasnaturallycharitahle, 
and  felt  for  the  misfortunes  of  her  neighboOTs: 
so  that  sho  immediately  prepared  t«  relieve  Don 
Quixote,  and  made  her  daughter,  a  very  comely 
I  young  maiden,  esaet  in  the  cure  of  her  guest. 

There  was  alao  a  servant  is  the  inn,  an  Asturian 
wench,  broad-faced,  flat-headed,  with  a  little  nose,  one  eye  squinting,  and  tha 
other  not  much  better.  It  is  true,  the  el^ance  of  her  form  made  amends  fbr 
other  defects.  She  was  not  seven  hands  highj  and  her  shouldeis,  which  burdened 
her  a  little  too  much,  made  her  look  down  to  the  ground  more  than  she  would 
villii^y  have  done.  This  agreeable  lass  now  aasiEted  the  damsel  to  prepare  for 
Don  Quixote  a  very  sorry  bed  io  a  garret,  wUch  gave  evident  tokens  of  having 
fonoerly  served  many  ^^ara  aa  a  hay-loft.  In  thu  room  lodged  also  a  carrier, 
whose  bed  was  at  a  little  distance .  from  that  of  our  knight;  and  though  it  was 
oomposed  of  pannels,  and  other  trappings  of  his  mules,  it  had  much  the  advantagg 
over  that  of  Don  Quixote,  which  consiBted  of  four  not  very  smooth  boards,  upon 
two  unequal  tressels,  and  a  mattraas  no  thicker  than  a  quilt,  end  tall  of  knobs, 
which  from  their  hardness  might  have  been  token  for  pebbles,  hod  not  the  wool 
appeared  through  some  fiacturee;  with  two  sheets  like  tne  leather  of  on  old  tar- 
get, and  a  rug,  the  threads  of  which  you  might  count  if  you  chose,  without  losing 
one  of  the  number. 

In  this  wtietched  bed  was  Don  Quixote  laid;  after  which  {lie  hostess  and  her 
daughter  plaistcred  him  &om  head  to  fool;  Uaritones  (for  so  tho  Austrian 
wench  was  called)  at  the  same  tuoe  holding  the  light  And,  as  the  hostess  was 
thna  employed,  perceiving  Don  Quixote  to  be  mauled  in  eveiy  port,  she  said  that 
his  bmisei  ae^oed  tho  e^t  of  hard  drubbing,  rather  than  of  a  fall.  "  ITot  a 
drubbing,"  said  Sandio ;  "  bnt  tho  Jcnobs  and  aharp  points  of  the  rock,  every  one 
af  which  has  left  its  mari( :  and,  now  I  think  of  it,  added  he,  "  pray,  contrive 
to  spare  a  morsel  of  that  tow,  as  somebody  may  £nd  it  lucftd — indeed,  I  eospect, 
that  my  ndcs  would  be  glad  of  a  little  of  it."  "  What,  you  have  had  a  fall  too, 
Save  you  ?"  said  the  hoetoa.  "  No,"  replied  Sancho,  "  not  a  fhll,  but  a  fright, 
sn  seeing  my  master  tumble,  which  so  affected  my  whole  body  that  I  feci  as  if  I 
nad  received  a  Aousand  blows  mywlf."  "  That  may  very  well  be,"  said  the 
damsel ;  "for  I  ha:i<e  often  dreamed  that  I  was  filing  down  from  some  high 
tower,  and  oonld  never  oome  to  the  ground ;  and,  when  I  awoke,  I  tinro  found 
myBeif  as  much  bniteei  and  battered  as  if  I  had  really  fallen."  "  but  here  is 
"        '  '      '         "  d  Sancho  Fanza,  "  that  I,  without  dreaming  at  all. 
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tnd  more  avake  tfaan  I  am  acnr,  find  myMlf  -mih  olicoBt  as  monj  bnuMs  ta  m; 
nuater  Don  Qnlxote."  "  What  do  jou  aay  is  tho  name  of  tms  gentleman  V'-'^ 
qootli  Uie  Aaatriaii.      "Don  Qubcote  de  la  Moucha,"  oDswcred  Soncho  Panza: 


"  he  is  a  knight- errant,  and  one  of  tho  best  and  most  valiant  that  has  been  soei 
for  (his  long  time  in  the  worid."  "  What  ia  a  knight-errant  ?"  said  the  wench, ' 
"  Ato  yon  Each  a  novice  as  not  to  Icnoir  (hat?"  uuwaed  Saneho  Ponia.  "  Yon' 
mart  Imofw,  then,  that  a  knight-eirant  is  &  thing  that,  in  two  vordB,  is  cndgellcd 
■nd  made  an  emperor;  to-day  he  is  the  most  unfortnnate  wretch  in  the  world; 
and  to-morrow  will  have  two  or  three  crowns  of  kingdoms  to  g;ive  to  his  squire." 
"  How  comee  it  then  to  paai  that  yon/  being  squire  to  this  worlhy  gentleman," 
■dd  the  hosteBi,  "hsTO  not  Tet,  as  it  seemsi,  got  so  mach  *i  an  earldMn  i"  "  It  iai 
eaAj  dayfl  yet,"  answered  Saneho,  "tor  it  m  bnt  a  month  since  we  set  out  in 
qnest  of  adTentuns,  and  hithertb  we  hoTe  met  with  none  that  deserve  the  namn.  - 
And  sometimea  we  loiA  fbr  one  thin^,  and  find  another.  But  the  tn^  is,  if  my 
maner  Don  Qiiixot«  reoorers  of  this  wound  orfidl,  and  I  am  notdinbledtbcxoby,' 
1  would  not  truck  my  hopes  for  the  beat  title  in  ^lain." 


Asnsmxi  ov  sov  ^inxiMti. 


To  til  tiiis  conTersation  Bon  Qnixota  had  liatened  Ter;  attentircly,  and  noWj 


KoBtera,  ho  said  to  her  :  "  Beliove  me,  beaabxiua  lady,  70a  maj  ostMm  Tounelf 
fortuoata  in  hanng  ftntertained  me  in  this  your  castle,  being  such  a  persoa  that, 
if  I  qay  little  of  myself,  it  ia  because,  oa  tiie  prorerb  decLuea,  aclf-praise  depro- 
ciatca :  but  my  squiie  will  inform  yon  irho  I  am.  I  only  say  that  I  shall  retain 
the  serricB  you  have  done  me  etomally  engraTeu  on  my  memory,  and  bo  gratefiil 
to  you  83  long  as  my  life  shall  endure.  And,  had  it  pleased  the  high  heayens 
that  Lore  had  not  held  me  bo  enthralled  and  subject  to  his  lavs,  and  to  tlie  eyes 
at  that  beautiful  ingrate  whose  name  I  silently  pronounce,  those  of  this  lovely 
virgin  had  become  enslavers  of  my  liberty." 

The  hostess,  her  daughter,  and  die  good  Uaritcvnos,  stood  confounded  at  this 
bartopie  of  our  knight-errout,  vhiob  they  understood  ju$t  as  loacli  as  if  he  had 
flpokea  Greek,  altlieugh  they  guessed  that  it  all  tended  to  oomplimenta  and  olEeca 
^  serriee;  and,  not  being  accust'imed  to  such  kind  of  langu^e,  they  gazed  at 
him  witk  Burpiise,  and  thought  tiira  another  wrt  of  man  than  thiMe  nair  in 
£udiion  f  attd,  after  fti*nlnng  him,  in  tlwr  inn-'like  phrase,  for  ^i*  ofEers,  tliey  left 
liim.  Tho  Asturian  Uatitomes  doctond  Saocho,  who  stood  in  no  1m*  need  oj 
fdaiflters  tkan  hia  master.  The  carrier  and  ^e,  it  appeared,  had  agreed  to  pass 
that  Mght  tagctfaer;  and  sl»e  had  given  himhervord  that,  Then  the  guats  vrra 
all  quiet  uid  her  master  and  mistress  asleep,  she  would  repair  ia  him.  And  it  ia 
■aid  of  this  hone^  venuh  that  she  never  made  the  likepramise  but  she  perfbmed 
it,  OTcn  thou^  ihe  had  made  it  on  a  mountain,  witJaout  any  iritneaa;  for  die 
valued  herself  afam  ber  <t»tiUty,  and  tfaoiigbt  it  no  disgnice  to  be  amploTed  ia 


nrrifta  ttt  sn  inn ;  mnce  ndsfoTtimei  and  unhappy  aecidenti,  as  die  affirmed,  had 
knnglit  her  to  that  state. 
Bon  Quixote's  hard,  scanty,  hq^garly,  crazy  bed,  stood  first  in  tiie  middb  ti 


the  cock-loft;  &nd  dose  by  it  Bancho  had  pkrcd  hia  own,  which  connsted  only 

of  a  rush  inat^  and  a  rug  that  seemed  to  be  rather  of  beaten  hemp  than  of  wool. 
Next  to  the  Bquire's  stood  that  of  the  earner,  made  up,  as  hath  been  said,  of 
pannels,  and  uie  whole  fiirmture  of  two  of  kia  best  muloa:  for  he  possessed 
twclTe  in  number,  sleek,  tat,  and  stately — being  one  of  the  richest  caniers  of 
Arevalo,  nccorSng  to  Hie  author  of  this  history,  who  makes  particular  mcatioa 
of  this  carrier,  for  he  knew  him  well;  nay,  some  go  so  far  as  to  uy  he  was 
related  to  him.  Besides,  Cid  Hamet  Benengcli  was  a  very  minnte  and  very 
accurate  historian  in  all  things:  and  this  is  very  endent  fr<mi  the  circunistancea 
already  related,  which,  though  apparently  mean  and  trivial,  he  would  not  pas* 
over  unnoticed.  This  may  serre  as  an  example  to  thoso  grave  historians  who 
relate  &ct8  so  briefly  and  raccinctly  that  wo  hare  scarcely  a  taste  of  them; 
omitting,  eiOiCT  through  neglect,  malice,  or  ignorance,  things  tho  most  pithy  and 
■abstantial.  A  thousand  blessings  upon  the  author  of  Tablante,  of  Kicamonte, 
and  on  him  who  wrote  the  exploits  of  the  Count  do  Tomilas!  With  what 
punctuality  do  fliey  describe  evorjlhing ! 

I  say,  then,  that,  after  (he  earner  had  risitcd  his  mules,  and  given  them  their 
■econd  eonrse,  he  laid  himself  down  npon  his  pannels,  in  expectation  of  hia 
most  punctual  Uaritomra.  Sancho  was  already  plaisterod,  and  in  bed;  and, 
Oiongh  he  cndearourcd  to  sleep,  the  pain  of  his  rilM  would  not  allow  him;  and 
Don  Qnixote,  &om  tfae  same  conse,  kept  bis  eyes  wide  open  as  those  of  a  ban- 


The  vhole  inn  was  in  profoiuid  silenoe,  and  contained  no  odier  lighl  than  That 

proceeded  from  a  lamp  which  hung  in  tho  middle  of  the  entry.  ThnnuwTfl- 
louH  etiUness,  and  the  thoughts  of  our  knight,  which  incevantl;^  recuned  to 
(hose  itdyentures  so  common  in  the  annals  of  chivalry,  brought  to  his  imagina- 
tion one  of  the  strangest  whuna  that  con  well  be  conceiTed:  for  he  imagined  that 
he  was  now  in  some  &mou3  caatle,  and  that  the  daughter  of  its  lord,  capliTsted 
by  his  fine  appearance,  had  becoind  ensmonied  of  him,  and  had  promised  to  steal 
that  night  privately  to  him,  and  pass  scone  time  vith  him.  Then,  taking  oU 
this  chimera  formed  by  himself,  for  realtty,  be  began  to  fd^  some  alann,  reflect- 
ing on  the  dangerous  trial  to  which  his  fidelity  was  on  the  point  of  being 
exposed;  but  resolved  in  hu  heart  not  to  commit  disloyalty  against  his  lady 
Bolcinea  del  Toboao,  though  queen  Qinebnt  herself,  with  the  lady  Qiiintaniana. 
rfiould  present  themsaires  Before  hiih. 

Whilst  his  thoitghts  were  ocovjued   by  these  extiftvaganoeB,   the  hour — an 

onlucky  one  to  him — airived  when  Qie  gentle  Asturian,  nindfal  of  her  promise, 

entered  the  room,  nndrenod  and  bar^ootad,  with  hi^  hat  tacked  up  andcr  a 

fiiBtian  coif,  and,  with  silent  and  oqntiaus  step,  advanced  townrd*  the  couch  of 

her  iKloTcd.     But  scarcely  had  she  passed  the  tfareahold  of  the  door  when  Don 

Quixote  heard  her ;  and,  sitting  up  in  his  bed,  in  Ipite  of  plaigt«n^  add  the  pain  of 

Iiis  ribs,  stretched  ont  his  aims  to  receive  his  beadteoos  daituel,  who,  crouching, 

end  holding  her  breath  aa  she  went,  with  hands  extiended  feeling  for  her  lover, 

encountered  the  anns  of  Don  Quixote,  who  caught  first  hold  of  her  by  the  wrist, 

and,  drawing  Her  towards  him  (she  not  daring  to  speak  a  word),  made  her  sit  down 

on  the  bed.    On  touching  her  tmly  garment,  though  it  was  of  canvas,  it  accmcd 

to  hiditobe  of  the  finest  and  softest  lawn;  the  glass  beads  that  encircled  her  wrists, 

to  hia  fimcy  were  precioua  oriental  pearls ;    her  hairs,  not  unlike  those  of  u 

lioiae's  mane,   he  took  ixa  threads  of  the  brightest  gtdd  ef  Arabia,    whose 

splcndouT  obscures  that  of  tlie  snn  itsctf ;  and  though  her  breath,  doubtlesn, 

smelt  powerihlly  of  the  last  night's  stale  salt-flsh,  he  &Bcied  himietf  inhaling  u 

delicious  and  aromatic  odour.     In  short,  his  imagination  painted  her  to  him  in 

the  veiT  form  and  manner  of  some  princesB  dewnbed  in  hia  books,  who  comes 

thiis  adorned  to  visit  the  wounded  knight  with  whom  she  is  in  lore;    and  so 

great  y-is  tho  poor  gentleman's  infatuation  that  neither  the  touch,  nor  the  breath, 

nor  other  things  the  good  wench  hod  about 

her,  could  undeceive  him,  although  enough 

to  make  any  one  but  a  camei  sick.    So 

far  from  thii,  he  imagined  that  ho  held 

the  goddess  of  beauty  in  hia  arms ;  and, 

clasping  her  fast,  in  a  low  end  anuiroua 

'  voice  ho  said  to  her :  "  0 1  that  I  were  in 

a  state,  beautiful  cmd  exalted  lady,  to 

return  so  vast  a  &vour  as  this  you  cuifer 

upon   me,   by  your   charming   presence ! 

but  fortune,  never  weary  of  persecuting 

the  good,  is  pleased  to  lay  me  on  this  bed, 

,  so  bruised  and  disabled  that,  how  much 

soerer  I  moy  be  inclined  to  oonvinoe  you 

of  my  dovodon,  it  is  imposubloi  to  wMch 

is  added  another  stUl  greater  imposaihi- 

litj — the  plighted  faith  I  have  awom  to 

the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  sole  mistress  of  my  most  reconditd  thoughts ! 

Had  not  these  articles  iutencned,  I  should  not  have  been  so  insensible  a  kni^t  lu 

to  let  slip  the  happy  opportunity  with  which  your  gi-eat  goodness  has  favoured  mo." 

Haritonics  wus  in  the  utmost  vexation  at  being  thus  cooGncd  by  Don  Quixote 

nd,  not  hearing  or  attending  to  what  he  said,  eke  struggled,  without  sp«;aking 


OF  su  qim<Fti.  tT 

•  word,  to  idIsam  heraelf.    I^  good  ourier,  whom  eril  Ihinghta  hfid  bmt 
•mdui,    having    beani    his  fJair  one  from  tho  first  moment  the  entered  the 
door,  Usfened  attcutlrely  to  bU  that  Don  Quixote  *aid ;  and,  siupactuig  that  the 
Aitnrian  nymph  had  played  falae  with  him,  he  odyanced  towards  Deal  Qilizote^ 
bed,  and  stood  still,  in  onkr  to  diseerer  the  tendeni^  of  his  diacourse,  wbiali, 
howorer,  ho  ccnld  not  ondentand ;  bat,  seeing  that  the  wench  strolled  to  gM 
from  him,  and  thnt  Don  Quixote  labound  to  hud  her,  and  oko  not  liking  the  jei^ 
ho  liftsd  up  his  ana,  and  disahvKed  m  torrible  a  Uow  on  the  lanthom  jawi  of 
the  enamoured  knight,  that  his  moQtb  was  bathed  in  blood;  and,  not  content  with 
this,  be  mousted  upon  his  ril>%  and  paced  them  ■oraewhat  above  a  toot  from  oao 
end  to  the  oth«r.    The  bed,  whitib  wa«  amy,  and  its  foundations  none  of  t^e 
ftrongest,  being  nnablo  to  beortbe  additional  wai^  of  the  oairier,  came  down  to 
the  ground  with  aueh  a  crash  that  tho  inn-keep«r  awoke;  and,  harins  called  aloud 
to  Maritomee  without  receinng  an  answer,  he  immediatdycanjechnM  it  waa  mom 
aiDur  in  which  she  was  ooncemed.     With  thia  Buspici<»  he  arcee,  ana,  lighting  a 
caQdIe,went  to  the  place  irbcre  he  had  haaid  the  bustle.      The  wench,  seeing  her 
master  coming,  and  knowing  his  furious  diepoaitioB,  rotroiUod  in  terror  to  Sanch4 
PasEa's  bed,  who  was  now  asleep ;    and  there  rolled  herself  into  a  balL     Tho 
inn-keeper  entered,  calling  out^  "Where  aro  yon,  strumpet  ?  for  these  are  somo 
of  your  doings."  Bencho,  was  now  disturbed,  and  feeling  such  a  mass  upon  him, 
fancied  he  hod  got  the  nightmare,  and  bc^an  to  lay  about  him  on  every  side ;  and 
not  a  few  of  his  blows  reached  H aritornea,  who,  provoked  by  the  smart,  cast  aside 
all  decorum,  and  made  Sanoho  such  a  retnm  in  kind  that  she  ofTcctually  roused 
faim  from  sleep,  in  vmte 
of  his  drowsincBs.  Th^ 
squire  finding  himself 
tbns  treated,  and  with- 
out knowing-  by  whom, 
nised  himself   up    as 
well  as  he  could,  and 
grappled    with    Mari- 
tomea;  and  there  began 
between  them  the  most 
obstinate  and  delightful  j 
skirmish  In  tho  world.  ^ 
The  carrier,  perceiving, 
by    the   light    of   the 
nost's  candle,  how  it 
tiircil  with  ills  mlstrca^ 
quitted    Don  Quixote, 
and  run  to  her  assis- 
tance.     The    landlord 

foUowcd  him,  but  with  a  different  intention;  tar  it  was  to  diasUas  the  wench, 
cDitclnding  that  she  was  the  sole  occasion  of  all  this  harmony.  And  so, 
as  tho  proverb^  says,  the  cat  to  the  rot,  the  rot  to  the  rope,  and  the  rope  to  the' 
post :  the  canier  belaboured  Sttncho,  Sancho  the  wench,  the  wench  Bancho,  and 
the  mn-keeper  the  wench ;  all  redoubling  their  blows  without  intennUjiDn  :  and 
file  best  of  it  waa,  the  landlord's  cand]e  went  out;  when,  being  left  in  tie  dark.' 
they  indiscriminately  thrashed  each  other,  and  with  bo  little  mercy  that  every 
blow  left  its  mark. 

It  lu4>pened  that  there  lodged  that  night  in  the  inn,  an  offioer  belonging  to 
the  holy  brotherttood*  of  ToImIo  ;  who,  hearmg  the  strange  noise  of  the  scn9e, 

II  ntiUidwd  is  Toledo,  Tikren,  aad  Ciad^  Bnl,  and  tm  ooaptMd  ol 
1- 1_  ^  niowsaiy  eooditiM  that  tluf  ikmiU  be  wedthr,  md 


S8  ntnanvui  or  n 

■HZ^.hfa  mud  Bud  ttte  tin-box  vhichbeldhucomBUAnoD,  and  entered  the  room  ft] 
the  daA,  onlUng  ont,  "  Forbear,  in  the  name  of  justice ;  forbear  in  the  name  ol 
the  holy  broth^ood."  And  the  fint  he  enconnterad  waa  the  battered  Dor. 
Quixote,  who  lay  BensoleM  on  hia  demoliahcd  bed,  etretohed  upon  his  bock ;  and, 
laying  hold  of  hia  beaid  aa  he  waa  ^ping  about,  he  cried  ont  repeatedly,  "  I 
cbarge  ;oo  to  aid  and  aaaist  me ;"  bat,  findmg  that  the  poson  whom  he  held  wai 
motionleaa,  he  oonclnded  tiiat  he  waa  dead,  and  tlkat  the  people  in  the  room  wen 
hi>  mordeien.  Upon  irtiich  be  raised  his  voioa  still  louder,  crying,  "  Shut  the 
inn-door,  and  let  none  escape ;  for  here  is  a  man  mttrdeied !"  Theee  words  startled 
than  all,  and  the  oonfliot  instantly  ceased.  The  landlord  withdrew  to  hia 
chamber,  the  carrier  to  his  pannels,  and  t^e  wendi  to  her  sbnw:  the  nnfbrtunata 
Don  Quixote  asd  Sonoho  alone  wwe  incapable  of  moving.  Hie  officer  now  let 
go  the  beard  of  Don  Quixote,  and,  in  order  to  searoh  after  and  secure  the  delin- 
qncnts,  he  west  out  for  a  light,  but  could  find  none ;  for  the  inn-keeper  hod 
pnrposcly  extingoiahed  the  lamp,  when  he  retuKd  to  his  chamber ;  and  therefore 
he  was  obliged  to  hare  recontse  to  the  ohimney,  where,  after  much  time  ntd 
tnniblfi,  he  lighted  another  lamp. 


CHAPTEK  ITII. 


I  OS  Quixote  b^  this  lime  had  come  to 
I  himself,  and,  in  the  some  dolorous  tone 
^  in  whid)  the  day  before  he  had  called  to 

i\  his  squire,  when  he  lay  extended  in  the 
valley  of  pack-staTes,  ho  now  ngaia 
called  to  hun,  saying,  "Soncho,  friend, 
art  thou  asleep  i  art  thou  asleep,  &icnd 
Soncho  ?"  "  How  should  I  sleep  ?  woo 
is  me !"  answered  Sancho,  Aill  of  trouble 
and  Taxation ;  "  for  I  think  all  the  devils 
in  hell  hsTc  been  with  me  to-night." 
\  "Wellmaystthou  believe  so,"  answered 
r  Don  Quixote;  "for  either  1  know  nothing, 
^  or  this  castle  is  enchanted.  Listen  to  , 
^  mc,  Bencho, — but  what  I  am  now  going 
^  to  disclose  tiiou  must  sneor  to  keep 
secret  uutil  after  my  death,"  "Yes,  I  swear,"  answered  Sancho.  "I  rcquin 
this,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "because  I  would  not  injure  the  reputation  of  anj 

pnmtm  Mvn  in  ths  nunmbiiu  of  Toledo.  Tbe  object  of  tho  imtituttnn  wx  tha  taniie  td 
i^SnrKTmm  md  olhcr  depirdators,  Butionflj  caUed  Gtifinia  (dalphins),  who  infMad  the  lii|^ 
tDodi  md  moimtain!,  rtialing  catUs  una  other  property.  They  mjiycd  many  prii-ilcpa,  haraj 
Iho  power  not  only  of  scLiing  uid  prosecuting  criminals,  but  of  condemning  theni  to  doath 
Iff  bow-^ioti  and  the  aentcnce,  acnccdins  t"  Frandioo  do  Modioa  (GnadHtea  da  Espar.p,  p.  19t) 
■wtM  czDCUled  at  PcroolbiUa,  nair  Ciudad  Beal  ChiHeg  V.  ordainvl  that  thoy  dmiU  bo  ptitt6 
ikaih,  bcfuro  they  were  pierced  by  lumwa.  Tho  council,  or  taliinet,  ooiuisted  of  *  chief 
mopcr,  who,  beaidea  hia  lieutcuanta,  held  undor  hia  cimmand  commiraarjr  tmopcn,  who  w*ia 
dtoened  thioarii  oitica,  TiOagea,  and  imn.  fk^tiattiftn  MunirttTpublishod,  in  1690,  an  accuiata 
faaiptioa  of  ma  Brodwrfiood  or  Tribunal,  ia  hia  Counographia,  f.  SO.     P. 


•  < 


tfrnrnwH  ov  dot  qvnoni.  M 

tBO.**  '*  I  tell  70a  I  do  swetr/'  reined  Soacho ;  "  and  mil  keep  it  secret  valQ 
joor  wmhip's  deatiit  and  Qod  grant  I  may  diacover  it  to-moriQw."  f'  HaVe  I 
done  thee  00  much  evil,  Sanoho."  anaweivd  Don  Qiuxote,  "  that  thou  shouUst 
wish  lor  mj  deoeaae  so  reiy  coon  ?"  ''  It  ia  not  lor  that/'  answered  Sancho } 
^  hat  I  am  an  enemy  to  hoWng  thinga  long,  and  would  not  have  them  rot  in  my 
keeping."  "  Be  it  tor  what  it  wUl,"  said  Ik>n  Quixote,  '*  I  confide  in  thy  loye 
and  courtesy,  and  therefore  I  inform  thee  that  this  night  a  most  extraoroinary 
adTeotore  has  hefidkn  me;  and,  to  tell  it  hnefly,  thou  must  know  that,  a  little 
while  ainoe,  I  was  visited  hy  the  daughter  of  this  lord  of  ihia  castle,  who  ia  Hie 
most  aocompliBhed  and  beantifiil  damsel  to  be  fimnd  orer  a  great  part  of  the 
habitable  earth.  How  could  I  deseribe  the  graoes  of  her  person,  the  sprightliQeas 
of  her  wit^  and  the  many  other  hidden  charms  whib^,  fnnn  the  respect  I  owe  to 
my  lady  Duhnnea  del  Toboso,  I  ahall  paas  over  undeaeribed  I  iJl  that  I  am 
permitted  to  say  is  that  heamen,  jealous  of  the  great  happiness  that  fortune  hod 
put  in  my  peasession,  or,  what  ia  more  probable,  this  castle  being  enchanted^  just. 
aa  we  were  engaged  in  most  sweet  and  amorous  eonversation,  an  inyisible  hand, 
aflized  to  ^e  arm  of  some  m<matn>ua  giant,  gare  me  so  violent  a  blow  that  my 
mouth  was  bathed  in  blood,  and  afterwards  so  bruiwd  me  that  I  am  now  in  a 
worae  state  than  that  wherein  the  fury  of  the  caxrierB  left  us  yesterday,  owing  to 
the  indiscretion  of  Eozinante.  Whence  I  conjecture  that  the  treasure  of  this 
damsel*8  beauty  is  guarded  by  some  enchanted  Moor,  and  therefore  not  to  be 
approached  by  me."  "  Nor  by  me  neither,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  fbr  more  than 
four  hundred  Moovb  hare  buffeted  me  in  such  a  manner  that  the  beating  of  the 
pack-staves  was  tarts  and  cheesecakes  to  it  But  tell  me  pray,  sir,  call  tou  this 
an  excellent  and  raze  adventare,  which  has  left  us  in  such  a  pickle  ?  Not  that  it 
was  quite  so  bad  with  your  worship,  who  had  in  your  arms  that  incomp'ak^ible 
beauty  whom  you  speak  of.  As  for  me,  what  had  I  but  the  heaviest  blows  that 
I  hope  I  shall  ever  feel  in  ell  my  life  ?  Woe  Ib  me,  and  the  mother  that  bore 
me!  for  I  am  no  knight-errant,  nor  ever  mean  to  be  one ;  yet,  of  all  our  miahaps, 
the  greater  part  still  falls  to  my  shure."  ''What»  hast  thou  likewise  been 
beaten  ?"  said  Don  Quixote.  **  Have  not  I  told  you  so  ?  Evil  befal  my  lineage!" 
quoth  Sancho.  **  Console  thyself,  frievid,  said  Don  Quixote ;  ''  for  I  wiU  now 
make  that  precious  balsam  which  will  cure  us  in  the  twiokling  of  an  eye."  At 
thia  momant  the  officer,  having  lighted  his  han^  entered  to  examine  ^e  person 
whom  Ue  conceived  to  have  been  murdered ;  and  Sancho,  seeing  him  enter  in  his 
shirt,  with  a  night-cap  on  his  head,  a  lamp  In  his  hand,  and  a  countenance 
fbr  from  well-favoured,  asked  his  master  if  it  vras  the  enchanted  Moor 
coming  to  finish  the  correction  he  had  bestowed  upon,  them.  ^'  It  cannot  be  the 
Moor,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  the  enchanted  suffer  not  themselves  to  be 
visible."  "  If  they  do  not  choose  to  be  seen,  they  wiU  be  &lt,"  said  Sancho  • 
**  witness  my  shoulders."  "  Mine  might  ipeak,  too,"  answered  Don  Qnizote. 
**  But  this  is  not  sufficient  evidence  to  convinoe  us  that  he  whom  we  see  ia  the 
enchanted  Moor."  , 

'  The  officer,  finding  them  communing  in  so  calm  a  manner,  stood  in  astonish- 
ment :  although  it  ia  true  that  Don  Quixote  still  lay  fiat  on  his  back,  unable  to 
stir,  from  bruises  and  plaisters*  The  ofiker  approaiched  him,  and  said,  '*  Well^ 
my  good  fellow,  how  are  you  ?"  ''  I  would  speak  more  respectfbUy,"  answered 
Don  Quixote,  "  were  I  in  your  place.  Is  it  the  fiiBhion  of  this  country,  block- 
head, thus  to  address  knighta-crrant?**  The  ofllcer,  not  dispaaed  to  bear  fhia 
language  from  one  of  so  scurvy  ap.  aspect,  lifted  up  his  lamp,  and  dashed  it,  wiib 
tU  ita  oontents,  at  the  head  of  Don  Quixote,  and  then  made  his  retreat  in  the 
darki'  ''  Surely,"  quoth  Sancho  Panzo,  "  this  must  be  the  enchanted  Moor ;  and 
he  taearvea  the  tireaaure  iar  others,  and  for  us  only  fisty-cuffii  and  lamp-shotar*** 

•  *  In  the  ongauHf  Caar/iToatg,  is  a  odWHxaned  wovd. 
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"tiia^vcD  80,"  miswcrcd  Don  Quixote  :  "and  ft  is  to  no  purpOM  to  regoid  fbon 
nffain  of  endumticoiitG,  or  to  be  out  of  hummr  or  nngry  irim  thma;  for,  bung 
iiiTuibl%  and  more  jibuntom^,  all  cndFavonra  to  seek  revenge  irould  be  fiiiitleM, 
Kisc,  Soncho,  if  thou  c.-uijt,  tmd  coll  the  governor  of  thig  fortroM,  and  proonra 
me  some  oil,  ^rino,  anlt,  end  roEemnry,  to  make  Hilt  hetiixig  balsam;  for  in  tmtli 
t  vmit  it  mucb  at  tUia  time,  oa  tbo  voimd  this  jAantom  has  gi-vca  me  bleodi 
Very  fest." 

Sondlio  got  up  ^rith  acliing  bones ;  and,  as  he  wae  proceeding  in  the  dai^  tovardB 
Aq  landlord's  chamber,  he  met  the  officer,  who  was  watching  the  moTemeirta  oi 
his  eDCiD)',  and  eoid  to  him,  "  Sir,  whoever  yon  ore,  do  ue  the  favour  and  kiadneai 
to  help  UB  to  a  littlo  rosemary,  oil,  lalt^  and  wine;  tor  they  are  wanted  to  onra 
jneof  tha  beat  bnightB-erraat  in  the  world,  who  lies  there,  sorely  wonndcd  by  Um 
oanda  of  the  enchanted  Uoor  who  is  in  this  inn."  The  <^oer,  hearing  thia  took  . 
him  loT  a  manioc ;  and,  a»  the  day  now  began  to  dftwn,  he  opened  the  inn-door, 
and,  ealling  the  host,  told  him  what  Sancho  want«d.  The  inn-keeper  f^imished 
him  with  what  he  desired,  and  Sancho  carried  them  to  Don  Quirote,  who  lay  wilii 
his  hands  on  his  head.  Complaining  of  the  pain  eaused  by  the  lamp,  which,  how- 
ever, bod  done  him  no  btlicr  hurt  than  raising  a  couple  of  tolerable  lai^  tumours , 
what  he  took  for  blood  being  only  moisture,  oecasiohed  by  liio  pelting  of  the  itonn 
which  had  just  blown  over.      In  fine,  he  took  his  simiilos,  and  mode  a  compoond 

of  them,  toixing  Utaa 
together,  and  boiling 
them  some  time,  untu 
he  thought  the  mix- 
ture had  arrived  at  ths 
exact  point.  He  then 
asked  for  a  viol  U>  hold 
it ;  but,  OS  there  was  no 
Bueh  thing  ia  the  inn, 
he  resolved  to  put  it  in 
a  cruse,  or  tin  oil-fla^ 
of  which  the  host  made 
him  a  present.  This 
being  done,  -he  ■po- 
nounccd  over  the  cmae 
above  fourscore  patcr- 
noetcrs,  and  as  many 
ave-morias,  salvos  and 
credos,  accompanring 
every  word  with  n 
cross,  by  way  of  bcnc' 
diction;  all  which  was 
performed  in  the  pre- 
scnco  of  Boncho,  the 
inn-kcepcr,  and  th« 
i  officer.      As   for   tha 

carrier,  he  had  gone 
soberly  about  the  buM- 
'  ness    of   tending    hii 

'  nnilcs.     Having  com- 

pleted the  operation, 
Don  Quixote  rcMlved 
to  mhko  trial  immediately  of  the  virtue  of  tliat  precious  balsam ;  and  therefon 
drank  about  a  pint  and  a  half  of  what  remained  in  the  pot  wherein  it  was  boiled, 
liter  tbo  cnuo  was  filled ;  and  scarcely  hod  he  swallowed  the  potion  when  it  wu 
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rejected,  and  fc^owed  by  so  Tiolont  a  letdhing  tlut  BoUiiiig  was  left  oi. , . 

To  ttic  pain  and  exertion  <^  tfao  vDoiit,  d  eopiuu!!  penpitatian  iuoceciWg,  he  denioj 
to  be  covered  up  irarm,  and  iott  alone.  Thay  did  ao,  and  he  continued  asleep 
abore  three  honn,  when  he  Bwoike  and  found  himself  greatly  roUoved  in  his  body, 
and  his  battered  and  bmiwidmeabcn  so  mueh  routed  that  ho  considered  himsdi 
OS  perfeetly  Tecorered,  and  woa  thoroughly  permaded  that  ho  was  is.  possession  o( 
the  trne  bfJaam  of  Fierabns ;  md  oonsequeotly,  vith  such  »  remedy,  bo  might 
ttienoeforward  encounter,  irithoat  feat,  OU  dangen,  bames,  aad  ccoflicts,  however 


SRacho  Faniui,  who  likewJK  took  his  maiter's  amondniGnt  for  a  nuraclc,  dcored 
he  would  gire  him  what  remained  in  the  pot,  which  was  no  small  quonti^. 
This  requM  being  granted,  he  took  it  in  both  bands,  ond,  yntb  good  Mtb  and 
better  will,  swallowed  dowB  Tery  little  lets  thim  his  master  ha^  done.  Kdw 
the  case  was,  that  ^r  Sancho's  stomach  was  not  so  delicate  as  that  of  his 
roaster;  and,  tlienfore,  before  h«  oodld  rojcot  it,  he  endured  s^ch  pangs  and 
loathiiigB,  with  au«ih  cold  sweats  md  fiuntings,  that  he  veiily  thought  his  last 
bour  was  come;  and,  finding  hunself  so  idliated  and  tormeoted,  ho  cursed  the 
balsam,  and  the  tUef  that  had  given  it  him.  Don  Qi^zote,  seeing  him  in  that 
condition,  said:  "I  betiere,  Bandio,  that  all  this  mistihief  bath  befallen  thco 
because  thon  art  not  dnbbeid  a  knight:  for  I  am  of  qpinioa.  tlue  Uquor  can  do 
good  only  t«  tboae  4rho  are  of  tiuC  order."  "If  your  worship  knew  that," 
replied  wmcbo, — "eril  betide  wte  and  all  my  generaitaoal  why  did  you  suffer 
ne  to  drink  it?"    By  this  time  the  korataga  ooaunaioed  its  c^ttjatiou,  au4  the 


pOMF  etnire  was  idnvcd  so  many  waysi  and  with  so  untch  piocipitation,  tjiat 
the  *asa  mat  upem  which  ho  laid  was  never  after  fit  for  use.  He  sweated 
md  sweated  again,  with  suoh  fsintinga  and  HhiveOQ^-fits,  Ijuit  not  only  himself 
but  all  present  thought  ho  was  ea^inng.    This  hmncaiu  lastod  ocor  two  bcuis; 
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and  left  him,  not  soiifld  Hke  his  master,  bnt  so  exhaoBted  and  ahattored  that  he 
was  unable  to  stand.  Don  Quixote,  feeling,  as  ire  said  before,  quite  renovated^ 
was  moved  to  take  his  departure  immediately  in  quest  of  adventaree>  thinking 
that  bj  every  moment's  delay  he  tros  depriTxag  the  world  of  hit  aid  and  protec- 
tion; and  more  especially  as  he  felt  secure  and  oonfideni  in  the  virtues  of  his 
balsam.  Thus  stimulated,  he  saddled  BoeinaiLte  with  hia  own  hmdsi  and 
pannclled  the  ass  of  his  squire,  whom  he  also  helped  to  draas,  and  afterwards  to 
mount.  Ho  then  mounted  himself,  and,  having  obaerved  a  pike  in  a  ooraer  of 
the  inn-yard,  he  took  possession  of  it  to  serve  lum  for  a  lance.  All  the  people 
in  the  inn,  above  twenty  in  number,  stpod  gazing  at  him ;  aad,  among  the  rest, 
the  host's  daughter,  whfle  he  ob  his  part  removed  not  his  eyes  £iom  her,  and  ever 
and  anon  sent  forth  a  sigh,  which  seemed  torn  from  the  bottoca  of  hia  bowels : 
all  believing  it  to  proo^  from  .pain  in  his  lib^  at  least  theee  who  the  ni^t 
before  had  seen  how  he  was  plaistered. 

Being  now  both  ihounted,  and  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  he  oelled  to  the  host, 
and,  in  a  grave  and  solemn  tone  of  voice,  said  to  him :  '*  M$nj  and  great  are 
the  favours,  signer  governor,  which  in  this  your  castle  I  have  leoeivedf  and  I  axo 
bound  to  be  grateful  to  fou  all  the  days  of  my  lifa.  If  I  can  moke  you  some 
compensation,  by  taking  vengeance  on  any  proud  miscreant  who  hath  insnlted 
you,  know  that  the  duty  of  my  profession  is  no  other  than  to  atiengthen  the  weak» 
to  revenge  the  injui^,  and  to  chastise  the  perfidioos.  CoiMider,  and  if  your 
memory  recals  anything  of  this  aatore  to  tecomniend  to  me,  you  need  ^y  declare 
it;  for  I  promise  you,  by tiie  e»der  ef  kaaghthobd  I  hove  receiTed,  to  procure 
you  satis&ctLon  and  amends  to  your  heart's  desire !"  The  host  answered  with  the 
same  gravity :  "  Sir  knight,  I  have  no  need  of  your  worship's  avenging  any 
wrong  for  me ;  I  know  how  to  take  the  proper  revenge,  when  any  injury  is  done 
me :  oil  I  desire  of  your  worship  is  to  pay  me  for  what  you  have  had  in  the  inn, 
as  well  for  the  straw  and  barley  for  your  two  beasts,  as  for  your  supper  and 
lodging."  ''What!  is  thia  an  inn?"  exclaimed  Don  Quixote.  "Aye,  and  a 
very  creditable  one,*'  answered  the  host  ''  Hitherto,  then,  I  have  been  in  an 
error,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  ''for  in  truth  I  took  it  for  a  castle;  but  since 
it  is  indeed  no  easUe,  but  an  inn,  all  that  you  have  now  to  do  is  to  excuse  the 
payment ;  for  I  cannot  act  contrary  to  tro  law  of  knights-errant,  of  whom  I 
certainly  know  (having  hitherto  read  nothing  to  the  contrary)  that  they  never 
paid  for  lodging,  or  anything  else,  in  the  inns  where  they  repoeed;  because 
every  accommodation  is  legally  and  justly  due  to  them  in  return  for  the  insuffer- 
able hardships  they  endure  while  in  quest  of  adventures,  by  night  and  by  day, 
in  winter  and  in  summer,  on  foot  and  on  horseback,  with  thirst  ttid  with  hunger, 
with  boat  and  with  cold ;  subject  to  all  the  inclemencies  of  heaven,  and  to  all 
the  inconveniences  upon  ^afth."  "  I  see  little  .to  my  purpose  in  aU  this/' 
answered  the  host :  "  pay  me  what  is  my  due,  and  let  me  have  none  of  your 
stories  and  knight-erralitries ;  all  I  want  is  to  get  my  own."  "  Thou  art  a 
blockhead,  and  a  pitiM  inn-keeper,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  so  clapping  ((purs 
to  Bozinonte,  and  brandishing  his  Lmce,  he  sallied  out  of  ti&e  iim,  without 
opposition,  and,  never  turning  to  see  wheth^  his  squire  followed  him,  was 
soon  a  good  way  ofPl 

The  host,  seeing  him  go' without  iwiying,  ran  to  seize  on  Bmto  Panaa,  who 
said  thot^  since  his  master wx)uld  not  pay,  neither  would  he  pay;  for  being  squire 
to  a  knight-errant,  the  same  rule  and  reason  held  as  good  for  him  as  for  hia 
master.  The  inn-keeper,  irritated  on  hearing  this,  threatened,  if  he  did  not  pay 
him,  he  should  repent  his  obstinacy.  Sancho  swore  by  the  order  of  chivalry, 
which  his  master  had  received,  that  he  would  not  pay  a  single  forthing,  though 
it  should  cost  him  his  Hfe ;  for  the  laudable  and  andcnt  usage  of  knighta^eiront 
anculd  not  be  lost  for  hkn,  nor  should  the  squires  of  iutore  kni^ti  have  cause  to 
reproQch  him  for  not  maintaining  so  just  a  i^t. 


.  fiMV  Saaol)*'*  iU'ltud:  voold  b*n  it  tlist  unmg  the  pnoide  in  the  inn  there 
me  foir  eloUi'Wwdun  of  Segona,  thicft  BMdLs-makets  from  the  fMmtain  of 
Cviant,  mi  two  Bet^bouzs  fi«at.the  jnaxtet-piace  at  Berille :  all  nwny,  good- 
bninowe^  AnliekKatN  l^iinn ;  vho,  inatigated  and  mond,  u  it  ^tpairad,  b]- 
the  •ctf««oie  w^oait  mmt  vp  to  flaiiaha,  aad  haring  dianaantcd*  lum,  one  oi 
XhrnfmninoeA  a  Maahetiram  Ifca  kafflord's  bed,  int* irhkb  ha  vaa  immeailiatelj- 
Jutmn;  but,  podeifriag tliattiM  ceifing.Tae too hnr,  tfaey dotenniiiod  to  execnto 
theoE  pnrpoae  is  the  jwd,  vfa><^  vaa  bonoded  vpwarda  onlf  bv  the  eky. 
Thither  SBiwheins  ctoxied;  end,  being  placed  in  tJie  middle  of  the  blanket, 
tfae^  begaa  t»  ioM  him  aloft,  and  divert  themsclv«f  vitJi  him,  ea  ^th  a  dog  at 
ShroTotida.*  The  Mias  whidi  the  poor  Uuiiketcijt«]uiro  sent  forth  irero  so  nian;^ 
akd  eolottd  that  tiuj  reaobed  hie  master's  cars ;  vha,  rtopplng  to'Etten  attentively, 
beliared  that  sme  new  adventure  wae  at  hand,  luitil  he  plainly  recognised  tlio 
Tuoe  of  thsamiire:  then  taming  the  reins,  he  galloped  back  to  the  inn-door, 
and  finding  it  desed,  he  rode  round  ia  search  «f  some  o&er  entronoe ;  but  had  no 
Bomer  icadted.  tlifl  yard-wall,  which  was  not  very  higL  when  ho  perceived  the 
wioked  epoit  they  were  making  n-ith  his  squire.     So  saw  him  ascend  iuid 


ieecend  through  the  air  with  so. nmch^gracajuid. .agility  that,  if  his  indignation 
would  have  sufiercd  him,  he  certainly  would  have  laughed  outright  lio  made 
an  effort  to  get  from  hjs  horse  upon  uio  pales :  bnt  was  so  mairaoil  and  bruised 
that  he  was  naable  to  alight;  and  therefore,   remaining  en  borsebouk,   he 

*  This  ii  m  ancient  Joko.  Baetoniua  my  of  Otho,  that  en  liU  nighlly  mitntli  tlimii^  tbo 
■trtclB  of  BoDie,  if  he  met  any  man  in  i.  itste  of  intoiicatuin,  ■  muitlo  irii  «lri^'hi.-(l  nut  te 
reocd'o  him,  uid  he  wu  toned  in  tba  air — "distcnto  ago  impoutum  in  iublimB  i.wtara." 
Uvtial  likowiio,  commamng  with  hii  hocA,  dcsirca  it  not  to  tru»t  lo  encomium*,  sinw,  in  rWum 
ror  tbom,  the;  miriit  only  make  ^ort  of  .'t— "  Ibi*  ab  eicnno  miwu*  inutra  taga."  (Lib  7 
IWt)    P. 


UTmntim  or  jxa  vnaai^ 


ptooeeded  fo  f&it  Wb  nge,  by  nttnii^  ao  maaf  nproacliM  and  invvetiTM  ^dnrt 

thoM  who  mn  toni;  Sanoiio,  that  it  is  imposaiUe  to  oompdt  tiMm  to  vriting. 

But  tiia7  Bupdiided  neilher  thair  kng^ter  nor  thalr  latwnr;  nor  did  th»  flying 

SandtD  ceaae  to  poor  ibrth  lannontBtuiii,  min^^  bov  vith  thnati,  now  with 

entrettiea ;  yti  m  waie  of  no  tnil,  and  #iey  demated  «t  kit  0017  from  tntra 

fiitiguo.    They  than  brought  him  hia  aaa,  and,  wrapping  him  in  bia  iiutk, 

mounted  him  theretm.     3£e  oompaawmBte  Uaritomia,  aacmg  him  ao  eKhMntod, 

bethought  of  helping  him  to  a  jog  of  water,  and  that  it  might  bathe  cooler,  riie 

fetohed  it  from  the  well.  Baiicho 

took  it,  md  sa  he  waa  lifting  it 

to  hia  month,  stopped  on  h«nv 

ing  the  Toioe  of  his  maater, 

who  called  to  him  aloud,  saying : 

:.      "  Son  Banoho,  dzink  not  watar; 

—  do  not  drink  it,  son;  it  will 
kiU  thee :  behold  hwa  tho  moat 
holy  balaam  (showing  Ti™  the 

I    cruse  of  liqooi),  two  drops  of 
which   will   infiJlibly   restore 
^'    thee."   At  these  words,  Sancho, 

—  turning  his  oyea  aakanoe,  said 

—  in  a  loader  voice:  "Perbapsyou 
haye  forgot,  eir,  that  I  om  no 

Imigbt^  or  yon  would  have  rao 
Tomit  up  what  lemsins  of  my 

■'■      -"^  inside,  ofter  last  n^ht's  work. 

Keep  your  liqaor,  in  the  devil's  name,  end  let  me  alone,"  He  then  instantly 
began  to  drink;  but  at  the  first  sip,  finding  it  wis  water,  he  could  proceed  no 
farther,  and  besought  Uoritornes  to  bring  him  some  wine ;  w]iich  she  did 
willingjy^  and  paid  for  it  with  W  own  money ;  for  it  is  indeed  said  of  her  that, 
althouga  in  that  station,  she  bad  some  faint  troc^  of  a  Christian.  TThcn  Sancho 
had  ceased  drinkiqg,  he  clapped  beela  to  his  a«i ;  and,  Hw  inn-gate  being  thrown 
wide  open,  ont  he  went,  aattsfiad  that  he  hod  paid  nothing,  and  had  carried  bis 
point,  Qiaugh  at  the  expense  of  hia  unial  pledge,  namely,  his  back.  The  land- 
lord, it  is  true,  retained  bis  wallets  in  payment  of  what  wo*  due  to  him ;  but 
Sancho  never  miased  tiiam  in  tfaa  hiury  of  bis  departure.  The  inn-kcepcr 
would  have  fastened  Hie  door  well  aCt^  him  as  aoon  as  be  saw  him  out;  bnt  the 
blanketeen  would  not  let  him,  being  penons  of  that  sort  that,  though  Doi 
Quixote  had  really  b<^  one  d  the  Imigbts  of  the  round-table,  Ihay  would  not 
have  cared  two  &rlhingi  for  him. 


CHAPTEE  XVIII. 


(  avnon;  «»■ 


-  ivCBo  came  iq»  to  hia  mwter  so  &mt  and 

dispirited,  that  iie  vm  not  aUe  to  uige  lu( 

aag  forvard.     Don  Quixote  perceiving  hjrq 

in  th«t  couditioa  said:   "Hosovt  Snoaho, 

^   that  cattle,  pi  inn,  I  >|ik  now  cocviooed)  ia 

enchanted;  for  they  who  ao  cruelly  sported 

*  with  thee,  what  could  they  bo  but  phimtoma 

and  inhabitants  of  aiioUicT  world  ?  And  1 

am  confirmed  in   t!ii>i    from   having  found 

L  th^t,  'when  I  stood  at  the  pdlc*  qt  tho  yard, 

"  bi'holding  the  acta  of  your  Bad  tragedy,  I 

~-  .  <!buld  not  possibly  get  over  them,  nor  even 

alight  from  Rozinonte  j  so  ftat  they  must  certainly  hftTo  Ijeld  me  onchanfed  i  for 
I  swear  to  thee,  by  tho  fiiilh  of  what  I  am,  that,  if  I  could  have  got  over,  or 
alighted,  I  would  haro  arujigicd  theo  in  such  a  manner  as  would  have  made  those 
poltroons  and  assassins  remember  Qto  joat  as  long  as  tlt«y  lircd,  even  though  I 
would  have  thereby  transgressed  the  laws  of  chivajry  ;  for,  oa  I  have  often  told 
thco,  they  do  not  idTow  a  knight  to  lay  hand  on  his  sword  a^inst  any  one  who  is 
not  so,  uidcss  it  ho  ia  defanoo  of  his  own  Ufa  and  pcrsoQ,  and  in  cases  of  urgent 
and  extreme  necessity-"  "And  I  too,"  quotii  San<:^o,  "  wovli  haro  revenged 
myself  if  I  had  boen  able,  knight  or  no  knight,  bat  I  could  not;  though,  in  my 
opinion,  they  who  direrted  themaelvea  at  my  espense  were  no  hobgoblins,  but 
men  of  flesh  and  bones,  as  wo  are ;  and  eo^  of  thopi,  as  I  heard  while  they 
were  tossing  me,  had  his  proper  name ;  one  was  called  Pedro  Uartinex,  another 
Tcnorio  Ucmandoz  i .  iod  the  londlord'a  nanuj  ia  John  Falomeque,  the  left-handed : 
BO  that,  sir,  as  to  your  not  beiiig  aHo  to  laap  over  tho  palea,  nor  to  alight  from 

riur  horse,  the  fault  lay  not  in  enchantment,  but. in  something  elae.  And  what 
gather  clearly  from  all  thia  is,  that  these  adventures  we  are  in  quest  of  will  in 
tho  long  run  bring  us  into  so  many  misadventures  that  we  Bball  not  know  which  is 
ma  right  foot  So  that,  in  my  poor  opinion,  the  better  and  anrer  way  would  bo 
to  return  to  our  village,  now  that  it  is  rcaping'time,  and  look  after  our  buaineas ; 
nor  go  rambling  frttm  Ceca  to  M!ecca,  and  out  of  the  firing-pan  into  tho  Are. 

'''llowUttlo  do«t  thoa  know,  Stmofao,"  answered ' 3}6u  Qoixoto,  "  at  lAai 
appertains  to  chivafay !  Peaoe,  «ni  have  patience,  tar  the  day  will  oomo  whsD 
thine  eyes  shall  witoeai  how  honenrable  a  thing  it  is  to  follow  this  pccAauon : 
for  tell  me  what  greater  attiifticdoa  can  the  vodd  a&ril,  <s  what  pleaitm  out  be  : 
compared  with  that  of  winning  a  batUe,  and  triumphing  over  an  advoiMiy? 
Undoubtedly  Done."  "  It  nwy  be  so,"  ansmiMl  8enoho,  "  thou^  I  do  not  Jgbow  ' 
it.  I  only  know  that,  einoe  wa  have  baon  knights-eDant,  or  ainco  you  kavs 
been  one,  sir  (for  Ihavenoright  tareekon  mynelfof  tiiat  honounAle  nTunbw)t 
we  have  never  won  any  battle,  exoept  diat  of  the  Biacajner ;  and  efea  thitre 
yonr  worship  came  off  with  half  an  oar  and  half  a  hdmet ;  and  from  thM  da^ 
to  thin  we  have  had  nothing  bat  dznhbisga  upon  drabbing^  ojtSi  npob  (vffi^ 


'nith  my  blooket-tossing  into  the  bttrgain,  and  thai  by  persons  endumted,  on 
whom  I  coimot  Tevcnge  myself,  and  thereby  know  what  that  pleaauro  of  over- 
coming  an  enemy  is  which  your  'n^nhip  talks  of."  "  That  is  what  troubles  me, 
and  ought  to  trouble  thee,  also,  Sancho,  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  hoooe- 
forward  I  will  endeavour  to  have  ready  at  hand  a  sword  made  wiUt  Bach  art  that 
no  kind  of  enchantment  can  touch  him  that  wean  it;  and  perhaps  fortune 
may  put  me  in  posseesion  of  that  of  Amedia,  when  he  called  hinuelf  '  Enight  of 
the  burning  sword,'  \rhich  was  one  of  tlie  beet  weapons  that  ever  woe  worn  by 
knight :  for,  beside  the  virtue  aforesaid,  it  cnt  like  a  razor ;  and  no  armour, 
however  strong  or  enchantodj  oould  withstand  it."  "  Such  is  my  luck,"  quoth 
Saucho,  "  that  though  this  were  so,  and  your  worship  should  find  such  a  sword, 
it  would  be  of  service  only  to  those  who  are  dabbed  knights,  like  the  balsam  :  as 
for  the  poor  squires,  they  mKf  sing  sorrow."  "  Pear  not,  Sancho,"  said  Don 
Quixote ;"  heaven  vrill  <&al  more  kindly  by  thee." 

Tha  knif^t  and  his  squire  went  <m  conferring  flms  iogediar,  when  Don  Quixote 
pendred  in  tha  road  tm  which  Hxy  were  travelling  a  great  and  thick  clood  of 
^ost  comiag  towaida  them ;  upon  which  he  tamed  to  Smcho,  and  said,  "  This  is 


111*  dXf,  0  Sancho,  tJiat  shall  maa^M  Qu  good  that  fi)rtuae  hath  in  store  for  mo. 
Ibiaiithaday,  I  soy,  en  wiiich  shall  be  proved,  as  at  all  times,  the  vbIout  of  my 
KUB ;  md  0*  which  X  iJiall  perform  exploits  that  will  be  reoorded  and  writtra  in 
the  bo^'of  &me,  ud  then  rennin  to  all  snooeading  agea.  Seett  thoa  that  cloud 
of  dMt,  Sonoho?  It  is  raised  by  «  prodif^ns  amy  of  divers  and  innumerable 
nadsra,  who  ore  «a  t&e  mardt  tius  way."  "  If  ao,  there  most  be  two  armies,' 
etndSaiioho;  "  An  h^«,ra:tius  aide,  ariaeijnat  such  anoUier  cloud  of  dust."  Don 
Qnkcota  turned,  and  awaog  that  it  really  was  so,  he  rejoioed  exceedingly,  taking  it 
for  granted  they  were  two  amnes  onning  to  engage  in  ttie  midst  of  that  spacious 
plain;  ftirMallhoanandmomentahSainiaginatianvraBftill  of  the  battles,  enchant- 
BMB«ih  adrotoNa,  extnvagancios,  nmoota^  and  chslloogea  detailed  in  bis  Givourita 
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books ;  and  in  every  thoaglit,  word,  and  action  ho  reverted  to  tlieuL  Now  tli9 
eloud  of  dust  he  saw  was  raised  by  two  great  flocks  of  sheep  going  the  same  rood 
from  difforcnt  ports^  and,  as  the  dust  concealed  thorn  until  thej  came  near,  and 
Bon  Quixote  affiirncd  so  positively  that  they  were  armies,  Sancho  began  to  believe 
it,  and  said,  *'  Sir,  what  then  must  we  do  ?  *'  **  What  ? "  replied  Don  Quixote— 
"£ivour  and  assist  the  weaker  side!  Thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that  the 
army  which  marches  towards  us  in  front  is  led  and  commanded  by  the  great 
emperor  Alifanfaron,  krd  of  the  gre^it  island  of  Taprofaona:  this  other,  which 
marches  behind  us,  is  that  of  his  enemy,  the  king  of  the  Graromantcs,  Pentapolin 
of  the  naked  arm-^r  ho  always  enters  into  battle  with  his  right  arm  Iwe.*' 
''  But  why  do  these  two  princes  bear  one  another  so  much  ill-will  ?  *'  demanded 
Sancho.  **  They  hate  one  another,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  '*  because  this  Alifiaa* 
isr6n  is  a  fbrious  J^agan.  in  love  with  the  daughter  of  PentapoHn,  who  is  a  most 
beautiM  and  superlatively  graceful  lady,  and  also  a  Christian ;  but  her  father  will 
not  give  her  in  marriage  to  the  pagan  king,  unless  ho  will  first  renounce  the  rdi- 
gion  of  his  false  ptopheft  Mahomet,  and  torn  Christian.*'  "By  my  beard,"  said 
Sancho,  **  Pentapolin  is- in  the  right ;  and  I  am  resolved  to  as»st  him  to  the  utmost 
of  my  power.**  "Therein  thou  wilt  do  thy  duty,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote: 
"for  in  order  to  engage  in  such  contests  it  is  not  necessary  to  be  dubbed  a 
knight.'*  **  I  easily  comprehend  that,"  aoiswered  Sancho.  "  But  where  shall  we 
dispose  of  this  a'ts,  that  we  may  be  sure  to  And  him  wheji  the  fkny  is  over  ?  for  I 
helieve  it  was-'  never  yet  the  fashion  to  go  to  battle  on  a  beast  of  this  kind." 
"  Thou  art  in  the  right,"  ssdd  Don  Quixote;  "and  thou  mayst  let  him  take  his 
chance,  whether  he  be  lost  or  not:  for  we  shall  have  eroeh  choice  of  horses  after 
the  victory,  that  Koeinaiite  himself  will  run  a  risk  of  being  exchanged.  But  listen 
with  attention  whilst  I  give  thee  an  account  of  the  princqud  knights  in  the  two 
approaching  armies ;  and,  that  thou  mayst  observe  them  the  better,  let  us  retire 
to  that  riding  gx^ound,  whence  both  armies  may  be  distinctly  seen."  They  did  so, 
and  plaoed  themselves  for  that  pmposo  on  a  hillock,  from  which  the  two  flocks 
which  D<m  Quixote  mistook  for  armies  might  easily  have  been  discerned,  had  not 
their  view  been  obstructed  hy  the  clouds  of  dust  Seeing,  however,  in  his  imagi- 
nation what  did  not  exist,  he  began  with  a  loud  voice  to  say :  "  The  knight  thou 
seest  yonder  with  the  gilded  armour,  who  bears  on  his  shield  a  lion,  crownedy 
conchant  at  a  damsel's  feet,  is  the  valorous  Lourealco,  lord  of  the  silver  bridge. 
The  other,  with  the  armoiur  flowered  with  gold,  who  bears  thi^  crowns  aigent, 
in  a  field  azure,  is  the  fermidable  Micooolembo,  grand  duke  of  Quiracia.  .  The 
third,  with  gigantic  limbs,  who  mardies  on  his  i^t,  is  the  undaunted  Branda- 
harbaran  of  Boliche,  lord  of  the  three  Arabias.  He  is  armed  with  a  serpent's  skiB, 
and  bears  instead  of  a  shield,  a  gate,  which  fame  soys  is  one  of  those  belongfaig 
to  &e  temple  which  Sampson  pulled  down- when  with  his  death  he  avenged  hun- 
oelf  upon  his  enemies.  But  turn  thine  eyes  on  this  other  fldde,  and  there  thou 
wilt  see,  in  the  front  of  this  other  army,  the  ever  victorious  and  never  vanquished 
Timonel  de  Carcajona,  prince  of  the  New  Biscay,  who  oomes  dad  in  armour  quar- 
tered azure,  veit,  argent,  and  or;  bearing  in  his  shield  *a  cat  or,  in  a  field 
gules,  with  a  scrdl  inscribed  MI  AIT,  being  the  beginning  of  his  mistress'  name : 
who,  it  is  reported,  is  the  peerless  Miaulina,  daughter  of  Alphenniquen,  duke  of 
Algarve.  That  o&ter,  who  burdens  and  oppresses  the  back  of  yon  powerftil 
steed,  whose  armour  is  as  white  as  snow,  and  his  shield  also  white,  without  any 
device,  he  is  a  new  knight,  by  birth  a  Frenchman,  called  Peter  Pa^in,  lord  of  the 
baronies  of  TTtrique.  ^e  other  whom  then  seest^  with  his  armed  heels  pridking 
the  flanks  of  that  fleet  pie-bald  courser,  and  his  armour  of  pure  azure,  is  the 
mighty  Duke  of  Forbia,  Espartaflkrdo  of  the  wood,  whose  device  is  an  aspefa* 
gus-bed,  with  this  motto  in  Castilian,  'Bastrea  mi  suerte,'  'Thus  drags  my 
fortune.' " 
In  this  manner  he  went  on  naming  sundry  knights  of  each  squadron,  ae  hii 
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fimcy  dictated,  and  giving  to  each  their  arnxft,  colours,  dcvioesy  and  mottosi 
extempore ;  and,  without  pausing,  he  continued  thus : — "  That  squadron  in  t]ie 
front  is  formed  and  composed  of  people  of  different  nations.  Hero  stand  those 
who  drink  the  sweet  waters  of  the  famous  Xanthus;  the  mcontaincers,  who 
tread  the  Masailian  fields ;  those  who  sift  the  pure  and  fine  gold-dust  of  Arabia 
Felix;  those  who  dwell  along  the  fhmous  and  refreshing  banks  of  the  clear 
Thermodon ;  those  who  drain,  by  divers  and  sundry  ways,  the  golden  veins  of 
Pactolus;  the  NumidianE^  unfaithful  in  their  promises ;  the  Persians,  famous  for 
bows  and  arrows;  the  Parthians  and  Medes,  who  fight  flying;  the  Arabians^ 
perpetually  changing  their  habitations ;  the  Scythians,  as  cruel  as  fair ;  the 
broad-lipped  Ethiopians ;  and  an  infinity  of  other  nations,  whose  countenances  I 
see  and  Imow,  although  I  cannot  recollect  their  names.  In  that  other  squadron 
come  those  who  drink  the  dystal  streams  of  olive-bearing  Betis;  those  who 
brighten  and  pohsh  their  faces  with  the  liquor  of  the  ever  rich  and  golden 
Tagus ;  those  who  enjoy  the  beneficial  waters  of  the  divine  Genii ;  those  who 
tread  tiie  Tartesian  fidlds,  abounding  in  pasture ;  those  who  recreate  themselves 
in  the  Elysian  meads  of  Xereza ;  the  rich  Manchegana,  crowned  with  yellow 
ears  of  com ;  those  dad  in  iron,  the  antique  remains  of  the  Gothic  race ;  those 
who  bathe  themselves  in  Pisuerga,  fiemious  for  the  gentleness  of  its  current; 
those  who  feed  their  fiocks  on  the  spacious  pastures  of  the  winding  Guadiana, 
celebrated  for  its  hidden  source ;  those  who  shiver  on  the  oold  brow  of  the 
woody  Pyreneus,  and  the  snowy  tops  of  lofty  Appeninus ;  in  a  word,  all  that 
Europe  contains  and  includes." 

Good  God,  how  many  provinces  did  he  name!  how  many  nations  did  he 
enumerate !  giving  to  each,  with  wonderful  readiness,  its  peculiar  attributes. 
Sancho  Panza  stood  confounded  at  his  discourse,  without  speaking  a  word ;  an  Z 
now  and  then  he  turned  his  head  about,  to  see  whether  he  could  discover  the 
knights  and  giants  his  master  named.  But  seeing  none,  he  said :  **  Sir,  the  devil 
a  man,  or  giant,  or  knight,  of  all  you  have  named,  can  I  see  anywhere ;  4)erhaQ^ 
all  may  bo  enchantment,  like  last  nighfs  goblins."  "  How  sayest  thou,  S^cho  r' 
answered  Don  Quixote.  ''  Hearest  thou  not  the  neighing  of  the  steeds,  the 
sound  of  the  trumpets,  and  the  rattling  of  the  drums  ?"  **  I  hear  nothing," 
answered  Sancho,  ''but  the  bleating  of  sheep  and  lambs:"  and  so  it  was; 
f6r  now-  the  two  fiocks  were  come  very  near  them.  *'  Thy  fears,  Sancho,"  said 
Bon  Quixote,  ''  prevent  thee  from  hearing  or  seeing  aright ;  for  one  efiect  of  fear 
is  to  disturb  the  senses,  and  make  things  not  to  appear  what  they  really  are :  and, 
if  thou  art  so  much  afbdd,  retire  and  leave  me  alone ;  for  with  my  single  arm  I 
shall  ensure  victory  to  ^that  side  which  I  favour  with  my  assistance :"  then 
clapping  spurs  to  Bozinante,  and  setting  his  lance  in  rest,  he  darted  down  the 
hillock  like  lightning.  Sancho  cried  out  to  him,  ''  Hold,  signer  Don  Quixote, 
come  back !  As  God  shall  save  me,  they  are  lambs  and  sheep  y^u  are  going  to 
encounter !  Pray  come  back.  Woe  to  the  father  that  begot  me !  what  madness  is 
this  ?  Look ;  there  is  neither  giant  nor  knight,  nor  cats,  nor  arms,  nor  shields 
quartered  nor  entire,  nor  true  azures  nor  bedevilled ;  sinner  that  I  am  !  what 
are  you  doing  ?"  Notwithstanding  all  this,  Don  Quixote  turned  not  again,  but 
still  went  on,  crying  aloud,  ''Ho!  knights,  you  that  follow  and  fight  under  the 
banner  of  the  valiant  emperor  Pentapolin  of  the  naked  arm»  follow  me  all,  and 

?ou  shall  see  with  how  much  ease  I  revenge  him  on  his  enemy  Alifanfaron  of 
'aprobana."  With  these  words,  he  rushed  into  the  midst  of  the  squadron  of  sheep, 
and  began  to  attack  them  with  his  lanee  as  courageously  and  intrepidly  as  if  in  good 
earnest  he  was  engaging  his  mortal  ^iQmies.  The  shepherds  and  herdsmen  who 
eamo  with  the  fiodcs  called  out  to  him  to  desist:  but,  seeing  it  was  to  no  purpose, 
tlioy  unbuckled' their  slings,  and  began  to  salute  his  ears  with  a  shower  of  stones 
Don  Quixote  cared  not  for  the  stones  ;  but,  galloping  about  on  all  sides,  cried  out, 
'^Wh^^  art  thou,  proud  Alifanfaron?    Present  thyself  bofore  me:  I  am  a  fldngLe 
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knijght,  denioLt  to  piove  dij'  valour  hand  to  band,  and  to  ponuh  thee  witL  thfl 
lotia  of  life.for  the  wrong  thoa  dost  to  the  ralinnt  Pcntapolia  tiaruniinu."    At  that 


instant  a  larg<  stono  struck  him  with  such  violonco  on  the  side  that  it  buiiid 
a  couple  of  ribs  in  his  body;  insomucli  that  he  boUcvod  himself  citbtr  slain 
OTBorely  wounded;  and  therefore,  remembering  his  balsam,  ho  puUtJ  out  tha 
cruse,  and  applying  it  to  hi«  mouth,  began  to  sn'ullow  some  of  thu  liquor;  but, 
before  he  could  take  what  ho  thought  sufficient,  another  of  those  almonds  hit  liim 
Aill  on  the  hand,  and  dashed  the  cruse  to  pieces:  carrying  off  three  or  four  of  his 
teeth  by  the  way,  and  grievously  bruising  two  of  his  fingers.  Such  was  the  firat 
blow,  and  such  the  second,  that  the  poor  knight  fell  from  his  horse  to  the  ground. 
The  shepherds  ran  to  him,  and  verily  believed  they  had  killed  him :  whereupon  ia 
all  haste  thej  !oIh'Cted  their  flock,  took  up  their  dead,  which  wore  about  seven, 
and  ruarchcd  oil'  without  farther  inquiry. 

All  this  while  Sannho  strod  upon  the  hillock,  beholding  hia  niaster'a  extrava- 
gances; tearing  his  beard,  and  ciirsing  the  uofortunato  hour  and  moment  that 
over  he  knew  him.  Itut  seeing  him  fallen  to  tlie  ground,  and  the  shepherds 
gone  nS,  ho  de«oended  from  the  hillock,  and,  running  to  bim,  fouud  him  in  u  veiy 
Bl  plight,  though  not  quite  bt^rcav^  of  sense;  and  said  to  him.  "Did  I  nui  b«g 
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you,  Bignor  Dou  Qnizote,  to  come  back;  for  those  yon  wcmt  to  attack  were  a  floA 
of  sheep,  and  not  an  army  of  men?"  "How  easily,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  **«» 
that  thief  of  an  enchanter,  my  enemy,  transform  things  or  make  them  invisible! 
Thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that  it  is  a  very  easy  matter  for  such  men  to  give 
things  what  semblance  they  please;  and  this  malignant  persecutor  of  mine,  en- 
vious of  the  glory  that  he  saw  I  shoulii  acquire  in  this  battle,  has  tjransformed  the 
hostile  squadrons  into  flocks  of  sheep.  However,  do  one  thing,  Sancho,  for  my 
sake,  to  undeceive  thyself  and  see  the  truth  of  what  I  tell  thee :  mount  thy  ass, 
and  follow  them  fairly  and  softly,  and  thou  wilt  find  that,  when  they  arc  got  a 
little  farther  off,  they  will  return  to  theh:  first  form,  and,  ceasing  to  be  sheep,  will 
become  men,  proper  and  tall  as  I  deacribed  them  at  first.  But  do  not  go  now;  for  I 
want  thy  assistance;  come  and  see  how  many  of  my  teeth  are  deficient;  for  it  seems 
to  me  that  I  have  not  one  left  in  my  head."  &uicho  oamo  ao  close  to  him  thai 
he  almost  thrust  his  eyes  into  his  mouth;  and  beii^  precisely  at  the  time  that  the 
balsam  began  to  work  in  Don  Quixote^s  stomach,  the  contents  thereof  were  at 
that  instant  discharged  with  as  much  violence  as  if  shot  out  of  a  derai-culverin, 
directly  upon  the  beard  of  the  compassionate  squire.  "Blessed  Virgin!"  quoth 
Sancho,  "what  has  befallen  me?  This  poo/  sinner  must  be  mortally  wounded, 
since  he  vomits  blood  at  the  mouth."  But,  reflecting  a  little,  he  found  by  the 
colour,  savour,  and  smell,  that  it  wqp  not  blood,  but  the  balsam  which  he  had  seen 
him  drink;  and  so  great  was  the  loathing  he  then  felt,  that  his  stomach  turned 
and  he  vomitc-d  up  his  very  entrails  upon  iiis  master  ao  that  they  were  both  in  a 
precious  pickle.  Sancho  ran  to  his  ass,  to  take  something  out  of  his  wallets  to 
cleanse  liimself,  and  cure  his  master;  but  not  finding  them,  he  was  very  near  run- 
ning distracted.  He  cursed  himself  again,  and  resolved  in  his  mind  to  leave  his 
master,  and  return  home,  although  he  should  lose  his  wages  for  the  time  past, 
and  his  hopes  of  the  promised  island. 

Don  Quixote  now  raised  himself  up,  and,  placing  his  left  hand  on  his  mouth,  to 
prevent  the  remainder  of  his  teeth  from  falling  out,  with  the  other  he  laid  hold 
on  Ilozinante*s  bridle,  who  had  not  stirred  from  his  master's  side,  such  was  his 
fidelity;  and  went  towards  his  squire,  who  stood  leaning  with  his  breast  upon  the 
ass,  and  his  cheek  reclining  upon  his  hand,  in  the  posture  of  a  man  overwhelmed 
Math  thought.  Don  Quixote  seeing  him  thus,  and  to  all  appearance  so  melancholy, 
said  to  him:  ''Know,  Sancho,  that  one  man  is  no  more  than  another,  only  inas- 
much as  he  does  more  thxm  another.  All  these  storms  that  we  have  enoountered 
arc  signs  that  the  weather  will  soon  clear  up,  and  things  will  go  smoothly :  for  it 
is  impossible  that  cither  evil  or  good  should  be  durable;  and  hence  it  follows  that, 
the  evil  having  lasted  long,  the  good  cannot  be  far  off.  So  do  not  afflict  thyself 
for  tlie  mischances  that  befal  me,  since  thou  hast  no  share  in  them."  "How  no 
share  in  them?"  answered  Sancho :  "peradventure  he  they  tossed  in  a  blanket 
yesterday  was  not  my  father's  son;  and  the  wallets  I  have  lost  to-day,  'svith  all  my 
moveables,  belong  to  somebody  else?"  "TVhat,  are  the  wallets  lost?"  quoth  Don 
Quixote.  "Yes,  they  arc,"  answered  Sancho.  "Then  we  have  nothing  to  eat  to-day," 
replied  Don  Quixote.  "It  would  be  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "if  these  fields  did  not 
produce  those  herbs  which  your  worship  says  you  know,  and  with  which  unlucky 
knights- errant  like  your  worship  are  used  to  supply  sLch  wants."  "  Nevertlie- 
less,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "at  this  time  I  would  rather  huve  a  slice  of  bread  and  a 
couple  of  heads  of  salt  pilchards  than  all  the  herbs  described  by  Dioscorides, 
though  commented  upon  by  doctor  Laguna*  himself.  But,  good  Sancho,  get  upon 
thy  ass,  and  follow  me;  for  God,  who  provides  for  all,  "will  not  desert  us;  more 
espcHiially,  being  engaged,  as  we  are,  in  his  service:  since  ho  neglects  neither  the 

*  Andres  da  I  iguoa,  bom  at  Segovia,  and  Physician  to  Pope  Jviio  III.  He  traaalaitad,  from 
the  Greek  into  S^tfinlsh,  the  **  Materia  Mcdica"  of  Diosooridcs,  Anazorbodes,  with  Annotatioof 
Md  lUustratioDs.     P, 
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g&ats  rf  fte  air,  the  irorms  of  the  earth,  nor  the  ipows  of  the  watera; 
and  BO  mercifttl  u  ho  that  he  mnleth  his  mm  to  shine  upon  the  good  and 
the  bod,  and  caitseth  the  rain  to  full  upon  the  just  and  unjust."  Your 
vonhip,"  raid  Sonclio,  "would  ntoke  a  better  preacher  than  a  knight-enwit" 
"Sanoho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "the  knowledge  of  knights-ctrant  must  he  uniTCr- 
tal;  there  have  been  knightB-L'rrent,  in  times  past,  who  would  make  sermons  or 
harangUM  on  the  king's  highwaj*,  oa  successfully  ns  if  they  had  taken  their  de- 
grees in  the  university  of  Paris:  whence  it  may  be  inferred  that  the  lance  ncTor 
Unnted  the  pen,  nor  the  pen  the  knee."  "Well!  be  it  as  your  Trorahip  mj^* 
answered  Snncho;  "but  let  ua  be  gone  hence,  and  endeavour  to  gi:t  a  lod^g  to- 

,/  lis. 


eight:  and  pray  Ood  it  be  where  Qiero  ai'o  neither  blankets  nor  blanke^heavcr^ 
nor  hobgoblins  nor  enchanted  Moois:  for  if  there  be,  the  deril  take  both  the 
flock  and  the  fold." 

"fray  to  God,  my  son,"  said  Bon  Qoixotc,  "and  lead  me  whither  thon  Tilt; 
for  this  time  I  Icnrc  our  lodging  to  thy  choice;  but  reach  hither  thy  hand  and 
feci  how  many  teeth  ore  wanting  on  the  right  side  of  my  upper  j«w;  tar  fliere  I 
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fiid  the  pais."  Sancho  put  his  finger  into  his  month,  and  fouling  about,  eaid: 
"How  many  toeth  had  jour  worship  on  Ihia  side?"  'Tour,"  answered  Bon 
ttuixote,  "bcsidefl  the  eye-tooth,  all  perfect  and  Bound."  "Thick  well  whiit  yon 
say,  sir,"  answered  Sancho.  "I  sayfour,  if  not  five,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "tot 
in  my  whole  lifo  I  never  hod  a  tooth  drawn,  nor  hnvc  I  Lcwt  one  by  rheum  nor 
decay."  "Well,  then,"  said  Sanelio,  "ou  this  lower  aide  your  worship  h  is  but 
two  teeth  and  a  half;  and  in  the  upper,  neither  half  nor  whole:  all  ia  ua  amooCb 
and  even  as  the  palm  of  my  hand.*'  "TTofortimate  that  I  ami"  said  Don  Quixote, 
hearing  these  sad  tidings  from  his  squire:  "I  had  rather  they  hod  torn  off  un  mm, 
provided  it  woxi  not  the  sword-arm;  for  thou  must  know,  Sanoho,  that  a  mouili 
without  teeth  is  like  a  mill  without  a  stone;  and  that  a  diamond  is  not  so  jirc- 
eious  as  a  tooth.  But  to  all  this  we  who  profess  the  striet  order  of  chivalry 
are  liable.  Uount,  friend  Sancho,  and  lead  on;  for  I  will  follow  Ihce  at  what 
pace  ihou  wilt,"  Sancho  did  so,  and  proceeded  in  a  direetion  in  which  bo 
thought  it  probable  they  might  find  a  lodging,  without  going  out  of  the  high-road, 
which  in  that  part  was  much  frequented.  As  they  slowly  purauod  their  way,  for 
the  pain  of  Don  Quixote's  jaws  gars  bim  no  ease,  nor  inclination  to  make  haste, 
Sandio,  wishing  to  amuse  and  diyert  him,  began  to  convcrae ;  and  said  among 
other  things  what  will  be  found  in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAPTEB  XIX. 


"It  is  my  opinion,  sir,  that  all  the  misfor- 
tones  which  have  befallen  us  of  late  aie 
doubtless  in  puniahment   of  tbo  sin  com- 
:    mittcd  by  your  worship  against  your  own 
order  of  knighthood,  in  neglecting  to  perform 
the  oath  you  took,  not  to  eat  bread  on  a 
table-cloth,    nor   solaeo  yourself    with  the 
queen,  with  all  the  rest  that  you  swore,  un- 
til you  had  taken  away  the  helmet  of  Molan- 
'drino — or  how  do  you  call  the  Moor,  for  I 
not  veil  i%member?"     "Soneho,  thoaartin 
the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote:  "but,  to  con- 
fess Sie  truth,  it  had  wholly  egeaped  my 
memory;  and  rely  upon  it,  the  afl'air  of  the 
blanket  happened  to  thee  as  a  punishment 
for  not  having  reminded  me  sooner:  but  I 
will  make  compensation;  for  in  the  order  of 
chivalry  there  are  ways  of  compounding  for  eTerything."     "Why,  did  I  swear 
anything?"  said  Sauc:bo.    "That  thou  host  not  STTom  avails  thee  nothing,"  replied 
Don  Quixote;  "  it  is  enough  that  I  know  thou  art  not  free  from  the  guilt  of 
an  acowuryi  and,  at  ali  cvcuIh,  it  will  not  bo  amiss  to  provide  ourselvef  a 
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tonedj."  "If  that  bo  ttie  case,"  said  Sancho,  "take  oate,  sir,  jon  io  not 
ftirget  this,  too,  as  you  did  the  oath:  perhaps  the  goblJu  may  again  take  a  Uscj' 
ta  divert  themsflvcs  with  me,  or  with  your  worehip,  if  they  find  you  ta 
obitinate." 

"While  they  ircro  thus  discouraing,  night  orertook  them,  and  they  were  atill  in 
the  high  road,  without  having  found  any  place  of  recoptioE;  and  die  worst  of  it 
vaa  they  were  fiLinished  with  hunger:  for  with  their  wallets  they  had  lost  their 
whole  lardur  of  provisions,  and  to  complete  their  misfortunes  an  sdviinturo  now 
befel  them  which  appeared  indeed  to  bo  truly  an  adventure.     Tho  night  came  on 
rather  dark;  notwitlistonding  which  thoy  proceeded :  as  Sancho  hoped  that,  being 
on  the  king's  highway,  they  might  very  probably  find  an  inn  within  a  league  or 
two.     Thus  situated,  tlie  night  dark,  tho  squire  hungry,  and  tlio  master  woU 
disposed  to  eat,  tliey  saw,  advancing  towards  them,  on  the  Rime  road,  a  groat 
number  of  lights,  resembling  so  many  moving  stars.     Saneho  stood  ughust  at  tho 
Bight  of  them,  nor  was  Don  Quixote  unmoved.     Tho  one  checked  his  ass  and  the 
o^er  his  horse,  and  both  stood  looking  before  them  with  eager  attention.    Tlit-y 
perceived    that   tho    lights   were 
advancing  towards  them,  and  that 
u  they  approached  nearer  they 
appeared  larger.    Sancho  trembled 
'ime  quicksirver  at  tho  sight,  and 
Don  Quixote's  luur  bristled  upon 
his  head:  but,  somewhat  recover- 
ing himcelf,  ho  exclaimed :  "San- 
cho,  this  must  be  a  most  peri- 
lous adventure,  wherein  it  wiU 
bo   necessary   for    me    to    eXert 
my    wholo    might    and  valour." 
"Wo©  is  me!"  answered  Sancho; 
"ahoald  this  provo  to  be  on  ad- 
venture of  goblins,  as  to  me  it 
■eems  to  be,  where  shall  I  find 
ribo  to  endure  ?  "     "  Whatsoever 

giantoms  they  may  he,"  said  Don 
aixote,  "  I  will  not  suffer  them 
to  t^uch  a  thread  of  thy  garment : 
ibr,V  they  sported  wi^  thee  be- 
fore, H  was  because  I  could  not 
get  over  the  wall :  but  we  arc  now 
upon  even  ground,  where  I  can 
brandish  my  sword  at  pleasure." 
"£ut,  if  they  should  enchant  and 
benumb  you,  as  they  did  then," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  what  matters  it  : 
whether  we  are  in  the  open  field,  or  I 
not?  "  "Notwithstanding  that," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  I  beseech 
thee,  Sancho,  to  be  of  good  courage; 

fi)r  experience  shall  give  thee  sufflcientproof  of  mine."  "I  will,  if  it  please  God," 
answered  Sancho ;  and,  retiring  a  little  on  one  side  of  the  road,  and  agsin  endea- 
Tooring  to  discover  what  those  walking  lights  might  bo,  they  soon  after  perceived 
•  great  many  peisons  clothed  in  white  ;*  tf^s  dreadful  spectacle  oompk'tcly  anni- 
■  Tbe  origiiul  word  is  EHCcotltadot,  lij^iffiag  peraana  who  bare  k  shirt  oror  tbeic  clothas. 
U  wu  u*ual  for  soldicra,  when  they  attiickcd  on  oncmf  by  nigbt,  to  wear  atiirtt  otot  tbmr  ■imour 
fl(clodie«,todi*tii]gauhthGiTOwnp«rt7;  vhcnooiuchiiiglitlyaUatksirerectUcdfi  ~"~  ' 
14 
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hilatod  the  courage  of  Soucho,  whoso  teeth  began  to  chatter,  u  if  seized  vj^  t 
qnartan  agiie  ;  and  his  trembling  ond  chattering  increased  as  more  of  it  appeared 
in  Tiaw :  for  noi7  they  discovered  about  twenty  persons  in  vhite  robes,  all  on 
horseback,  with  lighted  torches  in  their  hantls ;  behind  them  came  a  litter  corered 
with  black,  which  was  followed  by  six  persons  in  deep  mourning;  the  mnks  oi 
which  they  were  mounted  being  covered  likewise  with  black  down  to  their  heeb; 
tea  that  they  were  mules,  and  not  horses,  was  crident  by  the  slowness  of  their 
pace.     Those  robed  in  white  were  mnttering  to  thcmselTes  in  &  low  and  plaindve 

This  strange  vision,  at  snch  an  hour,  and  in  a  place  so  nninhaUted,  might  weQ 
rtriko  terror  into  SoncWs  heart,  ond  even  into  that  of  his  master;  and  bo  it  would 
have  done  had  he  been  any  other  than  Don  Quixote.  As  for  Sancho,  his  wh<^ 
stock  of  courage  was  now  exhausted.  Qnt  it  was  otherwise  with  his  master, 
whose  lively  imagination  instantly  saggested  to  him  that  this  must  he  truly 
a  chivalrous  adventure.  He  conceived  that  the  litter  was  a  bier,  whereon 
Was  carried  some  knight  sorely  wounded,  or  slain,  whose  revenge  was  itaetvei  fbr 
him  alone  :  he,  therefoto,  without  delay  couched  bis  spear,  seated  himself  firm  in 
bis  saddle,  and  with  grace  and  spirit  advanced  into  the  middle  of  the  rood  by 
which  the  procession  must  pass ;  and,  when  they  were  near,  he  raised  his  Toico, 
and  add :  "  Ho !  knights,  whoeTcr  ye  ore,  holt,  and  gire  me  an  accoimt  to  whoon 

ye  belong ;  whence  ye 
come,   whither  yc  are 
going,  and  what  it  is  ye 
carry  upon   that  bier; 
for   in  all  appearance 
either    ye    have    dona 
some  injury  to  oUiers, 
or  others   to  yoa  ;  and 
it  is  expedient  and  ne^ 
cossary  that  I   be    in- 
formed of  it^  either  to 
chastise  ye  for  the  evil 
ye    have    done,    or  to 
revenge  ya   of  wrongs 
sustained."      "  We  are 
in  haste,"  answcredone 
■  in  the  procession ;  "  the 
I  inn  ia  a  great  way  off; 
[  and  wo  cannot  stay  to 
I  give  BO  long  an  account 
as  you  require : "  Qien, 
spurring  his  mnle,  he 
pa-iscd  forward,      Bon 
Quixote,  highly  resent- 
ing   this    answer,   laid 
hold  of  his  bridle,  and 
said;  " Stand,  and  with 
more  civility  give  me 
the  account  I  demand'; 
otherwise    I    challenge 
yc  all  to  battle."     The 
-mule  was  timid,  and  started  so  much,<upon  his  touching  the  bridle,  that,  rising  on 
her  hind-legs,  ehe  threw  her  rider  over  the  crupper  to  the  ground.     A  lactyioy 
that  cEinc  on  foot,  seeing  the  man  in  white  fall,  began  to  revile  Don  Quixoto ; 
wh'y^  cholcr  being  now  raised,  he  couched  his  spear,  and,  immediately  attackiny 
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one  of  the  mourners,  laid  him  on  the  ground  grierouely  troonded ;  then  tnnuis- 
about  to  the  rest,  it  was  worth  seeing  with  what  agilit}-  he  attacked  and  defoalea: 
thorn;  and  it  seemed  as  if  wings  at  that  instant  had  sprung  on  Bofcinante-'^'sc 
lightly  and  swiftly  he  moved !  All  the  white  robed  people,  being  timorous  and 
unarmed,  soon  quitted  the  skirmisli,  and  ran  over  the  plain  with  their  lighted 
torches,  looking  like  so  many  masqueraders  on  a  carnival  or  festival  night.  The 
mourners  were  so  wrapped  up  and  muffled  in  their  long  robofi,  that  they  eoijld 
make  no  exertion :  so  that  Don  Quixote,^  with  entire  aaf^f  t»  himself,  assailed 
them  oU,  and,  sorely  against  their  will,  obliged  them  to  quit  the  field :  for  they 
thought  him  no  man,  but  the  devil  from  hell  broke  loose  upon  them^  to  seize  the 
dead  body,  they  were  conveying  in  tlie  litter. 

All  this  Sancho  beheld  with  admiration  at  his  master's  intrepidity,  and  said  to 
himEc'if :  "  This  master  of  mine  is  certainly  as  valiant  and  maginanimoup  as  he 
pretends  to  be."  A  burning  torch  lay  upon  the  ground,  near  the  first  whom  the 
mule  had  ovcrthro^vn,  by  tihe  light  of  which  Don  Quixote  espied  him,  and  going 
up  to  him  placed  the  point  of  his  spear  to  his  throat,  oommandmg  him  to  surrender, 
on  pain  of  death.  To  which  the  fallen  man  answered :  ''  I  am  surrendered  enough 
already,  since  I  cannot  stir ;  for  one  of  my  1^  is  broken.  I  beseech  yon,  sii^  if 
YOU  ore  a  Christian  gentleman,  do  not  kill  me :  you  would  commit  a  great  saori- 
Icge ;  for  I  am  a  licentiate,  and  have  taken  the  lesser  orders."  ''Who  the  devil, 
then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  brought  you  hither,  being  an  ecclesiastic  ?  "  "  Who, 
sir  ?  "  replied  the  fallen  man ;  "  my  evil  fortune."  "  A  worse  fate  now  threatens 
you,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  unless  you  reply  satisfbctorily  to  all  my  first  que»* 
tions."  '*  Your  worship  shall  soon  be  satisfied,"  answered  tiie  licentiate ;  **  and 
therefore  you  must  know,  sir,  that,  though  I  told  you  before  that  I  was  a  licen* 
tiate,  I  am  in  fact  only  a  bachelor  of  arts,  and  my  name  is  Alonzo  Lopez.  I  am 
a  native  of  Alcovendas,  and  came  from  the  city  of  Baeza,  with  eleven  more  eode- 
siastics,  the  same  who  fied  with  the  torches ;  we  were  attending  the  corpse  in  that 
litter  to  the  city  of  Segovia :  it  is  that^f  a  gentleman  who  died  in  Baeza,  where 
he  was  deposited  till  now  that,  as  I  said  before,  we  are  carrying  his  bones  to  their 
pl&ce  of  burial  in  Segovi^  where  he  was  boni."  "  And  who  killed  him  ?  " 
demanded  Don  Quixote.  "  God^ "  replied  the  bachelor,  '^  by  means  of  a  pestilen- 
tial fever."  "  Then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  our  Lord  hath  saved  me  the  kbonr  of 
revenging  his  death,  in  case  he  had  been  slain  by  any  other  hand :  but,  since  he 
fell  by  tire  hand  of  heaven,  there  is  nothing  expected  from  us  but  patience  and  a 
sUent  shrug :  for  just  the,  same  must  I  have  done  had  it  been  his  pleasure  to  pro- 
nounce the  fktal  sentence  upon  me.  It  is  proper  that  your  reverence  should  know 
that  I  am  a  knight  of  Xa  Mancha,  Don  Quixote  by  name  :  and  that  it  is  my  offioe 
and  profession  to  go  over  the  world,  righting  wrongs  and  redressing  grievances.*' 
"  I  do  not  understand  your  way  of  righting  wrongs,"  said  the  bachelor :  "  for  from 
right  you  have  set  me  wrong,  having  broken  my  leg,  which  will  never  be  right 
again  whilst  I  live ;  and  the  grievance  you  have  redressed  for  me  is  to  leave  me  so 
aggrieved  that  I  shall  never  be  otherwise ;  and  to  me  it  was  a  most  unlucky  adveo- 
tuxe  to  meet  you,  who  are  seeking  adventures."  ''  All  things,""  answered  Don 
Quixote,  ''  do  not  fall  out  the  some  way :  the  mischief,  master  bachelor  Alonzo 
Lopez,  was  occasioned  by  your  coming,  as  you  did,  by  night,  arrayed  in  those 
surplices,  with  lighted  torches,  chanting,  and  clad  in  dolefril  weeds,  so  that  yoa 
really  resembled  something  evil  and  of  &e  other  world.  I  was  the^fore  bound 
to  perform  my  duty,  by  attacking  you :  which  I  certainly  should  have  done 
although  you  had  r^y  been,  as  I  imagined,  devils  from  hell."  "  Since  my  fkte 
ordained  it  so,"  said  the  bachelor,  "  I  beseedi  you,  signer  knight-ettant,  who  have 
done  me  such  arrant  mischief,  to  help  me  to'get  firom  under  this  mule :  lor  my  leg 
is  held  fast  between  the  stirrun  and  the  saddle."  "  I  might  have  continued  taUdng 
Vntil  to-morrow,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  why  did  you  delay  acquainting  me  w'ltfi 
vour  embarrassment?  "   He  then  called  out  to  Sancho  Panza  to  assbt :  hut  he  did 
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nat  ohooee  to  obey,  being  empkyed  in  ranEaokiDE  a  Bumpter-mnle,  wbidi  thoea 
l^uaa  men  bod  brought  with  them,  veil  stored  wim  eatables.  Sancho  mode  a  bag 
tt  hi>  oloik,  and  having  cronuned  into  it  as  much  as  it  would  hold,  be  loaded  hu 

^ ..^^^  beast;  ofter  which  he 

^        ^"^-v  attended  to  hia  nms- 

/'  — -^       — -  ter's  can,  and  helped  tc 

disengage  the  bachclxr 
from  the  oppresMon  of 
hig  mole ;  and,  having 
ntoimtcd  him  and  given 
\  him    the    torch,    Don 
'  Quixote  bade*  him  fol- 
low the  tract  of  his 
companions,    and    beg 
their   pardon,    in    his 
name,  for  the  injniy 
,  which    he    could    not 
'  aroid  doing  them;  Stn- 
cho  likewise  suid,  "If 
perchance  those  gentle- 
men would  know  who 
is  OiB  champion  that  routed  them,  it  is  the  famous  Dou  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
otherwise  called  '  the  knight  of  the  son'onful  ligurc.'  " 

The  bachelor  being  gone,  Don  Quixote  asked  Sancho  what  induced  him  to  call 
him  'the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,'  at  that  time  more  than  at  any  other  ? 
"I  will  tell  you, "  answered  Sanchoi"  it  b  because  I  have  been  viewing  you  by  the 
light  of  the  torch,  which  thai:  wiFoTtunate  man  carried;  and,  in  troth,  your 
Worship  at  present  very  nearly  miures  the  movit  woi\il  figure  I  have  ever  seen ; 
which  must  be  owing,  I  suppose,  either  to  the  fatigue  of  this  combat,  or  the  want 
of  your  teeth."  "It  i»  owing  to  neither,"  replied  Don  Quixote;  "but  the  sage, 
who  has  the  chaige  '«f  writing  tfie  ^history  of  my  achievements,  has  deemed  it 
proper  for  mo  to  assume  on  np^ation,  like  the  knights  of  old :  one  of  whom 
allied  himself  '  the  kmght  of  the  burning  sword ;  *  another  '  of  the  unicorn ; '  this 
< ^  the  damsels ; '  that ' pf  the  phcenix ; '  another'theknightof  the  griffin;*  and 
anotliei- '  the  knight  of  death'; '  .poi  by  those  names  and  ensigns  they  were  known 
over  tlio  whole  sur&ce  of  tho  earth.  And  therefore  I  say  that  the  sage  I  just  now 
mrationedhas  put  it  into  thy  thoughts  and  into  thy  mouth  to  coll  me' the  knight 
of  the  sorrowful  figure,*  as  I  purpose  to  coll  myself  &om  this  day  forward;  and 
that  this  name  may  fit  me  the  better,  I  determine,  when  an  opportunity  offers,  to 
have  a  most  eorrowftil  figure  painted  on  my  shield."  "  You  need  not  spend  time 
und  money  in  getting  this  figure  made,"  said  Sancho ;  "  your  worship  need  only 
show  your  own,  and,  witliout  any  other  image  or  shield,  they  will  immediately 
tall  you  '  him  of  the  sorrowful  figure ; '  and  be  assured  I  tell  you  the  truth ;  for 
'  I  promiito  you,  sir,  (mind,  I  Rpeak  in  jest,)  that  hunger  and  tho  loss  of  your 
grindors  makes  you  look  so  ruefuUy  that,  as  I  said  before,  tho  aorrowful  picture 
may  vety  veil  be  spared." 

Den  Quixote  raniled  at  Sancho's  pleasantry ;  neverthelcea  he  resolved  to  oaD 
liimaelf  by  that  name,  and  to  haTO  his  shield  or  buckler  painted  accordingly :  and 
he  said  :  "I  oonoeire,  Sancho,  that  I  em  liable  to  excommunication  for  having 
laid  violent  hands  on  holy  things,  '  Juxta  illud,  Siquis  suadente  diabolo,'  &c. ; 
dlthci^  I  know  I  did  not  loy  my  hands,  but  my  spear,  upon  them  :  besidcfv  1 
did  aqt  know  that  I  was  engaging  with  pricHta,  or  things  belonging  to  the  church, 
which  I  reverence  and  adore,  like  a  good  catholic  and  fiuthful  Christitm  as  I  am, 
but  with  phantoms  and  spectres  of  the  other  world.  And,  oven  were  it  otherwise, 
I  peiJectly  remember  what  befel  the  Cyd  Say  Diaz,  when  he  broke  the  chair  d 
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ibat  king's  amVafisador  in  the  preeenoe  of  bis  holiness  the  Bope,  for  which  he  this 
exoommunicated ;  ^et  honest  Boderigo  de  Yiyar  passed  that  day  for  on  hononrablo 
and  oourageons  lought.'* 

The  babhelor  having  departed,  as  hath  been  said,  Bon  Quixote  wished  t4i 
examine  whether  the  corpse  in  the  hearse  consisted  only  of  bones  or  not;  but 
Sancho  would  not  oonsenl^  saying,  '*  Sir,  your  worship  has  fimshed  this  penlous 
adventure  at  less  expense  than  any  I  haye  seen;  and  uiough  these  folks  ore  con- 
qoered  and  defeated,  they  may  chiuice  to  reflect  that  they  were  beaten  by  one  man, 
and,  being  ashamed  thereat,  may  recover  themselves,  and  return  in  quest  of  us,' 
and  then  we  may  have  enough  to  do.  The  ass  is  properly  furnished ;  the  mountain 
is  near ;  hunger  presses,  and  we  have  nothing  to  do  out  decently  to  march  off; 
and,  as  the  saying  is,  *  To  the  grave  with  the  dead,  and  the  living  to  the  bread ; ' 
and,  driving  on  his  ass  before  him,  he  entreated  his  master  to  follow;  who, 
thinking  Sfuocho  in  the  rights  followed  without  replying.  They  had  not  gone  &r 
between  two  hills,  when  they  found  themselves  m  a  retired  and  spacious  valley, 
where  they  alighted.  Sancho  disburdened  his  beast;  and,  extended  on  the  green 
grass,  with  hunger  for  sauce^  they  dispatched  their  breahfEust,  dinner,  afternoon's 
luncheon,  and  sapper,  all  at  once :  regaling  their  palates  with  more  than  one  cold 
mesSy  which  the  ecclesiastics  who  attended  the  deceased  (such  gentlemen  seldom 
failing  in  a  provident  attention  to  themselves)  had  brought  with  them  on  the 
sumpter-muls.  But  there  was  another  misfortune,  which  Sancho  accounted  the 
worst  of  all;  namely,  they  had  no  wine,  nor  even  water,  to  drink;  and  were 
moreover  parched  with  thirst :  Sancho,  Ixowever,  perceiving  the  meadow  they 
were  in  to  be  covered  with  green  and  fi:eah  grass,  said — ^what  will  be  related  in 
the  following  chapter. 


CHAPTEE  XX. 

OP  THE  UKPARi^LLEIXD  AUTIStTVBM  ACHIBYSD  BY  THE  BSNOWMED  DOK  OtTIXOfE  DB  LA.  MANCH^, 

TV'rrii  Lrss  hazajiii  titan  bysr  ant  "was  achieyed  bt  the  most  pamoxtb  zifionr  ix 

riir.  WORLD, 

:  is  -  impossible  sir,  but  there  must  be  some  fonntain  or 
brook  near,  to  make  these  herbs  so  fresh,  and  therefore,  if 
wc  go  a  little  farther  on,  we  mi^  meet  with  something  to 
quench  the  terrible  thirst  that  afflicts  us,  and  which  is  more 
painful  than  hunger  itself."  Bon  Quixote  approved  the 
counsel,  and,  taking  Bozinante  by  the  bridle,  and  Sancho  his 
ass  by  the  halter  (after  he  had  placed  upon  him  the  rcHos  of 
the  supper,)  tiiey  began  to  march  forward  through  the 
meadow,  fbeling  their  way ;  for  the  night  was  so  dark  thoy 
could  see  nothing.  But  they  had  not  gone  two  hundred 
paces  when  a  great  noise  of  water  reached  their  ears,  Uke 
that  of  some  mighty  cascade  pouring  down  firom  a  vast  and  steep  rock.  The  sound 
rejoiced  thorn  exceedingly,  and,  stopping  to  listen  whence  it  eame,  they  heard  on 
a  sudden  onotLer  drcadfiu  noise,  which  abated  the  pleasure  occasioned  by  that  of 
the  water ;  especially  in  Sancho,  who  was  naturally  fbint-hearted.  I  say  they 
heard  a  dreadM  din  of  irons  and  rattling  chains,  aocompanied  with  mighty  strokes 
repeated  in  regular  time  and  measm^ ;  which,  together  with  the  flirious  noise  of 
the  water,  would  have  struck  terror  into  any  other  heart  bnt  that  of  Don  Quixote. 
The  night,  as  we  have  before  said,  was  dark;  and  they  chanced  to  eater  a  gnmi 
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of  tall  trees,  whose  leares,  agitated  by  the  breeze,  caused  a  kind  of  rustling  noisti, 
not  loud,  though  fearful :  so  that  the  solitude,  the  situation,  the  darkness,  and  the 
sound  of  rushing  water,  with  the  agitated  leaves,  aH.  concurred  to  produce  surprist 
and  horror,  especiaUy  when  they  found  that  neither  the  blows  ceased,  nor  the  wind 
dept,  nor  the  morning  approached;  and  in  addition  to  all  this  was  their* total 
ignorance  of  the  place  where  they  were  in.  But  Don  Qilixote,  supported  by  hii 
intrepid  heart,  leaped  upon  Bozinazite,  and,  bracing  on  his  bucklef ,  brandished  his 
spear,  and  said :  "  !Fnend  Sancho,  know  that,  by  Sie  will  of  heaven^  I  was  bom 
in  ibis  age  of  iron,  to  xeyiye  in  it  that  of  gold,  or,  as  it  is  usually  termed,  *  tha 
golden  age/  I  am  he  for  whom  dangers,  great  exploits,  valorous  achievements, 
are  reserved:  I  am  he,  1  say  again^  who  am  destined  to  revive  ihe  order  of 
the  round  table ;  that  of  the  twelve  peers  of  France,  and  the  nine  worthies ; 
and  to  obliterate  the  memory  ci  the  Platirs,  the  Tablantes,  Olivantea,  and  Tirantes, 
'  knights  of  the  sun,'  and  the  Belianises,  with  tiie  whole  tribe  of  the  femous 
knights-errant  of  timies  past;  performing,  in  this  age,  such  stupendous  deeds  and 
feats  of  arms  as  are  sufficient  to  obscure  the  brightest  ever  achieved  by  them. 
Trusty  and  loyal  squire^  observe  the  darkness  of  this  night,  its  strange  silence, 
the  confused  sound  of  these  trees,  the  fearfbl  noise  of  thdi  water  which  we  came 
hither  in  search  of ,  and,  which,  one  would  think,  precipitates  itself  headlong  from 
the  high  mountains  of  the  moon ;  diat  incessant  striking  and  clashing  whio> 
wound  our  ears :  all  these  together,  and  even  each  separately,  are  sufficient  to 
infuse  terror,  fear,  and  amazement  into  the  breast,  of  Mars  himself;  how  muck 
more  into  that  of  one'  lumccustomed  to  such  adventures !  Yet  all  I  have  described 
serves  but  to  rouse  and  Awaken  my  cour&ge,  and  my  heart  already  bounds  within 
my  breast  with  eager  desire  to  encounter  this  adventure,  however  difficult  it  may 
appear.  Thei^ore  tighten  Bozinante*s  girth,  and  Grod  be  with  thee.  Btay  for 
me  here  three  days  and  no  more :  if  I  return  not  in  that  time,  thou  mayest  go 
back  to  our  village ;  and  thence,  to  oblige  me,  repair  to  Toboeo,  and  inform  my 
incomparable  lady  Dulcinca  that  her  enthralled  knight  died  in  attempting  tilings 
that  might  have  made  him  worthy  to  be  styled  hers." 

;  When  Sancho  heard  these  words  of  hid  master,  he  dissolved  into  tears,  and 
said,  ''Sir,  I  cannot  think  why  3rour  worship  should  encotmter  this  fearful  adven- 
ture. It  is  now  nighty  and  nobody  sees  us.  We  may  easily  turn  aside,  and  get 
out  of  danger,  though  we  should  not  diink  these  three  days:  and,  being  unseen, 
we  cannot  be  taxed  with  cowardice.  Besides  I  have  heard  the  curate  of  our 
village,  whom  your  worship  knows  very  weU,  say  in  the  pulpit  that  *he  who 
seeketh  danger  periaheth  therein;'  so  that.it  is  not  good  to  tonpt  Grod  by  under- 
taking so  extravagant  an  exploit,  whence  there  is  no  escaping  but  by  a  mirade. 
Let  it  suffice  that  heaven  serred  you  fixmi  being  tossed  in  a  bhmket,  as  I  was,  ood 
brought  you  off  victorious^  safe  and  sound,  &om  among  so  many  enemies  as  ac- 
oompanied  the  dead  man.  And  if  all  this  be  not  sufficient  to  soften  your  Btony 
heart,  let  this  assuraticeinoive  you,  that,  soaicely  shall  your  ';«fEOTahip  bo  departed 
hence,  whien  I,  for  vety  foar,  uiall  give  up  my  eoul  to  whoscbver  shall  be  pleased 
to  take  it  I  left  my  country,  and  forsook  my  wile  and  children,  to  follow  and 
serve  your  wonihip,  believing  I  should  be  tiie  better,  and  jnoi  the  worse  for  it: 
but,  as  oovetousness  burst  the  bag,  so  hath  it  rent  my  hopes;  for  -when  they 
were  mast  alive,  and  I  was  just  expecting  to  obtain  that  euned  and  unluclsy 
island,  which  you  have  so  often  promised  me,  I  £nd  myself  in  lieu  thereof,  rcodv  to 
be  abandoned  by  your  worship  ia  a  place  remote  from  everything  human.  For 
God's  sake,  dear  sir,  do  not  be  so  omeL  to  me:  and  if  your  worship  wiU  not  wholly 
give  up  this  enterprise,  at  least  defer  it  till  day-break,  which,  by  what  I  learned 
when  a  shepherd,  cannot  be  above  thr  3e  hours;  tor  the  muzzle  of  tho  north-bear*  is  at 

*  litenuly,  *'the  mouth  of  the  huntmg  honi,  or  cornet"    So  tho  **Una  Mxnor"  is  catbd 
froiii  a  fimdad  ronflgiintion  of  th^  iten  of  that  oonttrllation.  J 
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(be  top  of  the  hood,  and  make*  mid&ight  in  tho  line  of  the  left  urn."  "How 
aaast  thoo,  Soncho,"  eaid  Don  Quixote,  "see  vrhero  this  line  i.i  made,  or  vhe» 
Hm  mozzle  or  top  of  the  head  m»y  be,  aince  the  night  is  no  dark  that  not  a  sbu- 
■ppears  in  the  whola  bIcj^"  "True"  said  Saacho;  ''but  fear  has  many  eye^ 
uid  BOOS  things  benoati  the  earth,  muoh  mora  sImto  the  sky;  bosidoi  it  is  rea- 
■OBAble  to  Buppoae  that  it  doea  not  want  mueh  of  day-break."  "Want  wh.it 
it  may,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "it  duU  never  be  said  of  mo,  now  nor  at  any 
time,  that  tears  or  entreaties  oould  di«s«ade  me  from  portbrmii^  tbo  duty  of  n. 
kni^t :  tiicrefbre  I  pray  theo,  Saacho,  be  silent;  for  Uod,  who  has  inspired  m» 
with  courage  to  attompt  this  unparslleled  and  feai^  adventure,  will  not  fail  tg 
waioii  over  my  safety,  and  comfort  thee  in  thy  sadness.  All  thou  hast  to  do 
is  to  girt  £oEinanto  well,  and  rrauun  h»e  i  for  I  will  quickly  return  aliro  or 
dead." 

Sancho,  now  seeing  his  master's  final  resolution,  and  how  little  his  tcon^ 
fnyera,  and  oonpsel  aniled,  determined  to  have  recourso  to  stratagem,  and  com- 
pel him,  if  possibta,  to  wait  until  day;  therefore,  while  he  was  tightening  tha 
borse's  girths,  softly  and  unperooived  with  his  halter  bo  tied  Rozinunlo's  Mndw 
feet  together,  so  that  when  Dt«  Qoixote  wonld  tidn  have  depurted,  the  hoiva 
could  movo  only  by  jumps.  Sancbo,  perceiving  the  success  of  his  contti- 
TSnoo,  Bttid:  "Ah,  airl  behold  how  beaven,  moved  by  my  tears  and  praj-en,  hot 
n^lained  that  Roeinsnto  t 

diould  be  unable  to  stir; 
aad  if  you  will  obtli- 
Qotely  persist  to  spur 
him,  you  will  bnt  pro- 
ved fortune,  and,  aa  they 
say,  'kick  against  the 
pricks.'  "  This  made 
Don  Quixote  quite  de- 
qpemte,  and  the  more  ho 
spurred  his  bono,  the 
less  ho  oould  move  him; 
he  thcreftffe  thought  it 
best  to  be  quiet,  and  . 
vwt  either  until  day  ' 
appeared,  or  until  Bo- 
zinante  could  proceed ; 
aeref  suspecting  the  arti- 
fioe  of  Soncbo,  whom  ho 
thus  addressed;  "Since  so 
it  is,  Saacbo,  that  Boizi- 
Mnte  cannot  move,  I 
oonsent  to  wait  until  the 

iawB  smiles,  although  I  weep  ia  the  intcrraL"  "You  need  not  weep,"  answered 
Saacho,  "for  I  will  entertain  yon  until  day  by  telling  you 'stories,  if  you  bad 
Mt  rather  alight  and  oompoee  yourself  to  sleep  a  little  upon  the  green  gross,  as 
bn^ts-emuit  ore  wont  to  do,  so  that  you  may  bo  less  weary  when  the  dof  and 
konr  C3IBCS  for  engaging  in  that  terrible  adrenture  you  wait  for."  "To  whom 
jost  thou  talk  of  alibiing  or  sleeping  ? "  said  Don  Quixote :  "  am  T  one  of  thosa 
knights  who  take  repose  in  time  of  danger?  Sleep  thou,  who  wcrt  bom  to  sleep, 
'v£>  what  thou  wilti  Ididlootos  bocomcs  my  profesoon."  "Pray,  good  nj> 
bo  lot  aognr,  answered  Soncho,  "I  did  not  moan  to  offend  you:  and,  coming  cloM 
to  him,  he  Liid  hold  of  the  saddle  before  and  behind,  and  thus  stood  embracing 
Idl  master's  left  Hugh,  without  daring  to  stir  from  him  a  finger's  breadth,  so  maui 
WW  ha  afraid  of  tba  Unws  vhidi  stUl  ooccnucd  to  sound  in  r^;ulat  sQccesMS.- 
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DoD  Quuiote  bade  him  tell  aomt  sttiiy  for  his  entortainineiit,  ta  he  haA  p»- 
miaed :  Sancho  replied  that  bo  would,  if  his  dread  of  the  noise  would  pen.  !t  him  : 
*'  I  will  endeaTour,"  said  he,  "in  spite  of  it,  to  tell  a  story,  which,  if  I  can  hit  upoo 
it,  and  it  slips  not  through  my  fingen,  is  the  best  of  all  storiea;  Etnd  I  bog  you 
worship  to  bij  attentive,  for  now  I  begin : — 

"What  hnth  been,  hath  been;  the  good  that  shall  befal  bo  for  us  all,  and  evil 
to  him  that  evil  seeks.  And  pray,  ur,  take  notice  that  the  beginning  which  the 
andents  gave  to  their  talefl  was  not  just  what  they  pleased,  but  rather  some  wn< 
tcnce  of  Cato  ZonzoiiDnstheKonian,whosayi,  'And  evil  be  to  him  that  evil  seeks;' 
which  fits  the  present  purpose  liko  a  ring  to  your  finger,  sig:nif]-ing  that  your 
worship  should  be  quiet,  and  not  go  about  searching  after  evil,  but  rather  that  W9 
turn  BEide  into  som«  other  road;  for  we  ore  nnder  no  obligation  to  continue  in  tliis, 
where  we  are  overtaken  by  so  many  fears."  "Proceed  with  thy  tale  Sancho," 
■aid  Don  Quixote,  "ondleave  tomycare  theioadweare  tofollow."  "I  say,  then," 
continued  Sancho,  "  that  in  a  village  in  Estramadars,  there  was  a  shepherd — I  mean 
a  goatherd ;  wliich  shepherd,  or  goatherd,  as  my  story  says,  was  called  Lope  Buiz ; 
■nd  this  Lope  Ruiz  was  in  love  with  a  shepherdeM  called  Torralva ;  which  shep- 
herdess called  Torralva  was  daughter  to  a  rich  herdsman,  and  this  rich  herdsman  " 
— "  If  this  be  thy  manner  of  telling  a  story,  Sancho,"  sud  Don  Quixote,  "  repeat- 
ing  everything  thou  hast  to  say,  thon  wilt  not  have  done  these  two  days  r  tell  it 
•enciscly,  and  like  a  man  of  sense,  or  else  say  no  more."      "  I  tell  it  in  the  same 

manner  that  they  tell 
all  stones  in  my  coun- 
try," answered  Sancho; 
"and  I  cannot  tell  it 
otherwoBe,  nor  ought 
your  worship  to  require 
me  to  make  new  cus- 
toms." "Tell  it  as 
then  wilt,  then,"  said 
Don  Quixote;  "since 
it  is  the  will  of  ^to  that 
I  must  hear  thee,  go 
on." 

"And  BO,  sir,"  con- 
tinned   Sancho,   "as  I 
'  said  before,  this  sbep- 
r  herd  was  in  love  with 
the    Bhcpherdess    Tor- 
ralva, who  was  a  jolly,  I 
strapping  wench,  some- 1 
what      scornful,     and ' 
somewhat    masculine : 
for    she    had  '  certain 
:  small    whiskers;     and 
i  methinka    I    see    her' 
I  BOW."     "What,  didrt 
thou  know  her?"  said 
Don  Quixote.      "I  dil 
not    know    her,"    aa- 
swered  Sancho;  "but  ho  who  fold  me  this  story  said  it  was  so  oertain  and  true, 
that  I  might,   when  I   told    it    to    another,   affirm  and    swear    that  I   had 
seen  it  all.     And  so,  in  process  o!  time,  the  devil,  who  sleeps  not,  and  troablea 
all  things,  brought  it  about,  that  the  love  which  the  shepherd  bore  (o  the  sbep^ 
bcrdcss,  turned  into  mortal  hatred ;  and  the  cause,  aecording  to  evil  tonguei,  m '' 
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B  certaiii  qiuntity  of  little  jealousies  iho  garo  him,  so  as  to  oxoccd  oil  boimds : 
'  and  w  much  did  ho  hato  her  thenceforward,  that,  to  shim  the  sight  ofhcr,  ho 
chose  to  absent  himself  from  that  country,  and  go  iwhere  his  eyes  shoulil  never 
moro  behold  her.  Torrolva,  who  found  herself  disdained  by  Lope,  then  began  to 
love  him  better  than  ever  she  had  loved  him  before."  "It  isadiqM«itionnatunu 
in  women,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  slight  those  vho  Ioto  them,  and  love  those 
who  hate  them : — go  on,  Sancho." 

'■  It  full  out,"  proceeded  Sancho,  "  that  the  shepherd  put  his  design  into  execu- 
tion ;  and,  collecting  together  his  goats,  wont  over  the  plains  of  £strcmadurs,  in 
order  to  pass  over  info  the  kingdom  of  Portugal.  Upon  which,  Torralva  went  afU:i 
him,  imd  followed  him  at  a  distance,  on  foot  and  bare-Icggcd,  with  n  pilgrim's  , 
stuff  in  her  hand,  and  a  wallet  about  her  nock,  in  which  she  carried,  as  is  reported, 
a  piece  of  looking  glaaa,  the  remains  of  a  comb,  and  a  kind  of  small  gallipot  of 
jKiint  for  the  fuce.  But  whatever  she  carried  (for  I  shall  not  now  eet  myself  to 
vouch  what  it  was),  I  only  tell  you  that,  as  thoy  say,  the  shepherd  came  with  hi.'t 
flock  to  pass  the  river  Guadiona,  which  at  that  time  was  ewollen,  and  had  almost 
Dtertlowcd  its  bonks;  and  on  the  side  he  camo  to  there  was  neither  boat  nor  any- 
body to  forry  him  or  his  flock  over  to  the  other  side,  which  grieved  him  mightily ; 
for  he  saw  Oiat  Tormlva  was  at  his  heels,  and  would  give  him  much  disturbance 
by  her  entreaties  and  tears.  He  therefore  looked  about  him  until  ho  espied  a 
fisherman  with  a  boot  near  him,  but  so  small  that  it  could  hold  only  one 
person  and  one  goat:  however,  he  spoke  to  him,  and  agreed  with  him 
to  carry  over  himself  and  his  three  hundred  goats.  The  fisherman  got 
into  the  host,  and  canied  orcra  goat;  he  returned,  and  carried  over  another; 


he  came  back  again,  and  again  carriod  over  another.  Pray,  sir,  koop  an 
account  of  the  go^  that  the  fisherman  is  carrying  over;  for  if  you  lose  count  of 
tt  single  goat,  the  ston'  ends,  and  it  will  be  impossible  to  tell  a  word  moro  of  it. 
I  go  on  then  and  say  that  the  landing-place  on  the  opposite  sido  was  covered  with 
mud,  and  slippery,  and  the  fisherman  was  a  great  while  coming  and  goiD|. 
However,  ho  rctiuned  fcr  another  icoat.  and  another,  and  another."  "SappOM 
li 
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them  all  carried  orer/'  said  Don  Quixote,  ''and  do  not  be  going  and  coming  in  ifaif 
manner;  or  thou  wilt  not  havo  finished  carr3ring  them  over  in  a  twelvemonth." 
"How  many  have  passed  ^already?"  said  Soncho.  "How  the  devil  should  I 
know  ? "  answered  Don  Quixote.  *'  Seje  there,  now !  did  I  not  tell  thee  to  keep 
an  exact  account?  Before  Ood,  there  is  an  end  of  the  story;  I  can  go  no  £uiher/' 
''How  can  this  be?"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "Is  it  so  essential  to  the  story  to 
know  the  exact  number  of  goats  that  passed  over,  that,  if  one  error  be  made,  tho 
story  con  proceed  no  farther?"  " No,  sir,  by  no  means,"  answered  Soncho ;  "for 
when  I  desired  your  worship  to  tell  me  how  many  goats  had  passed,  and  you 
answered  you  did  not  know,  at  that  very  instant  all  that  I  had  to  say  fled  out  of 
my  memory ;  and  in  faith  it  was  very  edifying  and  satisfactory."  "  So,  then," 
fluid  Don  Quixote,  "  the  story  is  at  an  end  ? "  '*  As  sure  as  my  mother  is ; "  quoth 
Sancho.  "Yenly,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "thou  hast  told  one  of  the  rarest 
talcs,  fables,  or  histories,  imaginable ;  and  thy  mode  of  relating  and  concluding 
it  is  such  as  never  was,  nor  ever  will  be,  equalled;  although  I  expected  no  leaa 
from  thy  good  sense :  however,  I  do  not  wonder  at  it,  for  this  incessant  din  may 
have  disturbed  thy  nnderstonding."  "  All  that  may  be,"  answered  Sancho,  "  bu^ 
as  to  my  story,  I  know  there's  no  more  to  be  told;  for  it  ends  just  where 
tho  error  begins  in  the  account  of  carrying  over  the  goats."  *  "Let  it  end  where 
it  will,  in  God's  name,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  let  us  see  whether  Bozinante 
can  stir  himself."  And  he  clapt  spurs  to  him,  and  again  the  animal  jumped,  and 
then  stood  stock  still :  so  effectually  was  he  fettered. 

In  this  position  they  passed  the  night;  and  when  Sanoho  perceived  tiie 
dawn  of  morning,  with  much  caution  he  unbound  Sozinante,  who,  on  being 
»et  at  liberty,  though  naturally  not  over  mettlesome,  seemed  to  feel  himself 
alive,  and  began  to  paw  the  ground ;  but  as  for  curvetting  (begging  his  pardon)  he 
knew  notliing  about  it.  Don  Quixote,  perceiving  that  Itozinante  began  to  be 
active,  took  it  for  a  good  omen,  and  a  signal  that  he  should  forthwith  attempt 
tlie  tremendous  adventure.  The  dawn  now  making  the  suzrounding  objects  visi- 
ble, Don  Quixote  perceived  he  was  beneath  some  tall  chestnut  trees,  which  afforded 
a  gloomy  shade :  but  the  cause  of  that  striking,  which  yet  continued,  he  was 
unable  to  discover :  therefore,  without  further  cfelay,  he  made  Bozinante  feel  the 
spur,  and  again  taking  leave  of  Sancho,  commanded  him  to  wait  theiQ  three  days 
at  the  farthest,  as  he  had  said  before,  and  that  if  he  returned  not  by  that  time,  he 
might  conclude  that  it  was  God's  will  that  he  should  end  his  days  in  that  perilous 
adventure.  He  again  also  repeated  the  embassy  and  message  he  was  to  cony  to 
his  lady  Dulcinea ;  and  as  to  what  concerned  the  reward  of  his  service,  he  told 
him  that  he  need  be  under  no  concern;  since,  before  his  departure  from  his  village, 

*  This  talc  vraa  not  the  invention  of  Cervantes ;  for,  tbongh  altered  and  improved  by  hiin« 
tho  idea  is  taken  from  '*  the  Cento  Novello  Antiche,"  which  are  given  at  the  end  of  the  **  Cento 
Kovelle  Sceltc,"  published  at  Venioe  in  the  year  1571.  The  Slat  tale,  translated  from  the 
Italian,  is  as  follows : — *^  Signer  ijssolino  kept  a  story-teller  for  his  amusement  dimng  the  long 
rights  of  winter.  This  man  happened  one  evening,  when  called  upon  for  a  story,  to  be 
unusually  disposed  for  sleep,  and  he  began  his  namtive  thus : — '  There  was  a  countryman  wbo^ 
being  in  possession  of  a  hundred  pieces  of  gold,  went  to  a  fair  to  buy  pigs ;  and  for  each  piece 
of  money  he  got  two  pigs.  On  ms  way  home,  finding  the  river  much  swcdled  by  the  rains^  he 
had  recourse  to  a  poor  niherman's  boat,  which  was  to  onall  that  it  would  only  admit  himself 
and  a  single  pig.  The  river  was  wide,  the  countryman  went  on,  rowing  himself  over,  and  at 
each  turn  passing  a  pig' — *  Pass  on  with  your  stoxy  I'  cried  Signer  Azzolino.  '  Let  the  piga 
get  over  first,'  replied  the  oUier,  <then  I  shall  get  on — but,  as  that  may  not  be  for  these 
twelve  months,  let  us  in  the  meantime  take  a  comfortable  nap/  " 

JUonso  Fernandez  de  Avalleneda  pronouncet  the  story,  as  told  bv  Cervantes,  to  be  insipid  and 
absurd  (chapter  zxi  p.  151) ;  and,  by  way  of  com^titiain,  he  tdu  a  story  of  a  flock  of  geese 
which  took  not  less  than  a  couple  of  yeora  in  passm^  one  by  one  over  a  very  narrow  bridge ; 
but  his  tale  has  neither  hmnour  nor  spirit,  and  is  told  m  his  usual  wretched  style.  Kevtarthefesa 
'  0  produces  it,  as  he  declares  himself^  '*  to  show  the  difference  between  the  two." — Ho  has 
ladwd  shown  how  much  sclf-conoeit  may  blind  some  itoiy-teUen.    P. 
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he  had  made  hifl  wiH,  wherein  ho  would  find  hirawlf  mtisfted  ttgaTding  fail  wages, 
in  proportion  to  the  time  he  had  terrcd  ;  but,  if  Ood  shoutd  bring  him  off  Ba& 
and  sound  from  the  impending  danger,  ho  might  reckon  bimaelf  infalliUf  accun 
of  the  promised  ifilaad.  Sancho  wept  nfrRfih  at  hearing  again  the  moving  expres- 
rions  of  hia  good  moGter,  and  rcsolrcd  not  to  leaTe  him  to  the  last  moment  and 
termination  of  this  o^r.  The  author  of  this  hirtory  concludes  ftom  the  team 
and  this  honourable  resolution  of  Sancho  Pansa,  that  he  must  ^ve  been  well 
bom,  and  at  least  an  old  Ca«tiliBn.  His  mastor  was  tomcwhat  moved  by  it ;  not 
that  ho  betrayed  any  wealincBs ;  on  the  contrary,  diaembling  as  veil  tut  hn  ooold, 
he  advanced  towards  the  place  whence  the  noiso  of  tho  water  and  of  the  etfokea 
teemed  to  proceed.  Sancho  fbllowed  hi"  on  foot,  leading  hia  em — that  constant 
companion  of  his  fortunes,  good  or  bod.  And  having  proceeded  some  distanoe 
among  those  shady  chestnut  trees,  they  came  to  a  little  green  meadow,  bomided  bj 
■omc  steep  ivcks,  down  which  a  mighty  tomnt  precipitated  itself.      At  the  foot 


of  Qieae  rocks  irere  Beveral  wretched  hat«,  that  teemed  more  like  mina  than 
habitable  dlVcHingB;  and  it  was  firom  them,  they  now  disoovered,  that  the  fearftil 
din  proceeded.  Rozinante  was  startled  at  the  noise,  but  Don  Quixote,  aft«r 
quieting  him,  went  slowly  on  towards  the  hats,  recommending  himself  devoutly 
to  his  lady,  and  beseeching  her  to  favour  him  in  so  terrific  an  enteipnze;  and  1^ 
the  way  he  also  besought  God  not  to  fo^«t  him,  Sancho  kept  close  to  his  side, 
stretching  out  hia  neck,  and  looking  between  Bozinante's  l^a,  to  sne  if  he  could 
discover  the  canse  of  his  terrors.  In  this  manner  they  advanced  about  a  hundred 
rards  farther,  when,  on  doubling  a  point,  tho  trae  and  andoubt«d  canse  of  that 
horrible  noiso  which  had  held  them  all  night  in  such  suspenso,  appeared  plain  and 
exposed  to  view.  It  was  (kind  reader,  take  it  not  in  dudgeon!)  nx  fulling-hammer^ 
whose  alternate  strokes  prodnoed  that  hideous  sound.  Bon  Qoixote,  on  b^oldin^ 
Aem,  was  struck  dumb,  and  was  in  the  utmost  oonfosion.  Sancho  looked  at  him, 
and  saw  he  hung  down  his  head  upon  his  breast,  with  manifest  indications  of  boing 
■bashed.  Don  Quixote  looked  alto  at  Sancho,  and  aeeiag  hit  cheeks  twoU^  asa 
his  mouth  fall  of  laughter,  betraying  evident  ngni  of  inmg  ready  to  ttq^lode,  not* 
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wlthstandiDg  his  vexBtion,  he  could  not  forbear  langhing  himself,  at  Uie  right  al 
tda  eqoire,  wlio,  thus  encouraged  by  his  toaster,  broke  for^  in  so  violent  a  manner 
that  he  was  fbrccd  to  apply  both  h^kds  to  hb  pides,  to  secure  himself  from  bunting. 
Fbur  times  he  ceased,  imd  four  times  the  lit  returned,  i?ith  the  same  impetussitf 
as  at  first.   ¥poii  which,  Don  Quixote  now  wished  tii'm  ftt 
the  devil,  eapeoially  when  he  heard  him  say,  ironically: 
"  Thou  most  know,  friend  Sancho,  that  I  was  bom,  by  Iha 
will  of  heaven,  in  this  our  age  of  iron,  to  revive  in  it  the 
golden,  01  that  of  gold.    I  am  ho,  for  whom  are  icservcd 
dangers,  great  exploits,  and  valorous  achievements!" 
And  BO  he  went  on,  repeating  many  of  the  cxprcssioni 
which    Don    Quixoto   tiscd    upon  first  hearing  those 
dreadful  sounds.      Don  Quixote,  percei\-ing  that  Sancho 
made  a  jest  of  him,  was  so  enraged  that  he  lifted  np  his 
lance,  and  discha:^cd  two  such  blows  on  him  that,  had 
he  received  them  on  hia  head,  instead  of  his  shoulders, 
the  knight  would  have  acquitted  himself  of  the  payment 
of  his  wi^^cs,  unless  it  were  to  his  heirs.     Sancho,  find- 
ing he  paid  so  dearly  for  his  jokes,  and  fearing  lest  bis 
master  should    proceed  farther,   with  much  humility 
said ;  "  Pwy,  sir,  bo  pacified ;  as  heaven  is  my  hope,  I  did  but  jest."     "  Though 
thou  maycst  jest,  I  do  not,"  answered  Don  Quixote.      "  Come  hither,  merry  sir; 
what  thinkcst  thou  r     Hupposo  these  null-hammers  had  really  been  some  perilona 
adventure,  have  I  not  given  proof  of  the  courage  requisite  to  undertake  and 
achieve  it  i     Am  I  obliged,  being  a  knight  as  I  am,  to  distinguish  sounds, 
and  know  which  ore,  or  are  not,  those  of  a  fulling-mill,  more  especially  if  (which 
is  indeed  the  truth),  I  had  never  eoen  any  tulling-milts  in  my  life,  as  thou  hast — 
ft  pitiful  rustic  as  thou  art,  who  wert  bom  and  bred  amongst  them  ;  but  let  these 
six  fulling-hammers  be  trEuuformcd  into  six  giants,  and  let  them  beard  me  one  by 
one  or  altogether,  and  if  I  do  not  set  them  all  on  thoir  heads,  then  make  what  jest 
thou  wilt  of  me."     "  It  is  enough,  good  sir,"  replied  Saacho;  "I  confess  I  have 
been  alittle  too  jocose:  but  pmy  tell  me,  now  that  there  is  peace  between  us,  as  God 
■hall  bring  you  out  of  all  the  adventures  that  shall  happen  to  you  safe  and  sound, 
as  he  has  brought  you  out  of  this,  was  it  not  a  thing  to  be  laughed  at,  and  worth 
tolling,  what  a  fearful  taking  we  were  in  last  night — I  mean,  that  I  was  in — for 
I  know  your  worship  is  a  stranger  to  fear."     "  I  do  not  deny,"  answered  Doa 
Quixote,  "that  what  has  betiillen  us  may  be  risible,  but  it  is  not  proper  to  be 
repeat«d;  for  all  persons  have  not  the  sense  to  see  things  in  the  right  pdJut  of 
view."     "  But,"  answered  Sancho,  "  your  worship  knew  how  to  point  your  lonco 
aright  when  you  pointed  it  at  my  head,  and  hit  me  on  the  shoulders ;  thanks  be 
to  God  and  to  my  own  ogihty  in  shpping  aside.     But  let  that  pass :  it  will  out  in 
the  bucking :  for  I  havo  heard  say.  '  he  loves  Ihne  well  who  makes  thee  weep ; ' 
and,  besides,  your  people  of  condition,  when  they  have  given  a  servant  a  hard 
word,  presently  give  him  some  old  hose,  though  what  is  usually  given  afl^r  a 
beating  I  cannot  tell,  unless  it  be  that  your  knighte-errant,  after  bastinadoes,  bestow 
islands,  or  kingdoms  on  terra  flrma."        "The  die  may  so  run,"  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  "  that  all  thou  hast  said  raoy  come  to  pass :  excuse  what  is  done,  since 
fhoQ  art  considerate ;  for  know  that  first  impulses  ore  not  under  a  man's  control ; 
And,  that  "thou  mayest  abstain  fiom  talking  too  muuh  with  me,  henceforth,  I 
apprise  thee  ef  one  thing,  that  in  all  the  books  of  chivalry  I  ever  read,  numerous  as 
they  are,  I  rccolleot  no  example  of  a  squire  who  conversed  so  much  ivith  his  mas- 
ter 03  thou  dost  with  thine.     And  really  I  aocount  it  a  great  fiiult  both  in  thoe 
and  in  myself;  m  thee,  because  thou  payest  mo  so  little  respect ;  in  me,  that  I  dv 
not  make  n^self  respected  more.    There  was  Qoadolin,  squire  to  Amadis  dc  Qaul, 
Mtt  of  the  Sieta  Isla&d ;  of  whom  we  read  that  he  always  spoke  to  his  muster  cap 


in  hand,  his  hcsd  inclined  and  body  bent,  in  the  Turkish  fashion.  What  shall  we 
ny  of  Gasabcl,  Bqnire  to  Don.  Ct^oor,  who  woa  so  silent  that,  to  illoatrate  the 
excellence  of  his  marvdloos  taciturnity,  hia  nomo  is  mentioned  bat  once  in  all  that 
great  and  faithM  history  }  From  vhat  I  hare  laid,  thou  mayeet  infer,  Sancho, 
that  there  onght  to  bo  a  di&ferenee  between  naitar  and  man,  between  lord  and 
lacqney,  and  between  knight  and  squire ;  m  that,  from  this  day  forward,  we  must 
bo  tre^sd  with  more  respect;  for,  howsoerer  thou  niayest  excite  my  anger,  'it  will 
go  ill  with  the  pitcher.'  The  &TOiirs  and  beoeflta  I  promised  thee  will  come  in  - 
due  time;  and  if  they  do  not  come,  the  wages,  at  least,  thou  wilt  not  lose." 
" Tour  worship  Bays  very  well,"  qnoth  Sancho;  "bnt  I  would  fain  know  (if  per- 
diBnoethetimeof  the  &voarB  should  not  corner  and  it  should  be  Becosnry  to  have 
reoomse  to  the  article  <^  the  wages)  how  much  might  the  squire  of  a  knight- 
errant  get  in  thoM  times?  and  wluther  they  agreed  by  the  mondt  or  by  the  day, 
like  labonren?"  "I  do  not  beheve,"  answered  DonQidxote,  "  that  those  squiree 
were  retained  at  stated  wages,  but  they  relied  on  courtesy;  and  if  I  {tare  appointed 
thee  any,  in  the  will  I  left  sealed  at  home,  it  was  incase  of  accidents;  fori  know 
not  yet  how  chivalry  may  locceed  in  theae  calanutons  times,  and  I  would  not 
hare  my  soul  sofier  in  the  other  world  for  trifles ;  for  I  would  have  theo  know, 
Sancho,  that  then  is  no  state  mwe  perilous  than  that  of  adventurers."  "  It  is  so^ 
in  trotii,"  taid  Bancho,  "since  the  noise  of  the  hammers  of  a  fuUiug-miU  wei« 
nfflcient  to  disturb  and  discompose  the  heart  of  ao  Tolorons  a  kni^t  as  your 
worehip.  But  you  may  depend  upon  it  that  henceforward  I  shaU  not  open  my 
lips  to  make  meiry  with  your  worship's  concerns,  bat  shall  honour  yon  as  my 
master  and  natural  lord."  "  By  so  doing,"  replied  Bon  Quixote,  "  thy  days  shaU 
he  long  in  the  land;    for  next  to  our  parents  we  are  bound  to  respect  014 
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fiorr  this  time  it  br^an  to  nun  a  little,  Bod  Sandko 
'^  proposed  entering  tho  fuQiDg-mill ;  but  Bon  Qnizota 
>  nod  conceived  such  an  abhonenco  of  them  for  tht  Uto 
I  jest  that  he  would  by  no  means  go  in;  tnming,  thero- 
,  fore,  to  the  right  hand,  they  struck  into  snother  road, 
like  that  they  hod  travelled  through  the  day  before. 
Soon  after,  Don  Quixote  discoreied  a  man  on  hondxtck, 
who  had  on  his  heed  something  which  glittered  aa  u 
I  it  hud  been  of  gold;  and  scarcely  had  he  seen  it  when, 
T  turning  to  Sancho,  he  said,  "I  am  of  opinion,  Saodio, 
j^  there  ia  no  prorerb  but  what  is  true,  because  fliey  ate 
aj  all  sentences  drawn  from  experience  itaelf,  the  mother 
r  of  all  the  sciences ;  especially  thkt  which  says,  'When 
ono  door  is  shut  another  is  opened.'  I  say  thil 
Jiccanse,  if  fortune  last  night  shut  the  door  against  what  tre  soug^  de- 
ceiving us  with  the  fulling-mills,  it  now  opens  wide  another,  for  a  bettet 
and  more  certain  adventure;  in  which,  if  I  am  deceived,  the  iault  will  be 
mine,  without  imputing  it  to  my  ignorance  of  fulling-mills,  or  to  the  darkness  of 
night.  This  I  say  becauao,  if  I  mistake  not,  there  comes  one  towards  us  who 
oaniea  on  bis  head  Mambrino's  helmet,  concerning  which  thoa  mayeat  remember 
I  Bwore  the  oath."  "Take  care,  sir,  what  you  say,  and  more  what  you  do,"  said 
Sandio ;  "for  I  would  not  wish  for  other  fulling-mills,  to  finish  the  milling  and 
mashing  our  senses."  "The  devil  takn  thee!"  replied  Don  Qnijcote:  "  what  has 
ahelmet  to  do  with  fulling-mills  r"  "1  know  not,"  answered  Sancbo;  "butin 
hith,  if  I  might  talk  as  much  as  I  used  to  do,  ixabaps  I  could  give  Bucb  rcasont 
that  your  w^^p  wonld  see  you  are  mistaken  in  what  you  eay."     "How  con  I 


bn  mistaken  in  what  I  say,  scrupulous  traitor?"  said  Don  Ouixote.  "Tell  mu, 
west  thou  not  yon  knight  coming  towards  us  on  a  dapple-grey  steed,  with  a  hfl- 
■ttet  of  gold  on  his  head""'     "What  I  sea  and  perceive,"  answered  Sancho,  "u 
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enl;  a  toan  on  a  grey  ass  like  mine,  with  Kmething  on  his  hrad  that  glittcn." 
"Why,  that  is  Mambnno's  helmet,"  uid  D<m  Quixote;  "retire,  and  leave  ms 
■lone  to  deal  with  him,  and  thou  ahalt  see  how,  in  oidiir  to  nve  time,  I  ahall  oon- 
dude  this  adventure  without  speaking  a  word,  and  the  helmet  I  havo  bo  much 
desred  remain  mj  own."  "I  shall  take  care  to  get  out  of  the  way,"  replied 
BaiKho;  "  but  God  grant,  I  say  again,  it  may  not  prore  another  fulling-mill  ad- 
venture." "  I  have  already  told  tihee,  Sancho,  not  to  mention  those  folluig-milia, 
nor  even  think  of  them,"  said  Don  Quixote:  "if  thou  dost — I  say  no  more,  but 
I  TOW  to  mill  thy  soul  for  thee!"  Sanoho  held  his  peace,  feaiing  lest  his  maflter 
■honld  perform  his  tow,  which  had  struck  him  all  (^  a  heap. 

Now  the  troth  of  the  matter,  conocming  the  helmet,  the  steed,  and  the  kni^t 
which  Don  Quixote  saw,  was  this.     There  were  two  villages  in  that  neighbour- 
hood, one  of  them  so  small  that  it  had  neither  shop  nor  barber,  but  the  other 
adjoining  to  it  had  both;    therefore  Hie  barber  of  the  lai^ier  served  also  the  less, 
wherein  one  customer  now  wanted  to  be  let  blood,  and  another  to  be  shaved ;  to 
perfbrm  which,  the  barber  was  now  on  his  way,  carrying  with  him  his  brass  basin; 
and  it  so  happened  that  while  upon  the  road  it  began  to  rain,  and  to  save  his 
hat,  which  was  a  new  one,  he  clapped  the  basin  on  his  hood,  which  being  lately 
econred    was  seen  glittering  at  the  distance 
of  half  a-leoguo ;  and  he  lode  on  a  grey  ass, 
OS  Sancho  had  affirmed.     Thus  Don  Quixofii 
took  the  barber  for  a  knight,  his  ass  for  a  dap* 
plo-groy  steed,  and  his  baun  for  a  golden  hal- 
mot;  for  whatever  he  saw  was  quickly  adapted 
.  to  his  knightly  extravagances  ;  and  when  thit 
poor  knight  drew  near,  without  staying  to  rea. 
L   eon  tho  case  with  him,  he  advanced  at  Bozi- 
^  nanto'e.beat  speed,  and  couched   his  lance, 
intending  to  run  him  through  and  through: 
^   but,  when  close  upon  him,  without  checking 
:  the  fury  of  his  career,  he  cried  out,  "  Defend 

—       thyself,  caitiff !  or  instantly  surrender  what  ia 

histly  my  due."  The  barber,  ao  unexpectedly  seeing  this  phantom  advancing 
upon  him,  had  no  other  way  to  avoid  tiw  thrust  of  the  lance  than  to  slip  down 
from  the  ass:  and  no  sooner  had  ho  touched  the  ground  than,  leaping  up  nimbler 
than  a  roebuck,  he  scampered  over  the  plain  with  such  speed  that  tho  wind  could 
not  overtake  him.  The  basin  he  lett  on  the  ground ;  with  which  Don  Quixote 
was  satisfled,  observing  that  the  pagan  hod  .    _ 

acted  discreetly,  end  in  imitadon  of  the 
beaver,  which,  when  cloeely  pursued  by  the 
hunters,  tears  off  with  his  teeth  that  | 
which  it  knows  by  instinot  to  be  the 
ohject  of  pursuit.  He  ordered  Sancho  to 
take  up  the  helmet;  who,  holding  it  in 
his  hand,  said,  "  Seibre  God,  the  basin  is 
a  special  one,  and  is  well  worth  a  piece 
cf  dgfat,  if  it  is  worth  a  farthing."  He 
then  gave  it  to  his  master,  who  imme- 
diately placed  it  upon  his  head,  turning 
it  round  in  search  of  the  viior ;  but  not 
finding  it,  he  said,  "  Doubtless  the  pagan 
fbr  whom  this  famous  helmet  was  ori- 
cinally  forged  must  have  hod  a  lavdigions  head — the  worst  of  it  is  that  «ta 
ulf  ia  wanting."  When  Sancho  heard  the  basin  oallod  a  helmet,  ho  could 
•ot  forbear  laughing ;  which,  however,  he  instantly  checked  on  reooUocting  hia 
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icaetcr's  lato  choler.  ''What  dost  thou  laugh  at,  Kancho?'*  said  Don  Quizote 
^I  am  laughing,*'  answered  he,  "to  think  what  a  huge  head  the  pagan  hod 
who  owned  that  helmet,  which  is  for  all  tho  world  just  like  a  harber^s  basin/' 
**  Knowcst  thou,  Sancho,  what  I  conceive  to  bo  th^  case  ?  This  famous  piece, 
this  enchanted  helmet,  by  some  strange  accident  must  have  fallen  into  the 
possession  of  one  who,  ignorant  of  its  true  value  as  a  helmet,  and  seeing  it 
to  bo  of  the  purest  gold,  hath  inconsiderately  melted  down  the  one  half  for 
lucre's  sake,  and  of  tho  other  half  mode  this,  which,  as  thou  sayest,  doth  in- 
deed look  like  a  borber's  basin :  but  to  me,  who  know  what  it  really  is,  its  trans- 
formation is  of  no  importance,  for  I  will  have  it  so  repaired  in  the  first  town 
where  there  is  a  smith  that  it  shall  not  be  surpassed  nor  even  equalled  by  that 
which  the  god  of  smiths  himself  made  and  forged  for  the  god  of  battles.  In  the 
meantime  I  will  wear  it  as  I  best  can,  for  something  is  better  than  nothing; 
and  it  will  be  sufficient  to  defend  me  from  stones."  ''It  will  so,*'  said  Sancho, 
'^if  they  do  not  throw  them  with  slings,  as  they  did  in  the  battle  of  the  two 
armies,  wlicn  they  crossed  your  worship's  chaps,  and  broke  the  cruse  of  that  most 
blessed  liquor  which  made  me  vomit  up  my  inside."  "The  loss  of  that  balsam 
gives  me  no  concern,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "for  knowest  thou,  Sancho,  I  have  the 
recipe  by  heart."  "  So  have  I,  too,"  answered  Sancho;  "but  if  ever  I  make  or 
try  it  again  while  I  live,  may  I  bo  fixed  and  rooted  to  this  place.  Besides,  I  do 
not  intend  to  put  myself  in  the  way  of  requiring  it;  for  I  mean  to  keep  myself, 
with  all  my  five  senses,  from  being  wounded,  or  from  wounding  anybody.  As  to 
being  tossed  again  in  a  blanket,  I  say  nothing;  for  it  is  difficult  to  prevent  such 
mishaps  and  if  they  do  come ;  there  is  nothing  to  be  done  but  to  wink,  hold  one's 
breath,  and  submit  to  go  whither  fortune  and  the  blanket  shall  please."  "Thou 
art  no  good  Christian,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "since  thou  dost  not  forget 
an  injury  once  done  thee :  but  know  it  is  inherent  in  generous  and  noble  minds 
to  disregard  trifles.  What  leg  of  thine  is  lamed,  or  what  rib  or  head  broken, 
that  thou  canst  not  forget  that  jest  ? — ^for,  properly  considered,  it  was  a  mere  jest 
8nd  pastime ;  otherwise,  I  should  long  ago  have  rctumed  thither,  and  done  more 
mischief  in  revenging  thy  quarrel  than  the  Ghx^ks  did  for  the  rape  of  Helen, 
who,  had  she  lived  in  these  times  or  my  Dulcinea  in  those,  would  never  have 
been  so  famous  for  beauty  as  she  is!"  and  here  he  heaved  a  sigh,  and  sent  it  to 
the  clouds.  "Let  it  pass,  then,  for  a  jest,"  eaid  Sancho,  "since  it  is  not  likely  to  bo 
revenged  in  earnest :  but  I  know  of  what  kind  the  jests  and  the  earnests  were ;  and 
I  know  also  they  will  no  more  slip  out  of  my  memory  than  off  my  shoulders.  But, 
setting  this  aside,  tell  me,  sir,  what  shall  we  do  with  this  dapple-grey  steed  which 
looks  so  much  like  a  grey  ass,  and  which  that  caitiff  whom  your  worship  over- 
threw has  left  behind  here,  to  shift  for  itself.^  for,  by  his  scouring  off  so  hastily, 
he  does  not  think  of  ever  returning  for  him :  and,  by  my  beard,  the  beast  is  a 
special  one."  "It  is  not  my  custom,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "to  plunder  thoso 
whom  I  overcome,  nor  is  it  the  usago  of  chivalry  to  take  from  the  vanquished 
their  horses,  and  leave  them  on  foot,  unless  the  victor  had  lost  his  own  in  ths 
conflict ;  in  such  a  case  it  is  lawful  to  take  that  of  the  enemy,  as  fairly  won  in 
battle.  Therefore,  (sancho,  leave  this  horse,  or  asft,  or  whatever  thou  wilt  have 
it  to  be ;  for  when  we  are  gone  his  owner  will  return  for  him."  "  God  knows 
whether  it  were  best  for  me  to  take  him,"  replied  Sancho,  "  or  at  least  to  exchange 
Mm  for  mine,  which,  methinks,  is  not  so  good.  Yerily,  the  laws  of  chivalry  are 
very  strict  if  they  do  not  even  allow  the  swapping  of  one  ass  for  another ;  hut  I 
would  fain  know  whether  I  might  exchange  furniture,  if  I  were  so  inclined." 
"  I  am  not  very  clear  as  to  that  point,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and,  being  a 
doubtful  case,  until  better  information  can  be  had,  I  think  thou  mayest  make  thd 
exchange,  if  thou  art  in  extreme  want  of  them."  "  So  extreme,"  replied  Saneho, 
"  that  I  could  not  want  them  more  if  they  were  for  my  own  proper  person."  Tho* 
Bathorised,  he  proceeded  to  an  cxchaugo  of  caparisons,  and  made  hii  own  beart 
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ttiree  parts  ia  fonr  the  better  for  his  now  ftunitaro.  This  done,  the^  breakbstfd 
on  tbe  remains  of  the  plunder  from  the  sumpter-mule,  and  drank  of  the  w»ter 
dolonging  to  the  fulling-milh,  bnt  without  tnrninj  their  faces  towards  them-— enah 
iras  tha  abhorrcnoe  in  which  they  were  held,  because  of  the  effect  tbcy  had  pro- 
duced. Being  thtu  refireshed  and  oomfortod,  both  in  body  and  mind,  tbey  mounted; 
and,  without  determining  upon  what  road  to  follow,  according  to  the  custom  of 
koights-cmmt,  they  went  on  M  Bozinante's  win  directed,  which  was  a  gaide  to  hit 
inast«r  and  also  to  Dapple,  who  always  followed,  in  love  and  good  fbllowship, 
wherorer  he  led  the  way.  They  soon,  however,  tuiued  into  the  great  road,  which 
they  followed  at  a  venture,  without  forming  any  plan. 

Ab  thty  wore  thus  sauntering  on,  Sancho  said  to  bis  master:  "Sir,  willyoar 
worship  bo  pleased  to  indulge  me  the  liberty  of  a  word  or  two;  for  ainoe  you 
imposed  on  me  that  harsh  command  of  silence  eundiy  things  have  been  rotting  in 
my  breast,  and  I  Iiave  one  just  now  at  my  tongue's  end  Uiat  I  would  not  for 
•nythiog  should  miscany."  "8poak,  then,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  be  brief  in 
dy  discourse ;  for  what  is  prolix  cannot  be  pleasing."  "  I  say  then,  sir,"  answered  , 
Smcho,  "  that  for  some  days  post  I  have  been  considering  how  little  is  gained  by 
wandering  about  in  quest  of  those  adventures  your  worship  is  seeking  tluvu^ 
these  deserts  and  cross- ways,  where,  though  you  should  overcome  and  achieve  the 
most  perilous,  there  is  nobody  to  see  or  know  anything  of  them ;  so  that  they  most 
Temoin  in  perpetual  oblivion,  to  the  prejudice  of  your  worship's  intention  and  their 
deserts.  And  therefore  I  think  it  would  be  more  advisable  for  us,  witL  submis' 
sion  to  your  better  judgment,  to  serve  some  emperor  or  other  great  prince  engaged 
in  war,  in  whoso  service  your  worship  may  display  your  valour,  great  strength, 
and  superior  understanding :  which  being  perceived  by  the  lord  we  serve,  he  must 
of  course  reward  eaoh  of  us  oixxirding  to  his  merit:  nor  can  yon  tiiere  fiiil  of 
meeting  with  somebody  to  put  your  worship's  exploits  in  wilting,  oa  a  perpetual 


ncmunnl — I  say  nothing  of  my  own,  because  they  must  not  exceed  the  aqnirely 
limits;  though,  I  dare  say,  if  it  be  the  custom  in  chivalry  to  pen  tho  dsedi 
ef  squires,  mine  wiQ  not  bo  forgotten." 
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■'Thou  Barest  not  amisi,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote:  "but,  preTiona  to 
this,  it  is  neccBsaiy  for  a  kiught'Crrant  to  wander  about  the  world  seeking  adven- 
tures, by  way  of  probation :  where,  by  his  achievementa,  he  may  acquire  sucli 
fame  and  renown  that,  when  he  conies  to  the  court  of  some  great  moaaroh,  he 
shall  be  already  known  by  hia  works;  and  scarcely  shiill  the  boya  seo  him  eater 
the  gat<?B  of  the  city  when  they  all  follow  and  Buiround  him,  crying  aloud,  Thia 
is  the  '  knight  of  the  ann^'  or  of  '  the  serpent, '  or  of  any  other  device  under  which 
ho  may  hare  achieved  great  exploits.  '  This  is  he,'  they  will  say,  '  who  over- 
threw the  huge  giant  Brocabruno,  of  mighty  force,  in  single  combat;  he  who  dia- 
"ichonted  the  great  Kameluke  of  Persia  tcom  the  long  euchanfanent  which  held 
lim  confined  atmost  nine  hundred  years;'  and  thus  nam  mouUi  to  mouth  they 
shall  go  on  blazoning  his  deeds.  At  length,  attracted  by  the  bustle  made  by 
the  inhabitants,  young  and  old,  the  king  of  that  country  shall  appear  at  the 
windows  of  his  royal  palaoe;  and,  aa  soon  as  he  espies  the  knight  whom  he 
will  recc^nise  by  his  armour  or  by  &o  device  on  hia  shield,  ho  will  of  course 
say :  '  Ho,  there !  Go  forth,  my  knights,  all  that  are  at  court,  to  receive  th* 
flower  of  chivalry,  who  is  approaching.'  At  Which  command  they  all  shall  go 
forth,  and  the  king  him^elf^  deaoctiriiu!;  half  way  down  the  great  staircase,  shall 
receive  him  with  a  close  embrace,  saluting  and  kissing  him ;  then,  taking  him  by 
the  hand,  he  shall  conduct  him  to  the  apartment  of  the  queen,  where  the  knight 
shnll  find  her  with  the  infanta  her  daughter,  who  is  so  beautiful  and  accomplished 
o  dams(-l  that  her  equal  cannot  easily  be  found  in  an}'  part  of  the  known  world' 


it  immediately  followa  that  she  casb  her  eyes  on  the  knight,  and  he  hia  eyes 
opon  hers,  each  nppcariiiji  to  tiii'  othur  somi'thing  rather  tUvino  than  human; 
and,  without  kno«'ing  liow,  ur  which  way,  thcj-  rumaia  entangled  in  the  inei- 
tricaHe  not  of  love,  and  are  in  groat  perplexity  of  mind,  not  knowing  how 
to  oocverao  and  discover  tliuir  aiooroua  anguish  to  each  other.  Ho  will  then, 
■o  doubt,  bo  condu'.-tfd  to  some  quarter  of  the  palace  richly  fumiehed,  where, 
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bttriog  taken  off  hu  annonr,  lhe7  iriQ  dothe  him  in  a  rich  tcailet  manfle; 
and  if  he  looked  well  in  armour  he  must  look  itill  better  in  ennine.  Night  being, 
anived,  ho  ihall  sup  with  the  king,  queen,  and  infanta ;  vhen  he  shall  nerer 
take  his  eyes  off  the  princess,  viewing  her  by  stealth,  and  she  will  do  the  lome 
hv  him,  with  equal  caution :  for,  as  I  said  before,  she  is  a  very  discreet  damsel, 
'uie  tablet  being  removed,  there  shall  enter  unexpectedly  at  the  hall  doer  r 
little  ill-faToured  dwarf,  followed  by  a  beautiful  matron  between  two  grants, 
with  the  prr-posal  of  a  certain  adventure,  so  contrived  by  a  most  ancient  sago 


that  he  who  shall  accomplish  it  shall  bo  esteemed  the  best  knight  in  the  world. 
The  king  shall  immediately  coinmand  all  who  are  present  to  prove  tlicir  skill, 
and  none  shoU  be  ablo  to  accomplish  it  but  the  stranger  knight,  to  the  great 
advantage  of  his  iame ;  ot  which  the'  infanta  will  be  delighted,  and  esteem  hcrteU 
hap^  in  having  placed  her  thoughts  on  so  exalted  an  olgect  Foitunntcly  it  hap- 
pens that  this  king,  or  prince,  or  whatever  he  be,  is  carrying  on  a  bloody  war 
with  another  monarch  as  powerful  as  himself;  and  the  stronger  knight,  after 
having  been  a  few  days  at  court,  requests  his  majesty's  permission  to  serve  him 
in  that  war.  The  king  shall  rcodily  grant  his  request,  and  the  knight  shall 
most  courteously  kiss  his  royal  hands  for  the  £ivoiir  dono  him.  On  that  night  he 
shall  take  leave  of  his  lady  the  infanta  at  the  iron  rails  of  a  garden  adjoining  tn 
her  apartment,  through  which  he  hos  already  conversed  with  her  several  times, 
by  the  mediation  of  a  female  confiiJante  in  whom  the  infanta  grcailj  trusted.  He 
»ghs,  she  swoons;  thfi  damsel  runs  for  cold  water,  and  is  verj-  uneasy  at  the 
iqiproach  of  the  morning  light,  and  would  by  no  means  her  lady  should  be  dis- 
covered, for  the  Boko  of  her  lady's  honour.  The  iufunta  at  length  comes  to  her- 
aelf,  and  gives  her  snowy  hands  to  the  knight  through  the  rails,  who  kisses  tiiem  a 
tiiousand  and  a  thousand  times  over,  bedewing  them  n-ith  his  tears.  They  concert 
together  how  to  communicate  to  each  other  their  good  or  ill  fortune,  and  the 
princess  entreats  him  to  be  absent  as  short  a  time  as  possible ;  which  he  promises 
with  mony  oaths :  again  he  kisses  her  hands,  ond  they  part  with  so  much  emot»» 
tfaat  be  is  nearly  deprived  of  liie.    Thence  he  repairs  to  his  dumber,  thitnra 
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iiimialf  oD  bis  bc<t,  snd  cannot  nlonp  for  grief  at  tho  tepazaiion.  Ho  rifea  eariv  it 
the  morning,  and  goes  to  titke  l»av(>  of  tho  king,  queen,  and  infanta.  Having  ttuceE 
his  leaTc  of  tlic  two  former,  bo  i?  told  tho  princess  is  indisposed  and  cannot 
admit  of  a  ^nsit.  Tlic  kuigbt  IliinLs  it  is  for  grief  at  his  departure;  his  heart  ii 
pierced,  and  he  is  very  ncur  gtvijij;  manifust  indications  of  his  passion.  The  damad 
confidnnti;  is  present  and  obsen'cs  what  passes:  she  infonns  her  lady,  who  recoivea 


the  account  with  tcon,  and  tells  her  that  her  duef  concern  ii  that  «he  knows  not 
the  name  nor  conntiy  of  her  knight,  and  irhether  he  be  of  royal  descent  oc  not: 
the  damsel  assures  her  he  is,  since  so  much  courtesy,  politeness,  and  Tslour,  as 
her  knight  is  endowed  with  cannot  exist  but  in  a  royal  snd  exalted  subject. 
Tho  afflicted  princess  is  then  comforted,  and  eodeaToon  to  compose  hcrHclf,  that 
she  may  not  give  her  parents  cause  of  suspicion ;    snd   two  days  after  she 
again  appears  in  public.    The  knight 
is  uov  gone  to  tiio  war;  he  fights, 
^  and  Tanquishcs  the  king's  enemy ; 
^    takes  many  cities;    wins    sereral 
>)  battles;  returns  to  court;  sees  his 
lady  at  the  usual  place  of  inteirieir; 
and  it  is  agreed  that  he  shall  demand 
her  in  marriage  of  her  father,  in  re- 
compense of  his  serrices.    Tho  king 
does  not  consent  to  ^ve  her  to  him,  not  knowing  who  he  is ;  notwithstanding 
whicli,  either  by  carrying  hei  off,  or  by  eomo  other  means,  the  in&nta  becomes 
his  spouse;  and  her  father  afterwards  finds  it  to  be  a  piece  of  the  greatest  good 
fortune,  having  ascertained  that  the  knight  is  sou  to  a  ralorous  Id^,  of  I  know 
not  what  kingdom,  nor  is  it,  perhaps,  to  bo  found  in  the  map.      Tho  &thcr  dies ; 
the  infanta  inherits ;  and,  in  two  words,  the  knight  becomes  a  king.    Then  imme- 
diately follows  the  rewaiding  of  his  squire,  and  all  those  who  assisted  in  hii 
elevation  to  so  e^ted  a  state.     He  marries  his  squire  to  one  of  the  infanta's 
miuds  of  honour,  who  is  doubtless  the  Ycry  confidante  of  his  amoor,  and  danghtui 
,  Id  cne  of  the  chief  dukes." 
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**ThiB  18  what  I  Tronld  be  at,  and  a  dear  stage,*'  quoth  Sandho;  "this  I  rtiok 
to,  for  every  tittlo  of  this  must  happen  precisely  to  your  worship,  being  called 
<flie  knight  of  the  sonowfiil  figure/"  ''Boubt-it  not,  Sancho,"  replied  Don 
Quixote ;  "  for,  by  those  very  means  and  those  very  steps  which  I  have  recounted, 
knights-eixant  do  rise,  and  have  risen,  to  be  kn^hts  and  emperors.  All  that 
remains  to  be  done  is  to  look  out  and  find  what  king  of  the  Christians  or  of  the 
pagans  is  at  war,  and  has  a  beautiful  daughter— but  there  is  time  enough  to  thinlc 
of  this;  for,  as  I  told  thee,  we  most  procure  renown  elsewhere  before  we  repair 
to  court.  Besides,  there  is  yet  another  difficulty ;  for,  if  a  king  were  found  who 
is  at  war  and  has  a  handsome  daughter,  and  I  had  acquired  incredible  fame 
throughout  the  whole  uniyerse,  I  do  not  see  how  it  can  be  mode  appear  that  I  aoi 
of  the  lineage  of  kings,  or  even  sec  jnd  cousin  to  an  emperor :  for  the  king  will 
not  give  me  his  daughter  to  wi&  until  he  is  first  very  well  assured  that  I  am  such, 
however  my  renowned  actions  might  deserve  it.  Through  this  defect,  thorcfon . 
I  am  afinaid  I  shall  lose  that  which  my  arm  has  richly  deserved.  It  is  trut. 
indeed,  I  am  a  gentleman  of  an  ancient  fiunUy,  .possessed  of  property  and  a  title* 
to  thQ  Eevenge  of  the  five  hundred  Sueldos;*  and  perhaps  &o  sago  who  writes 
my  history  may  throw  such  light  upon  my  kindred  and  genealogy  that  I  may  hv 
foimd  the  fifth  or  sixth  in  descent  from  a  king.  For  thou  must  know,  Sanclio, 
that  there  are  two  kinds  of  lineages  in  the  world.  Some  there  ore  who  dcrivo 
their  pedigree  from  princes  and  monorchs,  whom  time  has  gradually  reduced  until 
they  have  ended  in  a  point,  like  a  pjrromid :  others  have  had  a  low  origin,  and 
have  risen  by  degrees,  until  they  have  become  great  lords.  So  that  the  diffcronco 
IB  that  some  have  been  what  now  they  are  not,  and  others  ore  now  what  they 
were  not  before ;  and  who  knows  but  I  may  be  one  of  the  former,  and  that,  upon 
examination,  my  origin  may  be  found  to  have  been  great  and  glorious ;  with  whidi 
the  king,  my  future  father-in-law,  ought  to  be  satisfied ;  and,  if  he  should  nov 
be  satisfied,  the  infanta  is  to  bo  so  in  love  with  me  that,  in  spite  of  her  father,  sho 
is  to  receive  me  for  her  lord  and  husband,  even  though  she  knew  me  to  be  the  son 
of  a  water-carrier ;  and,  in  case  she  should  not,  then  is  the  time  to  take  her  away 
by  force,  and  convey  her  whither  I  please ;  there  to  remain  until  time  or  death 
put  a  period  to  the  displeasure  of  her  parents." 

"Here,"  said  Sandio,  "comes  in  properly  what  some  naughty  people  say, 
*  Never  stand  begging  for  that  which  you  have  the  power  to  take ;  *  though  this 
other  is  nearer  to  the  purpose :  *  A  leap  from  a  hedge  is  better  than  the  prayer  of 
a  bishop.'  I  say  this,  because  if  my  lord  the  king,  your  worship's  father-in-law, 
should  not  vouchsafe  to  yield  unto  you  my  lady  the  infanta,  there  is  no  more  to 
be  done,  as  your  worship  says,  but  to  steal  and  carry  her  off.  But  the  mischief  is 
that,  while  peace  is  making,  and  before  y%a.  can  enjoy  the  kingdom  quietly,  tiio  poor 
squire  may  go  whistle  for  his  reward ;  unless  the  go-between  damsel,  who  is  to  bo 
his  wife,  goes  off  with  the  infanta,  and  he  shares  his  misfortune  with  her,  until  it 
shall  please  heaven  to  ordain  otherwise :  for  I  believe  his  master  may  immediately 
give  her  to  him  for  his  lawful  spouse."  "  On  that  thou  mayest  rely ;  **  puid  Don 
Quixote.  "  Since  it  is  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "  wo  have  only  to  commend  our- 
aelves  to  God,  and  let  things  take  their  course."  "  God  grant  it,"  answered  Don 
Qnixote,  "  as  I  desire  and  thou  needest,  and  let  him  be  wrenched  who  thinks  him- 
self so."  "Let  him,  in  God*s  name,"  said  Sancho;  "for  I  am  an  old  Christian, 
and  that  is  enough.to  qualify  ma  to  be  an  carl."  "  Ay,  and  more  t)um  enough," 
said  Don  Quixote:  "and  even  if  thou  wert  not  so,  it  would  be  ir  luiuteriul;  for 
I,  being  a  king,  can  easily  bestow  nobility  on  thee,  without  either  purclmse  or 

•  ''Tho  Bpoiiards  of  eM  paM  a  tril  ite  of  five  hundred  raeldoi,  or  pirt-i's  rf  coia  to  tha 
Koon,  until  thoy  irere  delivered  from  this  imposition  by  the  galLintry  of  the  ffenllftrin,  :r 
pcoplo  of  rank :  from  which  exploit  a  Castilian  of  fiunily  uaod  to  express  tlio  nobiUty  ana  WOrtH 
>f  Uc  extRction  by  saying  ho  was  *'  of  the  revenge  of  the  B'acldoe."^*5fiotfw* 
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eerriceoaOij'pvt;  and,  in  creatiiig  thee  an  earl,  Qionart  a  gentleman,  of  course. 
And,  wy  -wlrat  they  will,  in  good  faith,  they  muat  stylo  thee  '  your  lordship,'  how- 
OTQF  unwillingly."  "  Do  you  think,"  quoth  Bancho,  "  I  ehoiJd  not  know  how  to 
p.vB  Kuthority  to  the  indignity  ? "  "  Dignity,  you  should  say,  and  not  indignity," 
Boid  his  master.  "  So  let  it  be,"  answered  Soncho  Panza.  "  X  say,  I  should  do 
wellenodghwilhit;  forlasBOreyoalwasonoebeodleofacompany,  and  theboadlc's 
gown  became  me  so  well  that  everybody  said  I  had  a  presence  fit  to  be  warden  of 
the  same  company:  what  then  will  it  be  when  I  am  arraj^  in  a  duke's  robe,  all 
ehining  with  gold  and  pearls,  like  a  fcrign  oonnt  ?  I  am  of  opinion  folks  will 
come  a  hundred  leagues  to  see  me."  "Thou  wilt  moke  a  goodly  appcarunc^, 
indeed,"  said  Dan  Quixote;  "but  it  will  be  necessary  to  trim  thy  beard  a  little 
oftener;  for  it  is  so  rough  and  matted  that,  if  thou  shavest  not  every  other  day  a* 
least,  what  thou  art  wQl  be  seen  at  the  distance  of  a  bow-shot."  "  Why,"  saii 
Sancbo,  "  it  is  but  taking  a  barber  into  the  house,  and  giviDg  him  a  salary :  and, 
if  there  bo  occasion,  I  will  mftko  him  follow  me  like  a  genuemaa  of  the  horse  to 
a  grandee."  "How  earnest  thou  to  know,"  demanded  Don  Quixote,  "that 
groadecs  have  their  gentlemen  of  the  horse  to  follow  them  ?  "  "I  will  tell  you," 
said  Soncho :  "  some  years  ago  I  was  near  the  court  for  a  month,  and  I  often  saw 
a  very  little  gentleman  riding  about,  vho,  they  said,  was  a  very  great  lord ;  and 
behind  him  I  notioed  a  man  on  horseback,  taming  about  as  he  turned,  bo  that  one 
would  have  thought  ho  had  been  his  tail.  I  asked  why  that  man  did  not  ride  bv 
the  side  of  the  odier,  but  kept  always  behind  him  ?  They  answered  me  that  it 
was  his  gentleman  of  the  horse,  and  that  it  was  the  custom  for  noblomen  to  be 
followed  by  them;  and  fVom  that  day  to  thia  I  have  noverfor^tten  it."  "Thou 
art  in  the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  in  the  same  manner  thou  maycst  carry 
about  thy  barber ;  for  all  customs  do  not  arise  together,  nor  were  they  invented  at 
once;  and  thou  m^yest  be  the  fiist  earl  who  carried  about  his  barber  after  him: 
and  indeed  it  is  a  higher  trust  te  dress  the  beard  than  to  saddle  a  horse."  "  Leave 
the  business  of  the  barber  to  mo,"  said  Sancho :  "  and  let  it  bo  your  wordiip's 
care  to  become  a  king,  and  to  make  me  an  earl.**  "  So  it  shall  he,"  answered 
Don  Quixote :  and,  raising  his  eyes,  he  saw — what  will  be  told  in  the  following 
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Cm  HametBenEngeH,  th«  Arabian  and  Uanoh^ian  an- 

thor,  relates  in  this  most  graTe,lofty,  accurate,  delight- 

■■  f^l,  and  ingenioOB  history,  that  after  the  conversation 

which  passed  between  the  &mous  Don  Quixote  de  la 

Mancha  and  Bancho  Fanza  his  squire,  given  at  the 

'^   end  of  the  foregoing  chapter,  Don  Quixote  raised  his 

i  eyes,  and  saw  approaching  in  the  same  rqad  about  a 

I  dozen  men  on  foot,  strong  like  beads,  by  the  necks, 

I   in  a  great  iron  chain,  and  all  handcuffed.    There  Came 

^  also  with  them  two  men  on  horseback,  and  two  on 

foot;  thoso  on  borsobaok  wen  armed  with  firelocks, 

and  those  on  foot  with  pikes  and  swords.    As  soon  aa 

Bancho  Punza  anw  them,  he  said:  "This  is  a  chain  of  galley-slaves,  person* 

forced  b   tho  king  to  serve  in  the  galleys."    "  Howl  forced,  do  you  say  ?"  quoth 


ASTBicTtTBGB  or  Doir  waonB.  12T 

Don  Qiuicote  i  "  h  it  possible  the  kbg  Bhould  ibrcQ  anybody  ?"  "  I  Btiid  not  so," 
answered  Snncho,  "  but  thut  tlioy  wci'e  persona  who  for  their  crimes  are  candcmoed 
by  law  to  the  galloys,  where  Ihey  are  forced  to  serve  the  king."  "In  truth  then," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  those  people  are  convoyed  by  force,  and  not  voluntarily;'' 
"  ISo  it  is,"  said  Sandio.  "  Then,"  said  his  master,  "  here  the  execution  of  my 
office  begins,  which  is  to  defeat  violence  and  to  succour  nnd  relieve  the  wretchcd- 
"CoMider,  sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "that  justice — which  is  (he  king  himself — does  no 
fiolence  to  such  persona;  be  only  punishes  them  for  their  crimes." 

By  this  time  the  chain  of  goUey-slavea  had  reached  them,  and  Don  Quixote  in 
most  court«oiu  tcnns  desired  the  guard  to  be  pleased  to  iofonn  him  <£  the  cause 


car  caiucs  for  which  they  conducted  those  persons  in  that  manner.  One  of  the 
guards  on  horseback  answered  that  they  were  shives  belonging  to  his  majesty,  and 
on  their  way  to  the  galleys ;  which  was  all  he  had  to  say,  nor  was  there  anything 
more  to  know.  "NcvcrUieless,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  I  should  bo  glad  to  he 
infimned,  by  each  of  them  individuidly,  of  the  cause  of  his  misfortune."  To  tliii 
h»  added  such  courteous  ezpressiona,  entreating  the  information  he  dcured,  that 
the  other  horseman  said :  "Thongh  we  tutve  here  the  record  and  certificate  of  each 
of  these  worlhiea,  this  is  no  time  to  produce  and  read  them  :  draw  near,  sir,  and 
Buike  your  inquiry  of  themselves :  they  may  inform  you,  if  they  please ;  nnd  no 
doubt  they  will :  for  they  are  such  as  take  a  pleasure  in  acting  and  relating 
rt^mrios."  With  this  leflTC,  which  Don  Quixote  would  have  token,  hod  it  not 
been  given,  ho  went  np  to  them,  and  demanded  of  the  firat  for  what  offence  he 
maiched  in  such  evil  plight  ?  Ke  answered  that  it  was  for  beinr;  in  love.  "  For 
that  alone  ?"  replied  Don  Quixote  :  "  if  people  are  sent  to  the  galleys  for  being  in 
lore,  I  might  long  nnce  haro  been  rowing  in  them  mysclC"  "  It  was  not  such 
love  as  your  wcH-ship  imagines,"  said  Uie  galley-slave :  "  mine  was  a  strong 
affection  for  a  bosket  of  fine  linen,  which  I  embraced  so  closely  that,  if  justice  hod 
not  taken  it  from  me  by  force,  I  ^ould  not  have  parted  with  it  by  my  own  good- 
irill  even  to  this  present  day.  I  was  taken  in  the  fact,  so  there  wos  no  opporiB- 
nity  for  the  torture ;  the  process  was  short ;  they  accommodated  my  shoulders  with 
a  hundred  loahes,  and,  as  a  further  kindness,  have  sent  mo  for  three  years  to  tho 
Onr^wa,  and  there  is  an  end  of  it."  "What  nr<!  the  Guropas?"  quoth  Don 
Qninito.     "  The  Ourapos  are  the  galleys/' onswo'ed the  convict,  who  waaajoitng 
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man  about  twecty-four  years  of  ago,  bom,  as  he  said,  at  Piedrabito.  Don  Quixote 
pat  the  Bamo  question  to  the  second,  who  returned  no  answer,  he  was  so  melan- 
choly and  dejected ;  but  the  first  answered  for  him,  and  said :  "  This  gentleman 
goes  for  being  a  canary  bird — ^I  mean,  for  being  a  musician  and  a  singer."  "  How 
so  r'*  replied  Don  Quixote,  ''are  men  sent  to  the  galleys  for  being  musicians  and 
singers  ?"  **  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  slave :  "  for  there  is  nothing  worse  than  to 
sing  in  an  agony."  "  Nay,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  I  have  heard  say,  *  Who  sings 
in  grief,  procures  relief.'"  "  Tliis  is  the  very  reverse,"  said  the  slave  j  "for 
here,  he  who  sings  once  weeps  all  his  life  after."  "  I  do  not  understand  that," 
said  Don  Quixote.  One  of  the  guards  said  to  him :  "  Signer  cavalier,  to  sing  in 
on  agony  means,  in  the  cant  of  these  rogues,  to  confess  upon  the  rack.  This 
offender  was  put  to  the  torture,  and  confessed  his  crime,  which  was  tliat  of  being 
a  Quatrero,  that  is,  a  stealer  of  cattle ;  and  because  he  confessed  he  is  sentenced 
for  six  years  to  the  galleys,  besides  two  hundred  lashes  he  has  already  received  on 
the  shoulders.  He  is  always  pensive  and  sad,  because  all  the  other  rogues  abuse, 
yHifyt  ilout,and  despise  him  for  confessing,  and  not  having  had  the  courage  to  say 
]^o ;  for,  say  they.  No  does  not  contain  more  letters  than  Aye ;  and  think  it  lucky, 
when  it  so  happens  that  a  man's  life  or  death  depends  upcm  his  own  tongue,  and 
not  upon  proofs  and  witnesses ;  and,  for  my  part,  I  think  they  are  in  the  right." 
''  And  so  1  think,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  who,  passing  on  to  the  third,  inter- 
rogated him  as  ho  had  done  the  others.  He  answered  very  readily,  and  with 
much  indifference :  "  I  am  also  going  to  their  ladyships  the  Gurapos  for  five 
years,  merely  for  want  of  teH  ducats."  "  I  will  give  twenty,  with  all  my  heart," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  redeem  you  from  this  misery."  "  That,"  said  the  convict, 
"is  like  having  money  at  sea,  where,  though  dying  with  hunger,  nothing  can  be 
bought  wi£h  it  I  say  this,  because  if  I  had  been  possess^  in  time  of  those 
twenty  duca^  you  now  offer  me,  I  would  have  so  gre^ised  the  clerk's  pen  and 
sharpened  my  advocate's  wit  that  I  should  have  been  this  day  upon  the  market- 
place of  Zocodovcr  in  Toledo ;  and  not  upon  this  road,  coupled  and  dragged  like  a 
hound  :  but  God  is  great;  patience  and — ^that  is  enough." 

Don  Quixote  passed  on  to  the  fourth,  who  was  a  man  of  venerable  aspect,  with 
a  white  beard  reaching  below  his  breast ;  who,  being  asked  the  cause  of  his 
coming,  began  to  weep,  and  answered  not  a  word ;  but  the  fifth  lent  him  a  tongue, 
and  said  :  "  This  honest  gentleman  goes  for  four  years  to  the  galleys,  after  having 
appeared  in  the  usual  procession,  pompoiisly  apparelled  and  mounted."*  "That 
is,  I  suppose."  said  Sancho,  "  put  to  pablic  shame  ?"  "  Eight,"  replied  the  slave ; 
"  and  the  offence  for  which  he  suffered  this  punishment  was  his  having  been  a 
broker  of  the  ear,  yea,  and  even  of  the  whole  body ;  in  fact,  1  mean  to  say  that 
this  gentleman  goes  for  pimping,  and  exercising  the  trade  of  a  conjurer."  ."  Had 
it  been  merely  for  pimping,"  said  Don  QuLxote,  "  he  had  deserved  not  to  row, 
but  to  be  commander  of  the  galleys ;  for  the  office  of  pimp  is  no  light  concern,  but 
an  avocation  requiring  discretion,  and  very  necessary  in  a  well-regulated  common- 
wealth. Nunc  but  such  as  are  well-bom  oaght  to  exercise  it;  in  truth  it  should 
have  its  iuspectc»rs  and  comptrollers,  as  there  are  of  other  offices,  limited  to  a 
certain  appointed  number,  like  excluinge-brokers ;  by  which  means  many  evils 
would  be  prevented,  which  now  happen  because  this  office  is  performed  only  by 
foolish  and  ignorant  persons;  such  as  silly  waiting- women,  pages,  and  buffoons, 
without  ag*3  or  experience,  who,  in  the  greatest  exigency,  and  when  there  is 
occasion  for  the  utmost  address,  suffer  the  morsel  to  freeze  between  the  fingers 
and  the  mouth,  and  scarce  know  which  is  their  right  hand.  I  could  go  on,  and 
assign  the  reasons  why  it  would  be  e«xpedient  to  make  a  proper  choice  in  filling  an 

•  Such  xnalcfartors  as  in  England  were  formerly  set  in  tiic  pillory,  in  Spain  were  carried  aV.iit 
tn  a  pariicular  habit,  mounted  no  oji  aai,  with  their  fime  to  the  tail';  the  oricr  going  before  and 
prodaLA:-!^  Uicir  crime. 


pw  vraaa,  ISO 

offiee  of  mdi  itnpoitBi^e  to  the  atkto ;  but  tiiu  ii  sot  tiio  place  for  it :  I  may,  om 
day  or  other,  lay  this  aftttci'  before  tboM  who  can  provide  a  remedy.  At  prwent 
I  only  say  that  the  coac«ni  1  felt  at  Be«iig  thoee  grey  hairs  and  that  venerable 
Donnteaanoe  in  ao  much  dtatreae  for  pimping,  is  entirely  removed  by  hia  addi- 
tional character  of  a  wisard ;  though  I  well  know  there  are  no  lorceriea  in  ths 
wndd  which  oan  affect  and  force  the  will,  as  some  foolish  people  imagine  :  for  our 
will  is  free,  and  no  herb  nor  oharm  oan  compd  it ;  though  some  sQly  women  and 
crafty  knaves  are  vont,  by  certain,  mixtnree  and.  poisons,  to  turn  the  brain,  under 
the  pretence  that  they  have  power  to  excite  lov« ;  but,  as  I  aaid  beforo,  it  ia  im- 
possible to  force  the  wilL"  "Verytaue,"  said  the  old  man,  "and  indeed,  sir,  a* 
to  being  a  wieard  I  am  not  guilty ;  as  for  being  a  pimp,  I  cannot  deny  it :  but  I 
QCTcr  thou^t  there  was  any  harm  in  it ;  for  all  my  intention  was  that  the  wodd 
should  divert  themselves,  and  live  la  peaoe  and  quiet  without  quarrels  or  troubles. , 
Bat,  alas '.  these  good  motives  could  not  save  me  &om  going  whence  I  have  no 
hope  of  returning,  burdened  as  I  am  with  years,  and  so  troubled  with  an  affliction 
which  Uaves  me  not  a  moment's  repoee."  Here  he  began  to  weep,  as  before; 
and  Sancho  was  so  moved  with  oompaasioit  that  he  drew  from  his  bosom  a  real, 
and  gave  it  to  him  in  charity. 

DoD  Quixote  went  on,  and  demanded  of  another  what  hia  offence  wkb,  wlio 
answered,  not  with  leas,  but  much  __-.ij.^-« 

more,  alacrity  than  the  former:  "I  Z'"'*^  /^^~^'^       ) 

am  going  for  making  a  little  too  free  /  J  {  /^'^'^^ 

with  two  she    couain.Tgannans  of  '  '~  -.C       .  1 

mine,  and  with  two  other  coasin- 
gormons  not  mifle  i  in  sbott  I  ott- 
ried  the  jest  ao  &r  with  them  oU 
that  the  result  of  it  wbs  the  in- 
creasing of  kindred  so  inliiovtely 
that  no  casuist  can  make  it  <mt 
The  whole  was  prvred  npon  me, 

and  I  had  neither  friends  nor  mo- 
ney;   my  windf^e    was   in  the 

utmost  danger ;  I  was  sentenced 

to  the  gall^  for  six  years.      I 

snbmi^— it  is  the  punishment  ot  i 

iny  &ult.  -  I  am  young ;  life  may  ^ 

luflt,  and  time  bnngs  everything 

about.  If  your  worship  has  any- 
thing about  you  to  relieve  as  poor 

wre^ee,  Ood  wiU  repay  yon  in   I 

heaven,  and  we  will  m^e  it  the 

bnnneae  of  our  {mtyers  to  beseech 

him  that  your  worship's  life  and 

health  may  be  as  long  and  pro- 
sperous as  your  goodlj  presence 

ilcscrvee."     This  convict  was  in 

the  habit  of  a  student;  and  one  of 

the  guards  said  he  was  a  great 

speaker  and  a  very  ptetty  scholar. 
Behind  all  these  oame  a  man 

about  thirty  yessa  of  age,    of  a 

goodly  aspect,  only  that  his  eye* 

Imked  at  each  other.     He  was 

boimdeomeKiiat  differently  bum  the  rest,  for  he  hod  a  chain  to  his  leg,  so  long  that 

it  was  fastened  round  bis  middle,  tod  tro  collars  about  his  neck,  one  of  which  ym 
17 
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fastened  to  the  chaf H,  iGmd  the  <y(ihbr,  called  a  keep-^ftiend,  or  fri«id's-fbot,  had  tWt 
straight  irons  which  oaipe  down  frtnn  it  to  his  waist,  at  the  ends  of  which  were  fixed 
two  manadeSy  wherein  his  hands  were  secored  with  a  htlge  padlook ;  insomuch  that 
he  could  neither  lift  his  hands  to  his  mouth,  nor  hend  down  his  head  to  his  hands. 
Don  Quixote  asked  why  this  man  was  fettered  so  much  more  than  the  rest.  The 
guard  answered,  because  he  alone  had  committed  more  crimes  than  all  the  rest 
together ;  and  that  he  was  so  bold  and  desperate  a  villain  that,  altiiough  shackled  in 
that  manner,  they  were  not  secure  of  him,  bat  were  still  afraid  he  would  make  his 
escat)e.  *^  yTh&t  kind  of  viDanies  has  he  ootnmitted,"  said  Bon  Quixote,  *^  that 
hate  deserved  no  greater  punishment  than  being  sent  to  the  galleys?''  **  He  goes 
for  ten  years,**  said  tlie  gnard,'  *  which  is  a  kind  of  ciyil  •  death.  Yon  need  only 
to  be  told  that  this  honest  gentleman  is  Ihe  famous  Gines  de  Passamonte,  alias 
Ginesillo  de  Parapilla."  "  Fait*  and  softly,  signor  eommiaaary,"  interrupted  the 
stave  :  .  ^*.  I6t  us  not  now  be  spinning  oiit  names  and  surnames.  Qines  is  my  name, 
akd  not  O^inesillo ;  a!nd  PaMamdnte  is  the  name  of  my  fiunily,  and  not  Parapilla, 
ad. you  say.  Let  every  one  turn  himself  rcrand,  and  look  at  home^  and  he  will 
fitia  enough  to'  do."  "  Speak  with  leds  insolence,  sir  thief-above-measnre,"  replied 
the  C9mmis8ary,  ''unless  you  would  oblige  me  to  eolenoe  you  to  your  sorrow.'*  "You 
may  see/'  answered  the  slave,  **  that  liian  goeth  as  God  pleaseth :  but  somebody 
may  learn  one  day  whether  mv  joiune  is  Ginesillo  de  ParapiUa,  or  no."  ^  Are 
you  not  ao  called,  lying  rascal  r^  saicl  the  guard.  "  Yes,"  answered  Gines ;  "  but 
I  wiU^  make  thran  cease  calling  me  so,  or  I  will  flea  them  where  I  eare  not  at 
present  to  say.  Signor  oavalier,"  continued  he,  ''if  you  have  anything  to  give 
us,  let  us  have  it  now,  aiA  God  be  with  you :  for  you  tire  us  vnth  inquiring 
so  much  after  other  men'#  lives.  If  you  would  knew  mine,  I  am  Gines  de 
Passamefite,  whose  life  is  written  by  those  very  fingers."  **  He  soys  true,"  said 
the  commissary;  ''  for  he  himself  has  written  his  own  history  as  well  as  heart 
eould  wish,  and  has  left  the  book  in  pnsoti  pawned  for  two  hundred  reals."  "  Ay, 
and  I  intend  to  redeem  it,"  said  Gines,  "if  it  lay  for  two  hundred  ducats.' 
"What!  is  it  so  good?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  So  good,"  answered  Gines,  "that 
W0&  be  to  La2anllo.de  Toitnee,  and  to  all  that  have  written  or  shall  write  in  that 
way.  Wkat  I  can  affij^  is  that  it  relates  truths,  and  truths  so  ingenious  and  enter- 
taining that  no  fictions  can  equal  them."  "What  is  the  tide  of  your  book  ?" 
demanded  Don  Quixote.  "The  Life  of  Gines  de  Paasamonte,"  replied  Gines 
himself.  "  And  is  it  dnished  ?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  How  can  it  be  finished?'' 
answered  hey  "  sinee  ^y  life  is  not  yet  finished  ?  What  is  written  relates  every- 
thing from  my  cradle  to  the  moment  of  being  sent  this  last  time  to  the  galleys.'* 
"  Then  you  have  been  there  before  ?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Four  yeara^  tiie  other 
time,"  leplied  Gine%  "  to  serve  God  and  the  king ;  and  I  know  already  the  relish 
of  the  jbiflottit  and  lash :  nor  does  it  grieve  me  muoh  to  go  to  them  agam,  since  I 
shaH  thei«  have  an  oj^portunity  of  finishing  my  book ;  for  I  have  a  great  many 
things  to  sa^^  and  in  Ihe  gaUeys  of  Spain  there  is  leisure  enoqgh ;  though  I  shall 
not  want  niioh  for  what  I  hove  to  write,  because  I  have  it  by  heart."  "  You 
aeem  to  be  an  ingenioos  leibw,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "And  an  unfortunate  one/' 
answered  Gines :  hut  jniafortanee  always  persecute  genius."  "  Persecute  villany,** 
said  the  commissary.  "I  have  already  desired  you,  signor  commissary," 
answered  Passamoate^  ''.to  go  fair  and  softly ;  for  your  superiors  did  not  give  you 
that  staff  to  nnsuse  us  poor  wretches  here,  but  to  conduct  us  whither  his  majesty 
Gonoiiands.  Now  by  the  .life  <rfr  ^"'I  say  no  more;  but  the  spots  which  were 
contracted  in  the  infiMQiay  perhaj*  one  fay  come  out  in  the  bucking ;  and  let  every 
one  hold  his  tongue,  li^  well,  and  <sp^ak  better :  now  let  us  inarch  on,  for  we 
have  hM  endughCiV  Uiis/^  *     ••-••.         • 

.  The  commissary  lifted  uphis  staff  to  strike  Pataoibonte,  in'TStam  lor  his  threats ; 
but  Don  Quixote  interposed,  and  desired  that  he  wouTd  not  ill«treait  him,  since  it 
was  but  fidr  that  he  who  had  Ms  hands  so  tied  up  should  have  his  tongue  a  little 
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itfibedy,  Thentllnul^[pflboaitothe  whc^striii^/lidBud:  ^' !Prom  all  joa liay« 
told  me,  dearest  brethren !  I  clearly  gpather  thati  although  it  be  only  the- punish- 
ment of  your  Crimea,  you  do  not  much  reliah  wh«t  yoi|,  are  to  suffer,  and  t^at  you 
go  to  it  with  ill  will  and  much  agaihat  your  inclination;  ^and  that,  probably,  tho 
puaiUanin^ty  of  hun  who  was  put  to  the  torture,  thia  man'a  want  of  money,  and 
the  other's  want  ^f  friends,  and,  in  short,  t)ie  biisaed  sentenoe  of  the  Judge,  may 
haye  been  the  cause  of  your  not  meeting  with  that  justice  to  whioh  you  hare  a  rig^t. 
Now  this  being  the  case,  as  1  am  strongly  persuaded  it  is,  my  mind  prompts  and 
even  compels  me  to  manifest' in  you  the  purpose  for  which  heaven  cast  me  into 
the  world,  and  ocdaised  nie  to  prpfe»the  War  of  chivalry,  which  I  do  profess, 
and  the  vow  I  ther|)b¥  ma^s  to  suoepur  tho n0sdy,.and  those  oppiessed; by  the 
powerf  uL  Conscious,  nowerer,  that  it  is  the  part  o£  prudence  not  to  do  by  feroe 
that  .which  may  be  done  by  feir  means,  X  wiU  entnat  these  gentLemen,  your 
gUMrd  and  the  eomnus8axy>  that  tiiey  will  be  pleased'  t9  loose  and  let  you  go  in 
peaoe,  since  th^re  are  peo^  enough  to  serve  the  king  from  better  motiyes ;  for  it 
seems  to  me  a  hard  case  to  make  daves  of  those  whom  Gbd  and  niitore  made  free. 
Bosides,  gentleman  guards,"  added  Don  Quizqt%  **  thaas  poor  men  have  com- 
mitted no  offence  against  you :  let  everyone  answer  fer  his  sins  in  the  other  world: 
th^re  is  a  God  in  heaven  who  feils  not  to  chastise  the  wicked  and  to  reward  the 
good;  neither  doth  it  become  honourable  men  to  be  the  executioners  of  others, 
when  they  k^ve  no  interest  in  the  flatter.  I  seqnest  th^  of  you  in  a  calm  and 
gentle  manner,  that  I  may  have  oause  to  thank  you  fer  your  comidianoe<;  -but,  if 
you  do  it  npt  willii^ly,  this  .lance  and  this ,  sword,  with  the  vigour  of.  my  arm, 
shall  compel  you.  to  it.*'  ^'  This  is  pleasant  feeling,"  imswered  the  commissary. 
<<An  adnurabl^  conceit  ha  hashit  upon  at  last!  He  would  have  ns  let  the  king  A 
prLsoners  go^-as  if  we  had  authority  to  set  them  free,  or  he  to  ccMnmand  us  to  do 
it !  Gk>  on  your  way,  signer,  and  adjust  the  basin  on  your  noddle,  and  do  not  go 
filing  about  for  ihtee  legs  toa  oat'*  **  You  are  a  caC  and  a  rat,  and  a  rascal  to 
boot !"  answered  Don  ^Quixote :  and  thereupon,  with  a  word  and  a  blow,  he 
attacked  him  so  suddenly  that,  before  he  could  staled  upoiL,_his  defence,  he  threw 
him  to  the  ground,  much  wounded  with  a  thrust  of  the  lance ;.  and  it  happened, 
luckily  for  Don  Quixote,  that  this  was  one  of  the  two  who  camed-ftt^tooks.  The 
rest  of  the  guards  Were  astonished  and  ^confounded  at  ilie  unexpaoted^enoounter; 
but,  recovering  themselves,  those  on  horseback  drew  thmr  swords,  and  tboee  on 
foot  took  their  javelins,  and  advanced  upon  Don  Quixote,  who  waited  for  them 
witb  much  calmness ;  and  doubtless  it  had  gone  ill  with  him  ]f  me  galley-slaves 
had  not  seized  tlfe  o^ortunity  now  offered  to  them  of  recovering  &eir  liberty, 
by  breaking  tho  chain  by  which  they  were  linked  together.  The  confusion  was 
such  that  die  guards,  bow  etfdeavouring  to  prevent  tiba^  slaves  from  getting  loose, 
and  now  engaging  witii  Don  Quixote,  did  nothing  to  any  purpose.  Sancho,  for 
his  part,  assisted  in  releasing  Qines  do  Passamonte,  who  was  the  first  that  leaped 
fr^  and  unfettered  upon  the  plain ;  and,  attacking  the  fellen  commissary,  he  took 
away  his  sword  and  his  gun,  which,  by  levelling  first  at  one  and  then  at  another, 
without  diachaigiuff  it,  he  cleared  the  field  of  all  the  guard,  who  fled  no  less  from 
Passamonte's  gun  than  from  flie  shower  of  stones  which  the  slaves,  now  at  liberty, 
poured  upon  tihem. 

Sancho  was  much  grieted  at  what  had  bappen^yxfrom  an  appreliension  that 
the  fugitives  would  give  notice  of  the  feot  to  the  holy^  brotiierhood,  who,  upon 
ring  of  bell,  would  saSly  out  in  quest  of  the  delinquesits.  These  fioirs-he  commu- 
nicated to  his  master,  and  begged  of  him  to.be  gone  itamediately,  and  take  shelter 
among  the  trees  and  rocks  of  the  neighbouring  mountain.  ^*  It  ia^  w,ell,"  said  Don 
Quixote;  ''but  I  know  whatsis  first  exped^t  to  be^^me.*'  Then^.'^iavuig  called 
all  the  slaiRss  together,  who  wei«  In  disoMer^  after  h&ving' stripped  the  cbmmissary 
ftp  bjs  .bul^  they  gathered, around  hiin  to  knowhia  pleasure;  when  he  thus 
aildressed  mem :— <*  To  be  giiitefUl  far  benefits  recelv^  is  naturaT to  peons'  t^d] 
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bora ;  and  one  of  the  nni  irhich  most  of^deth  Ood  ii  ingratitnde.  This  I  mf ' 
lEintlemai,  because  yon  already  know  bj  manifest  experience  the  benefit  jtn 
iiave  reccivod  at  mj- hands;  in  return  for  ifhicl^ it  U  my  desire  that,  bearing  with 
you  this  chain  which  I  hare  taken  from  your  necka,  yen  immediately  go  to  &i 
city  of  'JToboso,  and  thetri  present  yourselves  before  tlie  bdy  Dnlainea  del  l'obo«% 
dnd  tell  her  that  her  knight  of  the  sorroir^  figure  ecnda  you  to  pnsent  his  sertioe 
bo  her-  and  recount  to  her  every  eirciimstance  of  this  memontble  adventure,  to 
the  point  of  restoring  yon  to  your  vished-fbr  liberty :  this  done,  yon  may  go 
whCTeTcr  good  fbrtune  may  lead  you." 

Oines  de  PaasBmonte  answered  for  them  aH,  tatt  said :  "  What  your  wor^p 
commands  us,  DoUe  rir,  and  onr  deliverer,  is  of  all  impoesitnlitieB  the  most  impostiUe 
to  be  complied  with  :  for  we  dare  not  be  seen  together  on  the  rosd,  but  must  go 
separate,  each  man  by  himself,  and  endeavour  to  bide  ourselves  in  tile  very  bowels 
of  the  earth  from  the  holy  brotJieihood,  who  wul  doubtless  be  out  in  quest  of  na. 
Whstyour  worship  may  and  ought  to  do  is  to  change  this  snrice  and  duty  to  the 
lady  Dnlcinea  dd  Toboao  into  a  certain  number  of  ave-mariaa  and  credos,  which 
we  will  say  fbr  your  worship's  raccess;  and  Oiis  is  what  we  may  do,  by  day  or  by 
night,  flyii%  or  reposing,  in  peace  or  in  war ;  but  to  thnik  that  we  will  now  retnni 
to  our  chains,  and  put  ourselves  on  onr  way  to  Toboso,  is  to  imagine  it  already 
night,  wh««Bs  It  is  not  yet  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning :  and  to  expect  tins  from 
lis  is  to  expect  pan  frbm  an  elm  tree."  "  I  voir  then !"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  in 
a  rage,  "Don  son  of  a  strumpet,  Don  Gineaillo  de  Parapilla,  or  whatever  you  call 
yourself  that  yon  alone  shall  go  with  your  tail  between  your  legs,  and  the  whcde 
uhain  npoa  your  back  T  Fassamonte,  who  was  not  over  paasive,  seeing  himseU 
tAia  treated,  and  beiu^  aware  that  Don  Quixote,  fium  what  he  had  j  ost  done,  was 
not  in  his  right  senses,  gave  a  signal  to  his  comradss,  upon  which  tney  all  retired 
It  few  paces,  and  tben  began  to  Tain  such  a  ahower  of  stones  npon  Don  Quixote 
that  he  could  not  contrive  tio  cover  himself  with  his  buckler ;  and  pots'  Bozinantt 


ued  no  more  lot.  Qie  spar  Qian  if  be  had  beoi  nude  of  brass.    Sani^o  got  betunl 
lis  Bsa,  and  fiiereby  sheltered  himself  from  &»  hailstorm  that  poured  npon  them 
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ImAl  Bon  Qmzoto  ooold  not  nnen  biimelf  wiffioiwifly  to  armd'I  know  not  faov 
vumy  atoDH  thxt  came  afainst  hiiK  witli  iLdi  fbioe  that  tliey  broiight  tiini  to  the 
groond ;  vhen  ths  itadaiit  inatantly  feU  upm  hiio,  aad,  takuig  ihe  baain  ftom  o" 
his  head,  gavo  him  three  or  four  blows  witb  it  over  the  ^ouldcn,  and  thea 
ttniok  it  aa  often  againit  fhe  groniu),  whoeby  ha  almoit  \>toke  it  to  piecce ;  they 
■tripped  him  of  a  jauket  be  wore  ov«r  hia  armour,  aad  would  have^  tekea  hu 
tnoaera  too,  if  the  giesTea  had  not  hindered  them.  iThey  took  Sencho's  cloak, 
leAving  him  stripped ;  and,  after  dividing  the  fpoila  of  the  battle,  Oiey  made  the 
bast  of  tli«ir  way  off,  e«ah  takuig  a  differont  oonne :  man  solicitoua  to  escape  the 
bolj  brotheriMod  fbiai  to  dr^  liuir  ohwn  to  lohooo  and  pteaent  tbemaelves  before 
Hm  l«dy  Dnktnet. 

The  aM  aad  BorinaBtci,  Bancho  and  Don  Qnixote,  lenamef  by  tbemseWes :  the 
am  hanging  hia  bead  and  pennve,  and  now  and  thea  abaking  ma  eon,  thinking 
lliat  the  ati»in  of  atonae  wu  not  yet  over,  and  still  whizzing  about  iub  head  ^ 
BoEinHit*  having  b«Mi  Invnght  to  iha  pound,  lay  slfotcbed  by  nie  master's  eide ; 
fioncho,  stripped,  and  tronUed  with  qiimhmeioiia  of  the  holy  brotherhood ;  and 
Don  Quixote  much  chagrined  at  being  m  maltreated  by  thiwe  on  whom  he  had 
oonftired  ao  grat  a  bena&t 


CHAPTEE  XXIII. 


a  KBUIBB  M  T«U  p.uTaitn.  ^fWBI. 

^^  ^        o>r  QuixvTX  finding  himaeif  flnu  ill-reqnited.  Mid 

to  hia  aqniie:  "Bandio,'!  hckre  «lway«  heard  it 
■aid  that  to  do  good  to  the  Vulgar  ia  to  throw 
water  into  the  aea.      Had  I  believed  what  you 
■aid  to  me,  I  might  have  preveoted  this  trouble ; 
but  it  is  done — I  must  have  petiaice,  and  hence- 
forth take  warning."      "  Yonr  wenJiip  will  as 
much  take  warning,"  answered  Sancho,  "as  I  am 
I  a  Turk :  but  since  you  say  that,  if  yen  had  believed 
n  me,  the  mischief  would  have  been  prevented,  be- 
'  lieve  .me  now,  and  you  wiH  .^void  what  is  still 
worse ;  for,  letlne  tell  you,  there  is  no  putting  off 
HiB  hdj  brotherhood  with  chivalccat  they  do  not 
care  two  fiuthings^  all  the  knighta-erraut  in  the 
world ;  and  I   fancy  alreodf  ^t  I  hear  their 
atrowB  whizzing  about  my  cara."     "IHiou  art  katuraU^  a  coward,  Sanqbo,"  said 
Don  Quixote  :  "  but,  tlult  thon  mayeat  not  saj  tiiat  I  am  ofaatillate,  and  that  I 
never  do  what  thou  advisea^  I  will  for  once  take  thy  counsel,  and  retire  from  that 
fiiry  of  irtiich  thou  art  so  much  in  fear ;  but  upon  this  one  o(mditioh-~that,  neither 
living  ,nar  dyiug,  thou  shalt  ever  say  that  I  retired  and  wiQidrew  myself  from 
fluB  peril  oat  of  fear,  but  that  I  did  it  out  of  mere  oomp3ianoe  tn&  thy  enireatieE. 
If  thonaayeit  otherwise,  it  is  a  lie;  and,  from  this  time  to  thett  sndfrom  that 
time  to  ^us,  I  tlQ  thee  fium  lif^  uid  wilt  lie,  every  time  thou  shalt  either  gay 
or  think  it.     Reply  not,  for  the  bare  ttiought  of  wHharawing  and  retreating  frcm 
any  danger,  and  especially  from  this,  which  seems  to  carry  some  ^ppeonnoe  of 
danger  with  it^  incluusiw  to  remain  here  and  expect  alona  not  thatjioly  brother- 
hood only,  of  whom  t£ou  speakett,  but  th»  broth^  of  the  twelve  tribes  oMeracl, 


,  -  ..   gthak 

iMrrJBM  of  AoMtm*,  lad  wnaAahlfl  £»  being  (UcnanJ  of  If 


and  the  eerea  Uaocabe^  and  Cwtor  ttsd  Kdhix,  md  tiwrnt  till  the  brotfun  tmi 
brotherhoods  in.  the  worltC"  "Sir,"  answered  Sancko,  "  leUtAtuif;  is  not  mimii^ 
away,  nor  is  staying  -wisdmn  irhen  the  danger  over-balanoeB  tba  hopo ;  and  it  ip 
the  part  of  vise  men  to  secota  themsebrea  to-day  tor  ia-mwxmr,  and  not  to  vesr 
ture  all  npoa  one  tiavw.  And  know  that,  althongh  I  am  bst  ■  clown  and  a 
peasant,  I  yet  have  soqe  attatteini^  t^  what  ia  called  good  eonduot ;  fb.«ret^Ke 
repent  not  of  h&Ting  taben  myaAviee,  bat-get  imn  Bonnanta  ifyoo.oan,  if  not  I 
will  aMtst  yon,  and  foUov  ibe ;  fi>r  my  noddle  teUs  me  that  ftr  the  piesent  wehftVB 
more  need  of  heels  than  hands."  Don  Qnixote  mounted  wttbeot  rejdying  a  woid 
more;  and,  fiancho  leading  the  way  iipoB  his  ass,  titej  entoedai  ete  nde  of  ths 
Sierra  Uoreno,  which  was  near ;  end  it  was  Sancho'g  intention  to  pats  tbnai^  It, 
and  get  oat  at  Tisd  or  Alntodorar  del  Oampo,  and  there  liide  themaelTce  forsome 
days  among  those  craggy  rocka  fai  case  the  holy  brotherhood  sheaU  come  in  aearoh 
of  them.  He  was  encoomged  to  Uiis,  by  finding  ttwt  tfae  pronaoo*  carried  by 
his  ass  had  escaped  safb  from  the  skinnislk  with  the  galley-elM^  which  he  looked 
upon  as  a  miracle,  oonadering  wliat  th«  sUves  took  amiy,  and  boir  nenowfy 
they  eearohed. 

That  ni^t  they  got  into  tiie  heart  of  the  Sierra  Koresa,  when  Snnobo  thought 
it  would  he  well  to  pass  the  lemainder  of  the  night,  if  not  some  days;  or  at.  least 
as  long  as  their  provisions  bated.      Aooordingly  thera  they  took  np  their  lodging, 
under  the  shelter  of  rocks  overgrown  with  cork-trees.       Bat  destiny,  which, 
according  to  the  opinion  of  those  wbo  have  not  the  light  of  the  true  faith,  guides 
and  disposes  all  things  its  own  way,  so  ordered  it  'fliat  Qines  de  Pasaamonte,  the 
famous  cheat  and  robber  (whom  the  Taloui  and  phrenay  of  Son  Quixote  had 
delivered  flram  tUk  chain),  being  justly  afnid  (rf  the  holy  brotheAood,  twk  it  into 
hishead  to  hide  himself  among  tiraae  very  mountaina;  and  in  the  veir  place  where, 
by  the  same  impulse.  Son  Quixote  and  Sancho  Panan  had  tak^n  -refuge ;  arriving 
just  in.  time  to  distinguish  who  thay  were,  although  tlieybad  f^en  aakep.  <Kow, 
as  the  wicked  are  always  nngratenil,  and  neceBsity  urge^  desperate  measures,  and 
present  convenience  overbalances  every  consideraldon  of  tiw  ftiture,  Gines,  who 
had  neither  gratitude  nor  good  nature,  resolved  to  steal  Sanoho  Pania'sAas;  not 
taring  for  BocinoJate,  as  a  thing  neither  pawnable  nor  saleable.  Banoho  Panzaalept; 
the  varlet  stole  hifi  ass ;  and  before  dawn  of  day  was  too  far  of  to  be  recovered. 
Aurora  issued  forth,  giving  jtyy  to  die  earth,  but  grief  to  Bancho  Panza,  who, 
when  he  missed  his 
Dapple,  began  to  utter 
fbe  most  dolef^  la- 
mentations, insomvch 
Hiat     Son     Quixote 
awakened  at  hia  cries, 
and  heard  him  say ; 
"0     child     of    n>y 
bowels,   bom  'in  my 
house,  the  joy  of  my 
children,    ihe    enter- 
tainment of  my  wifb, 
the  eHvT  of  my  neigh- 
bors, the  relief  of  my 
I  bni^ens,    lastly,    the 
,  half  of  my  mAintain- 
ance! — for  with  the 
:  six  and  twenty  mara- 
vedia  which   I  have 
wmedeveiy  day  by  Hiy  means,  ban  I  half  sapportedmyJksaily!"    SoaQnixote, 
on  learning  the  cause  <a  these  iRmentationa,  oomforted  Saaeho  a  the  heat  manua 


M  eonld,  and  denied  him  t«  harre  pafianM,  pmmuing  to  gin  him  a  bill  of  excbaoga 
for  three  aasea  oat  of  flv«  which  b«  hod  kit  at  home.  Ssncho,  comforted  by  thu 
promise,  wiped  away  biB  tears,  moderated  hu  ai^u,  aud  thanked  hia  master  for 
the  IdndneflH  he  showed  him. 

Don  Quixote's  heart  gladdened  upon  entering  asKoig  the'^monntsins,  being  the 
kind  of  situation  he  thought  likely  to  fttrniBh  those  arfrcfitprea  he  was  in  quest  of. 
They  recalled  to  his  memory  the  marvellouB  events  whidi  had  befallen  knights- 
errant  in  such  solitudes  and  oeserfs.  He  vent  on  meditating  on  these  things,  and 
hiamindwassoabsorbedintbemtluithethoi^htof  Dotbing  else.  Norbad  Sancho 
any  other  concern,  now  tjhst  he  thought  himself  out  of  danger,  than  b>  appeaw  Jiia 
hunger  with  what  remained  of  the  clerical  spoils  i  and  tbus,  sitting  ^(uways,  as 
women  do,  npon  his  beast,  *  he  jogged  after  his  master,  appeasing  bis  hunger 
while  emptying  the  bag :  and  while  so  employed  he  would  n^t  have  given  two 
maravedis  for  the  rarert  adventure  that  could  bare  happened. 

While  thusjengaged,  be  ra^d  bis  eyes,  and  observed  that  his  master,  who  had 
stopped,  was  endeavouring  with  the  point  of  his  lance  to  raise  sometbing  thai 
lay  upon  the  grouod  :  upon  which  be  hastened  to  asaiat  bim,  if  necessary,  and 
came  up  to  him  just  as  be  had  turned  over  with  bis  lance  a  saddle-cushion,  and  a 
portmanteau  fastened  to  it,  half,  or  rather  quite,  rotten  and  torn,  but  so  heaTjt 
that  Sancho  was  forced  to  alight  in  order  to  take  it  up.     Hia  master  oidered  him 
to  examine  it    Sancho  very  readily  obey^ 
and  although  tbe  portmanteau  was  secured 
with  ite  diain  and    padlock,  he  pould  see 
through   the  chasma   what  it  contained; 
which  was  four  £ne  Holland  shirts,  and 
othw  linen,  no  leM  cnrious  than  dean ;  and, 
in  a  handlerchie^  he  found  a  quantity  of 
gold  crowns,  whicb  he  no  sooner  espied  than 
■  he  exclaimed:  "Blessed  be  heaven,  which 
has  presented  us  with  one  profitable  adven- 
ture 1"     And,  searching  further,  be  fouod  a 
little  pocket-book,  richly  bound;  which  Don  . 
Quixote  desired  to  have,  bidding  him  take 

the  money  and  keep  it  for  himself.     Sancho  ir      ^^^r 

kissed  his  hands  for  tbe  favour ;  and  taking 

the  linen  out  of  the  portmanteau,  he  put  it  in  fbe  provender-bag.  AH  this  was 
peroeived  by  Don  Quixote,  who  said:  "I  am  of  opinion,  Sancho  (ucx  can  it 
possibly  be  otherwise),  that  some  traveller  must  have  lost  hia  way  in  uiose  moun- 
tains, and  fiiUen  into  the  hands  of  robbers,  who  have  killed  bim,  and  Ivought  bim 
to  this  remote  part  to  bury  him."  "  It  cannot  bo  so,"  answered  SaiBbo ;  "  for. 
had  they  been  tobbere,  they  would  not  have  left  diis  money  h^."  "  Thou  art 
in  the  right,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  1  cannot  coiuectuie  what  it  should  ha ; 
but  stay,  let  us  see  whether  this  pocket-book  has  anything  written  in  it  that  may 
lead  to  a  discovery."  He  opened  it,  aud  the  first  thing  be  found  was  a  rough 
copy  of  verses,  mi,  being  legible,  he  read  ^ud,  that  Sancho  might  bear  it,  ibe 
following  Bcmnet: — 

Know'it  thou,  O  lOve,  dw  pangi  that  I  ni 
Or,  oniel,  doat  (boa  Tunr  thoif 
Or  hu  soma  hidden  caiuo  iti  in 
By  ill  this  ud  variety  of  painf 


4ditian  of  Dtm  Qairala  he  CDntJnoed,  aftar  Iha  relatiaii  of  tb  tWt,  to  tpfk  of  tkfl  M*  «• 
IbiM)^  it  had  not  ecaiad  to  be  ia  Sanoko's  poaanarioii,  and  laid  in  thia  place :  "  Bandu  fiilluvad 
Ui  BMtBT,  nttiMC  Hdewin  on  hu  ui."      In  tho  wcaid  edition,  b*  coiTeoled  this  inadralsiM^ 
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horn  li  a  god,  then  mircfy  he  miut  knoir, 

jUid  kn^viof,  pitf  WT«tohe«hiMi  like  mnw; 
Prom  other  hands  proceeds  the  fti^  hlow — 

Is  then  the' deed,  unpitying  Chloe,  thine  f 

Ah^net  a  Ibna  10  axquiBiikely  £ur 
.  A  soul  so  mercUesB  caA  ne  ar  cndoae, 
Trom  heaven's  hi^  will  mj  fkte  resistleai  floir% 

Jbid  I,  ftubmlsiiTe,  must  ita  yengeance  hear, 
Noai^t  but  a  iiiini6le  my  life  can  aaye, 
And  auitcli  ita-daitinid  vioftim  ftom  tiie  gfanne. 

**  Prom  these  Tenes,''  quoth  flancliQ^  **  nothing  can  be  collected,  nnless  from 
file  due  there  given  you  can  come  at  the  whole  bottom."  "  What  clue  is  here  ?*' 
said  Bon  Quixote.  "  I  thoud^t,"  said  Sancho,  ''  your  worship  made  a  clue.** 
"^  No,  I  said  Chloe,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  doubtless  that  is  the  name  of 
the  lady  of  whom  the  author  of  this  sonnet  complains ;  and,  in  faith,  either  he  is 
n  tolerable  poet,  or  I  know*  but  little  of  the  art."  *'  So  then,"  said  Soncho,  "  your 
worship  understands  making  Terses  too !"  "  Yes,  and  better  than  thou  thihkest,'* 
answered  Bon  Quixote ;  "  and  so  thou  shalt  see,  when  thou  bearest  a  letter  to  my 
lady  Bulcinea  del  Toboso,  written  in  yerses  from  beginning  to  end ;  for  know, 
Bancho,  that  all  or  most  of  the  knights-errant  of  times  past  were  great  poets 
and  great  musicians ;  these  two  acoomplishments,  or  rather  graces,  being  annexed 
to  loTers-errant.  Tvm  it  is  that  thci  couplets  of  former  knights  have  more  of 
passion  that  elegance  hMhem."  "  Fray,  sir,  read  on  ikrther,"  said  Sancho  :  "per- 
haps you  may  ^d  sometiung  to  satisfy  us."  Bon  Quixote  turned  over  the  leaf, 
and  said :  " Thii  is  in  prose,  attd  seems  to  be  a  letter."  ''A  letter  of  business, 
sir  ?"  demanded  Saneho.  "  By  the  beginning,  it  seems  rather  to  be  one  of  love," 
answered  Bon' Quixote.  ''Then  pro}',  sir,  read  it  aloud,'*  said  Sancho j  ''for  I 
mightily  seJish  these  lovB-ntatters."  "  With  aU  my  heart,"  said  Bon  Quixote; 
and  reading  aloud,* as  Sancho  desired,  he  found  it  to  this  effect : 

"  Thy  broken  faith,  and  my  certain  misery,  drives  me  to  a  place  whence  thou 
wilt  sooner  hear  the  news  of  my  death  thaln  the  cause  of  my  complaint.  Thou 
hast  renounced  me,  0  trngiatefhl  maid,  for  one  of  larger  possessions,  but  not  of 
more  worth  than  myself.  If  virtue  were  u  treasure  now  in  esteem,  I  should  have 
no  reason  to  envy  U^  good  fortune  of  others,  nor  to  bewail  my  own  wretchedness. 
What  thy  beauty  excited,  thy  conduct  has  erased:  by  the  former  I  thought 
thee  an  angel,  by  the  latter  I  know  thou  art  a  woman. '  Peace  be  to  thee,  Mr 
eause  of  my  disquiet!  and  may  heaven  grant  that  the  perfidv  of  thy  consort 
remain  for  ever  imknown  to  thee,  that  thou  mayest  not  repent  of  what  thou  hast 
done,  ^d  afford  me  that  revenge  which  I  do  not  desire.'* 

The  letter  being  read,  Bon  Quixote  said :  "  We  can  eather  little  more  frx)m 
this  ihsiia  from  the  verses.  It  is  evid^t,  however,  that  the  writer  of  them  i^ 
some  slighted  lover."  Then,  turning  over  other  parts  of  the  book,  he  found 
other  verses  and  letters,  some  of  ^hich  were  legible,  and  some  not ;  but  the  pur- 
port was  the  same  in  all — their  sole  contents  being  reproaches,  lamentations, 
tospicions,  desites,  dislikings,  fevours  and  slights,  interspersed  with  lapturous 
praises  and  mournfkil  comphdnts.  While  Bon  Quixote  was  examining  the  book, 
Bancho  examined  the  portmanteau,  without  leaving  a  comer  either  Sn  that  or  in 
the  saddle-cushion  which  he  did' not  examine,  scrutLnise,  and  look  into,  nor  seam 
which  he  did  not  ]4p,  nor  lock  of  wool  which  he  did  not  carefully  pick — that 
nothing  might  be  lost  from  want  of  diligence,  or  through  carelessness— such  was 

out  moompletely,  and  allowed  it  to  remain  in  several  places.  The  Spaniards  hare  religiously 
preserved  his  t/ixtf  even  to  the  oontradictions  made  by  his  partial  correction.  We  have,  after 
\L  Yiardot,  made  them  disappear,  with  the  exoeptioQ  of  onoe  mentiomng  the  ass,  in  chapter  zi. 
cf  this  book  (ffoti).  It  will  be  seen,  hi  the  aeoond  part  of  Don  Quvntet  that  Cervsates 
fidieulea  himself  vexy  pLoaaantty  im  hia  headlaasness,  wad  tn  the  ootitvadiotioaa  that  it  oattMa  is 
tfwaanvtiTB. 


187 

tfaa  aapidit^  exdted  in  him  by  the  disovrarf  of  tiaa  gcQda  treuura,  <wiu»tiiig  of 
tatae  thai:  »  huodrad  orotnu  !  And,  although  he  eould  find  no  mom,  he  thought 
himself  sbundaQtly  revankd  b;  tfaote  alread?  ia  hi*  pMseenon  for  the  tossiDgi 
in  the  blanket,  the  vomitinga  of  the  balsam,  the  beoedictioaB  at  the  paek-sta-Tec, 
the  cnffs  of  the  carrier,  the  loM  of  ti»  iroUet,  sad  the  theA  of  his  cloak ;  together 
vith  alt  the  hanger,  thirst,  and  fotigne  he  had  taSbred  in  his  good  master's  aervice. 

The  "  knight  of  the  eoiTOwfnl  flgwre"  was  extremely  deairona  to  know  who  was 
the  owner  of  the  porlmanteaa;  for  he  «oitoluded,  from  the  sonnet  and  the  latter, 
by  the  moaey  in  gold,  uid  by  the  flnenew  of  the  lioen,  that  it  tnvst  donbtlces 
belong  to  ecHne  lover  of  oondition,  whom  the  disdain  and  ill'4restment  of  his 
niatresa  had  reduced  to  despair ;  but,  m  no  information  ounld  be  expected  in  that 
nigged  and  uninbabi'able  place,  he  had  only  to  prooeed  forward,  taki^  whatever 
road  Hozinante  pleased  (who  inrariabty  gave  pre&renoa  to  that  which  he  foimd 
tiia  most  passaUe),  and  still  thinking  that  amongst  the  rocks  he  shonld  c«tainlj 
meet  with  some  stian^  adventure. 

Aa  he  went  onwards  im- 
pressed with  this  idea,  he 
eefHod,  on  the  top  of  a  ri- 
nng  ground  not  fkr  from 
him,  a  man  Rpringing  from 
lock  to  rock  with  extraor- 
dinary agility.  He  seemed 
to  be  alniost  naked,  his 
black  and  bushy,  his  hair 
long  and  tangle^  his  legs 
be«xd  and  (bet  bare;  hehad 
on  breeches  of  murrey-co- 
loured relvet,  but  so 
ra^ed  as  ecorccly  to  cover 
him:  all  which  particulars, 
though  he  passed  swiftly 
by,  were  observed  by  tiifi 
knight.  He  endeavoured, 
but  in  vain,  to  follow  him ; 
fat  it  ^as  not  given  t^ 
fionnante'a  feebleneu  bo 
make  way  over  thuae  crag- 
gy places,  especially  as  he 
was  naturally  slow-footed 
and  phle^^matic.  Doa 
Quixote  immediately  c<m- 
oeived  that  this  must  be 
the  owner  of  the  saddle- 
cnshion  and  portmanteau, 

and  resolved  Iherefore  to  ^ 

go  in  search  of  him,  even 
tiioogh  it  should  prove  a 
twelvemonth's  labour,  in 
(bat  wild  regi<m.  He 
nnmediutely  commanded 
Banoho  to  cut  short  over' 

one  side  of  the  monntain,  while  he  skirted  the  other;  tm  they  might  poaaiMe  by 
Qtifl  expedition  find  Qie  man  who  had  so  suddenly  vanished  from  their  sigbl 
"  I  cannot  do  it,"  answered  Soacho ;  "  f<»  the  moment  I  offer  to  stir  ftom  your 
wondrip  fear  is  upon  me,  assaulting  me  iHt&  «  thonaand  kini  of  terion  and 
16 


ISI  unxBtcxM  or  siur  quixon. 

apparitKKU ;  and  let  this  Miro  to  advertiae  yon  that  henoeforward  I  depart  «ot  i^ 
fisher's  bieadth  from  tout  pnaenoe."  "  Be  it  ao,"  laid  he  of  "  the  Borroiriul 
figure }"  "  and  I  am  well  pleuad  that  thou  abeuldjit  ruly  upon  my  oourage,  vhioh 
shall  Barer  fail  thee,  though  Uwrt^  Kmlin  thy  body  should  doacrtthee.  FoUot  me, 
therefon:,  step  by  atep,  or  aa  thou  oanst,  and  make  lantenia  of  thine  eyea ;  ve  will 
go  round  thia  cxai^gy  hill,  and  perhapa  we  may  encounter  the  man  we  saw,  who, 
doubtJeaa,  is  the  owner  of  what  we  haye  found."  To  which  Bancho  replied :  "  It 
would  be  much  more  prudent  not  b)  look  alter  him :  for  if  we  ahould  find  him, 
and  he,  perchance,  proTes  to  be  ^e  owner  of  the  money,  it  ia  plain  I  most  natiaa 
it :  and,  therefore,  it  wouU  be  better,  withont  tlua  unneoeaaary  diligence,  to  pr»< 
BcrvQ  it  &ithfully,  until,  by  aorae  way  leoa  eiuioua  and  oSoioui,  its  true  owner 
BhsJl  be  found ;  ^  which  time,  peihapa,  I  may  hare  q>ent  it,  and  then  I  am  fre^ 
by  law."  "  Therein  thou  art  miatakw,  Sanoho,"  answered  Don  Uuixote ;  "  fiu^ 
since  we  have  a  vehement  HiBpMiiijn  of  who  ia  the  right  owner,  it  ia  our  duty  to 
«eek  him,  and  to  return  it ;  otherwise  that  snspioiou  makea  ua  no  leaf  guilty  tbui  if 
he  really  were  so.  Do  not  then  repine,  friend  Sancho,  At  this  search,  considering 
how  much  I  shall  be  relieved  by  finding  blm'*' —  Then  he  pricked  Kozinante  on, 
and  Sancho  followed;  when,  having  gone  round  part  of  the  mountain,  thoy'fcrund  i 
dead  mule  lying  in  a  brook,  saddled  and  bridled,  and  half  devoitred  by  dc^  and 
crows ;  which  confirmed  them  in  the  opinion  thikt  he  who  ded  from  them  wa* 
owner  both  of  the  tnule  and  the  bundle 


While  they  stood  looking  at  the  mule,  tbay  heard  a  whistle  like  that  of  a  ah^ 
h'  I'd  tending  bia flock;  and  preMntly,  on  tbeir  left,  appeared  a  number  of  goaia, 
:iiil!  behind  them,  higher  up  on  thsraountaiii,  an  old  man,  being  the  goatheid  that 
Li  {.t  thi^m.  Don  Quixote  called  to  him  aloiid,  and  beckoned  him  to  come  down  t^ 
i^icm.  He  as  loudly  answeitd,  ihquiring  what  had  brought  them  to  that  de«olaH 
piuc(^  Vildora  or  never  taiddea  unleax  by  the  feet  of  goata,  wolvea,  or  other  beoati 
that  frequented  those  mountauia  ?  Senoho  promised,  in  reply,  that  if  he  would 
tome  dovm  they  would  satisfy  him  in  everything.  The  goatherd  deecended,  apdt 
xuning  to  the  flaoe  where  I}oa  Qui^ie  stood,  he  said :  "  I  suppose,  gentJsiu . 
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TOR  arelMldiig  at  the  dMdmaleF  la  bntk,it)iu  ncnrlaiii  there Umaeizmoiilha. 
^TBT  teHme,  haTeyOd  met  with  hi*  nueter  harMboalr?"  "We  have  met  with 
nothing,"  nnewEnd  Bon  Quixote,  "bat  a  Ktddle-ciulilon  and  s  mwH  portmanteK, 
whicii  wefoOndiMt  ftr  hence."  "I  (bandit,  too,"  aoavrared  the  guatheid,  "bat 
would  b^  no  means  tek»  h  up.  nor  eome  near  it,  toe  fear  i^  tome  miiohief,  and 


of  being  charged  witL  theft ':  'fat  the  devil  is  CobtTel'  aild"Iays  sttuabltng-blocka  m 
our  way,  over  which  we  fiJl  without  knowing  how.  "  "  Po  say  I,"  answered 
Sondio;  "fbr  I  abo  foond  it,  and  would  not  go  within  a  atone'i  throw  of  it:  thcM 
T  left  it,  and  there  it  may  lie  for  me  ;  fbr  I  will  not  have  a  dog  with  a  beU." 
"  Tell  me,  honeat  man,"  aaid  Don  Qnlxote,  "  do  yon  know  who  it  the  owner  ol 
these  good*?"  "Vbat  I  ksow,"  said  the  goatherd,  "  ia  that  six  months  ago, 
more  or  lesa,  there  eame  to  ft  shepherd's  hut,  about  thiae  leagues  from  this  plsce^ 
n  gcnted  and  comely  yoath,  mounted  on  the  very  mule  which  Uea  dead  thar^ 
and  with  the  some  aaddle-ouBhiMi  and  portmanteau  that  you  say  yon  found  and 
toQched  not.  He  inquired  of  ns  wfaioh  part  of  &aae  mountain!  was  the  most  rude 
and  unfreqnented.  We  told  him  it  was  here  where  we  now  are ;  and  so  it  is 
traly,  for  if  you  were  to  go  on  ttbont  half  «  league  iartiiar,  periiapa  yon  would 
never  find  the  wayoot;  and  I  wonder  how  yon  odnld  get  even  hither,  since  theri' 
is  no  road  nor  path  to  lead  you  to  it  The  youth  then,  I  say,  heanug  onr  answer, 
tamed  about  his  mole  and  mode  towvds  uie  part  we  pointed  ont,  leaving  ns  all 
pleased  with  his  goodly  appeaiaitw,  and  wandering  at  his  qneatloa  and  the  haste 
he  made  to  reach  the'mountain.  From  Uud  time  we  saw  him  not  again  tjntil 
Home  days  after,  when  be  issoed  oat  npon  one  of  our  shepherds,  and,  without  bb jii^ 
a  word,  struck  him,  and  immediately  fell  upon  our  sumpter-aBa,  which  he  plundered 
of  onr  btettd  andoheeM,  and  then  fled  a^ain  to  the  rocks  with  wonderful  swift- 
nets.  Borne  of  as  goatherds  after. tiiis  aooght  for  him  nearly  two  days  throng 
the  moat  intricate  ^part  of  theae  mountains,  and  at  bat  found  him  lying  in  the 
hollow  ol  a  latge  OM^tree.  He  oame  oiit  te  as  with  mudi  gentleness,  his  gsr> 
mentfl  torn,  and  his  &ce  to  dhtSgoied  ind  seovhed  by  tilia  snn,  that  we  should 
•carc^ly  have  known  Um,  hot  tbrt  his  elothea,  nggBd  oa  tboj  were,  oonvinoed 
us  he  Vfta  the  person  ve  ven  in  seffch  aflw.  He  salutod  as  oflurteeasly.  Bad  io 
fow  but  civil  words  bhde  na  not  be  am^iwd  to  we  him  in  that  condition,  whioh 
was  neoeesary  in  order  to  pertom  a  nrtdn  peiMuoe  etgoined  him  for  his  mani- 
fold nas,     Wfl  entreated  lun  to  t«U  na  irbe  he  irw^  bnt  oonld  get  no  man  fram 


140  uifmK^am  tm  bw  ^rbri. 

iuiD.  WflalMdearaihitiitsuifiinnisiriMrebeim^beibaBdi  hteUMmhm 
he  mood  in  oeeAotiood,  without  whkhhe  oonld  not  ralNdat,  w«  would  wiUiBgly 
bnngMinetohini;  and,  if  th»  dM  not  pleaae  Um,  we  be^ed  that  at  Inet  he 
would  come  and  uk  for  it.  and  not  take  it  away  ttim  ttie  dwpbeidB  by  foree. 
He  thanked  h  fcr  onr  offers,  begged  pmion  for  hia  paat  noJcnce,  and  promiaea 
iLonooforth  to  aak  it  for  God's  sake,  withont  moleatiug  anybody.      As  to  the 


|Aaoe  of  his  abode,  he  said  he  had  no  other  tlian  that  wldch  chance  preaented  him 
wherever  the  night  oT<ertook  him ;  and  he  enxiod  hie  diaoourse  with  so  manv  teara 
that  we  who  heard  him  mnst  hare  been  Tery  stonea  not  to  have  wept  with  him, 
emiaidering  what  he  was  when  we  first  saw  him,  and  what  he  now  appeared ;  for, 
M  I  before  said,  he  was  a  very  comely  ind  graoeftal  yonth,  and  by  hu  courteous 
behavionr  showed  himself  to  be  well-bom ;  which  wh  evident  oren  to  country- 
people  like  us.  Buddenly  he  wma  ailent^  and,  flzbg  his  eyee  on  the  ground,  he 
remained  in  that  poatore  for  a  ]tmg  time,  whilst  we '  stood  still  in  snspeiue,  wait- 
ing to  see  what  wonld  be  theendof  hia  trance  :  for  by  bis  iaoii(»ilea8positdon,and 
the  fluions  look  of  his  eyes,  frowning  and  biting  hia  lips,  we  judged  that  his  mad 
lit  was  coming  on ;  and  indeed  our  snspicions  wwe' quickly  confirmed,  for  he  sud- 
denly darted  ibnnrd,  and  fell  with  grenC  fury  upon  on«  tiiat  atood  next  him, 
whom  he  bit  and  etrndc  with  so  maoh  Ti<defioe  that,  if  we  hfld  not  released  him, 
he  wonld  have  taken  away  his  lifo.  In  the  midst  of  hit  rage  he  frequently  called 
out,  '  Ah,  traitor  Pemaudo !  now  shAlt  thou  pay  foe  the  wroag  thou  hast  dons 
me;  these  hands  shall  tearout  that  heart,  thedarkdwellingnfaeceitandTillany!' 
and  to  theae  added  other  ^TyrnMinM,  all  pointed  at  the  same  Fernando,  and 
chalking  him  with  falwhood  and  ffetKhery.  We  disengaged  our  companious 
Itota  him  at  kat,  with  no  small  diffleol^ ;  npos)  which  he  suddenly  left  us,  and 
pluBged  into  a  thicket  ao  ontaagled  with  bnahea  and  briars  that  it  vm  impasBible 
to  fi^ow  him.  By  this  we  goeaed  tbat  hia  madness  returned  by  fits,  and  that 
■ome  person  wheee  name  is  Fernando  ntat  hwre  done  him  soma  iiyury  of  so 
grieroas  a  nature  as  to  rednoe  inm  to  the  wkvtohed  oonditioB  In  which  he  appeared. 
And  IB  thatwe  have  since  been  con&med,  aa  he  has  frequently  come  out  into  the 
roo^  sometimes  beting  food  of  the  dto^iiwdsy  mi  at  other  times  tiiking  it  frum 
fhem  by  force:  for  when  the  mad  fttjsnpon  him,  though  the  shejlierda  ofi'er  it 
fredy,he'wiIlnattakeitvillioQtoatBuigtoUiiVBi  but,  wluiiWiaiii,  his  senses  he 


asks  it  with  ocmrtesy  and  receiTn  it  vith  thanks,  and  even  vitli  tears.  In  truUi,'' 
gentlemen,  I  muBt  tell  jon,"  continued  the  goatherd,  "  that  yesterday  I  and  tmi 
young  men,  two  of  tbem  my  Berrants  and  two  nyfiiends,  reMlved  to  go  in  search 
of  bun,  and,  baring  found  him,  either  by  peisoasitm  or  force  carry  him  to  the 
town  (^  Almodovar,  wbich  is  eight  leagues  off,  there  to  get  him  cured,  if  hia 
distemper  be  curable;  or  at  least  to  learn  who  he  is,  and  whether  be  has 
any  reUtions  to  whom  we  may  girS' notice  of  his  misfqrtnne.  This,  geutlemoi,  is 
hU  I  can  tell  you,  in  answer  to  your  inquiry ;  by  which  you  may  understand  tibat 
the-owner  of  ihe  goods  you  found  is  tbe  some  wretched  person  who  {passed  yon  ss 

Suickly;" — for  Zton  Quixote  hod  told  bim  ^uLt  lie  bad  seen  a  man  leaping  abont 
le  rocks. 

Don  Qulzota  wae  sorprised  at  what  he  beard  from  tbe  goatherd ;  and,  being 
now  still  more  deaurans  of  knowing  vbo  the  uuibrUuwte  madiftan  was,  be  lencrwed 
his  determination  to  search  ffnrj  part  of  the  mtrantain,  leaving  neither  ooniar 
nor  cave  nnexplmvd  nnti)  he  should  find  bim.  But  totnne  managed  bftter  tor 
him  Uian  he  expected ;  for  at  that  very  instant  the  same  yonth  t^peand,  de- 
soendiog  towaidi  tliem,  and  mntterisg  to  bimself  tomething  which  was  not  intel- 
li^ble.  Hie  rags  he  wore  were  such  Eis  have  been  described :  but,  aa  h*  drew 
near,  Don  Quixote  perceived  ibat  his  buff  doublet,  though  torn  to  pieces,  still  re- 
tained theperitane  of  amber,*  whenee  he  oonclij^ed  that  he  oould  not  possibly  be 
of  low  condition.  When  the  young  man  came  up  to  them,  he  saluted  them  m  a 
hamh  and  nntnned  Toioe,  bnt  with  a  civil  air.  Don  Quixote  politely  returned 
tbe  salute,  and  alighting  from  Bonnanta,  with  gracefol  demeanour  and  address 
adranced  to  embrace  him,  and  held  bim  a  considtirable  time  clasped  within  his 
arms,  as  if  they  hod  been  long  acquainted.  Tbe  other,  whom  we  may  tmly  call  the 
tattered  knight  of  the  woeftil,  as  Don  Quixote  was  of  tbe  sorrowful,  figure,  having 
suffered  himself  to  be  embraced  drew  back  a  little,  and,  laying  bis  bands  on  Don 
Quixote's  shoulders,  stood  contemplating  bim,  as  if  to  ascertain  whether  he  knew 
him ;  and  perhaps  no  leas  surprised  at  tbe  aspect,  demeanour,  and  habiliments  of 
the  knight  than  was  Don  Qnixote  at  tbe  si^t  of  him.  lu  abort,  the  first  who 
broke  silence  after  this  prelude  was  the  ''  ragged  knight;"  and  what  he  said  sliall 
be  told  in  the  next  chapter. 


umamH  of  doit  wnon. 


CHAPtEE  XIIV. 


,   :   ^_  ^  Thb  bistoiy  iafcoBu  Of  ft^  |i«it  wu  (be 

~^  -\^ -.   y*"^  attention  wherewith  Don  Qmxota  liitened 

*  -  tothe  "tatt^tedknigfat'^  of  thBrnoHntom, 

who  thngaddnvBedhimfelC  to  the  knight: 

"AMiredhr,  agasa,  whoever  yon  are,  for 

I  dp  not  know  youj  I  am  obliged  to  yon  for 

the  courteiiy  yvu  haTs.vanifeeted  towetili 

ma;  andl  wieh  it  were  in  my  power  to 

'  tervf  yoa  with  more  than  my  good  will, 

which  is  all  that  my  &te  allows  me  toofibt 

'.  in  return  for  your  civility."     "  So  great  is 

r  my  draire  todo  you  aervioe,'' ougw^^  Doa 

Quixote,  "that  I  hod  determined  not  tc 

'  quit  these  mountaina  nntil  I  fbnnd  yon 

and  learned  fiom  veurwlf  whether  your 

affliction,  which    ii  evident  by  the  stEHUge  life  yoa   leo^  inay  admit  of   any 

remedy,  and,  if  so,  make  every  possible  ezertioD  to  {ffootffe  it :  and,  ehould  your 

misfortune  be  of  such  a  kind  tbat  every  avenue  tn  oonscdatiim  is  elosed,  I  intended 

to  join  in  your  moans  and  lamentattone— for  «ympa&y  is  erer  aq  alleviation  to 

'misery:  and  if  yon  should  think  my  intantioTi  ments  aDf  (Kdounrledgment,  I 

beseech  you,  sir,  by  the  infinite  oonrtesy  I  see  you  ponnoss)  I  oonjure  yon  also  by 

whatever  in  this  life  you  have  loved,  or  do  love  most,  to  tell  me  who  yoa  are, 

and  what  has  brought  yon  hither,  to  live  and  die  like  a  brute  beast,  amidst  these 

■olitndea  :  an  abode,  if  I  may  jndge  fronryour person  and  attire,  so  nnauitable  to 

you.      And  I  swear."  added  Don  Qnixote,  "by  the  order  of  knighthood  I  hove 

received,  though  unworthy  and  a  sinner,  and  by  the  pf^fession  of  a  bught-emmt, 

if  you  gratify  me  in  this,  to  serve  yon  wiQi  all  the  eaetofj  whif^  it  n  my  duty  to 

exert,  either  in  remedying  your  ndafortune,  if  it  adnicof  remedy,  or  in  assisting 

you  to  bewail  it,  as  I  have  already  promised."     The  '"■■  knight  of  tite  mountain," 

tiearing  him  of  "flie  eonowftJ  figure"  talk  thus,  could  only  gaxe  upon  him, 

viewing  him  fii)m  head  to  foot ;  and,  aft»  surveying  him  again  and  again,  he  said 

to  him  :  "If  you  have  anything  to  give  me  to  eat,  fyt  Qod's  sake  let  me  have  it. 

and  when  t  have  eaten  I  will  do  all  yon  denTe,  in  return  fcr  the  good  wishes 

yon  have  expressed  towaids  me." 

Sancho  imtnediately  took  from  his  wallet,  and  the  goatherd  from  his  scrip, 
Bome  provisions,  wherewith  the  wretched  wanderer  flatiided  his  hnnget:  eating 
what  uiey  gave  him  like  a  distrained  person,  eo  ravatomly  that  he  made  no  in- 
terval between  one  mouQiful  and  another,  for  be  rather  dflvoured  than  ate ;  and 
during  his  repast  neither  he  nor  the  by-etanden  ^ke  a  word.  When  he  had 
finished,  he  made  mgns  to  tham  to  follow  him,  whidi  &ey  did ;  and  having  con* 
ducted  them  a  short  distance  to  a  little  green  plot,  he  there  laid  himself  down, 
and  the  rest  did  the  same.  When  the  "  tattered  knight"  bsd  composed  himself, 
he  said :  "  If  you  desire,  gentlfmen,  that  I  should  tell  yon,  in  few  words,  tho 
immensity  of  my  misfortunes,  you  must  promise  not  to  interrupt,  by  qu««tiont  oi 
otherwise,  the  thread  of  my  doleful  hiatoiy ;  for  in  the  instant  you  do  so,  my 
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.'.  ...HtiTe  will  break  off."  These  words  bnnigfat  it  Don  Qnixote's  memoiy  tfaa 
tale  related  bf  hi*  squire,  which,  because  he  had  not  reekoned  the  number  of  goals 
that  had  passed  the  river,  remained  unflnished.  "  I  give  this  cttution,"  said  the 
taggi^  mountaineer,  "because  I  would  pass  biieflj  orer  the  account  of  my 
miefortunes ;  for  recslling  them  to  mj  ramembusnoe  only  silds  to  my  woe  ;  and 
the  less  I  am  qnestioDed  the  sooner  shall  I  kxra  finiiliod  my  story :  yet  will  I 
not  omit  any  material  circnmstwiGe,  M  it  is  n^  wish  entirely  to  satisfy  you." 
Don  Quixote,  in  the  name  of  all  the  rest,  promised  not  to  interrupt  him,  and  upon 
this  assurance  be  began  in  Uie  following  manner:— 

"  Uy  name  is  Cardenio ;  the  place  of  my  birth,  one  of  the  beet  cities  of  Anda- 
Inaia ;  my  family  noble ;  my  parents  wealthy ;  my  wrcbrfiednois  so  great  that  it 
must  have  been  deplored  by  my  panmti,  and  felt  1^  ray  relationf ,  although  not  to 
be  alleviated  by  all  their  wealtii :  for  riohes  are  of  little  avail  in  many  of  the 
calamities  to  which  mankind  are  hable.     In  that  city  tjioro  existed  a  heaven 
wherein  love  had  placed  oil  the  joy  1  could  desire ;  such  is  the  beauty  of  Lucinda, 
a  damsel  os  well-bom  and  <i«  rich  as  myself,  though  more 'fortunate,  and  less  con- 
■tant  than  my  honourable  intentions  deeerved.     This  Lucinda  I  loved  and  a[!ore<l 
from  my  childhood ;  and  the  on  her  p^  loved  me  with  that  innocent  afit'ctioa 
proper  to  her  age.     Oar  pnreiits  wernnot  unacqiiainted  with  our  attachment,  nor 
was  it  displeasing  to  them — foreseeing  that  it  could  onl^  end  in  a  union  sanctioned, 
a>  it  were,  by  the  equality  of  our  birth  and  circumstances.     Our  love  iucreBned 
with  our  years,  insomunh  that  Luoinda's  father  thought  it  prudent  to  restrain  my 
wonted  fivedom  of  aecew  to  his  house:  thoa  imitating  the  parents  of  the  nnfoitu- 
nate  Thisbe,  so  celebrated  by  the  poets.     This  restraint  served  only  to  Incnase 
the  ardour  of  our  affection ;  for,  though  it  was  in  their  powef  to  impose  silence  on 
our  tongues,  they  coiUd  not  do  the  same  on  our  pens,  which  reveal  the  secrets  of 
tlie  soul  more  efFectnatly  than  even  the  speech,  for  the  presence  of  a  beloved 
object  often  so  bewilders  and  confounds  its  f^cultiet  that  the  tongue  cannot  perform 
its  office.    0  heavens,  how  many  tallet-doiix  did  I  write  to  her !    What  charming, 
what  modest,  answcw  did  I  receive !     How  many  sonnets  did  I  pen !    How  many 
love-verses  indite,  in  which  my  soul  unfolded  all  its  pasnon,  described  itsardour, 
cherished   its  remem- 
brances, and  indulged 
its  fancy  !     At  length, 
my     patience     being 
euionsted,     and    my 
■oul  longnishing  to  see 
her,  I  resolved  at  once 
to  put  into  ezecntion 

what  seemed  to  me  the  f 

most  likely  means    to  .' 

obtain  my  desired  and  ' 

deserved  reward ;  that 
was,  to  demand  her  of 
her  bther  for  my  law- 
ful wiib ;  which  I  im- 
mediAtely  did.  In  : 
reply,  he  thanked  me  ^ 
Ibr  ttie  desire  I  ex- 
pressed to  honour  him 
by  an  allienoe  with  bis 

femily;  but  that,  as  my  father  was  linng,  it  beloBged  mora  properly  to  him  to 
iD^e  tins  demand;  for  without  his  entile 'ecauVTCnee  the  act  would  appear 
aeent,  and  nnwortbf  of  his  Lucinda.  I  retuaediikn  tha^  for  the  kindness  of 
Ui  reoeptitm  i  his  sample*  I  thon^t  wen  lemcaMf,  and  t  made  euie  of  my 
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father's  ready  acqueacence.  £  went  titerefrav  directly  to  him,  and  upon  entering 
his  apoitment  found  him  with  a  letter  open  i*  his  lumd,  which  he  gave  m*  , 
before  I  Bp(Ae  a  word,  sayiug,  'By  this  letter,  you  will  see,  Cardenio,  the  inclina-  . 
tioa  Dnke  Kcordo  has  to  do  you  serrice.'  ^uke  llicardo,  gentlemmi,  aa  ;ou 
cannot  but  know,  is  a  grande«  of  Spain,  wbow  0Htat«  lies  in  the  best  part  ot 
AtidaluBia.  I  reed  the  letter,  wtneh  Was  ao  extzeniely  kind,  that  I  thought,  eren 
.  myself;  it  would  be  wrong  ia  1117  father  not  t«  comply  with  its  request,  which 
was  that  I  ahoold  be  sent  immedlatelj  to  the  duke,  who  was  deeirous  of  placing 
me,  not  as  a  eerrout,  but  as  a  oompanion  to  his  eldest  son ;  which  honuur  BhonlS 
be  accompanied  by  such  pref«rtnent  u  ahoold  correspond  with  the  estimation  in 
which  he  held  me.  I  was  nenrthelese  mvoh  perplexed  by  the  letter,  and  quite 
confounded  when  I  heard  my  fkOier  say :  '  Two  days  hence,  Cardenio,  jou  shall 
depart,  in  compliance  with  the  dnke's  desire :  and  give  thanks  to  God  for  open- 
ing yott  a  way  to  that  fortune  I  know  you  deserve; '  to  whioh  he  added  other 
patenial  admonitions. 

"  The  time  fixed  for  my  departure  came.  I  oonveiMd  the  night  before  with 
Lucinda,  and  told  her  all  that  had  passed ;  and  also  entreated  her  father  to  wait  a 
fow  days,  and  not  *»  dis- 
pose of  her  until  I  knew 
what  duke  Biuardo's 
pleasure  was  with  me 
He  promised  me  all  I 
desired,  and  she  confirm- 
ed  it  with  a  thousand 
TOWS  and  a  thousand 
lalntings.  I  arrived,  in 
short,  at  the  residence 
of  duke  Kiuordo,  who 
received  and  b«ated  me 
with  so  much  kindness 
that  envy  soon  became 
active,  by  posBcssiog  his 
old  servants  with  an 
opinion  that  evcrr  fit- 
Tour  the  duke  conferred 
upon  me  was  prejudicial 
to  their  interest.  But 
tha  person  most  pleased 
at  my  arrival  was  s 
secoLd  son  of  the  duke, 
called  Fernando,  a 
sprightly  young  gentle- 
man, of  a  gallant,  liberal, 
and  amorous  disposition ; 
who  in  a  short  time  con- 
ti'icU^d  so  intimate  ■ 
friendxhip  with  me  that 
it  became  the  subject  of 
general  conversation;  and  though  I  was  treated  with  much  favour  by  his  elder 
brother,  it  was  not  equal  to  the  kindness  and  affection  of  Don  Fernando. 

"  Now,  as  nnbonnded  confidence  is  always  tlie  efiect  of  such  intimacy,  and  my 
ftiendship  for  Don  Fernando  being  mpet  RBon«,  he  revealed  to  me  all  his  Uioughts, 
and  particularly  an  amoar  wbidi  gave  him  somo  diaqniet.  He  loved  a  country 
girl,  the  daughter  of  one  of  trie  fttter's  vassals.  Her  porenta  were  ri  ib,  and  she 
herself  was  so  beaUtiflil,  disetne^  and  modesty  that  so  one  could  detenoiae  in 
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whidb  of  these  qualities  she  most  excelled.  Bon  Fomando's  passitn  for  thialovelj 
xnaidfQ  was  so  excessive  that,  in  order  to  overcome  the  difficulties  opposed  bj 
her  virtue,  he  resolved  to  promise  her  nuurioge ;  knowing  that  she  was  to  bo  con- 
quered by  no  other  means.  Prompted  by  friendship,  I  employed  the  best  argu- 
ments I  could  suggest,  to  divert  him  from  such  a  purpose ;  but,  finding  it  was  all 
in  vain,  I  resolved  to  acquaint  his  fEither  the  duke  with  the  affair,  Don  Fernando, 
being  curtful  and  shrewd,  suspected  and  feared  no  less ;  knowing  that  I  could  not, 
as  a  faithful  servant,  conceal  from  my  lord  and  master  a  concern  so  prejudicial  to 
bis  honour :  and  therefore,  to  amuse  and  deceive  me,  he  said*  that  he  knew  no 
better  remedy  for  effacing  the  remembrance  of  the  beauty  that  had  so  captivated 
him  than  to  absent  himself  for  some  months :  this,  he  said  might  be  effected 
by  our  going  together  to  my  father*8  house,  under  pretence,  as  he  would  tell  the 
duke,  of  purchasing  horses  in  our  town,  which  is  remarkable  for  producing  the 
best  in  the  world.  No  sooner  had  he  made  this  proposal  than,  prompted 
by  my  own  love,  I  expressed  my  approbation  of  it,  as  the  best  that  possibly  could 
be  devised ;  and  should  have  done  so,  even  had  it  been  less  plausible,  since  it 
afforded  me  so  good  an  opportunity  of  returning  to  see  my  dear  Lucinda.  Thus 
influenced,  I  seconded  his  design,  and  desired  him  to  put  it  in  execution  with- 
out delay ;  sinco  absence,  I  assured  him,  would  certainly  have  its  effect  in  spito 
of  the  strongest  inclination.  At  the  very  time  he  made  tiiis  proposal  to  me  he  had 
already,  as  appeared  afterwards,  possessed  the  maiden  under  the  title  of  a  hus- 
band, ond  only  waited  for  a  convenient  season  to  divulge  it  with  safety  to  himself, 
being  afraid  of  what  the  duke  his  father  might  do,  when  he  should  hear  of  his 
IbUy.  ^ow  as  love  in  young  men  is,  for  the  most  part,  nothing  but  appetite,  and 
pleasure  its  ultimate  £nd,  it  expires  with  the  attainment  of  its  object;  and  what 
seems  to  be  love  vanishes,  because  it  has  nothing  of  the  durable  nature  of  true 
affection.  In  sliort,  Don  Fernando  having  obtained  his  desire,  his  fondness  abated ; 
and  that  absence  which  he  proposed  as  a  remedy  for  his  passion,  he  only  chose  to 
avoid  what  was  now  no  longer  agreeable  to  him.  The  duke  consented  to  his  pro- 
posal, and  ordered  me  to  bear  him  company.  We  reached  our  city,  and  my  father 
reoeivod  him  according  to  his  quality.  I  immediately  visited  Lucinda :  my  passion 
revived  (though,  in  truth,  it  had  been  neither  dead  nor  asleep),  and,  unfortunately 
for  me,  I  revealed  it  to  Don  Fernando ;  thinking  that,  by  the  laws  of  friendship^ 
nothing  should  be  concealed  from  him.  I  expatiated  so  much  on  the  beauty, 
grace,  and  discretion  of  Lucinda,  that  my  praises  excited  in  him  a  desire  of  seeing 
a  damsel  endowed  with  such  accompHshments.  Unhappily  I  oonsonted  to  gratify 
him,  and  showed  her  to  him  one  night  by  the  light  of  a  taper  at  a  window,  where 
we  were  accustomed  to  converse  together.  He  beheld  her,  and  every  beauty  he 
had  hitherto  seen  was  cost  in  oblivion.  He  was  struck  dumb ;  he  lost  all  sense : 
he  was  entranced—in  short,  he  became  deeply  enamoured,  as  will  appear  by  the 
sequel  of  my  unfortunate  story.  And,  the  more  to  enflame  his  passion,  which 
he  concealed  from  me,  he  saw  by  chance  a  letter  she  had  written  to  me, 
expressing  her  wish  that  I  would  again  urge  her  father*s  consent  to  our  marriage, 
in  terms  so  sensible,  so  modest,  and  so  full  of  tenderness,  that  when  he  had  read 
it  he  declared  to  me  that  ho  thought  in  Lucinda  alone  were  imited  all  the  beauty, 
good  sense,  and  excellent  qualities  which  were  dispersed  and  divided  among  the 
rest  of  her  sex.  True  it  is,  I  confess,  that  although  I  knew  what  just  cause 
Don  Fernando  had  to  admire  Lucinda,  I  was  grieved  to  hear  commendations 
from  his  mouth.  From  that  time  I  began  to  fear  and  suspect  him ;  for  he  was 
every  moment  talking  of  Lucinda,  and  would  begin  the  subject  himself,  however 
abruptly,  which  awakened  in  me  I  know  not  what  jealousy;  and  though  I  feared 
no  clionge  in  the  goodness  and  fidelity  of  Luoinda,  yet  I  could  not  but  dread  the 
very  thing  against  which  they  scorned  to  secure  mo.  He  also  constantly  impor* 
tuned  me  to  show  him  the  letters  I  wrote  to  Lucinda,  as  well  as  hor  aoswen, 
pretending  to  be  extre:  ucly  deli<rhted  with  both. 

Id 
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"Kow  it  happened  that  Lucinda,  having  desired  me  to  lend  hex  a  book  of 

ohivalrj,  of  which  she  was  voiy  fond,  entitled  Amadis  de  Gaul '*     ScaiY^ly 

had  Don  Quixote  heard  him  mention  a  hook  of  chivalry,  than  he  said :  "  Haa 
jou  told  me,  sir,  at  the  beginning  of  your  history,  that  the  lady  Lucinda  was  fond 
of  reading  books  of  chivalry,  no  more  would  have  been  necessary  to  convince  me 
of  the  sublimity  of  her  understanding ;  for  it  could  never  have  been  so  excellent 
as  you  have  described  it  had  she  wanted  a  relish  for  such  savoury  reading ;  so  that, 
with  respect  to  me,  it  is  needless  to  waste  more  words  in  displaying  her  beaaty» 
worth,  and  understanding,  since,  from  only  knowing  her  taste,  I  pronounce  her 
to  be  tiie  most  beautiful  and  the  most  ingenious  woman  in  the  world.  And  I  wish, , 
sir,  that,  together  with  Amadis  de  Gaul,  you  had  sent  her  the  good  Don  Bugel 
of  Greece ;  for  I  know  that  the  lady  Lucinda  will  be  highly  delighted  with 
Daraida  and  Garaya,  and  the  wit  of  the  shepherd  Darinel ;  also  with  those  admira* 
ble  verses  of  his  J^ucolics  whidi  he  simg  aud  repeated  with  so  much  grace,  vn't, 
and  freedom.  But  this  fault  may  be  amended,  and  reparation  made,  as  soon  as 
ever  you  will  be  pleased,  sir,  to  come  with  me  to  our  town,  where  I  can  furnish 
you  with  more  than  three  hundred  books  that  arc  the  ddight  of  my  soul,  and 
the  entertainment  of  my  life.  Yet  it  now  occurs  to  me  I  have  not  one  of  them 
left — thanks  to  the  mdice  of  wicked  and  envious  enchanters !  Pardon  me,  sir, 
for  having  broken  my  promise  by  this  interruption;  but  when  I  hear  of  matters 
appertainin<2:  to  knights-errant  and  chivalry,  I  can  as  well  forbear  talking  of  them 
as  the  beams  of  the  sun  can  cease  to  give  heat  or  those  of  the  moon  to  moisten. 
Pray,  therefore,  excuse  me,  and  proceed ;  for  that  is  of  most  importance  to. us  at 
present  '* 

While  Don  Quixote  was  saying  all  this,  Cardenio  hung  down  his  head  upon  his 
Ireast,  apparently  in  profound  thought ;  and  although  Don  Quixote  twice  desired 
Mm  to  continue  his  story,  he  neither  lifted  up  his  head  nor  answered  a  word. 
i)ut  afer  some  time  he  raised  it,  and  said :  ''I  cannot  get  it  out  of  my  mind, 
nor  can  any  one  persuade  me — ^indeed  he  must  be  a  blockhead  who  understands 
or  believes  otherwise— but  that  master  Elisabat,  that  wicked  rogue,  lay  with 
queen  Madasima.*'  "It  is  false,  I  swear,''  answered  Don  Quixote,  in  great 
wrath;  ''it  is  extreme  malice,  or  rather  villany,  to  say  so.  Queen  Madasima 
was  a  very  noble  lady,  and  it  is  not  to  be  presumed  that  so  high  a  princess  should 
associate  with  a  quack ;  and  whoever  aaa&dB  that  she  did,  lies  like  a  very  rascal : 
and  I  will  make  him  know  it,  on  foot  or  on  horseback,  armed  or  unarmed,  by 
night  or  by  day,  or  how  he  pleases. "  Cardenio  sat  looking  at  him  very  atten- 
tively, and,  the  mad  fit  being  now  upon  him,  he  was.  in  no  condition  to  prosecute 
his  story,  neither  would  Don  Quixote  have  heard  him,  so  much  was  he  irritated 
by  what  ho  hod  heard  of  Madasima ;  and  strange  it  was  to  see  him  tako  her  part 
with  as  much  earnestness  as  if  she  had  been  his  true  and  natural  mistress — such 
was  the  effect  of  those  cursed  books ! 

Cardenio,  being  now  mad,  and  hearing  himself  called  liar  and  villain,  witti 
other  opprobrious  names,  did  not  like  the  jest ;  and,  catching  at  a  stone  that  lay 
close  by  him,  he  threw  it  with  such  violence  at  Don  Quixote's  breast  that  it 
threw  him  on  his  back.  Sancho  Ponza,  seeing  his  master  treated  in  this  manner, 
attacked  the  madman  with  his  clenched  fist ;  and  the  ragged  knight  received  him 
in  such  sort  that  with  one  blow  he  laid  him  at  his  feet,  and  then  trampled  upon 
him  to  his  heart's  content.  The  goatherd,  who  endeavoured  to  defend  him,  fared 
little  better ;  and  when  the  madman  had  sufficiently  vcntou  bis  fury  upon  them 
^,  he  left  them,  and  quietly  retired  to  his  rocky  haunts  among  the  mountains. 
Sancho  got  up  in  a  rage  to  fijid  himself  so  roughly  handled,  and  so  undeservedly 
withal,  and  was  proceeding  to  take  revenge  on  the  goatherd,  tellinjE  him  the  fault 
was  his,  for  not  having  given  them  warning  that  tiiis  man  tvm  subject  to  these 
mad  fits ;  for  had  they  known  it  they  might  have  been  upon  their  guard.  The 
l^thexid  answercsi  thut  he  had  given  them  notice  of  it,  and  that,  if  tiiey  had  not 
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Attraded  to  it,  Qie  fault  wu  not  hia.  Suitcbo  Fanm  rcplind,  tho  gootherd  re- 
Joined';  and  the  replies  and  rejoinders  ended  in  taking  each  other  by  the  beard, 
and  coming  t^  snch  blows  that,  if  Bon  Quiroto  hod  not  interposed,  tliey  would 
hftTB  demolished  each  other.  Sut.  Soncho  still  kept  fast  hold  of  the  goatherd, 
and  said,  "  Let  me  alone,  sir  knight  of  the  soTrowfuI  figure,  for  this  fellow  being 
ft  bnmpkiit  like  myself,  ^ad  not  a  knight,  I  may  very  aafely  revenge  myself  by 
fighting  with  him  hand  to  hand,  like  a  man  of  honoor."  "  True,"  Bold  Don 
Quixote,  "  bat  I  know  tbot  he  is  not  to  bhune  for  what  has  happened."  Here- 
upon they  wera  pacified ;  and  Bon  Quixote  again  inquired  of  the  goatherd 
whether  it  were  possible  to  find  out  Cordenio ;  for  be  had  a  vehement  desire  to 
leom  the  end  of  his  story.  The  goatherd  told  him,  as  before,  that  he  did  not  . 
fiK&ctly  know  his  haunts,  bat  tlist,  if  he  waited  some  time  sbout  Qai  part,  he 
would  not  &il  to  meet  hjm,  either  in  or  out  of  his  senseo. 
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oiT  QuisoTs  took  his  leave  of  the  goatiierd,  and, 
mounting  Bozinonte,  commanded  Senoho  to  follow 
him ;  which  he  did  very  unwillingly.  They  pro- 
ceeded slowly  on,  making  their  way  in  the  most 
difScult  receesea  of  the  mountain;  in  the  mean 
time  Sancho  was  dying  to  converse  with  his  master, 
but  would  ftdn  have  had  him  begin  the  discourse, 
that  he  might  not  disobey  his  ord^.  Being,  how- 
ever, unable  to  hold  ont  any  longer,  he  said  to 
him :  "  Signer  Bon  Quixote,  be  pleased  to  give  mo 
your  worship's  blessing,  and  my  dismission ;  for  I 
will  get  home  to  my  wife  and  children,  with  whom 
I  shall  at  least  have  the  privilege  of  talking  and 
speaking  my  mind ;  for  to  desire  me  to  bear  yout 
worship  company  through  these  solitudes  night  and 
day,  without  suffering  me  to  talk  when  I  list,  is  to 
bury  me  alive.  If  Site  had  ordered  it  that  beasta 
should  talk  now,  as  they  did  in  the  days  of  Ouiaopete,  it  would  not  have  been 
.  quite  BO  bod,  since  I  might  then  have  conununed  with  my  ass  as  I  pleased,  and 
■o  have  forgotten  my  ill  fortune :  for  it  ia  very  hard,  and  not  to  bf>  borne  with 
patience,  for  a  man  to  ramble  about  all  his  life  in  quest  of  adventoree,  and  to 
meet  with  nothing  but  kicks  and  cufis,  iossinge  in  a  blanket,  and  bangs  with 
stones,  and,  with  all  this,  to  hare  his  mouth  sewed  np,  not  danng  to  utter  what 
he  has  in  his  heart,  as  if  he  were  dmnb."^  "I  understand  thee,  Soncho," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  thou  art  impudent  imtil  I  take  c^  the  embai^  I  have 
kid  on  thy  tongue.  Suppose  it,  then,  removed,  and  thou  art  permitted  to  saj 
what  thou  wilt,  upon  condition  that  this  revocation  is  to  last  no  longer  than 
whilst  we  are  wandering  amongst  these  rocks. "  "  Be  it  so, "  Mid  9ancho ;  "  let 
me  talk  now,  for  God  knows  what  will  be  hereafter.  And  now,  taking  the 
benefit  of  this  licence,  I  ask,  what  had  your  worship  to  do  witil  standing  up  so 
warmly  for  that  same  ^eeaUagimaso,  or  what's  hername?  or  what  was  it  to  the 
pnifoee  whether  Uiat  abbot*  was  her  gallant  or  not }  for,  hod  you  let*  tiut  pa«, 

•"Abad."    Sonelio,  nunuberiDg  «aly  thi  lattn  put  «<  niMtv  ^'-I't f  i  -imt,  pltmnllT 
sAi  faim  so  ablMt.    J. 
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■8  jou  were  not  Lis  judge,  I  rerilj  believe  the  madman  wonld  hare  gone  on  wHk 
his  story,  and  you  would  have  escaped  the  thump  with  the  stone,  ^e  kicks  and 
aboTe  half  a  dozen  buffets." 

"  In  faith,  Sancho, "  answered  Bon  Quixote,  "if  thou  didst  but  know,  as  1 
do,  how  honourable  and  how  excellent  a  lady  queen  Madasima  was,  I  am  certain 
thou  wouldst  acknowledge  that  I  had  a  great  deal  of  patience  in  forbearing  to 
dash  to  pieces  that  mouth  out  of  which  such  blasphemies  issued;  for  it  is  a 
monstrous  impiety  to  say,  or  crcn  to  think,  that  a  queen  should  be  paramour  to 
a  barber-surgeon.  The  truth  of  the  story  is  that  master  EHsabat,  of  whom  the 
madman  spoke,  was  a  most  prudent  man,  of  sound  judgment,  and  served  as  tutor 
And  physician  to  the  queen ;  but,  to  suppose  that  she  was  his  mistress  is  an 
absurdity  deserting  of  severe  punishment ;  and  to  prove  that  Cardenio  knew  not 
what  he  spoke,  thou  mayest  remember  that,  when  he  said  it,  he  was  not  in  his 
flenses."  "That  is  what  I  say,"  quoth  Sancho;  "and  therefore  no  account 
should  have  been  made  of  his  words;  for,  if  good  fortune  had  not  befriended 
your  worship,  and  directed  the  flint-stone  at  your  head  instead  of  your  breast, 
we  had  been  in  a  fine  condition  for  standing  up  in  defence  of  that  dear  lady, 
whom  God  confound;  and  Cardenio  would  have  come  off  unpunished,  being 
insane."  "Against  the  sane  and  insane,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "it  is  the 
duty  of  a  knight-errant  to  defend  the  honour  of  women,  particularly  that  of  a 
queen  of  such  tzalted  worth  as  queen  Madasima,  for  whom  I  have  a  particular 
i^ection,  on  account  of  her  excellent  qualities:  for,  besides  being  extremely 
beautiful^  she  was  very  prudent,  and  very  patient  in  her  afflictions)  which  were 
numerous;  and  tho  coxmsels  and  company  of  master  Elisobat  were  of  great  use 
and  comfort  to  her,  enabling  her  to  bear  her  sufferings  with  prudence  and 
patience.  Hence  .the  ignorant  and  e^-il-minded  vulgar  took  occasion  to  say  that 
she  was  his  paramour.;  and  I  say  again,  they  lie,  and  will  lie  two  hundred  times 
more,  all  who  say  or  think  it."  "I  neither  say  nor  think  so,"  answered  Sancho. 
"  Let  those  who  say  it  eat  the  lie,  and  swallow  it  with  their  bread :  whether 
they  were  guilty  or  no,  they  have  given  account  to  God  before  now.  I  come  finom 
my  vineyard ;  I  know  nothing.  I  ,am  no  fiocnd  to  inquiiing  into  other  men's 
lives;  for  he  that  buys  and  lies  slxoll  And  the  lie  left  in  his  purse  behind. 
Besides,  naked  ww  I  bom,  and  naked  I  remain ;  I  neither  win  nor  lose ;  if  they 
were  guilty,  what  is  that  to  me  ?  Many  think  to  find  bacon,  when  there  is  not  so 
much  as  a  pin  to  hang  it  on ;  but  who  can  hedge  in  tho  cuckoo— especially  as 
God  himself  is  not  spared  ? "  "  Heaven  defend  me ! "  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  what  a 
stiing  of  nonsense  1  What  has  our  subject  to  do  with  all  these  proverbs?  Prythee, 
Sanclio,  peace ;  and  hencefornrard  attend  to  thy  ass,  and  forbear  any  interference 
with  what  doth  not  concern  thee.  Be  convinced,  by  thy  five  senses,  that  what- 
ever I  havo  done,  do,  or  shall  do,  is  highly  reasonable  and  exactly  conformable  to* 
the  rules  of  chivalry,  which  I  am  better  acquainted  with  than  all  tho  knights 
who  ever  professed  it  in  the  world."  *H3ir, "  replied  Sancho,  "  is  it  a  good  rule 
of  chivalry  for  us  to  go  wandering  through  these  mountains,  without  eiOier  path 
or  road,  in  quest  of  a  madman  who,  perhaps,  when  he  is  found,  will  be  incfinod 
to  finish  what  he  began — ^not  lus  story,  but  the  breaking  of  your  worship's  head 
,nnd  my  ribs  ? " 

"  Peace,  Sancho,  I  repeat,"  said  Don  Quixote :  "  for  know  that  it  is  not  only 
the  desire  of  finding  the  madman  that  brings  me  to  these  parts,  but  an  intention 
to  perform  in  them  an  exploit  whereby  I  shall  acquire  perpetual  fame  and 
renown  over  the  face  of  the  whole  earth ;  and  it  shall  be  such  an  one  as  shall  sei 
the  seal  to  make  an  accomplished  knight-errant."  "  And  is  this  exploit  a  very 
dangerous  one  ?"  quoth  Sancho.  "  No,"  answered  tho  knight;  "although  the 
dio  may  chance  to  run  unfortunately  for  us,  yet  the  whole  wiU  depend  upon  thy 
dfligcmce."  "Upon  my  diligence!"  exclaimed  Sancho.  "Yes,"  said  Don 
Quixote;  "  for  if  thy  return  be  speedy  firom  the  place  whither  I  intend  to  flood 
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lliee,  lay  pain  will  soon  be  over,  and  my  glory  forthwith  commence:  and  thai 
{hon  mnycet  no  longer  be  in  Easpense  with  re^ird  to  the  teodency  of  my  wordn, 
I  inform  thee,  Sancho,  that  the  fomoiu  ATnii/ti>  de  Ganl  was  onO  of  tiie  mosl 
perfect  of  knights- eirant — I  should  not  my  one,  lai  he  was  the  aole,  the  prin- 
eipal,  the  unique — in  short,  the  prince  of  all  his  contemporaries.  A  flg  for  Eon 
Belianii,  and  all  those  who  say  that  he  equalled  Amadia  in  anything !  for  I  swear 
fiiey  are  mistaken.  I  say,  moreorer,  tiiat  if  a  painter  would  be  famous  In  hie 
itrt  he  must  endesTonr  to  copy  after  the  originals  of  the  moat  excellent  masters ; 
the  same  rule  is  also  applicaUe  to  all  the  other  arts  and  sciences  which  adom  tho 
commmwcalth ;  thus,  whoever  aspires  to  a  reputation  for  pmdonce  and  patience, 
niUEt  imitate  Ulysses,  in  whose  person  and  toils  Homer  dntws  a  lively  picture  of 
those  qualities ;  so  also  Yii^,  in  the  character  of  .fneas,  delineates  filial  piety, 
courage,  and  martial  skill,  being  representations  not  of  what  they  really  were,  but 
of  what  they  ought  to  be,  in  order  to  serve  as  models  of  virtne  to  socceeding 
genenitioua.  Thus  was  Ammlia  the  polar,  the  morning-star,  and  the  sun  of  aU 
valiant  and  enamoured  knighta,  and  whom  all  we,  who  militate  under  the  banners 
ef  love  and  chivalry,  ought  to  follow.  This  being  the  cise,  ftiend  Benoho,  that 
knight-errant  who  best  imitates  him  will  be  most  certain  of  arriving  at  pro- 
eminence  in  chivalry.  And  an  occasion  upon  which  the  kni^t  particularly 
displayed  his  prudence,  worth,  oouroge,  patience,  constancy,  and  love,  was  his 
retiring,  when  disdained  by  the  lady  Oriana,  to  do  penance  on  the  sterile  rock, 
diianging  his  name  to  that  of  Beltenebros — a  name  moat  certainly  significant  end 
proper  for  the  life  he  had  voluntarily  chosen.  Now  it  is  easier  for  me  to  imitate 
him  in  this  than  in  cleaving  giants,  beheading  serpents,  slaying  dragons,  routing 
armies,  shattering  fleets,  and  dissolving  enchantmenta ;  and,  since  this  place  is  so 
well  adapted  for  the  purpose,  I  ought  not  to  neglect  the  opportunity  which  is  now 
n  commodioQsly  offered  to  me." 

"  What  is  it  your  worship  really  intends  to  do  in  so  remote  a  place  as  this  V 
demanded  Sancho.  "  Hare  I  not  told  thee  ?"  answered  Bon  Quixote,  "thatl 
design  to  imitnte  Amadis,  acting  here  tho  despcmte,  raying,  and  fnrious  lover; 
at  the  same  time  following  the  example  of  tho  valiant  Don  Orlando,  when  he 
found  by  tho  side  of'  a  fountain  some  indications  that  Angelica  the  Fair  had 
dishonoured  herself  with  Uedoro  :  at  grief  whereof  he  ran  mad,  tore  up  trees  by 
the  roots,  disturbed  the  waters  of  the  crystal  sjjrings,  slew  shepherds,  destroyed 
flocks,  fired  cottages,  demolished  hontca,  droned  mares  along  the  ground,  and 


n-mmitted  a  bundled  fhouaand  other  eitravagances,  worthy  of  eternal  record. 
And  although  it  is  not  my  design  to  imitate  itoldan,  or  Orlando,  or  Kotolnnda 
(for  he  is  culled  by  all  these  names),  in  every  point  and  in  all  his  frantio  actions, 
words,  and  thoughts,  yet  I  will  give  as  good  a  sketch  as  I  con  of  those  which  I 
deem  most  essential :  or  I  may,  perhaps,  be  content  to  imitate  only  Araadii>,  who^ 
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tritihout  committing  any  miaohieToos  ezcesaes,  by  teaTs  and  lamentations  alone 
attained  as  mnoh  &ane  as  all  of  them.*'  **  It  seems  to  me",  quoth  Sonchp,  *'  that 
the  knights  who  acted  in  such  manner  were  provoked  to  it,  and  had  a  reason  for 
these  follies  and  penances ;  but  pray  what  cause  has  your  worship  to  run  mad  ? 
What  lady  has  disdained  you  ?  or  what  tokens  hare  you  discoyered  to  convince 
you  that  the  lady  Duloinea  del  Toboso  has  committed  folly  either  with  Moor  or 
Ohristian?"  ''There  lies  the  point/'  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  in  this 
consists  the  refinement  of  my  plan.  A  knight-errant  who  runs  mad  with  just 
cause  deserves  no  thanks;  but  to  do  so  without  reason  is  the  x)oint :  giving  my 
lady  to  understand  what  I  should  perform  in  the  wet  if  I  do  this  in  iha  dry. 
Besides,  I  have  cause  enough  given  me  by  so  long  an  absence  from  my  ever- 
honoured  lady  Duloinea  del  Toboso;  for  as  thou  hesffdst  that  shepherd,  Ambrosio, 
say,  '  The  absentfeel  and  fear  every  ilL'  Therefore,  Mend  Sancho,  counsel  me  not 
to  reihdn  from  so  rare,  so  happy,  and  so  unparalleled  an  imitation.  Mad  I  am,  and 
mad  I  must  be  until  thy  return  with  an  answer  to  a  letter  I  intend  to  send  by  thee 
to  my  lady  Buldnea;  and  if  it  proves  such  as  my  fidelity  deserves,  my  madness 
and  my  penance  will  terminate :  but  if  the  contrajy,  I  shall  be  mad  indeed ;  and, 
being  so,  shall  become  insensible  to  everything :  so  that  whatever  answer  she 
returns,  I  shall  be  relieved  of  the  conflict  and  pain  wherein  thou  leavest  me ;  for 
if  good,  I  shall  enjoy  it  in  my  right  senses ;  if  otherwise,  I  shall  be  mad,  and 
consequently  insensible  of  my  misfortune. 

''  But,  teU  me,  Sancho,  hast  thou  taken  care  of  Mambrino's  helmet  ?  for  I  saw 
thee  take  it  from  the  ground,  when  that  ungrateful  wretch  proved  the  excelience 
of  its  quality,  by  vainly  endeavouring  to  break  it  to  pieces."  To  which  Sancho 
answered :  "  As  God  liveth,  sir  knight  of  the  sorrowM  figure,  I  cannot  bear  with 
patience  some  things  your  worship  says :  they  are  enough  to  make  me  think  Ihat 
all  you  teU  me  of  chivalry,  and  of  winning  kingdoms  and  empires,  of  bestowing 
islands,  and  doing  other  &voujs  and  mighty  tlungs,  according^to  the  custom  of 
knights-errant,  mtut  be  matter  of  mere  smoke,  and  all  fHction  or  fiction,  or  how 
<do  you  call  it?  For,  to  hear  you  say  that  a  barber's  basin  is  Mambrino's 
helmet,  and  to  persist  in  that  error  for  near  about  four  days,  what  can  one  think, 
but  that  he  who  says  and  affirms  such  a  thing,  must  be  crack-brained?  I  have 
the  basin  in  my  wallet,  aU  battered;  and  I  shall  take  it  home  to  get  it  mended^ 
for  the  use  of  my  beard,  if  God  be  so  gracious  as  to  restore  me  one  time  or  other 
to  my  wife  and  children."  "  Now  I  swear  by  the  same  oath,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
"  that  thou  hast  the  shallowest  brain  that  any  squire  has,  or  ever  had,  in  the 
world.  Is  it  possible  that,  notwithstanding  all  the  time  thou  hast  travelled  with 
me,  thou  dost  not  perceive  that  all  affairs  in  which  knights-emmt  are  concerned 
appear  chimeras,  follies,  and  extravagances,  and  seem  all  done  by  the  rule  of  con- 
traries ?  Kot  that  they  are  in  reality  so,  but  because  .there  is  a  crew  of  enchanters 
always  about  us,  who  metamorphose  and  disguise  all  our  concoma,  and  turn  them 
according  to  their  own  pleasure,  or  according  as  they  are  inclined  to  favour  or 
ruin  us.  Hence  it  is  that  the  thing  wliich  to  thee  appears  a  barber's  basin, 
appears  to  me  the  helmet  of  Mambrino,  and  to  another  will  appear  something 
else :  and  it  was  a  singular  foresight  of  the  sage,  mv  friend,  to  mtikc  that  appear 
to  others  a  basin  which  really  and  truly  is  Mambnno's  helmet ;  because,  being 
of  such  high  value,  all  the  world  would  persecute  me  in  order  to  obtain  it ;  but 
now,  thinking  it  nothing  but  a  barber's  basin,  they  give  themselves  no  trouble 
about  it :  as  was  evident  in  him  who,  after  endeavouring  to  break  it,  cast  it  from 
him ;  which,  in  faith,  he  would  never  have  done  had  he  known  what  it  was. 
Take  core  of  it,  friend ;  since  I  must  strip  off  all  my  armour,  and  remain  as  naked 
as  I  was  bom,  if  I  should  determine  upon  imitating  Orlando,  in  my  penance, 
instead  of  Amadis." 

While  they  were  thus  discoursing,  they  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  high  mountaii^ 
which  stood  separated  from   several  otixers   that  surrounded  It,  as  if  it  had 
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iBMB  hewn  out  fitaa  them.  Keu  itn  baM  ran  >  ger.He  Btnoni,  that  mlarad 
ft  vodant  nod  luxuriou  vatc,  adorned  with  many  wide-spreading  trees,  plaittl^ 
uid  wild  flowen  of  TonoiM  hues.     This  vaa  the  spot  in  whioh  the  kiught  of  tlM 


KUTOwfol  fignre  chose  to  perform  hi*  penance';  and,  while  contemplating  th* 
aoeno,  he  thus  brok«  forth  in  a  loud  Toico  :  "  This  ii  the  place,  0  ye  heavens  1 
which  I  select  and  appnnt  for  bewailing  the  misforinne  in  which  ye  have  inTolved 
me.  This  is  the  «pot  where  my  flowing  tears  shall  increase  the  waters  of  thia 
orystnl  stream,  and  my  siglu^  continnal  and  deep,  shall  incessantly  more  the 
foliage  of  these  lofty  trees,  in  testimony  and  token  of  the  pain  my  porsecnted 
heart  endures.  0  ye  rural  deities,  whoever  ye  be,  that  inhabit  these  remote 
deserts,  give  ear  to  the  complaints  of  an  unhappy  lover,  ivhom  long  absenoe  and 
amne  pangs  of  jealonay  have  driven  to  bewul  himself  among  theae  rugged 
heights,  and  to  complain  of  the  cruelty  of  that  ungrateful  Mr,  the  utmost  extent 
and  ultimate  peifeclion  of  all  human  beauty !  O  ye  wood-njmpha  and  dryads, 
wito  are  accuBtomed  to  inhabit  the  dark  recesses  of  the  mountain  groves  (so  may 
die  nimble  end  lascivious  satyrs,  by  whom  yo  are  wooed  in  vain,  never  disturb 
TOUT  aweot  repose),  assist  me  to  lamtait  my  hard  fote,  or  at  least  be  not  weary  at 
hearing  my  groans !  0  my  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  light  of  my  darkness,  glory  of 
mj  pain,  the  north-star  of  my  travels,  and  over-ruling-planet  of  my  fortune  (so 
may  hesren  listen  to  all  thy  petitions),  consider,  I  bewech  thee,  to  what  a  condi- 
tion thy  abaeooe  hath  reduced  me,  and  reward  me  as  my  fidelity  deaerves  1  O  yo 
•olitary  trees,  who  henceforth  are  to  be  the  companions  of  my  retirement,  wave 
gently  your  branchoa,  to  indicate  that  my  presence  does  not  onend  you !  And,  O 
thou  my  squire,  agreeable  companion  in  my  proBperoos  and  adverse  funtnne, 
earefiiUy  imprint  on  thy  memoir  what  thou  thalt  see  me  here  perform,  that  tboa 
niayeat  reoount  and  recite  it  to  her  who  is  the  sole  cause  of  all !  "  Thus  sayings 
be  alighted  fhmi  Soiinante,  and  in  an  instant  took  off  his  bridle  and  saddle,  and, 
clawing  him  on  the  hinder  porta,  said  to  him  -.  "  0  steed,  as  excellent  for  thr 
parfonumon  ai  unfortunate  in  thy  fate !  he  gives  thee  liberty  who  id  himaeU 
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deprived  of  it.  Go  "wither  thou  wilt;  for  thou  hast  it  written  on  thy  fbtthmA 
that  neither  Astolpho's  Hippogriff,  nor  the  funous  Frontfaio.  whioh  cost  Brada- 
mante  so  dear,  could  match  theo  in  speed." 

Sancho,  observing  all  this,  said,  **  God's  peace  be  with  him  who  saved  us  the 
trouble  of  unharnessing  Dapple ;  for  in  faith  he  should  have  wanted  neither  slaps 
nor  speeches  in  his  praise.    Yet  if  he  were  here,  I  wouM  not  consent  to  his 
Wng  unpannelled,  there  being  no  occasion  for  it :  for  he  had  nothing  to  do  with 
love  or  despair,  any  mor^  than  I,  who  was  onoe  his  master,  when  it  so  pleased 
God.      And  truly,  sir  kinght  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  if  it  be  so,  that  my 
departure  and  your  madness  take  place  in  earnest,  it  wiU  be  well  to  saddle  Bozi- 
nante  again,  that  he  may  supply  the  loss  of  my  Dapple,  aud  save  me  time  in 
going  and  coming ;  for  if  I  walk,  I  know  not  how  I  shall  be  able  either  to  go  or 
return,  being  in  truth  but  a  sorry  traveller  on  foot."     ''Be  that  as  thou  wilt," 
answered  Don  Quixote :  **  for  I  do  not  disapprove  thy  proposal  $  and  I  say  thou 
shalt  depart  within  three  days,  during  whi(^  time  I  intend  thee  to  bear  witness 
of  what  I  do  and  say  for  her,  that  thou  mayest  report  it  accordingly. "     **  What 
have  I  more  to  see,"  quoth  Bancho,  <<  than  what  I  have  already  secn.^"  *'  So  &r 
thou  art  well  prepared, "  answered  Don  Quixote ;  ^*  but  I  have  now  to  rend  my 
garmentd,  scatter  my  arms  about,  and  dash  my  head  against  these  rocks ;  with 
other  things  of  the  uke  sort,  which  will  strike  thee  with  admiration. "  ^*  For  the 
love  of  God,"  said* Sancho,  "beware  how  you  give  yourself  those  blows,  for  you 
may  chance  to  touch  upon  some  imlucky  point  of  a  rock,  that  may  at  once  put  an 
end  to  this  new  project  of  penance ;  and  I  should  think,  since  your  worship  is  of 
opinion  that  knocks  of  the  head  are  necessary,  and  that  this  work  cannot  be  done 
without  them,  you  might  content  yourself,  since  all  is  a  fiction,  a  counterfeit,  and 
a  sham,  I  say,  you  might  content  yourself  with  running  your  head  against  water, 
or  some  soft  thing,  sudi  as  cotton;  and  leave  it  to  me  to  tell  my  lady  that  you 
dashed  your  head  against  the  point  of  a  rock^  harder  than  a  diamond. "  ''I  thank 
thee  for  thy  good  intentions,  Mend  Sancho, "  answered  Don  Quixote ;  **  but  I 
would  have  thee  to  know,  that*  all  these  actions  of  mine  are  no  mockery,  but 
done  very  much  in  eamast :  for  to  act  otherwise  would  bo  an  infraction  uf  the 
rules  of  chivalry,  which  enjoin  us  to  utter  no  falsehood,  on  pain  of  being 
punished  as  apostates ;  and  the  doing  one  thing  for  another  is  the  same  as  lying ; 
therefore,  blows  must  be  real  and  substantial^  without  artifice  or  evasion.     How- 
ever, it  will  be  necessary  to  leave  me  some  lint  fbr  my  wounds,  since  it  was  the 
will  of  fortune  that  we  should  lose  the  balsam. "   "It  was  worse  to  lose  the  ass, " 
answered  Sancho;    "for,  with  him,  we  lost  lint  and  everything  else;   and  I 
beseech  your  worship  not  to  put  me  in  mind  of  that  cursed  drench;  for  at  barely 
hearing  it  mentioned,  my  very  soul,  as  well  as  my  stomach,  is  turned  inside  out. 
As  for  the  three  days  allowed  me  for  seeing  your  mad  pranks,  I  beseech  you  to 
reckon  them  as  already  passed,  for  I  take  all  for  granted,  and  will  tell  wonders 
to  my  lady :  do  you  write  the  letter  and  dispatch  me  quickly,  for  I  long  to  como  ' 
back  and  release  your  worship  from  this  purgatory,  in  which  I  leave  you." 
"  Purgatory,  dost  thou  coU  it,  Sancho  ? "  said  Don  Quixote.     "  Coll  it  rather 
hell,  or  worse,  if  anything  can  be  worse. "     "  I  have  heard  say, "  quoth  Sancho^ 
"'from  hdl  there  is  no  retention.'"     "I  know  not,"   said  Don  Quixote^ 
**  what  retention  means. "    "  Betention, "  answered  Sancho,  "  means  that  he  who 
is  onoe  in  hell  never  does,  nor  ever  can,  get  out  again.    But  it  will  be  quite  the 
I'cverse  with  jova  worship,  or  it  shall  go  hard  wi&  my  heels,  if  I  have  but  vpan 
to  enliven  Bozinante.    Let  me  but  onco  get  to  Toboso,  and  into  the  presence  of 
my  ladyDulcineo,  and  I  will  tell  her  sud^  a  story  of  the  iboliah  mad  things  (for 
<hey  are  all  no  better)  which  3'our  worship  has  dono  and  is  atill  doing,  that  I 
shall  bring  her  to  be  as  supple  as  a  glove,  tliough  I  find  her  harder  than  a  oork 
tree ;  and  with  her  answer,  idl  sweetness  and  honey,  ^vill  I  return  through  thft 
m*t  like  a  w'tch,  and  fetch  your  worship  out  of  this  puigatory,  whioh,  Uiougk 
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it  aeetna  so,  is  no  hell,  booauae,  as  I  mid,  your  Tforship  may  hope  to  g«t  oat 
of  it. " 

''  That  is  troo,"  answeied  the  knight  of  the  sonowfu]  figure — ''  but  how  shall 
wo  contrive  to  write  the  letter?''  ''And  the  ass-colt  bill?"  added  Sancho. 
'' Nothing  shall  be  omitted,"  said  Don  Quixote;  ''and  since  we  hare  no 
pai>er,  we  shall  do  well  to  write  it  as  the  ancients  did,  on  the  leaves  of  trees,  or 
on  tablets  of  wax ;  though  it  will  be  as  difficult  at  present  to  meet  with  these  as 
with  poper.  But,  now  I  recollect,  it  maj  be  as  well,  or  indeed  better,  to  write  it  in 
Cardcnio*s  pocket*book,  and  you  will  take  care  to  get  it  fairly  transcribed  upon 
paper  in  the  first  town  you  reach  where  there  is  a  schoolmaster;  or,  if  there  be 
none,  any  parish  clerk  will  transcribe  it  for  you :  but  be  sure  you  give  it  to  no 
hackney- writer  of  the  law;  for  the  devil  himself  will  never  be  able  to  read  their 
confounded  law-hand."  "  But  what  must  we  do  about  the  signing  it  with  your 
own  hand?'*  said  Sancho,  "The  letters  of  Amadia  were  never  subscribed," 
answered  Don  Quixote.  ''Very  well,"  replied  Sancho :  "  but  the  order  for  the 
colts  must  needs  be  signed  by  yourself;  for  if  that  be  copied  they  will  say  it  is 
a  false  signature,  and  I  shall  be  forced  to  go  without  the  colts."  "  [Die  order  shall 
be  signed  in  the  same  pocket-book;  and  at  sighl  of  it  mjr  niece  will  make  no 
difficulty  in  complying  with  it.  As  to  the  love-letter,  let  it  be  subscribed  thus, 
'Tours,  until  death,  the  knight  cf  the  sorrowful  figure.'  And  it  is  of  little 
importance  whether  it  be  written  in  another  hand ;  for,  I  remember,  Dulcinca 
can  neither  write  nor  read,  nor  has  she  ever  seen  a  letter  or  writing  of  mine  in 
her  whole  life ;  for  our  loves  have  always  been  of  the  Platonic  kind,  extending  no 
farther  than  to  modest  glances  at  each  other ;  and  even  those  so  very  rarely  that 
I  can  truly  swear  that,  during  the  twelve  years  that  I  have  loved  her  more  than 
the  light  of  these  eyes,  which  the  earth  must  one  day  consume,  J  have  not  seen 
her  four  times ;  and  perhaps  of  these  four  times  she  may  not  have  once  perceived 
that  I  looked  upon  her— such  is  the  reserve  and  seclusion  in  which  she  is  brought 
up  by  her  fiither,  Lorenso  Coschuelo,  and  her  mother,  Aldonza  Nogales !  " 

"  Hey  day !"  quoth  Sancho,  "  what,  the  daughter  of  Lorenzo  Corchuelo !  Is  she 
the  lady  Dulcinca  del  Toboso,  otherwise  called  Aldonza  Lorenzo  ? "  "  It  is  even 
she,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ''  and  she  deserves  to  be  mistress  of  the  universe."  "  I 
know  her  well,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  and  I  can  assure  you  she  will  ^itch  the  bar  with 
the  lustiest  swain  in  the  parish.  Long  live  the  giver !  why  she  is  a  lass  of  metOe, 
tall,  straight,  and  vigorous,  and  I  warrant  can  make  her  part  good  with  any  knight- 
cmnt  that  shall  have  her  for  a  mistress.  0,  the  jade,  what  a  pair  of  lungs  and  a 
Toiee  she  has !  I  remember  she  got  out  one  day  upon  the  bell-tower  of  the  church, 
to  call  some  young  ploughmen  who  were  in  a  field  of  her  father*s;  and  though 
they  weie  half  a  l&ague  off,  they  heard  her  as  plainly  as  if  they  had  stood  at  l^o 
foot  of  the  tower ;  and  the  best  of  her  is  that  she  is  not  at  all  coy,  but  as  bpld  as  a 
oourt  lady,  and  makes  a  jest  and  a  maygame  of  everybodv.  I  say,  then, '  sir  knight 
of  the  sorrowful  figure,'  that  you  not  only  may,  and  ought  to  run  mad  for  her,  but 
also  you  may  justly  despair  and  hang  yourself;  and  nobody  that  hears  it  but  will 
say  you  did  extremely  well,  though  the  devil  should  carry  you  away.  I  would 
fiain  begone,  if  it  is  only  to  see  her :  for  I  have  not  seen  her  this  many  a  day,  and 
by  this  time  she  must  needs  be  altered ;  for  it  mightily  spoils  women's  faces  to  be 
always  abroad  in  the  field,  exposed  to  the  sun  and  weather,  I  confess  to  your 
worship,  siffnor  Don  Quixote,  that  hitherto  I  have  been  hugely  mistaken,  for  I 
thought  for^certain  that  the  lady  Dulcinea  was  some  great  princess,  with  whom 
yoa  were  in  love,  or  at  least  some  person  of  such  great  quality  as  to  deserve  the 
rich  presents  you  have  sent  her,  as  well  of  the  Biscainer  as  of  the  galley-slaves; 
and  many  others  from  the  victories  your  worship  must  have  gained  before  I  came 
to  be  your  squire.  But,  all  things  considered,  what  good  can  it  do  tho  lady 
/Mnmaa.  Lorenzo— I  mean  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso— to  have  the  vanquished 
vhoni  your  worship  sends,  or  may  send,  falling  upon  their  knees  before  her  ?  For 
29 
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peifaaps  at  the  time  &ey  oniTe  she  may  be  carding  flax,  or  tbreshiiig  in  the  banit 
and  they  may  bo  ooufbundcd  at  the  sight  of  her,  and  she  may  laugh  and  cars  littla 
fur  tho  prcKttt"      "I  hare  often  tdd  thee,  Soncho,"  eaid  Don  Qoixote,  "that 


thon  art  an  etemnl  babbler,  and,  though  void  of  wit,  t)iy  bluntnora  of1«n  ittings; 
bnt  to  convince  thee  at  once  of  thy  folly,  und  my  discretion,  I  will  tell  the* 
a  abort  tale. 

"  Know,  then,  that  a  certain  widow,  handsome,  young,  gay,  and  rich,  and  withnl 
no  prude,  fell  in  love  with  a  lay-brother :  young,  well-mode,  and  vigorous.  His 
niperior  heord  of  it,  and  one  day  took  occasion  to  speak  to  the  good  widow,  in  the 
■way  of-brotherly  reprehension.  'I  wonder,  madam,'  aoid  he,  'and  not  vithont 
great  reason,  that  a  woman  of  your  quality,  so  beautiful,  and  so  rich,  should  foil  in 
lova  with  such  a  despicable,  mean,  wily  feUow,  when  there  are,  in  fhia  house,  ae 
many  graduates,  dignitaries,  and  divines,  among  whom  you  might  pick  and  chooie, 
and  say  this  I  like  and  this  I  leave,  as  you  would  among  pears.'  But  she  answered 
him  with  great  frankness  and  gaiety :  '  You  are  much  mistaken,  worthy  air,  and 
Tour  sentiments  are  very  antiijuated,  if  you  imagine  that  I  have  made  an  ill  choica 
in  that  fellow,  silly  as  he  may  appear,  since,  for  ought  that  I  desire  of  him,  bo 
knows  as  much  of  philosophy  os  Aristotle  birasclf,  if  not  more.'  In  like  manner, 
Sancho,  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  for  the  purpose  I  intend  her,  deserves  as  highly  oa 
the  greatest  princess  on  earth.  For  of  those  poets  who  have  eciebmted  the  pmisei 
of  ladies  under  fictitious  names,  many  had  no  sucli  mistresses.  Thinkest  thon  that 
the  Amaryllisos,  the  Pliyllises,  the  Silvias,  the  Dianas,  the  Galatcas,  the  Alidai, 
and  tho  like,  famous  in  books,  balhidB,  barber*'  shops,  and  stage-plays,  were  really 
ladies  of  flesh  oad  blood,  and  beloved  by  those  who  have  celebrated  them  ?  Cer- 
tainly not :  they  aro  mostly  feigned,  to  supply  aubjects  for  veno,  and  to  make  tha 
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tnthoTs  pass  for  men  of  goUantry.  It  is,  therefore,  suffioiant  that  I  think  and 
helicre  that  the  good  Aldonza  Lorenzo  is  beautiful  and  chaste  *.  and  as  to  her 
lineage,  it  matters  not ;  for  no  inqniry  concerning  it  is  requisite ;  and  to  me  it  is 
nnneoessary,  as  I  regard  her  as  the  greatest  prinoest  in  the  world.  For  thou  must 
know,  Sancho,  if  thou  knowest  it  not  already,  that  two  things,  above  all  others,  ' 
incite  to  Iotb^  namely,  beauty  and  a  good  name.  Now  both  these  are  to  be  found 
in  peifectioa  in  Dulcinea;  for  in  b^uty  none  can  be  compared  to  her,  and  for 
purity  of  lepntaticm  few  can  equal  her.  In  fine,  I  conceiTe  she  is  exactly  what  I 
hare  described,  and  everything  that  I  oan  desire,  both  as  to  beauty  and  quality, 
vnequaUed  by  Helen,  or  by  Luoratia,  or  any  other  of  the  fiunous  women  of  anti- 
quity, whether  Grecian,  Boman,  or  Goth;  and  Icare  not  what  be  said;  since,  if, 
upon  this  account,  I  am  blafned  by  the  ignorant,  I  shall  be  acquitted  by  the  wise." 
^*  Your  worship,''  repKed  Saneho,  "  is  always  in  the  right,  and  I  am  an  ass-^why 
do  I  mention  eta,  aes  r— one  should  not  talk  of  halters  in  the  house  of  the  hanged. 
But  I  am  off— -give  me  the  letter,  air,  and  God  be  with  you.'' 

Don  Quixote  took  out  the  podcet-book,  and,  stepping  aside,  began  with  much 
oompoBUie  to  write  the  letter;  and  having  finished,  ho  called  Sanoho,  and  said  he 
woidd  read  it  to  him,  that  he  might  have  it  by  heart,  lest  he  might  perchance 
loee  it  by  the  way :  lor  everything  was  to  be  feared  from  his  evil  destiny.  To 
which  Sandio  answered:  ''Write  it,  sir,  two  or  three  times  in  the  book,  and  give  it 
me,  and  I  wiU  take  good  care  of  it :  but  to  suppose  that  I  can  carry  it  in  my 
memory,  la  a  lolly ;  for  mine  is  so  bad  that  I  oft^  torgei  my  own  name.  Your 
worship,  however,  may  read  it  to  me;  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  it,  for  it  most  needn 
be  very  much  to  the  puxpoee."  **  Listen,  then,*'  said  Don  Quixote,  "  this  is  what 
I  have  written  ;— 

''  Don  Quixote's  letter  to  Dulcinea  del  Toboso. 
"  High  and  sovereign  lady, 

''He  who  is  stabbed  by  the  point  of  absence,  and  pierced  by  the  airows 
of  love,  0  sweetest  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  greets  thee  with  wishes  for  that  health 
which  he  enjoys  not  himself  If  thy  beauty  despise  me,  if  thy  worth  favour  me 
not,  and  if  thy  disdain  still  pursue  me,  although  inured  to  suffering  I  shall  ill 
support  an  affliction  which  is  not  only  severe  but  lasting.  My  good  squire 
Bancho  will  tell  thee,  0  ungrateful  fair,  and  most  beloved  foe,  to  what  a  state  I 
am  reduced  on  thy  account.  If  it  be  thy  ploasuro  to  relieve  me,  I  am  thine  /  if 
not,  do  what  seemeth  good  to  thee:  for  by  my  death  I  shall  at  once  appease  thy 
cxueltv  and  my  own  passion.  ^ 

"  Until  death  thine, 

"The  £hioht  07  tiob  Sobxowpul  Fioitbx." 

"  By  the  life  of  my  Neither, "  quoth  Saneho,  after  hearing  the  letter;  "  it  is  the 
finest  thing  I  ever  heard.  Odds  boddikins !  how  choicely  your  worship  expresses 
whatever  vou  please !  and  how  well  you  close  all  with  '  the  knight  of  tiie  8orTow« 
fill  figure  f '  Yerily,  your  worship  is  the  devil  himself— there  is  nothing  but  what 
you  blow."  "  The  profession  which  I  have  embraced,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
*'  requires  a  knowledge  of  everything. "  "  Well,  then,  *'  said  Saneho,  "pray  dap 
on  the  other  side  of  the  leaf,  the  order  for  the  three  ass-colts,  and  sign  it  very  plain, 
that  people  may  know  your  hand  at  first  sight ''  "  With  all  my  hearty  **  said  the 
knight ;  and  having  written  it,  he  read  as  follows :— 

« 

"  Dear  niece — At  sight  of  this  my  first  bill  of  ass-colts,  give  order  that  three 
out  of  the  five  I  left  at  home  in  your  custody,  be  delivered  to  Saneho  Panza  my 
squire :  which  three  colts  I  order  to  be  delivered  and  paid  for  the  like  nnmb^ 
deceived  of  him  here  in  tale;  and  this,  with  his  acquittance,  shall  be  your 
discharge.  Done  in  the  heart  of  the  Sierra  Morena,  the  twenty-sooond  of 
A.ugu8t,  this  present  year  '* 
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"  It  w  mightjr  well, "  Kud  Semcho ;  "  now  you  hnTO  only  to  aga  it. "  "  It 
wants  no  signing, "  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  I  need  only  put  tny  cypher  to  it,  which 
ia  the  samo  thing,  and  ia  Bofflcient  not  only  for  three  but  &r  three  hundred 
asaee."     "I  rely  upon  yonr  worship,"  answered  Soncho;  " bt  me  go  snd  saddle 
Itozinonte,  and  prepare  to  give  mo  your  blessiiig,  for  I  intend  to  depart  imme- 
diately, without  itaying  to  ace  tlie  mad  ftolici  you  are  about  to.oommit;  and  I 
will  tell  quite  enough  to  satisfy  her. "     "  At  least,  Sanoho,"  nid  Son  Qoixote, 
"  I  wish,  nay,  it  is  necessary,  and  I  will  hare  thee  see  me  nolrad,  anfl  perform  a 
dozen  or  two  frantio  actions;  for  I  shall  dispatch  them  in  Ip^rihm  telf  tm  hoar: 
and  having  seen  these  with  thine  own  eyes,  thou  maybat  safely  ayear  to  thow 
thou  fibolt  add;  for  be  asearcd  thou  wUt  not  rela|e  ea.muur  tt  I  intend  to 
perform."    "Per  the  love  of  God,  dear  sir,  "  quothOTncbl^'  '^^t  me  not  see  yonr 
worship  naked ;    for  it  will  move  my  pity  so  much  that  I  shBll  not  be  able  t« 
forbear  weeping :  and  my  head  ia  so  bad,  after  the  tears  I  ^ed  last  night  for 
the  loss  of  poor  Dapple,  that  I  am  in  no  condition  at  present  to  begin  new 
lamentations.     So,  if  your  worship  will  have  me  an  eye-witness  to  any  of  your 
anti<a,  pray  do  them  clothed,  and  with  all  speed,  and  let  them  be  audit  as  will 
stand  you  in  most  stead:  though,  indeed,  there  la  no  need  of  them — as  I  said  before, 
it  is  oiJy  delaying  my  return,  with  the  news  your  worship  so  much  deures  and 
deserves.     So  let  the  lady  Dulcinca  look  to  it ;  for  if  she  does  not  answer  As  she 
should  do,  I  solemnly  protest  I  will  fetch  it  out  of  her  stomach  by  dint  of  kicks 
luid  bufTctft— for  it  is  a  shame  that  so  bmons  a  knight-errant  as  your  worship 
should  run  mad,  without  why  or  wherefore,  for  a  '  ■      :  let  not  madam  provoke  me 
to  speak  out  j  or,  beifore  God,  I 
shall  blab,  and  out  with  all 
by  wholesale,  though  it  spoil 
the  market.  I  am  pretty  good 
at  this  sport;  ahe  does  not 
know  me;  if  ^e  did,  in  fitith, 
we  should  be.  of  one  mind. " 
"In  troth,  Soncho,"  said  Don 
Quixote,   "to  all  appearance 
then   art    mad    as    myself." 
"Not  so,"  answered  Kandio, 
"  only  a  little  more  choleric. 
But,  Betting  that  aside,  what 
has  your  worship  to  eat  until 
my  return?    Are  you  to  go 
,    upon  the  highway,  to  rob  the 
shepherds,    like    Cardenio?" 
"Trouble    not  thyself  about 
;  that, "  answered  Don  Quixote : 
"for  were  I  otherwise  pro- 
vided, I  should  eat  nothing 
but  the  herbs  and  &uit8  whicli 
here   grow  wild:    for   absti- 
nence and  other  austeritios  are 
cssentiaJinthisafliair."  "Now 
I  think  of  i  t,  BIT, "  said  Satjho, 
"how  shall  I  bo  able  to  find 
my  wny  bock  again  to  this  bye- 
place?  '  "  Observe  and  mark  well  the  spo^  andlwill  endeavour  to  remain  near  it;" 
said  Dou  Quixote;  "and  will.morcover,  ascend  some  of  the  highest  ridges  to  discover 
thee  upon  thy  return.     But  the  surest  way  not  to  miss  mo,  or  lose  thj-self.  will 
be  te  cut  down  some  of  the  broom  timt  abounds  here  and  scatter  it  here  and 
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tiiGre,  on  thy  way  to  the  plain,  to  serve  as  marks  and  tokens  to  guide  thoa  on  thf 
retant,  in  imitatiou  of  Theseus'  clue  to  the  hbyrinth." 

Soncho  Ponza  followed  this  .counsel  ^  and  havuig  provided  himself  ^ith 
branches,  he  begged  his  master's  blessing,  and,  not  without  many  tears  on  both 
(ides,  took  his  leave  of  him ;  and  mounting  npon  Bozinonte,  with  espcci.il  chai^ 
from  Bon  Quixote  to  regard  him  as  ha  would  hjs  own  proper  person,  bo  rode 
towards  the  plain,  stt«wing  the  boughs  at  intervals,  as  his  master  directed  him. 
Thus  he  departed,  although  Don  Quixote  still  importuned  him  to  stoy  and  sn 
him  perform  if  it  «(cre  but  a  couple  of  his  gambols.  Ho  had  not  gone  above  a 
liundrod  paces  when  he  turned  Iwck  and  said :  "  Your  worship,  sir,  said  right 
'  that,  to  enable  me  to  swear  iritli  a  safe  conscience,  it  would  be  proper  I  should  at 
least  aee  one  of  your  mod  tricks ;  though,  in  plain  truth,  I  hare  seen  enough  in 
seeing  you  slay  here."  "Did  I  not  tell  theo  so?''  quoth  Don  Quixote  :  "  stay 
but  B.  moment,  Soncho — I  will  dispatch  tlicm  as  quickly  as  you  c^n  soy  a  credo." 
Then  sttipping  off  his  clothes  in  all  haste,  without  more  ado  ho  cut  a  oouola 


of  capers  in  the  air,  oi^d  as  many  tumbles  hccb  over  head.  Sancho  turned 
Itozinante  about^  fully  satisfied  that  he  might  swoar  his  ToaaUiP  was  stork  mod : 
we  will  therefore  leare  him  psnuing  bis  journey  until  his  rutum,  wMch  irai 
•peedy. 


C3APTEE  XZVI. 

A  JuxTurrrAnox  or  rta  Bxnnaaoni  ruorUES  ar  dov  acrxor^  ai  a  una,  u  xaM 

—  /■^'^       ■'^  Hetoy  then  reoonnting  what  tiic 

/""""^^  .y     ^^~\  (         >       "kni^tof  the  BorrowM  figure"  did 

when  be  found  himself  alone,  informi 
_  QB  that,  having  finiahed  hia  gomboln, 
half  naked,  and  perceiying  that  Saocho 
^raa  gene,  without  caring  to  be  witnesa 
of  any  more  of  bis  pranks,  ho  mounted 
the  top  of  a  high  rock,  and  there  be^^ 
to  deliberate  on  a  Bubject  that  he  had 
often  considered  before,  without  coining 
to  auy  resolution ;  and  that  was  which 
of , the  two  was  the  best  and  most  pro- 

Sr  model  for  hia  imitation,  Orlando  in 
I  fiirioua  fit^  or  Amadis  in  his  me- 
lancholy moods:  and  thus  be  argued 
with  himself : — if  Orlando  was  as  good 
and  vahont  a  knight  as  he  is  univer- 
■ally  allowed  to  have  been,  where  u 
the  wonder  ?  since,  in  fact,  he  was 
enchanted,  and  could  only  be  slain  by 
having  a  needle  thrust  into  the  sole  of 

liis  foot ;  and  therefore  he  always  wore  ahoea  with  soFen  wles  of  iron.     This  con* 

trironoc,  however,  availed  him  nothing  against  _  _ 

Bernardo  del  Carpio,  who  knew  the  secret, 

nnd  pressed  him  to  death  between  Ha  amu 

in  ILoDcesvaUes.  Unt  setting  aside  his  va- 
lour, let  U3  consider  his  madnees,  which  waa 

certainly  oocasioncd  by  the  discovery  he  made 

at  the  fonntoin,  and  by  the  inteUigenoe  given  r 

him  by  the  shepherd  that  Angelica  had  proved 

&ithlew  with  Uedoro,  a  little  cnrl-pated  Koor, 

page  to  Agramaate.     And  if  he  knew  this, 

and  was  convinced  of  his  lady's  infidelity,  it 

was  no  wondtx  that  ho  nm  mod.     Bat  how 

can  I  imitate  him  in  his  phrenzy,  without  a 

similar  cause  ?    Uy  Duicinca  del  Toboso,  I 

dare  swear,  never  in  all  her   life  beheld  a 

real  and  acknowledged  Koor,  and  that  she  is 

this  day  as  the  mother  that  bore  her ;  and  I  ' 

should  do  her  a  manifest  wrong  if,  suspecting  * 

otherwise,  I  should  be  seized  wiUi  the  some 

npncics  of  phrenzy  as  that  of  Orlando  Purioso. 

On  the  other  side  I  see  that    *'"B'lif  dc 

Gaol,  without  losing  his  senses,  or  having  any  raving  fits,  acquired  b  re- 
putation equally  high  as  a  lover,  nnce,  fin^g  himself  lUsdained  by  the  lady 


amaiTVKB  or  sot  atrrxm 


OliiiH,  *1»9  commanded  him  not  TO  appear  in  her  prescnee  until  it  wu  her 
i,  fce  only  retired  b>  the  stciiic  rock,  accompanied  by  a  hermit,  and  then 


wept  abundantly,  until  hearea  sncocnired  him  is  his  great  tiibulation.  Saw  thii 
beiiig  the  case,  why  should  I  take  the  pfuns  to  strip  myself  naked,  or  molest 
theae  troes,  that  nerer  did  me  harm  ?  Or  wheiefbra  should  I  disturb  the  wnter 
of  theae  crystal  streams,  irhich  are  to  Amiali  me  irith  drink  when  I  want  it? 
All  honour,  then,  to  the  memory  of  Amwdiii !  and  let  him  be  the  model  of  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancho,  of  whom  shall  be  said,  what  was  said  of  another,  that,  if 
lie  did  not  aehieve  great  things,  he  at  least  died  in  attempting  them ;  and  though 
netther  rejected  nor  disdained  by  my  Dulcinea,  it  is  sufficient  that  I  am  abs^t 
from  her.  If  ow  then  to  the  work.  Come  to  my  memory,  ye  deeds  of  Amadis,  and 
instroct  me  where  to  begin  the  tusk  of  imitatioii  I  It  now  occurs  to  me  that 
he  prayed  mnch — that  wiil  I  sIm  do,"  ^Fherenpon  he  strung  some  large  galls 
of  a  ora^-tree,  which  seired  him  for  aTOsary;  but  he  regretted  exceedingly  that 
there  was  no  hermit  to  hear  his  confession,  and  adminiiter  consolation  to  him. 
He  thus  passed  the  time,  walking  about,  and  writing,  and  graving  on  the  barks 
of  treea,  or  tracing  in  the  fine  sand,  many  verses  of  a  plaintive  kind,  or  in  piaiae 
of  his  Dnlcinea.'  Amongst  those  discovered  afterwards  only  Hm  following  wen 
antire  and  le^ble ; — 

Te  lottj  treca,  trith  ■preadiiu'  tizm, 
Tbt  prida  ind  ahelter  of  t&e  plun ; 

Tb  humblar  j^rnln  md  fliTir'17  chaim 
Which  lien  ia  qiriiigiiig  gloiy  rai^  I 


utTxsTCTRia  OF  Dov  Qinxonk 

If  my  Domplainti  mij  pita  move, 
ficor  the  Bad  story  of  01;^  love  1 

XVliile  vith  me  hf^re  yuu  put  Tonr  faodOb 
Sboald  you  grow  fided  with  my  care^ 

I'll  bribe  you  with  refnwhing  >boTBi« 
X  ju  *hatl  be  irfcterad  with  my  te«r». 

Di^tuiti  though  present  in  idea, 

I  numni  mjt  aLBeat  Duhnoca 

Del  TobcM 

liOVe'i  tmest  alaTG,  despuiing,  chow 

Thii  lonely  wild,  thii  dewt  plain. 
This  mlsnt  witocM  of  the  wow 

Whidi  ha,  though  goiltlcn,  nniit  aaUSa, 
nuknowiug  why  these  |wini  ho  bein, 
HecroBU,  he  niTes,  Mid  he  despain. 

With  ling'ring  Ore*  love  r*ek>  my  fool : 
In  vsin  I  giiere,  in  vain  lament ; 

like  tortured  ieods  I  weep,  I  howl, 
.And  bom,  yet  never  i;*u  repent 

Diitan^  though  prcaont  in  idea, 

I  mourn  my  atusnt  Sulciuaa 

DcIToboM. 

While  I  thraugh  honoui'«  lloniy  yrajt, 

In  aoirch  of  distant  glory  rove, 
MaUgtimt  fate  my  toil  repayi 

mth  endloaa  woes  and  hopeless  luro. 
Th^a  I  on  barron  ittcks  despair, 
Andci  .  ..      .  - 

s, , 

w  does  like  a  fury  n 
And  scouTffe  and  ating-  on  every  port, 

Distant,  (kougb  present  in  ides, 


The  irhimucol  additioa  at  the  end  of  each  stansa  occeinonod  no  BmitU  amow 
acait  to  tbow  who  found  the  verses ;  fur  they  concluded  that  Don  Quixote 
Ikad  thought  that,  unless  to  the  nnmo  of  "Dulinnua"  be  added  "DelToboso,"  the 
object  of  hiipruise  would  not  bo  known — nnd  tliev  were  right,  as  he  aflcnnirde 
confixBcd.  Ho  wrote  many  others,  but  only  these  three  stanza*  could  bo  clearly 
made  out.  In  sucb  lender  and  melnnclioly  occupationa,  righing,  or  invoking  the 
trlnn  deities,  the  nymphs  of  the  niounUiia  streams,  and  the  mournful  eoho,  to 
lialen  and  answer  to  hia  moan,  ho  passed  the  time ;  and  sometimes  in  gathering 
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herbs  to  sustain  himself  until  Sancho*s  return;  who,  if  he  had  tarried  €uree 
weeks  instead  of  three  days,  '*  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure  "  would  have 
been  so  disfigured  that  he  would  not  have  been  recognised  by  his  own  mother. 
Here,  however,  it  will  be  proper  to  leave  him,  wrapped  up  in  poetry  and  grief 
to  relate  what  happened  to  the  squire  during  his  embassy. 

As  soon  as  Soncho  hod  gained  the  high  road,  he  directed  his  course  immediately 
to  Toboso,  and  the  next  day  he  came  within  sight  of  the  inn  where  the  misfortune 
of  the  blanket  had  befallen  him,  and,  fancying  himself  again  flying  in  the  air,  ho 
felt  no  disposition  to  enter  it,  although  it  was  then  the  hour  of  dinner,  and  ho 
longed  for  something  warm — all  having  been  cold-treat  with  him  for  many  days 
past  This  inclination,  nevertheless,  drew  him  forcibly  towards  the  inn ;  and,  as 
he  stood  doubtful  whether  or  not  to  enter,  two  persons  came  out,  who  immedii^y 
reoognised  him.  **  Pray,  signor  licentiate,'*  said  one  to  the  other,  "  is  not  that 
Sacho  Panza  yonder  on  horseback,  who,  as  our  friend's  housekeeper  told  us,  accom- 
panied her  master  as  his  squire  ?"  **  Truly  it  is,"  said  the  licentiate ;  "  and  that 
is  our  Don  Quixote's  horse."  No  wonder  they  knew  him  so  well,  for  they 
were  the  priest  and  the  barber  of  his  village,  and  the  very  persons  who  had 
tried  and  passed  sentence  of  execution  on  the  mischievous  books.  Being  now  cer- 
tain it  was  Soncho  Panza  and  Eozinante,  and  hoping  to  hear  some  tidings  of  Doit 
Quixote,  the  priest  went  up  to  him,  and,  calUng  him  by  his  name,  "  Friend  Sancho 
Panza,"  said  he,  **  where  have  you  left  your  master  ? "  Sancho  immediately  knew 
them,  and  resolved  to  conceal  the  circumstances  and  place  of  Don  Quixote's  retreat ; 
he  therefore  told  them  that  his  master  was  very  busy  in  a  certain  place,  about  a 
certain  affair  of  the  greatest  importance  to  himself,  which  he  durst  not  discover  for 
the  eyes  in  his  head.  "  No,  no,  Sancho,"  quoth  the  barber,  "  that  story  will  not 
pass.  If  you  do  not  tell  us  where  he  is,  we  shall  conclude,  as  we  suspect  already, 
that  you  have  murdered  and  robbed  him,  since  you  come  thus  upon  his  horse.  See, 
then,  that  you  produce  the  owner  of  that  horse,  or  woe  be  to  you !"  *'  There  ii 
no  reason  why  you  should  threaten  mc,"  quoth  Sancho ;  **  for  I  am  not  a  man  to 
rob  or  murder  anybody.  Let  every  man's  fate  kill  him,  or  God  who  made  hinu 
Hy  master,  is  doing  a  certun  penance  much  to  his  liking  in  the  midst  of  yon 
moontains."  He  then,  very  freely  and  without  hesitation,  related  to  them  in  what 
state  he  had  left  him,  the  adventiires  that  had  befallen  them,  and  how  he  was 
then  carrying  a  letter  to  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso — ^the  daughter  of  Lorenzo 
Corchuelo,  with  wh<»m  his  master  was  up  to  the  ears  in  love. 

They  were  both  astonished  at  Soncho's  report ;  and,  thoiigh  they  already  knew 
the  nature  of  Don  Quixote's  derangeif en^  yet  every  fre^  instance  of  it  was 
to  them  a  new  source  of  wonder,  l^ey  begged  Sancho  Panza  to  show  them  the 
letter  he  was  carrying  to  the  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  He  said  it  was  written 
in  a  pocket-book,  and  that  his  master  had  ordered  him  to  get  it  copied  out  upon 
paper  at  the  fii'st  tuwn  he  should  arrive  at.  The  priest  said,  if  he  would  show  it 
to  hitn,  he  would  transcribe  it  in  a  very  fair  character.  Sancho  Panza  put  his 
liand  into  his  bosom  to  take  out  the  book,  but  found  it  not ;  nor  could  he  have 
found  it  had  ho  searched  until  this  time ;  for  it  remained  with  Don  Quixote,  who 
had  forgotten  to  give  it  to  him.  When  Sancho  found  he  had  no  book,  he  turned 
as  pale  as  death ;  and,  having  felt  again  all  over  his  body  in  great  perturbation, 
without  success,  he  laid  hold  of  his  beard  with  both  hands,  and  tore  away  half  of 
it;  and  then  gave  himself  sundry  cufb  on  the  nose  and  mouth,  bathing  them  all 
in  blood.  Ti^  priest  and  barber  seeing  this,  asked  him  wherefore  he  treated  him- 
self so  roughly.  <<  Wherefore?"  answered  Sancho,  "but  that  I  have  let  slip 
throi^h  my  fingers  ttoee  ass-colts,  each  of  them  a  castle !"  "  How  sa?  "  repfied 
the  barber.  ''I  have  lost  the  pocket-book,"  answered  Sancho,  '^thut  contained 
the  letter  to  Dulcinea,  and  a  bill  signed  by  my  master,  in  which  he  ordered  his 
nieco  to  deliver  to  me  three  oolts  out  of  four  or  five  ho  had  at  home."  This  led 
km  to  mention  bia  lose  of  Dapple ;  but  the  priest  bid  hin;  bo  of  good  cheery  teUiss 
21 
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him  tliat,  when  he  saw  his  master,  he  would  engage  him  to  renew  the  order  tqKm 
j)aper  in  a  regular  way ;  for  one  written  in  a  pocket-book  would  not  bo  accepted. 
Sancho  was  comforted  by  this  assurance,  and  said  that  he  did  not  care  for  the  loss 
of  the  letter  to  Dulcicea,  as  he  could  almost  say  it  by  heart :  so  that  they  might 
write  it  down,  whcro  and  when  they  pleased.  "Eepeat  it,  then,  Sancho,"  qnotfa 
the  barber,  "  and  we  will  write  it  afterwards."  Sancho  then  began  to  scratch  his 
head,  in  order  to  fetch  the  letter  to  his  remembrance ;  now  he  stood  upon  one  foot» 
and  thou  upon  the  other ;  sometimes  he  looked  down  upon  the  ground,  and  some- 
times up  to  the  sky :  then,  after  biting  off  half  a  nail  of  one  finger,  and  keeping 
his  hearers  long  in  expectation,  he  said :  "  The  devil  take  all  I  remember  of  the 
letter ;  though  at  the  beginning  I  believe  it  said,  '  High  and  subterrane  lady.' " 
"No,"  said  the  barber,  "not  subterrane,  but  superhumane,  or  sovereign  lady." 
"Aye,  80  it  was,"  said  Sancho.  "Then,  if  I  do  not  mistake,  it  went  on,  'the 
stabbed,  and  the  waiting,  and  the  pierced,  kisses  your  honour's  hands,  ungrateftd 
and  most  regardless  fair ;  *  and  then  it  said  I  know  not  what  of  *  health  and  sick- 
ness that  he  sent ;  *  and  so  he  went  on,  until  at  last  he  ended  with  *  thine  till 
death,  the  knight  of  the  soiTowful  figure.* " 

They  were  Iwth  not  a  little  diverted  at  Sancho's  excellent  memory,  and  com- 
mended it  much,  desiring  him  to  repeat  the  letter  twice  more,  that  they  also  might 
get  it  by  heart,  in  order  to  write  it  down  in  due  time.  Thrice  Sancho  repeated 
it,  and  thrice  he  added  three  thousand  other  extraTagances ;  relating  to  them  also 
many  other  things  concerning  his  master,  but  not  a  word  of  the  blanket.  He 
informed  them  likewise  how  his  lord,  upon  his  return  with  a  kind  despatch  from 
his  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  was  to  set  about  endearouring  to  become  an  emperor, 
or  at  least  a  king  (for  so  it  was  concerted  between  them)---A  thing  that  woold  be 
"very  easily  done,  considering  the  valour  and  strength  of  his  arm ;  and  when  this 
was  accoDiplished,  his  master  was  to  marry  him  (as  by  that  time  he  should,  no 
doubt,  be  a  widower),  and  give  him  to  wife  one  of  the  empress'  maids  of  honour, 
lieiress  to  a  large  and  rich  territory  on  the  main  Lmd;  for,  as  to  islands,  he  was 
quite  out  of  conceit  with  them.  Sancho  said  all  this  with  so  much  gravity,  ever 
and  anon  wiping  his  nose,  that  they  were  amazed  at  the  potency  of  lion  Quixote's 
malady,  which  had  borne  along  with  it  the  senses  also  of  this  poor  fellow.  They 
would  not  give  themselves  the  trouble  to  convince  him  of  his  folly,  as  it  was  of  a 
harmless  nature,  and  afforded  them  amusement;  they  therefore  told  him  he  should 
pray  for  his  lord's  health,  since  it  was  very  possible  and  very  practicable  for  him 
in  process  of  time  to  become  an  emperor,  as  he  said,  or  at  least  an  archbishop,  or 
something  else  of  equal  dignity.  To  •which  Sancho  answered,  "Gentlemen,  if 
fortune  should  so  oi-der  it  that  my  master  should  take  it  into  his  head  not  to  be  an 
emperor,  but  an  archbishop,  I  would  fain  know  what  archbishops-errant  usually 
give  to  their  squires ?"  "They  usually  give  them,"  answered  the  priest,  "some 
benefice  or  cure,  or  vcrgership,  which  brings  them  in  a  good  penny-rent ;  besides 
the  perquisites  of  the  altar,  usually  valued  at  as  much  more."  "For  this  it  wiU 
be  necessary,"  replied  Sancho,  "that  the  squire  bo  unmarried,  and  that  he  know, 
-at  least,  the  responses  to  the  mass ;  and  if  so,  woe  is  mo !  for  I  am  married,  and 
do  not  know  my  A  B  C.  What  will  become  of  mo,  if  my  master  should  have  a 
mind  to  be  an  archbishop,  and  not  an  emperor,  like  other  knights-errant!" 
"Be  not  uneasy,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  barber,  "for  we  will  admonish  and 
entreat  your  master,  even  to  make  it  a  case  of  conscience,  to  become  an 
emperor  and  not  an  archbishop ; — ^indeed,  it  will  suit  him  better,  as  he  is  more  of 
a  soldier  than  a  scholar."  "So  I  think,'*  answered  Sancho,  "though  I  can 
affirm  that  he  has  a  head-piece  for  everything;  but  for  my  part,  I  will  pray 
heaven  to  direct  him  to  that  which  is  best  fbr  him,  and  will  enable  him  to  do  the 
most  for  me."  "  You  tilk  like  a  wise  man,"  said  the  priest,  "  and  a  good  Chris- 
tian; "but  wo  must  now  contrive  to  relieve  your  master  from  this  unprofitable 
peaoncc;  and,  therefore,  let  us  go  in  to  concert  proper  measures,  and  also  to  get 


unxwmasp  of  dox  amxva. 
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mat  (Boner,  whicli  by  thia  timo  is  ready."  Sancho  said  tiiey  might  go  in,  but 
that  he  Bhonid  chooBo  to  sfsy  without — he  would  tell  them  why  another  time ;  ho 
b^ged  them,  however,  to  bring  him  out  something  wmm  to  cat^  and  also  Mine 
barley  for  Sozinante.  Accordingly  they  left  him  and  entered  the  inn,  and  soon 
rfler  the  barber  returned  to  him  with  some  food. 


mie  curate  and  barber  having  ddiberated  bother  on  ike  best  means  of 
accomplishing  their  purpose,  a  dt^ce  occuired  to  the  priest,  exaody  fitted  to  D«i 
Quixote's  humour,  and  likely  to  effort  what  thoy  desired :  which  was,  that  be 
idionid  perform  himself  the  part  of  a  damsel-errant,  and  the  barber  equip  himself 
as  her  squire ;  in  which  di^uise  they  should  repair  to  Don  Quixote :  and  the 
curato  presenting  himself  aa  an  afflicted  aud  distressed  lady,  should  beg  a  booit 
of  him,  which  he,  aa  a  valorona  knight-eirant^  could  cot  do  otherwise  tJian  grant ; 
and  this  dipnld  be  a  request  (hat  he  TFOuld  accompany  her  whither  she  should 
lead  Mm,  to  rediesa  on  injury  done  her  by  a  discourteous  knight;  entreating 
him,  at  the  lanu  time,  not  to  detdre  her  to  remore  her  mask,  nor  make  aqy 
&rther  mquirica  concerning  her,  nntil  he  had  done  her  justice  on  that  wicked 
kn^bt.  He  made  no  doubt  but  that  Don  Quixote  weuld  ooosent  to  any  sudh 
terms,  and  they  might  thus  get  him  away  from  that  place,  and  carry  him  hom^ 
where  they  would  endearonr  to  And  some  remedy  fi>r  his  extraordinary  malady., 


AsmniBfB  or  wxt  moan. 
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fiEE  barber  liked  tibe  priest's  contrivaiico 
I  BO  woU  that  thcj  immodiately  began  to 
I  cmry  it  into  execution.  They  horrowed 
|i|  a  petticoat  and  head-drem  from  the  land- 
I  lady,  leaving  in  pawn  for  them  a  new 
1  cosBock  belonging  to  the  priest ;  and  the 
'^  barber  made  himself  a  huge  beard  of  the 
tail  of  a  piod  ox,  in  which  the  innkeeper 

inccd   to  hang  his  comb.      The  liosteaa 
having    asked  them  for    what   purpose 
they  vanted    those    things,   the    priest 
gave  her  a  brief  account  of  Doa  Quixoto'i 
insanity,  and  tho  necessity  of  Uist  disguise  to  draw  tiirn  ftoro  his  present  retreat. 
The  host  and  hostess  immcdlataly  o<mjeotuTcd  that  this  nos  the  same  person  who 
had  once  been  their  guest,  the  maker  of  the  balsam,  end  the  master  of  the 
blanketed    squire;    and  they  re- 
lated to  the  priest  what  hod  passed 
between  them,  withont  omitting  ' 
what  Soncho  had  been  so  careftil 
to  conceal.     In  the  meantime  the 
'landlady  equipped  the  priest  to 
iidmirstion :  she  puthim  on  a  cloth 
petticoat,  laid  tnickwith  atripes 
of  block  velvet,  each  the  breadth 
^f  a  epon,  oU  pinked  and  slashed; 
and    a  corset    of   green    velvety 
bordered  with  white  satin,  which,  - 
together  with  the  petticoat,  mnst  Q 
baTo  been  mode  in  the  days  of  ^ 
king  Jtarabq.*     The  priest  would  F 
not  consent  to  wear  a  woman's   < 
liead-dres!,    but  put  on  a  little 
'white  quilted  cap,  which  he  used 
oa  a  night-cap,   and  bound  one  a 
of  his  garters  of  black  taffeta  about  1 

his  head,  and  with  the  other  made  — 

« kind  of  Tcil,  which  covered  hit  &os  and  beard  very  well.  He  then  pulled 
his  hat  over  his  &ce,  which  was  ao  latge  that  it  served  him  for  an  umbrella,  and 
wrapping  his  cloak  aroBnd  him,  he  got  upon  his  mule  ndeways  like  a  woman. 
The  barber  mounted  dm,  with  a  heard  that  reached  to  hia  girdle,  of  a  colour 
between  soircl  nnd  white,  being,  as  bofbre  said,  nw)4s  of  the  tdl  of  a  pied  ox. 
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They  took  leave  of  all^  not  excepting  the  good  Ifaiitomes^  who  promised,  thongh 
a  sinner,  to  pray  over  an  entire  rosary  that  Qod  might  give  them  good  success 
m  so  arduous  and  Christian  a  business  as  that  which  they  nad  undertoken. 

But  scarcely  had  they  got  out  of  the  inn,  when  the  curate  began  to  think  he 
had  done  amiss,  and  that  it  was  indecent  for  a  priest  to  be  so  accoutred,  although 
for  BO  good  a  purpose ;  and  acquainting  the  barber  with  his  scruples,  he  .begged 
him  to  ezchioige  apparel,  as  it  would  better  become  him  to  personate  the 
dislTessed  damsel,  and  he  would  himself  act  the  squire,  as  being  a  less  profanation 
of  his  dignity;  and,  if  he  would  not  consent,  he  was  determined  to  proceed  no 
farther,  tiiough  the  devil  should  run  away  with  Don  Quixote.  They  were  now 
joined  by  Sancho,  who  was  highly  divexied  at  their  appearance.  The  barber 
consented  to  the  proposed  exchange ;  nposn  which  the  priest  b^an  to  instruct 
him  how  to  act  his  part,  and  what  eiqiresnons  to  use  to  Bon  Quixote,  in  order  to 
prevail  upon  him  to  accompany  them,  and  leave  the  place  of  his  penance.  The 
barber  assured  him  that,  withoKt  hir  instructions,  lie  -^ould  nndertiake  to  manage 
that  point  to  a  tittle.  The  dress,  however,  he  would  not  put  on,  until  they  came 
near  to  the  place  of  Don  Quixote's  retreat.  The  priest  then  adjusted  his  beard, 
and  they  proceeded  forward,  guided  by  Sancho  Panjsa,  who  on  the  way  related  to 
them  their  adventure  with  the  madman  whom  fb/ej  had  encountered  in  the  moun- 
tain; but  said  not  a  word  about  the  portmanteau  and  its  contents:  for  with  all 
his  folly  and  simplicity,  the  rogue  was  somewhat  covetous. 

The  next  day  they  arrived  at  the  place  where  Sancho  had  strewed  the  branches 
to  ascertain  the  place  where  he  had  left  his  master;  and,  upon  seeing  1b.em,  he 
gave  notice  that  they  had  entered  the  mountain  pass,  and  would  therefore  do  well 
to  put  on  their  disguise,  if  that  had  any  concern  with  the  delivery  of  his  master. 
They  had  before  told  him  that  their  disguise  was  of  the  utmost  importance 
towards  disengaging  his  master  from  the  miserable  life  he  had  chosen ;  and  that 
he  must  by  no  means  tell  him  who  they  were :  and  if  he  should  inquire,  as 
no  doubt  he  would,  whether  he  had  delivered  the  letter  to  Dulcinea,  he  should 
say  he  had ;  and  that  she,  not  being  able  to  read  or  write,  had  answered  bywor^ 
of  mouth,  and  commanded  the  knight,  on  pain  of  her  displeasure,  to  repair  to  her 
immediately,  upon  an  affair  of  much  importance :  for,  with  this,  and  what 
they  intended  to  say  themselves,  they  sliould  certainly  reconcile  him  to  a 
better  mode  of  life,  and  put  him  in  the  way  of  soon  becoming  aln  emperor, 
or  a  king ;  as  to  an  archbishop,  he  had  nothing  to  fear  on  that  subject.  Sancho 
listened  to  all  this,  and  imprinted  it  well  on  his  memory,  and  gave  them  many 
thanks  for  promising  to  advise  his  lord  to  be  an  emperor,  and  not  an  archbishop ; 
for  he  was  persuaded  that,  in  rewarding  their  squires,  emperors  could  do  more 
than  archbishops-errant.  He  told  them  oLso  it  would  be  proper  he  should  go 
before,  to  find  him,  and  deliver  his  lady's  answer :  for,  perhaps,  that  alone  would 
be  sufficient  to  bring  him  out  of  that  place,  without  farther  trouble.  They 
agreed  with  Sancho,  and  determined  to  wait  for  his  return  with  intelligence  of 
his  master.  Sancho  entered  the  mountain  pass,  and  left  them  in  a  pleasant  spot, 
refreshed  by  a  streamlet  of  clear  water,  and  shaded  by  rocks  and  over-hangiug 
foliage.  N 

It  was  in  the  month  of  August,  when  in  those  parts  the  heats  are  violent,  and 
about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon ;  on  which  account  they  found  the  situation 
very  agreeable,  and  consented  the  more  readily  to  wait  there  till  Sancho's  return. 
While  they  were  reposing  in  the  shade,  a  voice  reached  their  ears,  which,- 
althoogh  unaccompanied  by  any  instrument,  sounded  sweet  and  melodious. 
They  were  nuich  surprised,  since  that  was  not  a  place  whero  they  might  expect 
toJicar  fine  singing;  for,  although  it  is  common  to  tell  of  shepherds  with  melo- 
dious  voices,  warbling  over  hills  and  dales,  yet  this  is  rather  poetical  fancy  toon 
plain  truth.  Besides,  the  verses  they  heard  were  not  those  of  a  rustic  muse,  but 
of  refined  and  courtly  invention,  as  wHl  appear  by  the  following  stanzas:-— 


l$§  ~    ~  ASTmnmEs  ot  dojt  quixoh. 

What  cfiuaet  all  my  giief  and  painf 

Ctnel  diBdain. 
WlMt  ^gg^Tates  mf  nuaeiyf 

Aociined  jealquay. 
Hoir  baa  my  soul  its  patience  lost  f 

B^  tedious  absence  cross'd. 
Aiai !  no  iMlsam  can  be  found 
To  hatl  tiM>  grief  oi  such  a  wound. 
'  When  ahaenoe,  jaalouiy,  and  sDWiiy 
Hare  left  me  hopeless  and  forloin. 

,  » 

What  in  mr  bresat  this  grief  oould  moreF 

KeglectoQ  lovew 
What  doth  my  fond  deiirea  withstand  ? 

Fate'a  erael  hand. 
And  what  eonfirma  ny  miseiy  ? 

Heaven'a  fiz'd  degree. 
Ah  me !  my  boding  fean  portend, 
Thia  strange  disease  my  liie  will  end: 
Ftf  die  I  most,  when  oiree  such  foe% 
HeaVni  fote^  aad^bve^  my  blisa  Oi^poaBi 

]fy  peace  ef  mind  what  can  restore } 

Death's  welcpme  homv 
What  nins  lore's  joya  most  nadily  > 

fickle  inconstancy. 
Its  paina  what  medicine  can  assuage  f 

Wild  phrena^s  rage. 
*Tis  therefore  little  wisdom,  sure. 
For  such  a  grief  to  seek  a  oure^ 
That  knows  no  better  remedy 
Than  phzenay,  death,  inoon^anoy. 

The  hour,  ilie  season,  the  solitade^  the  roioe,  and  the  akill  of  the  singer»  all  oon  • 
apired  to  impress  the  auditors  mth  wonder  and  delight,  and  they  reniained  tat 
some  time  motionless,  in  expectation  of  hearing  more :  but  finding  the  ailenoe 
continue,  they  resolved  to  see  who  it  was  who  had  sung  so  agreeably;  and  were 
again  detained  by  the  some  voice,  regaling  their  ean  with  this  sonnet: — 

Friendahip^  thou  hast  with  nimble  flig^ 
Exulting  gain'd  th*  empyreal  height^ 
In  heavn  to  dwell,  whmt  here  below 
Thy  semblance  reigns  in  mimio  show : 
From  thenee  to  earthy  at  thy  behest, 
Descends  foir  peace,  celestial  guest  * 
Beneath  whose  veil  of  shining  hue 
Deceit  oft  luiks,  conoeal'd  ftom  view. 

Leave,  friendship !  leave  thy  heavenly  aealy 
Or  strip  thy  livery  off  the  cheat 
If  stiH  he  weais  uxy  borrowed  smiles^ 
And  still  unwaiy  truth  beguiles, 
Soon  must  this  daric  terrestrial  ball 
Into  its  first  ccnfiision  folL 

The  song  ended  with  a  deep  sigh,  and  they  again  listened  very  attentively,  ic 
hopes  of  hearing  more ;  but  the  music  being  changed  into  sobs  and  lamentation, 
they  went  in  search  of  the  unhappy  person  whose  voice  was  no  less  excellent 
than  his  complaints  were  moumSil.  They  had  not  gone  for  when,  turning  the 
point  of  a  rock,  they  perceived  a  man  of  die  same  stature  and  appearance  that 
Sancho  had  described  Cardenio  to  Ihenu  The  man  expressed  no  surprise  at  the 
sight  of  them,but  stood  still,  inclining  his  head  upon  his  breast,  in  a  pensive  pos- 
ture, without  again  raising  his  eyes  from  the  ground.    The  priest,  who  waa  s 
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ven-spokcn  man,  being  already  acquaiDted  -wiih.  his  misfortano,  went  up  to  hiin^ 
Bnd  in  few  but  Tory  impreesivo  words  entreated  him  to  forsake  thac  miserable 
kind  of  life,  and  not  hazard  so  great  a  misfortune  as  to  lose  it  in  that  inhospitable 
place.  Canlenio  was  then  perfectly  tranquil,  and  free  fh)m  those  outrageous  fits 
with  which  he  was  so  often  seized ;  he  likewise  appeared  to  be  sensible  that  the 
persons  who  now  accosted  him  were  unlike  the  inhabitants  of  those  mountains ; 
he  was  still  more  surprised  to  hear  them  speak  of  his  concerns,  and  he  replied, 
"  It  is  very  evident  to  me,  gentlemen,  whoever  you  are,  that  heaven,  which  sue- 
eours  the  good,  and  often  even  the  wicked,  unworthy  as  I  am,  sends  to  mo  in  this 
solitude,  80  remote  from  the  commerce  of  human  kind,  persons  who,  representing 
to  me  by  various  and  fbrcible  arguments  how  irrational  is  my  mode  of  life, 
endeavour  to  divert  me  from  it;  but  not  knowing  as  I  do  that  by  flying 
from  this  misery  I  shall  be  plunged  into  worse,  they  doubtless  take  mo  for  a  fool 
or  madman ;  and  no  wonder,  for  I  am  myself  aware  that,  so  intense  and  so  over- 
whelming is  the  sense  of  my  misery,  I  sometimes  become  like  a  stone,  void  of  all 
knowledge  and  sensation.  I  know  this  to  be  true,  by  the  traces  I  leave  of  my 
frenzy;  but  I  can  only  lament  in  vain,  curse  my  fortune,  and  seek  an  excuse 
for  my  extravagance  by  imparting  the  cause  to  all  who  will  listen  to  me,  since 
none  who  are  acquainted  With  my  situation  could  fail  to  pardon  my  conduct  and 
compassionate  my  sufferings.  And,  gentlemen,  if  you  come  with  the  same  inten- 
tion that  others  have  done,  before  you  proceed  any  farther  in  your  prudent  counsel, 
I  beseech  you  to  hear  my  sad  story ;  for  then  you  will  probably  spare  yourselves 
the  trouble  of  endeavouring  to  find  consolation  for  an  evil  whicn  has  no  remedy." 
The  two  friends,  being  desirous  of  hearing  his  own  account  of  himself,  entreated 
him  to  indulge  them,  assuring  hiin  they  would  do  nothing  but  what  was  agreeable 
to  him,  either  in  the  way  of  remedy  or  advice.  The  unhappy  young  man  began 
his  melancholy  story  almost  in  the  same  words  in  which  ho  had  related  it  to  Son 
Quixote  and  the  goatherd  some  few  days  before,  when,  on  account  of  master 
Elisabat  and  Don  Quixote's  zeal  in  defending  the  honour  of  knight-errantry,  the 
tale  was  abruptly  suspended ;  but  Cardenio's  sane  interval  now  enabled  him  to 
conclude  it  quietly.  On  coming  to  the  circumstance  of  the  love-letter  which  Don 
Fernando  found  between  the  leaves  of  the  book  of  Araadis  de  Gaul,  he  said  ho 
remembered  it  perfectly  well,  and  that  it  was  as  follows : — 

'* '  Each  day  I  discover  in  you  qualities  which  raise  you  in  my  esteem ;  and, 
therefore,  if  you  would  put  it  in  my  power  to  discharge  my  obligations  to  you, 
without  prejudico  to  my  honour,  you  may  easily  do  it.  I  have  a  father  whp 
knows  you,  and  has  an  affection  for  me ;  who  will  never  force  my  inclinations* 
and  will  comply  with  whatever  you  can  justly  desire,  if  you  really  have  that 
value  for  me  wliich  you  profess,  and  wliich  I  trust  you  have." 

^This  letter  made  me  resolve  to  demand  Lucinda  in  marriage,  as  I  hare 
already  related,  and  was  one  of  those  which  pleasod  Don  Fernando  so  much.  It 
was  tliis  letter,  also,  which  made  him  determine  upon  my  ruin  before  my  de^gn 
eoiild  be  effected.  I  told  Don  Fernando  that  Lucinda's  father  expected  that  the 
proxKMol  should  come  from  mine,  but  that  I  durst  not  mention  It  to  him,  lest  he 
should  refuse  his  consent :  not  that  he  was  ignorant  of  Luoinda's  exalted  merits* 
which  might  ennoble  any  family  of  Spain,  but  because  I  had  understood  from  Idm 
tliat  he  was  desirous  I  should  not  marry  until  it  should  be  seen  what  Duke 
Rioardo  would  do  for  me.  In  short  I  told  him  that  I  had  not  courage  to  speak 
to  my  father  about  it,  being  full  of  vague  apprehensions  and  sad  forebodings.  In 
roply  to  oil  this,  Don  Fernando  engaged  to  induce  my  fhther  to  propose  me  to  the 

fether  of  Lucinda 0  ambitious  Marius !  cruel  Catiline !  wicked  S-^ylla !  crafty 

Golalon!  perfidious  Vellido!  vindictive  Julian!  Oh,  covetous  Judas!  Grue^ 
wicked,  and  crafty  traitor !  what  injury  hod  been  d jne  thee  by  a  poor  wretdh 
who  00  frankly  disclosed  to  thee  the  secrets  of  his  heart  ?   Wherein  bad  I  oibnded 


168  ABYB^rruBES  OF  Dov  auixon.  * 

thee?  Havo  1  not  ever  sought  the  adToncement  of  thy  lutcrest  and  honour? 
iJnt  why  do  I  ccinpkun — miserable  wretch  that  I  am !  For  when  the  stars  are 
adverse,  what  is  human  power !  Who  could  have  thought  that  Don  Fernando, 
noble  and  generous,  obliged  by  my  services,  and  secure  of  success  wherever  his 
amorous  inclinations  led  him,  should  take  such  cruel  pains  to  deprive  me  of  my 
f ingle  ewc-lamb !  But  no  more  of  these  unavailing  refloctions ;  I  will  now 
resume  the  broken  thread  of  my  sad  story. 

''Don  Fernando,  thinking  my  presence  an  obstacle  to  the  execution  of  his 
treacherous  design,  resolved  to  send  me  to  his  elder  brother  for  money  to  pay  for 
six  horses  which  he  bought,  merely  for  a  pretence  to  got  me  out  of  the  way,  that 
he  might  the  more  conveniently  execute  his  diabolical  purpose.  Could  I  foresee 
such  treachery  ?  Gould  I  even  suspect  it  ?  Surely  not :  on  the  contrary,  weU 
satisfied  with  his  purchase,  I  cheerfully  consented  to  depart  immediately.  That 
night  I  had  an  interview  with  Lucinda,  and  told  her  what  had  been  agreed  upon 
between  Don  Fernando  and  myself,  assuring  her  of  my  hopes  of  a  suceessfal 
result.  She,  equallv  imsuspicious  of  Don  Fernando^  desired  me  to  return 
speedily,  since  she  believed  the  completion  of  our  wishes  was  only  deferred  until 
proposals  should  be  made  to  her  father  by  mine.  I  know  not  whence  it  was,  but 
as  obe  spoke  her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  some  sudden  obstruction  in  her  throat 
prevented  her  articulatLDg  another  word.  I  was  surprised  at  her  unusual  emotion, 
for  we  generally  conversed  together  with  pleasure^  unalloyed  by  tears*,  sighs,  jea* 
lousy,  suspicion,  or  alarms — ^I,  expatiating  upon  my  good  fortune  in  possessing 
such  a  mistress ;  and  she,  kindly  commending  in  me  what  she  thought  worthy  of 
c(Hnmendation.  We  amused  each  other  also  by  the  little  concerns  of  our  neigh- 
bours and  acquaintance;  and  my  presumption  never  extended  farther  than  to 
seize,  by  force,  one  of  her  snowy  hands,  and  press  it  to  my  lips  as  wcU  as  the 
narrowness  of  the  iron  gate  between  us  would  permit.  But  the  night  preceding 
the  doleful  day  of  my  departure,  she  wept,  sighed,  and  abruptly  withdrew,  leav* 
ing  me  ^ill  of  surprise  and  trepidation  at  witnessing  such  uncommon  indications 
of  grief  and  tenderness  in  my  Lucinda.  Still  I  cheiished  my  hopes,  and  ascribed 
all  to  the  excess  of  her  tenderness  for  me,  and  the  sorrow  natural  in  lovers  upon 
separation.  I  set  out  upon  my  journey  sad  and  pensive,  my  soul  full  of  gloomy 
thoughts  and  fears —  manifest  presages  of  the  sad  fate  in  store  for  me. 

"  I  executed  my  commission  to  Don'  Femando*s  brother,  by  whom  I  was  well 
received,  but  not  soon  dismissed ;  for,  to  my  grief,  he  ordered  me  to  wait  eight 
days,  and  to  keep  out  of  his  father's  sight;  because  his  brother  hod  desired  that 
a  certaiQ  sum  of  money  might  be  sent  to  him  without  the  duke*s  knowledge.  All 
tins  was  a  contrivance  of  the  false  Fernando ;  and  I  felt  disposed  to  resist  the 
injunction,  as  it  seemed  to  me  impossible  to  support  life  so  many  days  absent  from 
Luciada,  especially  having  left  her  in  such  a  state  of  dejection,  Kevertheless,  I 
did  obey,  like  a  good  servant^  althoqgh  at  the  expense  of  my  health.  But  four 
days  after  my  arrival  a  man  oame  in  quest  of  me  with  a  letter,  which  by  the 
superscription  I  knew-  to  be  from  Lucinda.  I  opened  it  with  alarm,  convinced  it 
must  be  something  extraordinary  that  had  induced  her  to  write.  Before  I  read 
it,  I  made  some  ioquiries  of  the  messenger.  He  told  me  that  passing  accidentally 
through  a  street  in  the  town,  a  very  beautiful  lady,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  called 
to  him  from  a  window,  and  said  to  him,  in  great  agitation,  'Friend,  if  you  are  a 
Christian,  I  beg  of  you,  for  the  love  of  God,  to  carry  this  letter  with  all  expedi* 
tion  to  the  place  and  person  to  whom  It  is  directed ;  in  so  doing  you  will  perform 
an  act  of  charity  acceptable  to  our  Lord;  and  to  supply  you  with  the4iecessary. 
expense  take  what  is  tied  up  in  this  handkerchief;'  so  saying,  she  threw  the 
hfmdkerchief  out  of  the  window ;  which  contained  a  hundred  r^s,  and  this  gold 
ring,  with  the  letter  I  have  given  you.  She  saw  me  take  up  the  letter  and  the 
handkerchief,  and  assure  her  by  signs  that  I  would  do  what  she  commanded,  and 
the  then  quitted  the  ^  indow.    Finding  myself  so  well  paid  for  the  trouble,  and 
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knowing  by  flie  sopencriptioii  it'<iMs  for  yon,  sir^  induced  moreorer  by  tin  tent 
of  tiiat  beautiful  ladv,  I  resolred  to  tnst  no  other  poiBon,  but  delirec  it  with  my 
own  hands :  aitd  within  dxteea  hoxat  I  have  performed  the  jonmey,  which  ycfii 
know  is  eighteen  leagues.'     While  the  grateM  msMengez  thna  spoke,  I  bung 
opon    his    words,     my 
,eg8  trembling  bo  that  I 
oouJd  Rcarcely  stand.    At 
Inigth    I    opened    the 
letter,   which  contained 
these  words: — 

'  The  promise  Don 
Fernando  gave  you  to 
intercede  with  your  fe- 
ther,  he  has  fblMed, 
more  for  hia  own  grnti- 
flcation  than  yonr  inte- 
rest. Know,  sir,  that 
he  has  demanded  me  to 
wife :  and  my  father, 
iillurfid  by  the  advan- 
tage he  thinks  Don  Fer- 
nando posiiessea  over  you, 
hw  accepted  this  pro- 
posal BO  eagerly  that  the 
inarriago  is  to  be  solem- 
nized two  days  hence, 
«nd  with  60  much  pri- 
vacy that,  except  heaven, 
«  few  of  OUT  own  femily 
ore  alone  to  -witness  it. 
Conceive  my  situation  1 
and  think  whether  you 
ought     not     to     return. 

Whothei'  I  love  you  or  not,  the  event  will  prove.     Heavengrmit  this  may  cd*iii; 
to  your  hand  before  mine  be  compiled  to  join  his  who  breaks  his  promised  fuit'i!' 

"I  set  out  immediately,  without  waiting  for  any  other  answer,  or  the  mioney:  for 
now  I  plainly  saw  it  was  not  the  purchase  of  horses,  but  the  indulgence  of  his 
pleasure,  that  had  induced  Dod  Fcmaudo  t«  send  me  to  his  brother.  Uy  rage 
against  Don  Fcrpandu,  and  the  tear  ctf  losing  the  rich  reward  of  my  long  servioo 
and  affection  gtive  wingsto  my  speed;  and  the  next  dOT  I  reached  our  town,  at  the 
moment  fiivourable  for  an  interview  with  Lucinda.  I  went  privately,  having  left 
my  mule  with  the  honest  man  who  brought  mo  the  letter;  and  fortune  was  jusl 
then  so  propitiona  that  I  found  Lucinda  at  the  grate,  the  constant  witneM  of  our 
loves.  We  saw  each  other — bat  how  1  Who  is  there  in  the  world  that  con  boost 
of  having  fathomed,  and  thoroughly  penetmtod  the  intrieate  and  ever-changing 
nature  of  a  woman?  Certainly  none.  As  soon  as  Xudnda  saw  me  she  said: 
'Cordenio,  I  am  in  my  bridal  habit ;  they  are  now  waiting  for  me  in  the  hall ; 
the  treacherous  Don  Fernando  and  my  covetous  father,  with  sSme  others,  who 
shall  sooner  bo  witnesses  of  my  death  than  of  my  nuptials.  Be  not  afflicted,  my 
friend  i  but  endeavour  to  be  present  at  this  sacrifice,  which,  if  my  arguments 
cannot  avert,  I  carry  a  dnp:gcr  about  me,  which  can  oppose  a  more  effectual 
resistance,  by  putting  on  end  to  my  life,  and  will  give  you  1  convincing  proof  of 
the  affection  I  have  ever  borne  you.  I  answered  with  confiulon  and  praoipitation : 
•let  your  actions,  madam,  provo  the  truth  of  your  words.  If  you  carry  a  do^^ 
So  aecuro  your  honour,  I  carry  l  swoid  to  defend  you,  or  kill  myself,  if  f  >rtuaf 
22 
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rrm'tirvxvi.'  T  do  not  believe  ihe  heard  aU-I  «iad,  being  knstily  called  kw^^ 
the  biid^poom  waitral  for  her.  Hera  the  night  of  mj  eorrow  cloBed  is  iqma 
me!  herasetthoBunof  my  hcLppioMn!  l£y  eye*  wore  clouded  in  dorkucu,  and  my 
bnan  was  diaordbrcd.  I  waa  irreiKilnta  -whether  to  eoUa-  her  house,'  and  Beented 
bereaved  of  the  power  to  movt^ ;  but,  recollecting  how  important  my  pteeenH 
might  bo  on  that  occasion,  I  exerted  myself,  and  hastened  thither.  Being 
perfectly  acquainted  with  oil  the  avenues,  and  the  whole  hoiuhold  enfcagod,  I 
escaped  obscrvatiou,  and  concealed  myself  in  the  recess  of  a  window  in  the  hall, 
behind'tho  hangings,  where  two  pieces  of  tapestry  mot ;  whence  I  could  set  all 
that  papaed.  Who  caa  describe  the  flattciings  of  my  heart,  and  my  Taiioos  seu- 
sations,  as  I  stood  there  ^  The  bridegroom  entered  the  hall,  in  his  usool  drew, 
'  accompanied  by  a  coubui  of  Lncinda,  and  no  other  person  was  present,  except 
the  iCTTuits  of  the  house.  Soon  after,  fh>m  a  dressing-room,  come  forth  Tjiriniliij 
aoconponied  by  her  motJiif  and  two  of  her  own  maids,  adorned  in  the  extreme  of 
courtly  splendour.  The  agony  and  distraction  I  endured  allowed  me  not  to 
observe  the  particulars  of  her  dress ;  I  remarked  only  the  coloius,  which  wore 
carnation  and  white,  and  tbe  precious  stones  that  glittered  on  every  part  of  her 
attiro  ;  shrpassed,  biowcver,  by  the  singular  beauty  of  her  fair  and  golden  tresses, 
in  the  splendour  of  which  the  brilUanoe  of  her  jewels  and  the  blaze  of  the 
■utToAnding  lights  seemed  to  be  lost  0  memory,  thou  mortal  enemy  of  my 
ropose !  wherefore  now  recal  to  me  the  incomparable  beauty  of  that  adored 
enemy  of  mine  I  Wcfq  it  not  better,  thou  aniei  &cd1^  !  to  represent  to  my 
imagination  her  conduct  at  that  period  ? — that,  moved  by  so  flagrant  an  injury,  I 
may  strive,  if  not  to  avenge  it,  at  least  to  end  thb  life  of  pain.  Be  not  wean', 
geutlemen,  of  these  digressions;  for  my  misfortunes  ore  not  such  as  can  be 
rdated  briefly  and  methodically,  since  every  urcumstcnce  appeoia  to  me  of 
importonco. "  The  priest  osturod  hun  that,  for  from  being  tired  of  listening  ta 
him,  they  took  great  plcasuro  in  his  minutest  delnils,  whioh  merited  no  leas 
attention  than  the  principal  parts  of  his  stoiy. 


"  I  say  then,"  continued  Oordenio,  "  tiiat,  being  oil  assembled  in  tho  halL  tha 
pricat  entered,  and,  having  taken  them  both  by  tba  hand,  in  order  to  perfona 
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what  is  Bocessary  on  such  occaaonfl,  when  he  came  to  theao  wMdfl^  ''Will  yon, 
■ignora  Lncinda,  take  mgnor  Don  "Eesnumdo,  who  is  here  pveaenty  for  your  lawfal 
husband,  as  our  holy  mother  the  church  commands  ?'  I  tiirost  out  my  head  and 
neck  through  the  tapestry,  and  with  attentiye  ears  and  distracted  soid  awaited 
Lucinda*s  reply,  as  the  sentence  of  my  death,  or  the  oonfiimation  of  my  life 
O!  that  I  had  then  dared  to  yentoze  forth,  and  to  have  cried  aloud — Ah. 
Lucinda,  Lucinda !  beware  what  you  do ;  consider  what  you  owe  to  me ! 
Kemember  that  you^ire  mine,  and  cannot  belong  to  another.  ]Be  assured  that  id 
pronouncing  Tes  you  will  instantly  destroy  me  I-^-Ah,  traitor  Don  Fernando ! 
ravisher  of  my  glory,  death  of  my  Ufe !  what  b  it  thou  wouldst  have  }  to  what 
doct  thou  pretend?  Beflect,  that  as  a  Christian  thou  canst  not  accomplish  thy 
purpose ;  for  Lucinda  is  my  wife,  and  I  am  her  husband.  Ah,  fool  that  I  am ! 
now  I  am  absent^  I  can  say  what  I  ought  to  have  said,  but  did  not !  !N'ow,  that  I 
have  suffered  mvsdf  to  be  robbed  of  my  soul's  treasure,  I  am  cursing  the  thief, 
on  whom  I  might  have  revenged  myself  if  I  had  been  then  as  prompt  to  act  as 
I  am  now  to  complain  !*  I  was  then  a  coward  and  a  fool;  no  wondei{  therefore,  if  I 
now  die  ashamed,  repentant,  and  mad.  ^ 

*'  The  priest  stood  expecting  Lucinda's  answer,  who  paused  for  a  long  time ;  and 
when  I  &6ught  she  would  draw  forth  the  dogger  in  defence  of  her  honour,  or 
make  some  decloratian  whidi  might  redound  to  my  advantage,  I  heard  her  say  in 
a  low  and  faint  voice,  ^I  will;'  Don  Pemando  satd  the  Some,  and  the  ring  being 
put  on,  they  remained  tied  in'ail  indissoluble  band.  The  bride^om  approached 
to  embrace  his  bride;  and  she^  laying  her  hand  on  her  hearty  fainted  in  the  arms 
of  her  mother.  Imagine  my  condition  after  that  fttal  Yes,  by  which  my  hopes 
were  frustrated,  Ludnda's  vows  and  pronuses  broken^  and  I  for  ever  deprived  ot 
all  chance  of  happiness.  I  was  totally  confounded— I  thought  myself  abandoned 
by  heaven  and  earth ;  the  air  denying  me  breath  for  my  sighs,  and  Ihe  water 
moisture  for  my  tears:  fire  alone  supplied  me  with  rage  and  jealousy.  On 
Ludnda's  fainting,  all  were  in  confbsion,  and  her  mother  unlacing  her  bosom  to 
give  her  air,  discovered  in  it  a  folded  paper,  which  Don  Fernando  instantly  seized, 
•and  read  it  by  the  light  of  one  of  the  flambeaux :  after  which,  he  sat  himself 
down  in  a  chair,  apparently  full  of  thought,  and  without  attending  to  the  exer- 
tions made  to  recover  his  bride. 

^'During  this  general  consternation,  I  departed,  indifferent  whether  I  was  seen 
or  not ;  but  determined,  if  seen,  to  act  so  de8i)crate  a  part  that  all  the  world 
should  know  the  just  indignation  of  my  breast,  by  the  chastisement  of  the  false 
INm  Fernando,  and  of  the  fickle,  thoi^gh  swooning  traitress.  But  my  fate,  to 
reserve  me  for  greater  evils,  if  greater  can  possibly  exist,  ordained  that  at  that 
juncture  I  had  the  use  of  my  ludcrstauding,  which  has  since  failed  me ;  and 
instead  of  seizing  the  opporttmity  to  revenge  myself  on  my  cruel  enemies,  I 
condenmed  myself  to  a  more  severe  fa^«  than  I  could  have  inflicted  on  them ;  for 
what  is  sudden  death,  to  a  protracted  life  of  anguish  ?  In  short,  I  quitted  tlio 
house ;  and,  returning  to  the  plaoe  where  I  had  left  the  mule,  I  mounted  and  rode 
out  of  the  town,  not  daring,  like  another  Lot,  to  look  behind  me ;  and  when  I 
found  mysdf  alone  on  the  plain,  concealed  by  the  darkness  of  the  night»  the 
silence  inviting  my  lamentations,  I  gave  vent  to  a  thousand  execrations  on 
Lucinda  and  Don  Fernando,  as  if  that,  alas !  would  afford  me  satisfaction  for  tha 
wrongs  I  had  sustained. ,  I  called  her  cruel,  false,  and  ungrateful ;  and  above  all» 
mercenary,  since  the  wealth  of  my  enemy  had  seduced  her  affections  finom  me. 
But,  amidst  all  these  reproaches,  I  sought  to  And  excuses  for  her  submission  to 
parents  whom  she  had  ever  been  accustomed  implicitly  to  obey ;  especially  as 
they  offered  her  a  husband  with  such  powerful  attractions.  Then  again,  I  con- 
sidered that  she  need  not  have  been  ashamed  of  avowing  her  engagement  to  me, 
nnee,  hod  it  not  been  for  Don  Femando's  proposals,  her  parents  could  not  have 
denred  a  more  suitable  connexion ;    and  I  thought  how  e«(sily  she  could  hava 
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Jedared  herself  ndne  irhen  on  the  point  of  giving;  her  bu>d  to  my  tiTal.     In  ' 
fine,  I  conclnded  that  her  love  hod  boen  len  than  her  amhition,  and  she  had  Ihtu 
foi^tten  those  promises  by  which  she  h^  beguiled  her  hopes  and  cherished  my 
passion. 

"  In  the  ntraost  pertnrbetion  of  mind,  I  jonmeyed  on  the  rest  of  the  night. 
and  at  daybreak  reached  these  mountains,  over  which  I  wandered  three  days 
more,  without  rood  or  path,  until  I  coma  to  a  valley  not  £tr  honoe;  and  inquiring 
of  some  shepherds  for  the  most  rode  and  solitary  part,  they  directed  me  to  this 
place ;  where  I  instantly  eame,  detvmmed  to  paos  here  the  remainder  of  my  life. 
Among  these  crags,  my  mnle  fell  dovn  dead  throngfa  wvarineos  and  hunger,  or, 
what  is  moro  probable,  to  be  relieved  of  so  nsclcsi  a  bnrden :  and  thus  was  I  left, 


extended  on  the  ground,  femished  and  exhausted,  neither  ht^nag  nor  oaiing  for 
relief.  How  long  I  continued  in  this  state,  I  know  not ;  but  at  length  I  got  iq>, 
without  the  sensation  of  hunger,  and  fbnnd  near  me  some  goathords,  who  hsd 
undoubtedly  relieved  my  wsnts :  they  told  me  of  the  condition  in  which  they 
found  me,  and  of  many  wild  and  extmv^^t  things  that  I  had  nttc««d,  clcariy 
proving  the  derangement  of  my  intellect ;  and  I  am  o<macioaB  that  siuoe  then  1 
have  not  been  always  quite  right,  but  hare  oommittcd  a  thousand  extravagances, 
tearing  my  garments,  howling  aloud  through  these  solitudes,  eorsing  my  fortnne, 
and  repeating  in  vain  the  name  of  my  beloved.  When  my  scnsos  return,  I 
find  myself  so  weary  and  bruist^,  that  I  can  scaroely  move.  Uy  usual  abode  ' 
is  in  the  hollow  of  a  cork-tree,  large  enough  to  enclose  this  wretched  body.  Xbo 
goatherds  charitably  supply  me  with  food,  laying  it  on  the  rocks,  and  in  places 
where  they  think  I  may  find  it ;  and  even  when  my  senses  ore  disordered,  necos" 
rity  points  out  my  sustenance.  At  olher  times,  as  they  have  informed  me  in  my 
lucid  intervals,  I  coma  into  the  road,  and  take  from  the  shepherds  by  force  those 
providoDB  whicli  they  would  freely  give  me.  Thus  I  pass  my  miserable  life, 
waiting  until  it  shall  pleaso  heaven  to  bring  it  to  a  period,  or  erase  from  my 
memory  the  beauty  and  treachery*  of  Lucinda,  and  the  perfidy  of  Don  Fernando ; 
otiienrisc,  heitven  hare  mercy  on  me  !  fbr  I  foel  uo  power  to  change  my  mode 
oftife. 

**  This,  gentlemen,  is  my  melancholy  tale.     Tnmble  not  youraelves,  .1  beseech 
foo,  to  ooonscl  or  pennade  me ;  for  it  will  be  of  no  more  avail  than  to  preacdbe 
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ntedidnes  to  tho  patient  vho  rejects  them,  I  will  baro  no  health  witbont 
LTicinda :  and  linco  she  was  pleased  to  gire  herself  to  ouothor  when  ohe  was  ot 
OTight  to  hare  been  adae,  let  me  have  the  pleasure  of  indulging  mTself  in  unhap- 
pineea,  eince  I  might  have  heen  happy  if  I  hod  pleased.  She,  bj  her  matahilifT, 
wonld  have  jiretrierably  undone  me;  I,  by  endeaTOuiing  to  deatroy  myself  woiud 
Mtis^  her  will :  and  I  shall  stand  on  example  to  posterify  of  having  been  the 
only  unfortunate  person  whom  the  possibility  of  receiving  oonsolatioa*  could 
not  comfort,  bat  juunged  in  itill  greatei  afflictions  and  misfortunes ;  for  I  verily 
believe  they  will  not  have  an  end  even  in  death  itself." 

Hero  Caidenio  termiaated  the  long  recital  of  his  story,  no  lea  full  of  miifor- 
tunee  than  of  love;  and  jnst  as  the  priest  was  preparing  to  say  aomething  to  him, 
by  way  of  cmsolation,  he  was  prevented  by  a  voice  which  in  mournful  accoiiU 
•ud  what  will  be  idated  in  the  fourth  bo<^  of  this  history,  for  at  this  point  the 
wiM  and  jodiGdons  histonaa  Cid  Hamet  Ben  Engeli  puta  on  end  to  the  tL'ird. 
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CHAPTER  XXVril. 


.r'-^ 


ow  happy  and  fortunate  was 
that  age  in  which  the  moet 
daring  knigbt  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Utmcha  was  ushered  into 
the  wortdl  since  in  conse- 
quence of  hii  honourable  leso- 
lution  to  revive  the  long  ne- 
glected and  almoet  extinguished 
order  of  knight-enrantry,  we 
are  regaled  in  these  our  times, 
so  barren  of  entertainment,  not 
only  by  hia  own  dcligbtftd 
history,  but  also  by  the  taloa  and  episodes  contained  in  it^  which  are  Bcarccly  less 
agreeable,  ingenioas,  and  true  than  the  narration  itself;  the  thread  of  which, 
being  already  carded,  twisted,  and  reeled,  may  now  be  raeumed. 

As  niuTBted  in  the  last  chapter,  the  priest  was  preparing  to  say  something 
consolatory  to  Cardenio,  when  he  was  prevented  by  a  voice  uttering  these 
moumiul  onccnts ' — 

"  O  heavcnB !  have  I  then  at  last  fonnd  a  place  which  may  afford  a  secret  grave 
for  tliis  wretched  body  ?  Yea — if  the  silence  of  this  rocky  desert  deceive  me  not, 
here  I  may  die  in  peace.  Ah,  woe  is  me !  Here  at  least  I  may  &eely  pour  forth  my 
Mmentntioos  to  heaven,  and  shall  be  less  wretched  than  among  men,  from  whom 
t  Bbould  in  vain  seek  ooiutMl,  redress,  or  consolatLon." 

These  words  being  distinotly  heto^  by  the  enrate  and  hk  componioiis,  they  lOse 
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up  to  wek  the  mourner,  who  they  knew  by  the  voice  to  be  near  them :  and  ftej 
bad  not  goao  many  paces  whcfi  ttiey  espied  a  youth  dressed  like  a  peasant  sitting 
tmder  an  osh-trce  at  the  foot  of  a  rock ;  thcj  could  not  at  first  see  his  toM,  as  ha 
was  Etooping  to  bathe  his  feet  ia  a  rivulet  which  ran  by.  They  drew  near  eo 
■ilently  that  ho  did  not  hear  tbcm ;  and .  while  he  continued  tima  employed  they 
stood  in  admiration  at  the  beauty  eai  whiteness  of  his  feet,  which  looked  like 
pure  crystal  ainoDg  the  pebbles  of  the  brook,  and  did  not  seem  formed  for  breaking 
clods  or  following  the  plough,  as  might  have  been  expected  from  the  apparel  of 
the  youth.  The  curate,  who  went  foremost,  made  a  sign  to  the  others  to  cronch 
down  and  conceal  themselves  behind  some  fragments  of  a  rock,  whence  they  might 
watch  his  motions.  He  was  clad  in  a  drab-colourcd  jerkin,  girded  closely  round 
his  body  wifli  a  piece  of  white  linen ;  his  breeches,  gaiters,  and  his  cap,  were  all 
of  the  same  colour.  His  gaiters  being  now  pulled  up  ejposod  his  Isgs,  which  in 
colour  resembled  alabaster.  After  lathing  bis  lovdy  fcot  he  wiped  them  with  a 
handkerchief,  which  he  drew  from  under  his  cap  j  and  in  doing  tiiis  ha  displayed 


t  &ce  of  snch  oxquiate  beanty,  that  Cardcnio  said  to  the  priest,  in  a  low  voice, 
"  Since  it  is  not  Lucinda,  this  can  bo  no  hnman  creatnre."  The  youtli  then  took 
off  Us  cap,  and  shaking  his  head,  a  profusion  of  hair,  that  Apollo  himwlf  might 
any,  fdl  over  bis  shoulders — and  betrayed  the  woman,  and  Ho  most  bonitifDl 
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«De  thai  two  of  tho  party  hod  ever  beheld.  Cordenio  declared  tbat  Liicinda  almiQ 
nuld  be  compared  to  her.  Her  long  and  golden  trcssca  covcrc<l  not  only  Iiet 
houldore  but  nearly  her  whole  body ;  and  her  snowy  flngors  served  her  for  a  eomb. 
Her  beouty  mado  the  three  spectators  impatient  to  liad  out  who  she  was,  and 
fhey  BOW  determined  to  accost  her.  The  lovely  maiden  looked  tip  on  hearing 
them  approach,  and  with  both  her  hands  putting  her  hair  from  bef.iro  hor  eyes, 
she  saw  the  intniders ;  npon  which  she  hastily  arose,  and  snatched  np  a  bundle, 
apparently  of  clothes,  which  laid  near  her,  and  without  staying  to  put  on  her 
shoes  or  bind  up  her  hair,  she  fled  with  precipitation  and  oLirm ;  but  had  Ecorcely 
gone  six  paces  when,  her  tender  feet  being  onable  to  boar  the  sharp  stones,  eht 


fell  fa)  the  grotmd.  The  pieat  ii>ir  addressed  himself  to  her:  "Do  n&t  Oj, 
madam,  I  entreat  yea ;  for  we  only  ieaie  to  serre  yon  i  indeed  there  is  no  reatoti 
why  you  should  attempt  so  inconrenient  a  flight"  Surprised  and  confininded, 
she  mode  no  reply.  The  priest  them,  takiDg  her  hand,  proceeded  to  sot  :  "  Your 
hair  reveals  to  us,  madam,  -what  your  habit  Would  conceal;  and  it  is  manifest 
that  Vfi  slight  cause  has  induced  you  to  disguise  your  beauty  in  such  unworthy 
attire,  and  brought  you  to  a  solituaa  like  this,  where  it  has  boen  our  good  fortune 
to  find  you:  and  I  hope,  dear  madam,  or,  if  you  please,  dear  sir,  that  you  will 
dismias  every  alarm  on  our  accovnt,  and  give  ua  an  opportunity  of  lendoring  you 


When  the  priest  thus  addressed  her,  tlks.  disguised  mddai  sjpod  like  one  stupi- 
fled,  her  eyes  £xcd  on  them,  without  answering  ono  word — liie  a  country  clown 
when  he  is  suddenly  surprised  by  some  new  sight  At  length,  alter  the  priest 
had  said  more  to  the  some  purpose,  she  liuaved  a  deep  sigh,  and,  breaking  silence^ 
saidi  "  Since  even  these  retired  mountains  have  &uled  to  conccul  mc,  and  my  hair 
has  betrayed  me,  I  con  no  longer  aitompt  to  disguise  myself.  Indeed,  gentlemen, 
I  feel  very  gratrful  for  your  kind  offers  to  serve  me,  but  such  is  my  unfortunate 
Eitualion  that  commiseration  is  all  I  oan  expect)  nevertheless,  that  T  may  not 
■ufEet  in  your  opinion  £rom  the  Btrungo  circunutonoos  under  which  you  haro 
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fiicoTeted  me,  I  will  tell  ym  tiko  canse  witliont  Tewrrc,  vlmteTer  pun  it  a.ay  girs 
me."  Ska  apoke  with  bo  nrncli  grace,  and  in  bo  sweet  a  voice,  that  thoy  wero 
Btdll  more  charmed  wilh  her,  and  repeated  their  kind  offera  and  solicitutious  for 
her  oonfidenoo.  Having  flnt  modctti;  pat  on  her  slioea  and  stodungs,  and 
gatberod  up  her  hair,  ^o  seated  herself  upon  a  flat  stono,  her  three  anditon 
placing  themselves  around  hts;  and  after  some  efforta  to  lestrain  her  tears,  the 
began  her  story  in  this  rnann^ : — 

"  Thure  is  a  town  in  the  prorinoe  of  Andalusia,  from  which  a  duke  takes  his 
title,  that  makes  him  a  grandee  of  Bpaia.     This  duke  has  two  sooa,'  the  elder, 
^— ^        hair  to  his  estate,  and  apparently  to  his  rit- 
'-'       ^         -^  tuea;  the  younger,  heir  to  I  know  not  what, 

unless  it  bo  to  tho  treaohcry  of  Vcllido  and 
the  deceitfulness  of  Oalalon.  lly  parents  are 
vassals  to  this  nobleman,  and  arc  very  rich, 
though  of  humble  birth,  othonrise  I  should 
not  be  in  this  wretched  state ;  lor  their  want 
of  rank  is  probably  the  cause  of  oil  my  mis- 
fortunes. Not,  indeed,  that  there  is  anything 
disgroceful  in  the  condition  of  my  family — they 
are  fiirmcrs,  simple,  honest  people,  and  such  as 
are  collod  old  rua^  Christians,'*  of  that  class 
which  by  their  wealth  and  handsome  way  of 
,  living  aro  by  degrees  acquiring  the  mune  of  ' 
I  gentfemen. 

"But  what  they  prized  above  rank  or  riches 
was  their  daughter,  sole  heiress  of  tlicir  fortuue, 
and  I  was  always  treated  by  them  ivith  tho 
utmost  indulgence  and  affection.    I  was  the  light  of  their  eyes,  tho  stuff  of  their 
old  age,  end,  under  heaven,  the  solo  object  of  oU  their  hopes.     And,  as  I  was 
mistrcES  of  tiieir  affections,  so  was  I  of  ^  they  possessed.     To  mo  they  cntrusti.'d 
the  management  of  the  household: 
through  my  hands  passed  the  ac- 
counts of  all  that  was  sown  and 
reaped;    the    oil-miUs,    the   wine- 
prenes,  the  numerous  herds,  flocks, 
and  the  bee-hives — everything,  in 
abort  was  entrusted  to  my  care.    I 
WAS  both  steward  and  mistreat,  and 
always  performed  m;  duties  to  their 
fttismction.    Tho  leisure  boon  that 
nmained  I  passed  in  sewing,  t[an- 
■ing,  or  making  lace,  ondsometunes 
in  reading  good  books,  or,  if  my 
spirits  required  the  relief  ot  music, 
I  had  recourse  to  my  gittcm.     8uch 

-was  the  life  I  led  in  my  father's  t 
house :  and  1  have  not  been  so  par- 
ticular in  describing  it  out  of  osten- 
tation, but  that  you  may  know  how                                       

nndoKrvedly  I  have  been  cost  from  that  hi^py  state  into  my  present  misery. 
Hius  I  passed  my  time,  constantly  occupied  and  in  retirement,  seen  only,  as  I 
Imagined,  by  our  own  servants;  for  when  I  went  to  mass  it  was  oarly  in  th* 
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moniing,  aocompanied  by  my  mother,  and  bo  closely  yeiled  that  my  eyes  saw  no 
more  ground  than  tho  space  which  my  foot  covered.  Yet  the  eyes  of  love,  or 
rather  of  idleness,  which  are  like  those  of  a  lynx,  disooTered  me.  Don  Fernando, 
the  younger  son  of  the  duke,  whom  I  mentioned  to  you*' — she  had  no  sooner 
named  Don  Fernando,  than  Cardenio's  colour  changed,  and  he  was  so  yiolentLy 
agitated  that  the  priest  and  the  barber  were  afraid  he  would  be  seized  with  one 
of  those  paroxysms  of  frenzy  to  which  he  was  subject  But  he  remained  quiet, 
fixing  his  eyes  attentively  on  the  country-maid,'  well  conjecturing  who  she  was ; 
while  she,  not  observing  the  emotions  of  Cardenio,  continued  her  story,  saying : 
''  No  sooner  had  he  seen  me,  than  (as  he  afterwards  declared),  he  conceived  for 
me  a  violent  affection — ^but,  to  shorten  the  account  of  my  misfortunes,  I  pass  over 
in.  silence  the  devices  Don  Fernando  employed  to  make  his  passion  Imown  to  me. 
He  bribed  all  our  servants ;  he  offered  presents  to  my  relations ;  every  day  was  a 
festival  in  our  streets:  and  at  night  nobody  coidd  sleep  for  serenades.  Infinite 
were  the  billets-doux  that  came,  I  knew  not  how,  to  my  hands,  filled  with  amo- 
rous declarations  and  expressions  of  kindness,  containing  more  promises  and  oaths 
than  letters.  All  these  efforts  to  seduce  me,  I  resisted :  not  that  the  gallantry 
and  solicitations  of  Don  Fernando  were  displeasing  to  me ;  for  I  oonfass  i£at  I  felt 
flattered  and  gratified  by  the  attentions  of  a  gentleman  of  his  high  rank;  besides, 
women  are  always  pleased  to  be  admired.  However,  I  was  supported  by  a  sense 
e£  virtue,  and  the  good  advice  of  my  parents,  who  told  me  that  they  relied  on  my 
virtue  and  prudence,  and  at  the  same  time  begged  me  to  consider  the  inequality 
between  myself  and  Don  Fernando,  and  to  suspect^  whatever  he  might  say  to  tfaia 
contrary,  that  it  was  his  own  pleasure,  not  my  happiness,  that  he  had  in  view: 
and  if  I  would  consent  to  raise  a  barrier  against  his  unworthy  projects,  they 
would  engage  immediately  to  find  a  suitable  match  for  me.  Thus  cautioned^  I 
maintained  the  utmost  reserve  towards  Don  Fernando,  and  never  gave  him  the  least 
encouragement  either  by  look  or  word;  but  my  behaviour  only  increased  his 
brutal  passion — love  I  cannot  call  it;  for  had  he  truly  loved  me,  you  would  have 
been  spared  this  sad  tale. 

''  Don  Fernando,  having  discovered  my  parents*  intentions  for  my  security,  was 
determined  to  defeat  them;  and  one  night,  as  I  was  in  my  chamber,  the  door  fiwt 
locked,  and  only  my  maid  present,  he  suddenly  stood  before  me.  Terrified  at  his 
unexpectod  appearance,  I  was  deprived  of  the  power  of  utterance,  and,  all  my 
strength  faiUng  me,  he  caught  me  in  his  arms.  \  The  traitor  then  pleaded  by  sighs 
and  tears,  and  with  such  an  appearance  of  truth  that  I,  a  poor  simple  creatmre, 
without  experience,  began  to  give  some  credit  to  him,  though  I  was  far  from  being 
moved  to  any  criminal  compassion.  When  I  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  speak, 
I  exerted  myself,  and  said  to  him :  'If  my  life  depended  on  the  sacrifice  of  my 
honour,  I  would  not  preserve  it  on  such  terms;  and  though  my  person  is  within 
•your  grasp,  you  have  no  power  over  my  mind;  I  am  your  vassal — not  your  slave. 
Your  rank  does  not  give  you  the  privilege  to  insult  mo,  who  have  an  equal  claim 
to  self-reipect  with  yourself.  I  despise  your  riches,  and  distrust  your  words ; 
neither  am  I  to  be  moved  by  your  sighs  and  tears.  Had  I  been  thus  solicited  by 
one  who  had  obtained  the  sanction  of  my  parents,  and  honourably  demanded  my 
hand,  I  might  have  listened  to  proposals — but  to  no  others  than  those  cf  a  law- 
ful husband.' 

''  *  If  that  be  all,  beautiful  Dorothea !'  said  the  treacherous  yn^n^  'here  I  pledge 
to  you  my  hand ;  and  let  oil-seeing  heaven  and  th^t  image  of  our  lady  witness 
liie  agreement !' "  When  Cardenio  heard  her  coll  herself  Dorothea,  he  was  con- 
firmed in  his  conjecture;  but  he  would  not  interrupt  the  story,  being  desirous  to 
hear  the  event  of  what  in  part  he  knew  already;  and  he  only  said:  **What, 
madam,  is  your  name  Dorothea  ?  I  have  heard  of  one  of  that  name  whose  mis- 
fortunes much  resemble  yours.  But  proceed;  another  time  I  may  tell  you  things 
that  will  equally  excite  your  wonder  and  compassion. "     Dorothea,  struck  by 
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Otrdemo's  worda,  and  H«  sfmnge  and  tattered  dresa,  entreated  hira,  if  lie  knew 
anything  of  her  Bffairs,  to  tell  her  without  delay ;  for  fortnne  had  atill  left  her 
oourago  to  bear  any  disaster  that  might  befal  her,  being  ecTtam  that  notbuig 
could  increase  her  misery.  "  I  should  be  sorry  to  say  anyUiing  that  would  do  ao, 
madam,"  replied  Cardenio;  "nor  is  it  necessary  for  rae  to  speak  at  present." 

Dorothea  proceeded: — "Don  Fernando  then  took  up  the  holy  image  and  called 
iqraa  it  to  witness  our  eepousola :. pledging  himself  by  the  most  Bolemn  vows,  to 


become  my  husband ;  notwithstandbg  ray  entreaties  that  he  would  consider  the 
displeasure  of  his  family,  and  other  disadvantages  that  might  result  from  so  m- 
equal  on  union.  All  that  I  urged  was  of  no  ami,  since  it  coat  him  nothing  to 
make  promises  which  he  never  meant  to  perform.  Being  in  some  degree  morM 
bjr  his  perseverance,  1  began  to  consider  that  I  ehould  not  be  the  fiist  of  lowly 
birth  who  had  been  elevated  by  her  beauty  to  rank;  and  that  such  good  fortono 
dumld  not  be  lightly  rejected.    I  reflected  also  that  my  reputation  w<mld  inAJliblf 
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■affei  by  tliis  visit  in  spite  of  my  innocence ;  andokg!  above  sU  I  was  mored  W 
his  insinuattng  mannera  and  tender  pro  testa  tions,  wbicb  might  weL  have  saRenod 
a  harder  heart  than  mine.  I  called  mj  maid  to  bear  testiinony  to  his  plighted 
fiiith— -again  he  repeated  the  most  solemn  tows,  attesting  new  sainta  to  hear  them, 
■nd  thus  he  finally  succeeded  in  becoming  a  perjured  troitor 

"On  the  morning  that  followed  that  fatal  night,  Don  Fernando  quitted  mo 
witliout  reluctance :  he  assured  me  indeed  of  his  truth  and  honour,  but  not  with 
the  warmth  and  vehemence  of  the 
preceding  night ;  and  at  portiiig 
he  drew  a  Tenable  ring  irom  his 
finger,  and  put  it  upon  mine. 
'Whatever  his  sensations  mi^t 
have  been,  I  rcmmned  confiued 
and  almost  distracted.  I  knew 
not  whether  good  or  hnnu  had 
befallen  me,  and  was  uncertain 
whether  I  should  chide  my  maid 
*  for  her  treachery  in   admitting 

Bon  Fernando  to  my  chamber. 
I  That  perfidious  mm  visited  mo 
-  but  once  more,  although  access 
was  free  to  him,  as  I  had  become 
his  wife.     Uonths  passed  away, 
and  in  vain  I  watched  for  his 
coming;  yet  he  was  in  tho  toim, 
and  every  day  amusing  himself 
I  with  hunting.    What  melancholy 
I  days  and  hours  wore  those  to  me  ! 
for  I  began  to  doubt  his  fidelity. 
;  Then  my  damsel  heard  those  re- 
I  proofs  for  her  presumption  which 
!  she  had  before  escaped.    I  long 
strove  to  hide  my  t^is,  and  so  to 
gDord  my  looks  that  my  parents 
jnif^i  not  see  and  inquire  into 
tlic  cause  of  my  wretchedness;  but  suddenly  my  forbeoranc*  was  at  an  end,  with 
ell  regard  to  delicacy  and  fame,  upon  the  intelligence  reaching  me  that  Don  Fer- 
nando was  married  in  a  neighbouring  village  to  a  beautiful  young  lady,  of  some 
rank  and  fortune,  named  Lticinda." — Cardenio  beard  the  name  of  Lueinda,  at 
first,  only  with  rigos  of  indignation,  but  soon  after  a  fiood  of  tears  hurst  from  his 
eyes,     I>orothea,  however,  pursued  her  story,  saying:  "When  this  sad  news 
reached  my  ears,  my  heart,  instead  of  being  chilled  by  it,  was  so  incensed  and 
inflamed  with  rage,  that  I  could  scarcely  forbear  rushing  into  the  steeeta  and  pro- 
claiming tho  baseness  and  treachery  I  had  experienced.     But  I  became  more 
tranquil  after  forming  a  project,  which  I  executed  the  same  night.     I  borrowed 
this  apparel  of  a  shepherd  swain  in  my  father's  service,  whom  I  entrusted  with 
my  secret,  and  begged  him  to  attend  me  in  my  pursuit  of  Don  Fernando.     He 
assured  me  it  was  a  rash  undertaking ;  but  finding  me  resolute,  he  said  he  would 
go  with  mo  to  the  end  of  the  world.     Immediately  I  packed  up  some  of  my  own 
obthes,  with  money  and  jewels,  and  at  night  secretly  left  the  house,  attended  only 
Dy  my  servant  and  a  thousand  anxious  dioughts;  and  travelled  on  foot  to  tho 
town  where  I  expected  to  find  my  husband ;  impatient  to  arrive,  if  not  in  time 
to  prevent  his  pcrfidity,  to  reproach  him  for  it. 

"  I  inquired  where  the  parentii  of  Luclnda  lived ;  and  the  first  person  to  whom 
.1  addressed  mj-self  told  me  more  than  I  desired  to  hear.     He  directed  mo  to  tha 
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tunifle,  and  gave  me  an  account  of  all  that  hod  happened  at  tlie  young  lady'a  mar- 
Tiage.    He  told  me  abo  that  on  tiiienigbt  Don  Femsndo 'was  married  to  Lncinda, 


after  she  had  piononnced  the  &tal  Tea,  ihe  Ml  into  a  iwoon ;  and  the  bridegryio'm 
in  onclaaping  her  bosom  to  give  bar  air,  fonnd  a  pamr  vritten  by  herself,  in 
which  ihe  affirmed  tlut  she  eonid  not  be  wife  to  Don  Peinando  beoanse  she  wan 
alieady  betro£bed  to  Caidenio  (who,  aa  the  man  told  me,  waa  a  gentlenian  of  tlic 
tame  town),  and  tliat  she  had  pronounced  her  assent  to  Don  Fernando  merely  in 
obedience  to  her  paranti.      The  paper  alao  revealed  her  intention  to  kUl  faerst-lf 


*B  BOon  as  the  oeremony  was  over,  which  was  confirmed  by  a  poniard  they  fbnnd 
cunccaled  upon  her.  Don  Fernando  waa  bo  enraged  to  find  hunself  thus  mocked 
and  slighted,  that  he  seized  hold  of  the  same  poniard,  and  would  certainly  have 
stabbed  her  had  he  not  been  prerait^  by  those  present ;  whereupon  he  imme- 
diately quitted  the  place.  When  Lucinda  revived,  she  confessed  to  her  porenta 
the  engagement  she  hod  formed  with  Cardenio,  who,  it  was  suspected,  had  wil- 
neflKd  the  ceremony,  and  had  hastened  from  the  city  in  despair ;  for  he  left  a 
paper  expressing  his  sense  of  tho  wrong  he  hod  suffered,  and  declaring  his  resoln- 
tion  to  fly  from  mankind  for  ever. 

"All  this  was  publicly  known,  and  the  gcneml  subject  of  oonversation ;  espe- 
cially when  it  appeared  that  Liicind:i  hIso  was  missing  from  her  father's  house — 
ft  circnmEtanco  tiiat  ovorn-hchned  her  family  with  grief,  but  revived  my  hopes; 
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for  I  fluttered  myself  Aat  heaven  had  fhua  intsTposed  to  prerent  iho  complotzia 
of  Don  Fwnaiido's  second  marriage,  ia  order  to  touch  his  ooascionooand  torestMS' 
him  to  a  tense  of  duty  and  honour.  These  illusive  hopes  enabled  me  to  endure  ■ 
life  which  is  now  become  insupportable  to  me. 

"In  this  situation,  undecided  what  course  to  take,  I  heard  myself  pTochumed 
by  the  public  crier,  offering  a  great  reword  for  discovering  me,  and  descnbing  my 


person  and  dress.    It  was  also  reported  that  I  bad  eloped  from  mr  fether's  houM 
with  the  lad  that  attended  me.     I  iras  stnqg  to  the  soul  to  find  how  very  low  I 
bad  fallen  in  public  opinion ;  and,  ni^ed  by  the  fear  qf  ditcorery,  I  instantly 
^ft  the  city,  and  at  night  took  refiige  ammig  these  mountains.     But  it  ia  truly 
said    one    evil    produees 
another,  end  miafortunee 
never  come   singly;    for 
mv   servant,  hitherto  so 
foithfiil,   took  advantage 
of    this    solitary    place, 
and,  dismissing  all  regard 
either  to  God  or  bis  mis- 
tress, began  to  make  love 
to  mo;  and,  on  my  an- 
swering him   OS  he  de- 
served,   he    would    have 
used  force,  but  merciful 
heaven  favoured  me,  and 
endued  me  with  strength 
to  push  him  down  a  pre- 
cipice, where  I  left  bim, 
whether  dead  or  olive  I 
know  not,  for,  in  spite  ot 
Serror  and  fatigue,  I  fled  from  the  spot  with  tbe  utmost  speed.     Alter  this  I 
engaged  myself  in  the  senico  of  a  ^cpberd,  and  have  lived  for  some  monthi 
mong  these  wild%  always  endcaTouring  to  be  abroad,  lest  X  should  betray  myiell 


Yet  all  mf  care  was  to  no  puipoae,  fbr  my  master  at  length  discovered  that  X  wta 
not  a  man,  and  the  same  evil  UiougbtB  sprung  up  in  his  breast  that  had  posiiessed 
my  servant.  Lest  I  might  not  fiad  the  same  means  at  hand  to  &cc  myncif  from 
violence,  I  sought  for  security  in  flighty  and  have  endeaTonrod  to  hide  myself 
amongst  these  reeks.  5era,  'with  ineetsont  sighs  and  tears,  I  implore  hcaren  to 
have  pity  on  me,  and  either  alleriate  my  misery  or  put  an  end  to  my  life  in  this 
desert,  ^t  no  traces  may  remain  of  so  wretched  a  creature. 
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ma,  gentlemen,"  added  Dorothea,  "i%  toy  tra^^nsl 
story;  think  whether  the  sighs  and  tears  whioh 
you  have  vitaeesed  have  not  bi«n  more  than  justi- 
fied. My  misfortunes,  as  you  lyill  confess,  are 
incapable  of  a  remedy ;  and  all  I  desire  of  you  is  to 
advise  me  how  to  live  without  the  continual  droad 
of  being  discovered :  for  although  I  am  csrtnin  of  s 
kind  reception  from  my  parents,  so  (fverwhclmed 
am  I  with  shame  that  I  choose  mtticr  to  banish 
tnjself  for  oyer  from  their  sight  thnn  appear  before 
them  the  object  of  such  hateful  suspicions." 

Here  she  was  silent,  while  her  bluslics  und  eon- 
fusion  sufflaently  manifested  the  Hhamc  and  agony 
of  h«c  soul,  Her  auditors  were  much' atTcetcti  by 
her  tale,  and  the  curate  was  just  going  to  address 
her,  when  Cardenio  interrupted  him,  saying :  "  You,  madam,  then,  are  the  beau- 
tiful Borothoa,  only  daughter  of  the  rich  Clenardo  ? "  Dorulhca  stareii  at  liraiing 
her  lather  named  by  such  a  miserable-looking  object,  and  she  asked  liini  M'hi>  ho 
was,  since  he  knew  her  father.  "  I  am  that  hapless  Cardenio,"  he  replied.  "  who 
suffers  from  the  base  author  of  your  miafortunea,  reduced,  aa  you  non-  behold,  to 
nakedness  and  misery — deprived  even  of  reason  1  Yes,  Dorothea,  1  heard  that 
&tBl  yea  pronoimced  by  Luciada,  and,  unable  to  bcur  my  anguish,  I  flod  ]irecipi- 
tately  from  her  house.  Amidst  these  mountoins  I  thought  to  have  terminated  mr 
wretched  existence ;  but  the  account  you  have  just  given  ha't  inspired  me  wtUi 
hope  that  heaven  may  still  have  happiness  in  store  for  us.  Iiiiuiiida  has  avowed 
herself  to  bo  mine,  and  therefore  cannot  wed  another;  Don  Foniando,  being 
yours,  cannot  have  Luciada.  Let  us  then,  my  dear  lady,  indulge  the  hope  that 
we  may  both  ret  recover  our  own,  since  it  is  fiot  absolutely  lost.  Indeed  1  sweat 
to  you  tha^.  although  I  leave  it  to  heaven  te  avenge  my  own  injuries,  your  claims 
viu  I  assert: ,  nor  will  I  leave  you  until  I  have  obliged  Don  Fernando,  either  by 
argument  or  my  sword,  to  do  you  justice." 

Dorothea  would  have  thrown  herself  at  the  feet  of  Cardenio,  te  express  her 
gratitude  to  htm,  had  he  net  prevented  her.  The  licentiate  too  commended  his 
generous  determination,  and  entreated  them  both  to  oceempany  him  te  hia  village, 
-where  they  might  consult  on  the  most  proper  measures  to  be  adopted  in  the  ™e- 
■ent  state  of  their  afiairs;  a  proposal  to  which  they  thankfully  acceded.  Ths 
barber,  who  had  hitherto  been  sOent,  now  joined  in  expressing  his  good  wishes  ta 
tbem ;  he  also  briefly  related  the  ciicumatauces  which  had  thought  theu  to  (hal 
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place;  and  when  he  mentioned  the  extraordinary  iustnity  of  Don  Qnixota,  Car« 
denio  had  an  Indistinct  recollection  of  having  had  some  altercation  with  the  knight^ 
but  could  not  romcmber  whence  it  arose. 

They  were  now  interrupted  by  the  voice  of  Sancho  Panza,  who,  not  finding 
them  where  he  left  them,  began  to  call  out  loudly;  they  went  instantly  to  meet 
him,  and  were  eager  in  their  inquiries  after  Don  Quixote.  He  told  them  that  ho 
had  found  him  naked  to  his  shirt,  feeble,  wan,  and  half  dead  with  hunger, 
sighing  for  his  lady  Dulcinea ;  and  though  he  had  informed  him  that  it  was  her 
express  desire  that  he  should  leave  that  place,  and  repair  to  Toboso,  where  she 
expected  him,  his  answer  was  that  he  positively  would  not  appear  before  her  beauty 
.  until  he  had  performed  exploits  that  might  render  him  worthy  of  her  favour ;  if 
his  master,  he  added,  persisted  in  that  humour,  he  would  run  a  nsk  of  never 
becoming  on  emperor,  as  in  honour  bound ;  nor  even  an  archbishop,  which  was 
the  least  he  could  be:  so  they  must  consider  what  was  to  be  done  to  get 
him  away.  The  licentiate  begged  him  not  to  give  himself  any  uneasiness  on  that 
account,  for  they  should  certainly  contrive  to  get  him  out  of  his  present  retreat. 

The  priest  then  informed  Cardenio  and  Dorothea  of  their  plan  for  Don 
Quixote's  cure,  or  at  least  for  decoying  him  to  his  own  house.    Upon  Which 
Dorothea  said  she  would  undertake  to  act  the  distressed  damsel  better  than  the 
barber,  especially  as  she  had  apparel  with  which  she  could  perform  it  to  the  life; 
and  they  might  have  reHanoe  upon  her,  as  she  had  read  many  works  of  chivalry, 
and  was  weU  acquainted  with  the  style  in  which  distressed  damsels  were  wont 
to  beg  their  boons  of  knights-errant.     ''  Let  us  then  hasten  to  put  our  design 
into  execution,"  exclaimed  the  curate ;  "  since  fortune  seems  to  favour  all  our 
views."    Dorothea  immediately  took  from  her  bundle  a  petticoat  of  very  rich 
stuff,  end  a  mantle  of  fine  green  silk ;  and  out  of  a  casket  a  necklaee  and  other 
jewels,  with  which  she  quickly  adorned  herself,  in  such  a  manner  that  she  had  aU 
the  appearance  of  a  rich  and  noble  lady.    They  were  charmed  with  her  beauty, 
grace,  and  elegance ;  and  agreed  that  Don  Fernando  must  bo  a  man  of  little  taste, 
idnce  he  could  slight  so  much  excellence.     But  her  greatest  admirer  was 
8ancho  Panza,  who  thought  that  in  aU  his  life  he  had  never  seen  so  beautiful  a 
•sreature ;  and  he  earnestly  desired  the  priest  to  tell  him  who  this  beautiful  lady 
was,  and  what  she  was  looking  for  in  those  parts  ?     "  This  beautiful  lady,  friend 
Sancho,"  answered  the  priest,  "is,  to  say  the  least  of  her,  heiress,  in  the  direct 
male  line,  of  the  great  kingdom  of  Micomicon ;  and  she  comes  in  quest  of  your 
master,  to  beg  a  boon  of  him,  which  is,  to  redress  a  wrong  or  injury  done  her  bj* 
a  wicked  giant :  for  it  is  the  fame  of  your  master's  prowess,  which  is  spread  over 
all  Guinea,  that  has  brought  this  princess  to  seek  him."      "Kow,  a  happy 
seeking,  and  a  happy  finding !"  quoth  Sancho  Panza ;  "  especially  if  my  master  is 
BO  fortunate  as  to  redress  that  injury,  and  right  that  wrong,  by  killing  the 
rascally  giazrt  3'ou  mention;   and  kill  him  he  certainly  will,  if  he  enicountera   I 
him,  imless  he  be  a  goblin ;  for  my  master  has  no  power  at  all  over  goblins. 
But  one  thing  I  must  again  beg  of  your  worship,  signer  licentiate,  and  that  is  to 
prevent  my  master  from  taking  it  into  his  head  to  be  an  archbishop,  and  advise  him 
to  marry  this  princess  out  of  hand ;  for  then,  not  being  qualified  to  receive  archi- 
episcopal  orders,  he  will  come  with  ease  to  his  kingdom,  and  I  to  the  end  of  my 
wishes :  for  I  have  considered  the  matter  well,  and  find  by  my  account  it  will 
not  suit  me  for  my  master  to  be  an  archbishop,  as  I  am  unfit  for  the  church, 
being  a  married  man ;  and  for  me  to  be  now  going  about  to  procure  dispensationa 
for  holding  church-living,  having,  as  I  have,  a  wife  and  children,  would  be  an 
endless  piece  of  work.     So  that,  sir,  the  whole  business  rests  upon  my  master's 
marrying  this  lady  out  of  hand — not  knowing  her  grace,  I  cannot  call  her  by 
name."     "  The  princess  Micomiconia  is  her  name,"  said  the  priest ;   '*  for  as  her 
kingdom  is  named  Micomicon,  of  course  she  must  be  called  so."     "  To  be  sure," 
Rsswcred  Sancho :  ''  for  I  have  known  many  take  their  title  and  surname  from 
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toeix  blrth-pkce,  aa  Fedro  de  Alcalo,  John  de  ITbeda,  Di(^  de  Talladolid; 
md  tar  aught  I  know  it  maj  be  tho  custom  in  GuiDea  for  queens  to  take 
die  names  of  their  kingdoms."  "It  is  certainty  so,"  said  the  priest ^  "and 
as  to  jDor  master's  manying  this  prinoesa,  I  will  promote  it  to  the  utmost  of  m  j 
power."  With  which  assurance  Sancho  was  no  leas  satisfted  than  the  priest 
una  amazed  at  his  simplicity  in  thus  entctimg  iato  the  extravagant  ianciea  ^  his 
master. 

Dorothea  having  now  moonted  the  priest's  mnle,  and  tho  barber  fitted  on  the 
OK-tail  beard,  they  desired  Sonobo  te  condoct  them  to  Dan  Quixote,  cautioning 
him  not  to  say  that  he  knew  the  lioentiato  or  tho  barber,  since  on  that  depended 
all  his  fbrtune.  Neither  tho  priest  nor  Caidenio  would  go  with  them ;  the 
Utter,  that  ho  might  not  remind  Don  Quixote  of  the  dispute  which  he  bad  had  with 
him ;  and  tlie  priest,  because  his  presence  was  not  then  necessary :  so  tho  others, 
therefore,  went  on  before,  while  they  followed  slowly  on  foot.  The  priest  would 
hare  inslTucted  Dorothea  in  her  part ;  but  she  would  not  trouble  him,  assuring 
him  that  she  would  perform  it  preosely  according  to  the  rules  and  precepts  of 
chivalry. 

Having  proceeded  about  three  quarters  of  a  league,  tboy  discovered  Don 
Quixote  iu  a  wild,  rocky  recess,  at  that  time  clothed,  but  not  armed.     Dorothni 


BOW  whipp(d  on  her  palfrey,  attended  by  tho  well-bearded  squire ;  and  having 
l^proached  the  knight,  the  squire  leaped  from  his  mule  to  assist  his  lad^,  who 
bghtly  dismotrnting,  went  and  threw  herself  at  Don  Quixote's  feet,  where,  in  spite 
at  bis  efforts  to  raise  her,  Eho  remained  kneeling  as  she  thus  addressed  hW:— 
24 
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"I  will  neTcr  oriw  firom  this  place,  0  toIotoub  biuI  robubtcd  knight,  nntil 

C  goodness  aad  courtesy  Touchsafo  me  a  boon,  trhich  will  redound  to  tbe 
ur.and  gbiy  d  your  person,  and  to  (he-  lusting  bcni;lit  of  the  most  di»- 
eoQaolate  aud  aggrieved  damsel  the  sun  has  ever  bchdd.  And  if  tho  valour  at 
TOUT  puissant  arm  comepond  vith  tlie  roport  of  your  immortal  fame,  yoa  are. 
bound  to  protect  an  unh^py  vi^t,  who,  attracted  by  the  odour  of  your 
renorrn,  is  come  from  distant  regions  to  seek  at  your  hands  a  remedy  ibr. 
her  misfortunes." 

"  It  is  impossiUe  for  me  to  answer  you,  fair  lady,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  vhilo 
you  remain  in  that  posture."  "  I  will  not  arise,  signor,"  answered  tho  afBictod 
damsel,  "  until  your  courtesy  shaU  Tonchsafa  the  boon  I  ask."  "  I  do  vouchsafe 
and  grant  it  to  you,"  answered  Dun  Quixote,  "provided  my  compUanee  bo 
of  no  detriment  to  my  king,  my  country,  or  to  her  who  keeps  tho  key  of  my 
heart  and  liberty."  "  It  will  not  be  to  the  prejudice  of  either  of  these,  dear 
air,"  replied  the  afflicted  dameeL  Sancho,  now  approaching  his  master,  whi*- 
pered  eirfUy  in  his  ear,  "  Your  worship  may  very  sirfely  grant  the  boon  she  asks ; 
for  it  is  a  more  trifle — only  to  kill  a  great  lubberly  giant ;  and  she  who  begs  it 
\a  tho  mighty  princess  Uioomicona,  queen  of  the  great  kingdom  of  Uicomicon,  in 
.Ethiopia."  "^VhoBoeverthelady  may  be,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "I  shall 
act  as  my  duty  end  my  conscience  dictate,  in  conformity  to  tho  rules  of  my 
profession:"  then  addressing  himself  to  the  damsel,  he  said,  "Fairest  lady, 
arise ;  for  I  vouchsafe  you  whatever  boon  you  ask."  "  ]tfy  request  then  is,"  said 
the  damsel,  "that  your  magnauimity  will  go  whither  I  shall  conduct  you: 
and  that  you  will  promise  not  to  engage  in  any  other  adventure  until  yon 
have  avenged  me  on  a  traitor  who,  against  all  right,  human  and  divme, 
has  usurped  my  kingdom."  "I  grant  your  request,"  answered  Don  Quizote; 
"  and,    tiicrcforc,    lady,    dispel   that   melancholy   which    oppresses   you,    and 
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let  your  fainting  liopps  recover  fresh  life  and  strength ;  for,  by  the  help  of 
Ood,  and  my  powerful  arm,  yon  shall  soon  be  restored  to  your  kingdom,  and 
■eotcd  on  the  throne  of  your  ancient  and  high  estate,  in  despite  of  all  the  mis- 
ereonts  who  would  oppose  it;  and  therefbre  we  will  instantly  proceed  to  notion, 
tu  there  is  always  danger  in  delay."    The  distressed  damsel  would  fiua  ha7« 
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kiflsed'hii  lumdn;  but  Don  Qoixote,  who  was  in  every  respect  a  moot  gaUant 
and  conrteoua  knight,  would  hj  do  moans  oonaent  to  it,  but,  making  her  arise, 
emtwaced  her  with  much  politeness  and  respect,  and  ordered  Sanchu  to  look  after 
Aoztmmte'a  girths,  and  to  assist  him  to  arm.  Soncho  took  down  the  armour  from  a 
tree  where  it  hnng  like  a  trophy;  and  luiTing  got  Uozlnante  ready,  (quickly  armed 
his  master,  who  then  cried,  "InGod'sname,  lot  us  hasten  to  succour  this  great  lady." 
The  barber  was  still  upon  his  knees,-  and  under  much  difficulty  to  forbear 
laughing,  and  keep  his  beard  from  &lUag— an  accident  which  might  have  ocoa- 
'  nbosed  the  miscarriage  of  their  ingenious  stratagem ;  but  seeing  that  tha  boon 
was  already  granted,  and  that  Don  Quixote  prepared  to  Mfil  his  engagement,  ho 
golnp  and  took  his  lady  by  the  other  hand;  when  they  both  asajstod  to  plaoe  her 
upon  the  mule,  and  then  mounted  themsclvce.  Sancho  attme  remained  on  foot, 
which  renewed  his  grief  fi)r  the  loss  of  his  Dapple :  but  he  bore  it  cheerfully ; 
reflecting  that  hia  master  was  now  in  the  right  road,  and  joet  upon  the  point  of 
becoming  an  emperor;  tor  he  made  no  doubt  hut  that  he  was  to  marry  that 
princess,  and  be  at  least  king  of  Hioomioon.  One  thing  only  troubled  him,  which 
was  that  his  kingdom  being  in  tlie  land  of  negroes,  his  subjects  would  all  be 
blacks;  but  presently  recollecting  a  special  remedy,  he  said  to  himself:  ".Wliat 
«aro  I,  if  my  sut^ects  be  blacks  ?  what  bare  I  to  do  but  to  ship  them  off  to  Spain, 
where  I  may  sell  them  for  ready  mon£iy,  with  whiah  money  I  may  buy  some  title 
or  office,  on  which  I  may  live  at  ease  all  the  days  of  my  life  ?  See  whether  I 
have  not  brains  enough  to  manage  matters,  and  s^  thirty  or  ten  thousand  slaves 
in  the  tomofaband!  Before  Oo^  I  will  make  them  fly,  little  and  big;  and 
let  them  be  ever  so  black,  I  will  turn  them  into  white  and  yellow  boys; — ^let  me 
alone  to  link  my  own  fingers." 
After  these  reflections,  he  wont 
on  in  such  good  spirits  that  he 
forgot  the  fatigne  of  travelling 

Cardenio  and  the  priest,  con- 
cealed  among  the  bushes,  had 
observed  all  that  passed,  and 
being  now  desiieus  to  joia  them, 
the  priest^  who  had  a  ready  in- 
vention, soon  hit  u^  an  expe- 
dient ;  for  with  a  pair  of  scissars, 
which  he  carried  in  a  case,  ho 
quickly  cot  off  Cardenio'a  beard ; 
men  pnt  on  him  a  gray  cap^ucb, 
and  gave  him  his  own  black 
cloak  (himself  remaining  in  his 
brooches  and  doublet),  which  so 
changed  Cardenio's  appearance 
that  had  be  looked  in  a  mirror 
ho  would  not  have  known  him- 
self. Although  the  others  had 
in  the  meantime  been  proceeding 
onward,  they  easily  gained  the 
high  rb^  firsts  because  the  nar- 
row passes  between  the  rocks  ^^^S-^'^^Nj^,  "^^---■.I^'t/ 
were  more  difficult  to  horse  than  ^r-w  ^  .-i--^~^ 
to  foot  travellers.  They  waited 
in  the  plain  until  Don  Quixote  and  his  party  camo  up;  whcrc^upon  the  curate. 


after  gazing  for  some  time  earnestly  at  him,  at  lost  nir>  iowimls  him  with  01 
Rnns,  excbiming  aloud:  "Happy  is  this  meeting.  0  thou  mirror  of  chi' 
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my  Boblo  coiuibynian,  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uanclia!  the  flower  and  ureoni 
of  geutili^,  the  protector  of  sufTcrfng  mankind,  the  quictessenco  of  knigbt- 
crrantiT!"  Having  thus  epokcn,  he  embraced  Don  Qnixoto  by  the  knee  of  hit 
left  leg. 

The  knight  wot  enrpriscd  At  this  address ;  but  after  attentively  niireying  the 
featnrea  of  the  speaker,  he  rcco^ised  hint,  and  would  immediately  have  alighted; 
hat  the  priest  wonld  not  suffer  it,     *'Tou  must  permit  me  to  alight,  siguor 
licentiate,"  answered  Don  Quixote  j  "for  it  would  be  very  improper  that  I  should 
remain  on  horseback  while  so  reycrend  a  person  as  you  were  travelling  on  foot." 
"I  will  by  no  means  consent  to  your  dismounting,"  replied  the  priest,    "  since 
on  horseback  you  have  achieved  the  greatest  explcMts  this  a^e  has  witnessed. 
As  for  myself,  on  unworthy  priest,  I  shall  be  satisfied  if  one  of  these  gentlemen 
of  your  company  will  allow  me  to  mount  behind  him ;  and  I  shall  then  fancy 
myself  mounted  on  Pegasus,  or  on  a  Zebra,  or  on  the  sprightly  courser  bestrode 
by  the  famous  Moor  If  uzorqae,  who  lies  to  this  day  enchanted  in  the  gieat  moun- 
tain Zulema,  not  far  distant  from  the  grand  Compluto."*     "I  did  not  think  of 
that,  dear  signer  licentiate,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  I  know  her  highness  the 
princess  will  for  my  sake  order  her  sqairo  to  sccommodate  yon  with  the  saddle 
of  his  mule ;  and  he  may  ride  behind  if  the  beast  will  carry  doable."  "  I  believe  she 
will,"  answered  the  princess ;    "  and  I  know  it  is  unneoeMary  tor  me  to  lay  my 
commandffupon  my  squire ;  for  he  is  too  courteous  and  well-bred  to  suffer  an  eccle- 
siastic to  go  on  foo^  when  he  may  ride."     "  Most  certainly,"  answered  the  bar- 
ber; and,  ali^ting 
in  an  instant,  he 
complimented    the 
jmest     with    the 
saddle,   which  he 
v)cepted    without 
mudk    pennianon. 
But    it    unluckily 
happened  that,  as 
I  the  barber  was  get- 
f  ting  upon  the  omp- 
per,    the   animal, 
which  was  a  hack- 
^  ney,     and     conse- 
quently a  vicious 
jade,  threw  up  her 
'  hind    legs    twice 
'  or  thrice  into  the 

air:  and  had  they  met  with  master  Nicholas'  breast  or  head,  he  would  have 
wished  his  rambling  after  don  Quixote  at  the  deviL  He  was,  however,  thrown 
to  the  ground,  and  so  suddenly  that  he  forgot  to  take  due  care  of  his  beard,  which 
fell  off;  and  all  he  could  do  was  to  cover  his  face  with  both  hands,  and  cry  out 
that  his  jaw-bone  was  broken.  Don  Quixote  seeing  such  a  mass  of  beard  with- 
out jaws  and  without  blood,  lying  at  a  distance  from  the  face  of  the  fallen  squire, 
exclaimed :  "  Heavens !  what  a  miracle !  His  beard  has  fallen  as  clean  from  his 
face  03  if  he  had  been  shaven  ! "  The  priest,  seeing  the  danger  they  were  in  of 
disoorery,  instantly  seized  the  beard  and  ran  to  master  Kicholas,  who  was  still  on 
the  ground,  moaning;  and  going  up  close  to  him  with  one  twitch  replaced  it, 
muttering  over  him  some  words  which  ho  aaid  were  a  speciflo  charm  for  fixing 
on  beards,  as  they  should  soon  see;  and  when  it  was  oiljunted  the  squire 
remained  as  well  bearded  and  as  wholo  as  before.      Den  Quixote  was  amazod  at 
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wbat  he  saw,  (md  be^ed  the  priest  to  teach  him  that  churm;  for  ho  tros  of 
opinion  that  its  Yirtue  could  not  be  confined  to  tlio  rcfizing  of  beards,  because  it 
woi  clear  that,  where  the  beard  wai  torn  off,  the  fleah  mii9t  bo  left  iroimdcd  and 
bloody,  ond,  HLDce  it  vrought  a  perfect  cure,  it  must  bo  valuable  upon  other  occa- 
siona.     The  priest  said  that  his  Bormiae  was  just,  and  promised  to  take  the  first 
oppOTtunity  of  teaching  him 
the  art     They  no^  agreed 
that  the  priest  shoold  mount 
first,  and  that  all  three  should 
ride  by  turns  until  they  camo 
to  the  inn,  whioh  ttbb  dia- 
tont  about  two  leagues. 

Don  Quixote,  the  princess, 
and  the  priest,  being  .thus 
mounted,  attended  by  Car- 
denio,  the  barber,  and  San- 
cho  Fanza  on  foot,  Bon 
Quixote  said  to  the  damsel : 
"  Your  highness  will  now  bo 
pleased  to  lead  on,  in  what- 
ever direction  you  choose." 
Before  she  eould  reply,  the 
licentiate  interposing  said : 
"  Whither  would  your  lady- 
ship go  ?  To  the  kingdom  of 
Hicomicon,  I  presume,  or  I 
am  much  mistaken."  Sh(<, 
being  aware  that  she  was  to 
answer  in  the  offirmatirc, 
said;  "Yes,  signor,  that 
kingdom  is  indeed  the  place 
of  my  destination."  "If  so," 
laid  the  priest,  "  we  must 
pass  through  my  native  vil- 
lage; and  thence  you  must 
go  straight  to  Carthageno, 
where  you  may  embark ; 
and,  if  you  hare  a  fair  wind, 
a  smootii  aea,  and  no  storms, 

in  somewhat  less  than  nine  years  yon  will  get  wiUiin  view  of  the  great  lake  uf 
Irtcona,  I  mean  Meotis,  which  is  not  more  than  a  hundred  days'  journey  from 
your  highness'  territories,"  "  Tou  are  mistaken,  good  sir,"  said  she :  "  for  it  is 
not  two  years  since  I  left  it;  and  although  I  hod  very  bad  weather  during  tho 
whole  passage,  here  I  am,  and  I  have  beheld  what  so  ardently  I  dcfircd  to  see — 
signer  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uancha ;  the  fame  of  whoso  valour  reached  my  cars 
the  moment  I  set  foot  in  Spain,  and  determined  me  upon  socking  him,  lliat  I 
might  appeal  to  iiis  courtesy  and  commit  the  justice  of  my  causs  to  the  valour  of 
his  invincible  arm."  "Cease,  I  pray,  these  encomiums,"  said  Den  Quixote;  "for 
^  am  on  enemy  to  every  species  of  flattery ;  nud  even  this  if  it  be  not  such,  still 
are  my  chaste  ears  offended  at  thb  kind  of  discourse.  All  that  T  can  say,  dear 
madam,  is  that  my  powers,  such  as  they  arc,  shiiU  be  emplo3-ed  in  your  Bcr\-icc, 
even  at  the  forfeit  of  my  life ;  but  woving  thwe  matters  for  the  present,  I  beg 
tho  signer  Lccntiate  to  tell  me  what  has  brought  him  into  these  par!.s,  alone,  uii' 
attended,  and  so  lightly  apparelled."  "  I  can  soon  satisfy  your  worship." 
ancwcrcd  the  juiest ;  "  a'JT  fnenil,  master  Hichola*.  and  I  were  going  to  Scviilo 
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to  receive  ft  legncy  left  roo  by  a  relation  in  India,  and  no  ineonBideniHe  mm 
being  sixty  thousand  crowns;  and  on  our  road,  yesterday,  yie  Tere  attacked  b 
four  highway  robbers,  who  etripped  us  of  all  we  had,  to  our  very  beards,  and  ii 
such  a  manner  that  tho  bnrbor  thought  it  expedient  to  put  on  a  faise  one;  and  fc 
this  youth  here  (pointing  to  Cardenio)  you  see  how  they  tiave  treated  him.  1 
is  publicly  reported  here  that  those  who  robbed  us  were  galley  slaves,  set  o 
liberty  near  this  very  place  by  a  man  so  Taliant  that  in  ipite  of  the  commissai] 
and  tiis  guards  he  released  them  all :  but  he  certainly  must  have  been  out  of  his 
senses,  or  as  great  a  ro^e  as  any  of  them,  since  he  eonld  let  loose  wolves  among 
sheep,  foxes  among  poultry,  and  wasps  among  the  honey ;  for  he  has  defrauded 
justice  of  her  due,  and  has  set  himself  up  against  his  king  and  natural  lord,  by 
noting  against  his  lawfdl  authority.  Ho  has,  I  say,  disabled  tho  galleys  of  their 
hands,  and  disturbed  the  many  years'  repose  of  the  holy  brotherhood ;  in  a  word, 
he  bos  done  a  deed  by  which  nis  body  may  suffer,  and  his  soul  be  for  ever  lost." 
Sancho  had  communicated  tho  adventure  of  the  goUey  slaves,  bo  gloriously 
achieved  by  his  master;  and  the  priest  laid  it  on  thus  heavily  to  see  what  effect 
it  would  have  upon  Don  Quixote ;  whoso  colour 'changed  at  every  word,  and  ho 
dared  not  confess  that  he  had  been  tho  deliverer  of  those  woiiby  gentlemen. 
"These,"  aaid  tho  priest,  "were  tho  persona  that  robbed  us;  and  God  of  hit 
meroy  pardon  him  who  prevented  Iho  punishment  they  so  richly  deserved." 
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AUOEsro  in  hi* 
sleeve,  Sancho 
^  said,  as  soon  as 
a  the  priest  had 
'  done  speaking, 
"By  my  troth, 
,  signor  licenti- 
ate, it  was  my 
master  who  did 
that  feat;  not 
,  but  that  I  gave 
'-^  -"  him  fair  warn- 
ing, cad  advised  him  to  mind  what  he  was  about,  and  that  it  was  a  sin  to  set 
them  at  liberty ;  for  that  tiiey  were  all  going  to  the  galleys  for  being  most  noto- 
rious vilhiins."      "Blockhead!"    said  Don  Quixote,   " knights-eTTont  are  not 
buund  to  inquire  whether  the  afflicted,  fettered,  and  oppressed  whom  tiiey  meet 
tipon  the  road  are  brought  to  that  situation  by  their  faults  or  their  misfortunes. 
It  is  their  part  to  ■ssist  them  nnder  oppression,  and  to  regard  their  sufferings, 
not  their  crimes.     I  ^countered  a  bead-roU  and  string  of  miserable  wretehes, 
and  octcd  towards  them  as  my  profession  required  of  mo.  As  for  the  rest, 
^  care  not:    and  whoever  takes  it  amiss,  saving  tho  holy  dignity  of  signor 
tho  HcentialJ}.  and  his  reverend  person,  I  say  he  knows  but  little  of  tho  princi- 
ples of  chiralTj,  and  ties  in  fais  throat;  and  thii  I  will  maintain  with  the  edge 
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of  mv  sword ! "  So  8a3dng,  ho  fixed  hinuelf  firmly  in  his  stirrnps  and  lowered  his 
fiior;  for  Mambrino's  helmet,  ns  he  called  it,  hung  useless  at  his  saddle-bow, 
until  it  could  be  repaired  of  the  damages  it  had  received  from  the  galley-slares 

Dorothea  was  possessed  of  too  muoh  humour  and  sprightly  wit  not  to  join  with 
the  rest  in  their  diversion  at  Don  Quixote's  expense :  and  pcrceiying  his  wrath, 
she  said :  "Sir  knight,  be  pleased  to  remember  the  boon  you  have  promised  me, 
and  that  you  arc  tlicreby  bound  not  to  engage  in  any  other  adventui-o,  however 
uigent ;  therefore  assuage  your  wrath,  for  had  signor  the  licentiate  known  that 
the  gaUey-slaves  were  froed  by  that  invincible  arm,  he  would  sooner  have  sewed 
up  his  mouth  with  three  stitches,  and  thrice  have  bitten  liis  tongue,  than 
he  would  have  said  a  word  that  might  redound  to  the  disparagement  of  your 
worship."  "  By  my  faith  I  would,"  exclaimed  the  priest ;  "  or  even  have 
plucked  off  one  of  my  mustacliios."  "  I  will  say  no  more,  madam,"  said  Don 
Quixote  :  "  and  I  will  repress  that  just  indignation  raised  within  my  breast,  and 
quietly  proceed  until  I  have  accomplished  the  promised  boon.  But  in  requital,  I 
beseech  you  to  inform  mo  of  the  particulars  of  your  giievance,  as  well  as  the 
number  and  quality  of  the  persons  on  whom  I  must  take  due,  satisfactory,  ai)d 
complete  revenge."  **  Tliat  I  will  do  most  willingly,"  answered  Dorothea,  "  if  a 
detail  of  my  afflictions  will  not  be  wearisome  to  3'ou."  "  Not  in  the  least,  my  dear 
madam,"  replied  the  knight.  "  Well,  then,"  said  Dorothea,  "  you  have  only 
to  favour  me  with  your  attention."  Cardenio  and  the  barber  now  walked  by  her 
side,  curious  to  hear  what  kind  of  story  she  would  invent.  Suncho,  who  was  as 
much  deceived  as  his  master,  did  the  same ;  and  after  a  hem  or  two,  and  other 
preparatory  airs,  with  much  grace  she  thus  began  her  story : — 

"  In  the  first  place,  you  must  know,  gentlemen,  that  my  name  is"—  here 
the  stopped  short,  having  forgotten  the  name  the  priest  had  given  her;  but  he 
came  to  her  aid,  saying,  **I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  your  highness'  emotion, 
upon  this  recun'cnco  to  your  misfortunes ;  for  affliction  too  often  deprives  us  of 
the  faculty  of  memory — even  now,  your  highness  seems  to  forget  that  you  are 
Hie  great  princess  Micomicona."  "True  indeed!"  answered  Dorothea;  "but 
I  will  command  my  distracted  thoughts,  and  proceed  in  my  true  tale  of  sorrow. 

"  My  father,  Tinacho  the  wise,  was  Tery  learned  in  the  magic  art,  and  foresaw 
fcy  it  that  my  motlier,  the  queen  Xaramilla,  would  die  before  him ;  that  he  must 
Boon  after  depart  this  life,  and  that  I  shoidd  be  thus  left  an  orphan.  But  this,  he 
said,  did  not  trouble  him  so  much  as  the  foreknowledge  he  had  that  a  monstrous 
giant,  lord  of  a  great  island,  bordering  upoji  our  kingdom,  called  Pandafilando  of 
the  gloomy  aspect-^for  it  is  averred  that  affhough  his  eyes  stand  in  their  proper 
place,  he  always  looks  askew,  as  if  he  squinted ;  and  this  he  docs  of  pure  malig- 
ziity,  to  scare  and  firighten  those  he  looks  at — ^my  father  foresaw,  as  I  said  before, 
tiiat  this  giant  would  tako  advantage  of  my  orphan  state,  invade  my  kingdom 
irith  a  mighty  force,  and  take  it  all  from  me,  without  leaving  me  the  smallest 
Tillage,  wherein  to  hide  my  head ;  but  that  it  was  in  my  power  to  avoid  all  this 
nun  and  misery  by  marrying  him,  although  he  could  not  imagine  that  I  would 
oonaent  to  the  match — and  he  was  in  the  right ;  for  I  could  never  think  of  marry- 
ing this,  nor  any  other  giant,  however  huge  and  monstrous.  My  father's  advice 
iraa  that  when,  upon  his  decease,  Pandafilando  invaded  my  kingdom,  I  should 
not  make  any  defence,  for  that  would  be  my  ruin ;  but,  to  avoid  death,  and  the 
total  destruction  of  my  faithful  and  loyal  subjects,  my  best  way  was  voluntarily 
to  quit  tiie  kingdom,  since  it  would  be  impossible  for  mo  to  defend  myself  against 
the  heUish  power  of  the  giant ;  and  immediately  set  out,  with  a  few  attendants, 
iae  Spain,  where  I  should  find  a  remedy  for  my  distress,  in  a  knight^erranl^ 
whoee  fisune^  about  that  time,  would  extend  all  over  that  kingdom ;  and  whose 
luone,  if  I  remember  right,  was  to  be  Don  Axote,  or  Don  Gigsote."  "  Don 
Quixote,  you  mean,  inadam,"  quoth  Saneho  Fanza,  "or  otherwise  called  the 
)mj^  of  the  sorrowful  figure."     "  You  are  right,"  said  Dorothea.     "  He  saidi 
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further,  that  he  wna  to  be  tall  and  thin  risoged;  and  on  his  right  aido,  unuct 
tbe  icft  ehouldcr,  or  thereabouts,  he  yras  to  have  a  groj  mole,  with  hair  lilfo 
bristles." 

Bon  Quixote,  hearing  this,  said  to  his  sijuire,  "Como  hither,  Sancho;  help  me 
to  strip,  that  I  may  know  whether  I  am  tho  knight  alluded  to  in  the  prophoey  of 
that  sago  kujg."  "Yon  need  not  strip,"  said  Sancho ^  "I  know  you  have 
osncUy  such  a  mole  on  the  ndge  of  your  back — a  suro  sign  of  strength." 
"That  is  sufficient,"  said  Dorothea;  "for  we  must  not  stand  upon  trifles.  It 
matters  not  whether  it  be  on  the  shoulder  or  on  the  back-bone; — there  is  a  mols, 
and  it  is  all  the  same  flesh.  And  doubtless  I  am  perfectly  right  in  recommend- 
ing myself  to  signor  Bon  Quixote ;  for  he  most  bo  the  knight  whom  my  father 
meant,  since  it  is  proved,  both  by  his  person  and  his  extraordinary  fame,  nut  only 
in  Spain,  but  ever  oU  La  Alandta :  for  I  was  hardly  landed  in  Osanna  before  1 
hoard  of  so  many  of  his  exploits  that  I  felt  immediately  assured  that  he  must  be 
the  very  poison  whom  I  camo  to  seek."  "  But,  dear  mndam,  how  came  yon  to 
land  at  Ossuna,"  said  Bon  Quixote,  "since  that  is  not  a  seaport  lown>"* 
Before  Dorothea  could  reply,  the  priost,  interposing,  said:  "Boubtleaa  the 
princess  would  say  that,  after  /Hie  had  landed  at  Kalaga,  the  first  place  where  alie 
heard  news  of  your  worship  was  Ossnfia."  "  That  is  what  I  meant  to  say,"  said 
Borothea.  "  Nothing  can  be  mora  clear,"  rejoined  the  priest.  "  Please  your 
majesty  to  proceed."  "  I  have  little  more  to  add,"  replied  Dorothea,  "  but  that, 
having  now  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  signor  Don  Quixote,  I  already 
look  upon  myself  as  queen  and  mistress  of  my  whole  kingdom,  since  he  out  of  his 
coortesy  and  generosity,  has  promised,  in  compliance  with  my  request,  to  go  with 
me  wherever  I  please  to  conduct  him ;  which  shall  be  only  into  the  presence  of 
Pandafilando  of  the  gloomy  aspect,  that  he  may  sby  him,  and  restore  to  rae  that 
which  has  been  so  un)usCly  usurped.  Nor  is  uicre  tho  smallest  reason  to  donbt 
but  that  oil  this  will  como  to  pass,  according  to  the  prophecy  of  the  wise 
Tinacrio,  my  good  father;  who,  moreover,  left  an  order,  written  either  in  Chal- 
dean or  Greek  (for  I  cannot  read  them),  that  if  this  knight  in  his  prophecy,  after 
cutting  off  the  giant's  head,  should  desire  to  marry  me,  1  must  immediately  sub- 
mit to  be  his  lawful  wifo,  and  with  my  person  give  him  also  possession  of 
my  kingdom." 

"  Now,  what  ihinkest  then,  &iend  Sancho  ?"  auoth  Don  Qoixote.    "  Dost  thou 
near  that?'  Bid  sol  I  tell  thee  so?    See 
whether  we  have  not  now  a  kingdom  to 
oBmmand,  and  a  queen  to  marry  !"    "  Odds 
my  life!   so   it  is,"    cried    Sancho;    "and 
p  plague  take  him,  for  a  eon  of  a  strumpet, 
who  will  not  many  as  soon  as  signer  i*an- 
daflando'a  wizen  la  cut.     About  it  then ; 
her  majesty's  a  dainty  bit :   I  wish  alt  tho 
fleas  in  my  bed  wore  no  worse."      And  so 
saying,  he  cut  a  couple  of  capeni,  and  exhi- 
bited other  tokens  of  delight     Then  laying 
bold  of  the  reins  of  Dorothea's  mulo,  and 
-    making  her  stop,  he  full  down  upon  bis 
;•    knees  before  her,  beseeching  her  to  givo 

— a_  -  _t    him  her  hand  to  kiss,  in  token  that  he  ao- 

""^    * —    ~  knowledged  her  for  his  queen  and  nustreas. 

'\7ith  diOlculty  could  the  rest  of  the  party  restrain  their  laughter  at  the  madnen 
*  Tbia  geographies]  error  at  the  princea  ia  protBbly  a  ntin  on  tha  hittorisn  Vsriant,  vha 
EnTelf  rolak4  that  Qaintua  Fabios,  tha  coaniL,  hsTiog  wat  flttosn  thoiusnd  men  inta  fip^iD 
ipiuuC  Vitiatiu,  tbcM  trocFpa  wore  Undcd  st  s  city  ciuled  Onuaa  (or  Ouuni)  in  AndsluM; 
>!iw«as  this  city  is  many  InguDs  Iro&thosoa.    J. 


of  &e  niAsteri  snd  the  nmplidty  of  the  ican.  DonQiea  beld  ont  her  hand 
to  him,  sod  promised  to  m^e  him  a  great  lord  in  her  kingdom,  ivboa  heaven 
■btmld  be  eu  pn)(iittouB  as  to  put  hisc  again  in  posaeeaion  of  it.  Sancho  letumod 
her  thanks  in  exprGBsiana  which  serred  to  increase  their  mirth. 

"  This,  gentlemen,"  contiuued  Dorothea,  "  is  my  history ;  I  hare  only  to  odd 
tlmt  of  all  the  attendnota  I  bronght  with  me  from  my  kingdom  I  hnvo  none  1(<A 
but  tbja  wcU-brardod  squire;  for  the  rcat  were  oil  drowned  in  a  violent  storm 
which  overtook  us  in  sight  of  the  port.    Se  and  I  got  o^oro  on  a  couple  of 
phmks,  o^  it  were  by  a  miracle ;  and  indeed  the  whole  progresi  of  my  life  is  a 
miracle  and  mptaiy,  as  yott  may  hnvo  observed.     And  if  I  have  exaggerated,  or 
not  been  so  exact  as  I  ought  to  have  been,  ascribe  it.  I  entreat  yon,  to  what  the 
reverend  gentleman  did  at  the  beginning  d  my  narrative,  that  continual  and  ex- 
traordinary troubles  deprive  the  soiferer  even  of  memory."    "  Uino  shall  never 
fiiil  me,  0  moat  wortliy  and  exalted  lady !"  cried  Don  Quixote,  "  whatever  I  m^ 
be  called  upon  to  endura  in  your  service.     And  again  I  confirm  my  engagement 
and  swear  to  accompany  yon  to  the  remotest  regiona  of  the  -earth  until  I  shall 
meet  and  grapple  with  that  fierce  enemy  of  yours,  whose  prond  head,  by  the  help 
of  God  and  this  my  strong 
arm,  I  wiU  cut  off  with 
the  edge  of  this  (I  wiU 
not    lay  gtiod)    sword ; 
thanks  be  to  Gines  de 
Paasamonte,  who  tsanied 
off  my  own."  Hiese  last 
words  he  uttered  in  a 
lower  t«nc;  then,  ngain 
raising  his  voice,  he  pro- 

1  to  say :  "  Hiiving 

m1  it  from  his  body,  ' 
and    replaced    yon     in 
peaceable    possession    of 
yooT  dominions,  the  dis- 
posal of  your  person  will  be  at  your  own  diseretiim,  siooe,  while  my  memory  is 
engroaaed,  my  heart  entlursUed,  and  my  mind  subjected  to  hra  who — I  say  no 
more — it  is  impoasiblo  I  should  prevail  upon  myself  even  to  Qiink  of  marrying; 
although  it  were  a  phcenix." 

Don  Quixote's  last  declaration  waa  so  displeasing  to  Sancho  that,  in  a  great  fiuy, 
he  exclaimed :  "  I  vow  and  swear,  signor  Don  ^lixote,  yonr  worship  cannot  be 
in  your  right  senses !  How  else  is  itpoetible  you  should  sample  to  marry  so  great 
a  princess?  Do  you  think  that  fortune  is  to  offer  you  at  every  turn. such  good 
luck  OS  tiiis  ?  Is  ray  lady  IMdnea  more  beaatiM  ?  no  indeed  not  by  half !  nay, 
I  could  almost  say  she  is  not  worthy  to  tio  this  lodVa  shoe-string.  I  am  like, 
indeed  to  get  the  eaildom  if  your  worship  stands  fishing  for  mushrooniB  at  the 
bottom  of  the  sea !  Marry,  marry  at  once,  in  the  devil's  name,  and  take  this 
kingdom  that  drops  into  your  hand ;  and  when  you  are  a  king,  make  me  a 
marquis,  or  a  lord- lieutenant,  and  then  the  devil  take  the  rest !  "  Don  Quixote^ 
unable  to  endure  such  blasphemies  against  his  lady  Dnloinea,  raised  his  Isnoe,  and, 
^thont  word  or  wami:^,  let  it  iail  with  such  violence  nptm  Sancho  that  he  waa 
laid  fiat  on  the  ground;-  and  had  not  Dorothea  called  out  entreating  him  to  fbr- 
boar,  the  squirfl  had  doubtless  been  killed  on  the  spot.  "  Thinkest  thou,"  said 
Son  Quixote  to  him,  ofler  a  short  pause,  "  boss  varlet !  that  I  am  always  to  stand 
'wit^  my  arms  folded ;  and  that  there  is  to  be  nothing  but  transgression  on  thy 
aide,  and  forgiveness  on  mine  ?  Expect  it  not,  excommunicated  wretch !  &>r  so 
thou  surely  Mt,  having  presumed  to  speak  ill  of  the  pccriees  Dulcineo.  Knoweet 
thfffi  not,  rustic,  slave,  beggar  '.  that  wero  it  not  for  the  power  sho  inftises  into  my 
25 
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ann,  I  should  not  Bave  enough  to  kill  a  flea  ?  TeU  mo,  enrenomed  ecoffer !  whO| 
HunJcest  thou,  has  gained  this  kingdom,  and  cut  off  the  head  of  this  giant,  and 
made  thee  a  marquis  (all  of  which  I  look  upon  as  done),  bnt  l^e  yalonf 
of  Bulcinea,  employing  my  arm  as  the  instrument  of  her  exploits  ?  8he  fights, 
she  Tonquishes  in  me ;  in  her  I  live  and  breathe,  and  of  her  I  hold  my  life  and 
being.  0,  base-bom  yillain !  what  ingratitade,  when  thon  seest  thyself  exalted 
from  the  dust  of  the  earth  to  the  title  of  a  loid,  to  make  so  base  a  return  as  to 
speak  contemptuously  of  the  hand  that  raised  thee !  '* 

Sancho  was  not  so  much  hurt  but  that  ho  heard  all  his  master  said  to  him ;  and 
getting  up  nimbly,  he  itm  behind  Dorothea's  palfrey ;  and  thus  sheltered  he  said 
to  him :  "  Fray,  sir,  tell  mo  if  you  are  resolved  not  to  marry  this  princess,  it  is 
plain  the  kingdom  will  not  be  your&-^what  fayours  then  will  you  be  able  to  bestow 
on  me  ?  That  is  what  I  complain  of.  Marry  this  queen,  sir,  once  for  all,  now 
we  have  her,  as  it  were,  rained  down  upcm  us  from  heayen,  and  afterwards  you 
may  turn  to  my  lady  Dulcinea:  for  there  haye  been  kings  who  haye  had 
mistresses.  As  to  the  matter  of  beauty,  I  haye  nothing  to  say  to  that ;  but  if  I 
must  speak  the  truth,  I  really  think  them  both  yery  wdl  to  pass,  though  I  neyer 
saw  the  lady  Dulcinea."  **  How !  never  saw  her,  blasphemous  traitor ! "  said  Don 
«  Quixote ;  **  hast  thou  not  just  brought  me  a  message  from  her  ?"  ''I  say  I  did 
not  see  her  so  leisurely,"  said  Sancho,  "  as  to  take  particular  notice  of  her  features 
pieco  by  piece;  but  take  her  altogether,  she  looks  well  enough."  ''Now  I 
pardon  thee,"  said  Don  Quixote :  **  and  do  thou  excuse  my  wrath  towards  thee ; 
for  first  emotions  are  not  in  our  power."  "  So  I  find,"  answered  Sancho ;  ''  and 
in  me  the  desire  of  talking  is  always  a  first  motion,  and  I  cannot  forbear  uttering 
at  once  whatever  comes  to  my  tongue's  end."  "Nevertheless,"  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  "take  heed,  Sancho,  what  thou  utterest;  for  'the  pitcher  that  goes  so 
often  to  the  well ' — I  say  no  more."  "  Well,  then,"  answered  Sancho,  "  God  is 
in  heaven,  who  sees  all  guile,  and  shall  be  judge  of  which  does  most  hann,  I,  in 
not  speaking  well,  or  your  worship,  in  not  doing  well."  "  Let  there  be  no  more 
of  this,"  said  Dorothea ;  "go,  Sancho,  and  kiss  your  master's  hand,  and  ask 
his  pardon.  Henceforward  be  more  cautious  in  your  praises  and  dispraises; 
and  spealc  no  ill  of  that  lady  Toboso  of  whom  I  know  no  more  than  that 
i  am  her  humble  servant.  Put  your  trust  in  God :  for  you  shall  not  want  an 
estate  to  live  upon,  like  a  prince."  Sancho  went  with  his  head  hanging  down, 
and  begged  his  master's  hand,  who  presented  it  to  him  with  much  gravity ;  and 
when  he  had  kissed  it,  Don  Quixote  gave  him  his  blessing ;  he  then  be^ed  that 
he  would  walk  on  before  with  him,  as  he  wished  to  put  soma  questions  to  him, 
and  to  have  some  conversation  on  affairs  of  great  importance.  Having  both  ad* 
vanoed  a  litde  distance  before  tiie  rest,  Don  Quixote  said :  "  Since  thy  retam,  I 
bave  had  no  opportunity  to  inquire  after  many  particulars  concerning  thy  embassy 
and  the  answer  thou  broughtest  back ;  and  now  that  fortune  presents  a  lavouiable 
occasion,  deny  me  not  the  gratification  which  thou  art  able  to  bestow  by  such 
agreeable  communications."  "  Ask  me  what  questions  you  please,  sir,"  answered 
Sancho :  "  I  warrant  I  shall  get  out  as  well  as  I  got  in ;  but  I  beseech  your 
worship  not  to  be  so  revengeM  for  the  future."  "What  dost  thou  mean, 
Sancho  ? "  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  I  say  so,"  replied  Sancho,  "  because  the  blows 
you  were  pleased  to  bestow  on  me  just  now  were  rather  on  account  of  the  quazrel 
the  devil  raised  between  us  the  other  night  than  for  what  I  said  against  my  lady 
Dulcinea,  whom  I  love  and  reverence  like  any  relic,  though  she  is  one  only  inas- 
much as  she  belongs  to  your  worship."  "  No  more  of  that,  Sancho,  at  thy  peril," 
said  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  it  offends  me :  I  forgave  thee  before,  and  thou 
knowest  the  saying — *  For  a  new  sin  a  new  penance.'  "  At  this  time  they  saw 
a  man  coming  towards  them  mounted  upon  an  ass,  and  as  he  drew  near  he  had 
the  appearance  of  a  gipscy.  But  Sancho  Panza,  who  whenever  he  saw  an  ass 
followed  it  with  eyes  and  heart,  had  no  sooner  got  a  glimpse  of  the  man  than  ha 
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rec(%nised  Ginee  de  Fasumonte,  and,  by  the  nme  clue,  was  directed  to  his  lust 
in ;  it  being  really  Dapple  himself  on  which  Ginea  was  moimted !  for  in  order 
to  escape  discorery  and  sell  Ute  animal  Kb  had  di^uiscd  lumself  like  a  gipsey,  at 
he  ooold  speak  their 
language,  among  many 

others,  as  readily  as  hi^  ^_ ^ 

natiro  tongue.  Sancho 
immediately  called  oat 
aloud  to  him,  "  Ah, 
ngno  Ginesillo  1  IcaTO 
my  darling,  let  go  my 
life,  rob  me  not  of  my 
comfort,  quit  my  sweet- 
heart, leave  my  ddight! 
— fly,  rapscallion — fly ! 
— get  yon  gone,  thief! 
and^give  np  what  is  not  < 
your  ovn."    60  much 

railing  'was  not  nccea-  * 

sory ;  for  at  the  first 
word  Gines  dismounted 
in  a  trice,  and  taking  to 
his  heels  ^vas  out  of 
sight  in  au  insftint 
Strncho  ran  to  his  Di^ 
pie,  and  embracing  him 
said :  "  How  haet  thon 
done,  my  dearest  Dap- 
ple, delight  of  my  eyes, 
my  sweet  companion?" 
Then  he  kissed  and 
caressed  him,  as  if  he 
had  been  a  human  crea- 
ture. The  ass  held  his 
peace,  and  suffered  him- 

aelf  to  be  thus  kissed  and  caressed  by  Sascho  without  answering  him  one  word. 
They  all  came  np,  and  wished  him  joy  on  the  restoration  of  his  Dapple ;  es- 
pecially Don  Quucot«,  who  at  Qio  same  time  assured  biin  that  bo  should  not 
on  that  account  revoko  his  order  for  the  three  colts ;  for  which  he  hod  Sancho'a 
hearty  thanks. 

In  the  meantimo  the  priest  commended  Dorothea  for  her  ingenuity  in  tho 
contrivance  of  her  atorf,  for  its  conciseness,  and  its  resemblance  to  the  narrations 
in  books  of  chivalry.  She  said  she  had  often  amnsed  herself  with  mch  kind  of 
books,  but  that  she  did  not  know  much  of  geography,  and  therefore  had  said  at  a 
venture  that  she  landed  at  Ossuna.  "  Bo  I  conjectured,"  said  the  priest;  "  and 
therefore  I  corrected  your  mbtake.  But  is  it  not  strange  b>  see  how  reas^y  this 
mihappy  gentleman  believes  all  these  flctions,  only  because  they  resemble  the 
stylo  and  manner  of  his  absurd  books?"  "It  is  indeed  extraoidinary,"  said 
Cardenio,  "and  so  unprecedented  that  I  much  question  whether  any  one  oould  be 
found  possessed  of  ii^enuity  enough  to  invent  and  fabricate  such  a  character." 
"  There  is  another  thing  remarkable,"  said  the  prieet,  "  which  is,  that  except  oa 
that  particular  solject,  this  good  gentleman  can  disconise  very  rationally,  mc4 
■semi  to  have  ft  dear  judgment  and  an  ezcellent  miderstandlng." 


CHAPTETl    XXXL 


SET  were  thus  pnTsaing  theiT  conTNaation 

while  Don  (luixoto  pvceeded  in  hia  witli 

Sonche.     "Lot  us  fix^t,  friend  FaDzs, 

what  is  past ;  wod  tell  me  sow,  all  ranoour 

and  onimon^   apart,    where,    how,    and 

when  didst   Uion   find    Ihilcinea?    What 

^  waa  Bhe  doing?  What  didst  thou  say  to 

r  her?  "NVhat  aniiwer  did  she  return?  How 

.  did  she  look  when  ehe  icad  my  letter  i 

AVho  transcribed  it  for  thee  ?   TeU  mo  all 

.  tlmt  is  worth  knowiug,  inquiring,  or  an- 

j^  swering.       Inform    me    of  all,    'nitliout 

adding  or  diminishing  ought  to  dcprire  mo 

!of    miy    eatisfoction."     "  Sir,"    answered 
Saneho,   "  to  say  tho  tnilh,  nobody  tran- 
[  scribed  the  letter  lor  me;  for  I  carried  no 
'  letter  Qt  nil."     "  Thou  sayest  true,"  quoth 
I  Dun  Quixote;  "for  I  found  lie  pocket- 
'  book    in    which    I    wrote    it    two   days 
after  thy  departure ;    which  troubled  me 
exceedingly;  end   I   thought    thou   wouldst    return    for   it"     "  So   I   should 
have  done,"  answered  Soncho,  "  had  I  not  got  it  by  heart  when  your  worship 
read  it  to  me;    and  so  perfectly  that  I  repeated  it  to  a  parish  cktk,  wlio 
wrote  it  down  so  exactly  that  he  mid,  though  he  had  read  many  letters  of 
excommunication,  he  had  never  in  all  his  life  seen  or  read  so  joetty  a  letter." 
"And  hast  th«u  it  still  by  heart,  Sanoho?"tuud  Don  Quixote.     "No,  sir," 
answered  Soncho :  "for  after  I  had  delivered  it,  soeing  it  was  to  be  of  no  farther 
nse,  I  forgot  it  on  purpose  ;  if  1  remember  anything,  it  is  '  subteirane,'  I  mean 
'  Bovereign'   lady,  and    the  conclusion,  '  thine  until  death,  the  knight  of  the 
•errowful  figure:'  and  between  these  two  things  I  put  above  three  hundred 
nuls,  and  lives,  and  dear  eyes." 

"  This  is  very  well— prococd,"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  On  thy  arrival,  Triiat  was 
Out  queoi  ef  beauty  doing?  I  suppose  thou  foundst  her  stringing  pearls,  at 
embroidering  some  device  with  threads  of  gold  for  titis  her  captive  knight." 
"  So,  fisith  r'  answered  Soneho ;  "  I  found  her  winnowing  two, bushels  of  wheal 
\n  A  back-iF'^  <^  ^^^  house."  "  Then  be  assured,"  said  Dob  Quixote,  "  that 
!ite  grains  of  that  wheat  were  so  many  grains  of  poaii,  wheo  touched  by  her 
hands.  And  didst  thou  observe,  friend,  whether  the  wheat  was  fine,  or  of 
the  ordinary  sort?"  " It  whs  neither,"  answered  Sancho,  "but.  of  the  reddish 
kind."  "  liely  upon  it,  however,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  that  when  winnowed  by 
her  hands  it  made  the  finest  monchet  breed — but  go  on.  'When  tliou  gavest 
her  my  letter,  did  she  kiss  it?  Did  ehe  put  it  upon  her  liead  ?  Did  she  use 
•uy  ceremony  worth}   of  such  a  letter?   or  what  did  she  do?''    "When  J 
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was  g(»ng  to  giTB  it  to  her,"  asiwered  Banclio,  "the  was  u  biu;  viu-, 
nowing  a.  good  uere-foll  of  the  wheat  that  >he  taid  to  me,  '  Lay  the  letter, 
Iriraid,  upon  that  Back ;  for  I  cannot  .read  it  until  I  hare  done  what  I  am 
about.'"  " Discreet  lady t"  laid  Don  Quixote;  "this  waa  aBsuredly  that  ahe 
might  rend  and  enjoy  it  at  leisure  1  Proceed,  Banoho :  while  thus  employed, 
what  discourse  had  Bhe  -with  thee  ?  what  did  she  inquire  conccniiiig  me  ?  And 
what  didst  ihou  answer?    Toll  me  all;    omit  not  the  slightest  circumstance." 


•'  She  asked  me  novning  :  said  Sancho  ;  "  but  I  told  her  how  your  worship  waa 
doing  penancii,  for  her  scrvico,  among  these  rocks,  naked  from  the  waist  upwards, 
just  like  a  savage ;  sleeping  on  the  ground,  not  eating  bread  on  a  napkin,  nor 
oorabing  your  beard,  weeping,  and  cursing  y^ur  fortune,"  "In  saying  that 
I  cursed  my  fortune,  thou  saidst  wrong,"  quoth  Don  Quixote  :  "  I  rather  blesi 
It,  and  shaU  bless  it  all  the  days  of  my  life,  for  haying  made  me  worthy  to  lore 
BO  high  a  Indy  ai  Dulcinea  dd  Toboso."  "  So  high,  indeed,"  answered  Sancho, 
"  that  in  good  faith  she  is  a  hand  taller  than  I  am."  "Why,  how!  Sancho," 
Boid  Bon  Quixote,  "  hast  thoa  measured  with  her  ?  "  "  Yes,"  answered  Sanchu ; 
"  for  as  I  was  helping  her  to  put  a  sack  of  wheat  upon  an  as^  we  came  n 
filoae  together  that  I  noticed  she  was  toller  than  I  by  more  than  a  full  span." 
"  True,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  and  is  not  this  oncommon  stature  adorned  by 
millions  of  intellectual  graces  ?  One  thing,  .Sancho,  thou  c^nat  not  deny ;  when 
near  her,  thou  must  liare  perceived  a  Saba»in  odour,  an  aromatic  fVagrance,  a 
■omething  sweet,  for  which  I  cannot  find  a  name — a  scent,  a  perfume — oa 
if  thou  wert  in  the  shop  of  some  curious  glover."  "  All  1  con  say  is,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  that  I  pcrcfivod  somewhat  of  a  strong  smell,  which  must  have  oeea 
owing  to  the  sweat  she  was  in  with  hard  work,"  "  Impmsible !"  cried 
Don  Quixote ;  "  that  sihlII  must  have  proceeded  from  thyself:  for  well  1  know 
the  BCect  of  that  locrlv  romj  among  thorns,  that  iily  of  the  valley,  that 
liquid  amber."  "  Vcrj-  libcly,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  the  very  same  smell 
sfton  comes  from  me  which  mcthought  then  camo  &x>m  my  lady  Dulcinea :  but 
Where's  the  wonder  that  one  devil  should  bo  like  another  ^'    "Well,  then"  con- 
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[iiiiicd  Bon  Quixote,  "  she  has  now  dona  winnowing,  and  the  com  is  sent  to  ths 
taill.  ^VIlatdid  ehe  do  when  she  had  read  the  letter?"  "  The  letter,"  qnott 
Hancbo,  "  she  did  not  road ;  for  she  said  that  she  could  neither  read  nor  write; 
fo  she  tore  it  to  pieces,  saying  she  wonU  not  give  it  to  an7bo4f  to  read,  that 


her  secrets  might  not  bo  kdowa  all  orcr  the  Tillage;  and  that  what  I  had 
told  her  by  word  of  mouth  concerning  your  worship's  lore,  and  all  you 
were  doing  tor  bei  sake,  was  enough ;  and  she  bid  me  tell  your  woiship  that  she 
liiBsed  your  hands,  and  that  she  woold  rather  see  you  than  write  to  you; 
so  begged  and  conmumded  you,  at  sight  herec^,  to  qnit  those  brakes  and  bushes, 
and  leave  off  these  foolish  pranks,  and  set  out  immediately  for  Toboso,  if  business 
of  more  consequence  did  not  prevent  you;  for  she  wished  mightily  to  sec 
your  Tvorship.  She  langbcd  heartily  when  I  told  her  how  you  called  yourself 
the  knight  of  the  sorrowiFol  figure.  I  asked  her  whether  the  fitscayan  bnd  been 
&.cia  with  her ;  she  told  me  he  hod,  and  that  he  was  a  very  good  kind  of  fellow  ; 
I  asked  her  also  after  the  galley-slaves,  but  she  had  not  yet  seen  any  of  them." 
"  All  this  is  well,"  said  Don  Quixote:  "bat^  tell  me,  what  jewel  did  she  present 
thco  with  at  tliy  departure,  in  return  for  the  tidings  thou  hadst  brought  her?  for 
it  is  an  ancient  and  nniTersol  custom  among  knights  and  ladies-errant  to  bestow 
some  rich  jewel  on  the  squires,  damsels,  or  dwarfs  who  bring  them  news  of  their 
mistresses  or  knights,  as  a  reword,  or  acknowledgment  for  their  welcome  intelli- 
gence." "  Very  likely,"  quoth  Sanoho,  "  and  a  good  custom  it  was ;  but  it  must 
have  been  in  days  of  yore ;  for  now-n-days  the  custom  is  to  give  only  a  piece  of 
bread  and  cheese  :  for  that  was  what  my  lady  Dulcinea  gave  me,  over  the  pales 
df  the  yard,  when  she  dismissed  me ;  and,  by  the  way,  the  cheese  was  made 
of  sheep's-milk."  "  She  is  extremely  gencroui,"  sjud  Don  Quixote;  "and  if  she 
did  not  give  thee  a  jewel,  it  must  have  been  because  she  had  none  about 
her;  hut  gifts  are  good  after  Easter.*  I  shall  see  her,  and  all  will  then 
be  rectified. 

*  A  proTsrUal  Bipr«sioD,  ■igiiifying  that  ■  good  thing  I*  ilwsys  sessonaMs.    J. 
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"  But  I  nuuTcI  at  one  tiling,  Bancho,  which  is,  that  tJioa  must  haro  gone  and 
Rtnmed  through  the  air ;  for  thoa  luut  been  litUe  more  than  three  dnj-s  in  per- 
fonning  this  journey,  ollhoagh  the  distance  between  this  place  and  Toboso  is  more 
than  thirty  k^guns;  whence  I  conclude  that  the  sago  enchanter  who  hai 
the  Buperinfc'ii'i'.'iice  of  my  affiiirs  (for  each  an  one  there  is,  or  I  should  be  no  tnw 
knight-crnitit)  I  say,  this  some  enchanter  must  have  expcditod  thy  journey ;  fot 
there  arc  lugca  who  will  ta^o  np  a  knight-errant  sleeping  in  his  bed,  and,  wiUioat 
his  knowing  anything  of  the  matter,  he  awakes  the  aext  dav  above  a  thousaud 
leagues  &om  the  pla^  where  he  ibll  asleep.  Indeed  were  it  otherwise  it  would  be 
impoHsible  for  knight£-errant  to  succour  each  other,  as  they  often  do,  in  tlio  critical 
moment  of  danger.  A  knight,  for  instiincc,  happens  to  ho  fightingin  the  mountaini 
of  Armenia  with  some  dreodM  monster,  or  fierce  goblin,  or  somo  other  knight ;  he 
has  the  worst  of  the  combat,  and  is  just  upon  the  point  of  being  killed,  when 
suddenly  another  knight,  his  friend,  who  perhaps  a  moment  before  was  iu  !Eng' 
land,  comes  upon  a  cloud,  or  in  a  fiery  chariot,  end  rescues  h™  from  death  ;  and 
on  the  same  evening  ho  finds  himself  in  his  own  chamber,  supping  with  a  good 
i^petite,  after  a  journey  of  two  or  three  tboasand  Icngucs.  Anil  iH.  this  is  effected 
by  the  diligence  and  skill  of  thoso  sage  enchanters.  So  that,  friend  Sancho,  I 
make  no  difficulty  in  believing  that  thou  hast  really  performed  th?  journey  in  thai. 
short  time ;  having,  doubtless,  been  bomo  unconsoioii^j'  througli  tliH  air  by  some 
friendly  power."     "  It  may  be  so"  quoth  Sancho :  "  for,  in  good  I'liith,  Ilozinonto 


went  like  any  Bohemian'!  tm  with  quickulver  in  his  eaia."*  "  ^VitU  <]uiaL- 
nlTet!"  said  Don  Quixot«;  "ay,  and  with  a  legion  of  devils  to  boot;  a  sort  ol 
cattle  that  travel  and  make  othera  travel  as  fust  as  they  please,  without  b(^ 
tired.  But  waving  this  subject  for  the  present,  what  tliinkest  thou  1  should 
do  respecting  my  lady's  orders  that  I  should  wait  upon  hur  ?  I  om  bound 
to  obey  her  commands,  yet  how  is  it  possible,  on  account  of  the  boon  I  have  pro- 
mised to  the  princess  ?  The  laws  of  chiTalry  oblige  me  to  consider  my  hououi 
rather  than  my  pleasuie.  On  the  one  hand,  I  am  torn  vMi  im]Miticneo  to  mo 
my  lady— on  the  other,  I  am  indted  by  glory  to  tho  aceomplishment  of  this  on-' 

•  la  «nuiioa  to  a  thii  pnctind  br  the  Boheaiiui  hait»-dnliiis,  t!u>,  to  giva  pacH  to  tlM  msrt 
KnpiJ  mule,  or  tu  the  idlwt  sm,  wcio  in  tLa  hsbit  of  pouiing  ■  imLJ  ^uuilitj  of  qiuckulm 
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terprise.     My  bert  plan,  I  believe,  will  bo  to  travel  wifli  nil  possible  expodition. 
<nt  off  tto  giant's  kead,  T?^laco  the  princess  oa  Lit  throne,  and  then  iustontl^ 


return  to  that  sun  which  illmniaes  my  eenses,  who  will  pardon  a  delay  which  wu 
only  to  augment  her  bme  and  glory ;  dnco  all  my  victories  past^  present,  and  to 
come,  are  but  enutnatjona  from  her  thvour." 

"Alack  !"  cried  Soncho,  "yowr  worship  mnat  needs  bo  downright  crazy  !  TeU 
me,  pray,  do  yon  mean  to  take  thig  journey  for  nothing  ?  And  will  yon  let  slip 
sndi  a  match  as  this,  when  the  doT^'ry  is  a  kingdom  wliich,  they  say,  is  nbore 
twenty  thonsond  leagues  round,  and  abounding  in  all  tliing«  necessary  for  the 
mipport  of  life,  and  bigger  thon  rortngnl  and  Castile  together  ?  I'or  the  love  of 
Ood,  talk  no  more  in  this  manner,  but  follow  mj  advlsa,  and  be  married 
out  of  hand  at  the  first  place  where  there  is  a  priest ;  oat  licentiate  here  will  do 
it  very  cleverly.  And  please  to  recollect  1  am  old  enough  to  give  advice, 
and  what  I  dvw  give  is  as  fit  as  if  it  were  cast  in  a  mould  fur  you  :  for  a  Bpoiruw 
in  the  hand  is  worth  more  than  a  btastai'd  on  the  wing :  and  he  that  will 
not  when  ho  may,  when  ho  would  he  shall  have  nay."  "  Hear  me,  Soncho," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  if  thou  odvisest  me  to  marry,  only  tbnt  I  may  huve  it  in 
my  power  to  reward  thee,  bo  assured  that  I  can  gratify  thy  desire  ii'itbout  'aking 
Buch  a  measure ;  before  the  battle  I  will  make  an  agreement  to  possess  part  of 
the  kingdom  without  marrjing  the  princess ;  and  when  I  have  it,  to  whom  dost 
thon  think  I  shall  give  it  but  to  thyself  ?"  "No  doubt,"  answered  Soncho;  "hut 
pray,  sir,  take  care  to  choose  it  towards  the  sea,  that,  ii  I  rfiould  not  like  liring 
there,  I  may  ship  off  my  black  sulq'ecta,  and  di^»ose  of  them,  as  I  said  before.  I 
would  not  have  your  worship  trouble  yourself  now  about  seeing  my  lady  Dulcinea, 
but  go  and  kill  the  giant,  and  let  us  make  an  end  of  this  business ;  for,  bcfbn 
God,  I  verily  believe  it  will  bring  us  much  honour  and  profit"  "Thouort  in  the 
right,  Sancho,"  said  Bon  Quixote,  "  and  I  shall  follow  thy  counsel,  and  accom- 
pany the  princess  before  I  visit  my  lady  Dulcinea.  But  I  beg  thou  wilt 
•ay  nothing  on  the  subject  of  our  conference,  not  oven  to  our  companicpns ; 
for  since  Dulcinea  is  so  reserved  that  she  would  not  have  her  thongbts  Imown,  it 
would  bo  improper  in  me  or  anv  other  pereon  to  roveiil  them."  "  If  so,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "■why  does  your  worship  send  all  those  you  conquer  by  your  mighty 
trm,  to  present  themselves  before  my  lady  Dulcinea,  for  this  is  givmg  it  under 
your  hand  that  you  are  in  lovo  with  her  ?  "  "  How  dull  and  simple  thou  art ! ' 
Miid  Don  Quixote.  "  Sccst  thou  not,  Sancho,  that  all  this  redoimds  the  more  to 
MT  exaltation  ?    For  thou  must  know  thut,  in  this  our  style  of  chivoliy,  it  is  to 
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fbo  honour  of  a  lady  fo  hare  mem;  kiugbbs-errant,  -who  lerra  her  merely  tur  bor 
«wn  Mke,  witlioat  indnlgii^  a  hope  of  any  other  re^rard  for  their  zeal  than  Uia 
heoonr  of  being  admitted  among  the  number  of  her  knighti."     "  I  have  heard  it 


preached,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  God  ia  to  be  loved  with  this  kind  of  love,  fat 
nimaelf  aloDc,  without  our  being  moTcd  to  it  by  hope  of  reword  or  fear  of  punish- 
ment ;  though,  for  my  part,  I  am  inclined  te  lovo  and  serre  him  for  what  he 
is  able  to  do  for  mc."     "  The  doril  take  thee  fur  a  bumpkin,"  siud  Don  Uuizot« ; 
"  theu  gayest  ever  and  anon  such 
apt  things  that  one  would  elmoat 
think  the*  a  scholar."     "  And  yet 
by  my  &ith,"  quoth  Sancho,   "  I 
caimot  10  much  as  reod." 

While  they  were  ihua  talking, 
inaater  K^icholas  called  aloud  to  them 
to  stop,  oa  they  wished  to  quench 
their  thirst  at  a  email  spring  near 
the  road.  Don  Quixote  halted, 
much  to  the  satiafaction  of  Sancho, 
who  began  to  be  tired  of  telling  so 
manr  lies,  and  was  afraid  his  master 
Bbomd  at  lost  catch  him  tripping : 
for  although  he  knew  Dulcinca  was 
a  peasant  girl  of  Toboso,  he  hod 
nercr  seen  her  in  his  life.  Ucan- 
while,  Cardenio  had  put  s  the 
clothes  worn  by  Doruthca  n  her 
disguise,  being  better  than  his  own. 
Thej  alighted  at  tho  fountain,  and  -- 
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widi  tiie  proviflioDB  which  the  curate  had  brought  from  tiio  inn  the?  aJ  nppeeoeS 
their  huoger. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  a  lad  happened  to  posB  that  way,  who,  aftar 
looking  earnestly  at  tho  party,  ran  up  to  Bon.  Quixote,  and.  cmhrocing  his  kueei, 
began  to  weep,  aaying :  ■'  Ah,  dear  air !  does  not  your  worship  know  me  ?  Look 
at  me  vdl :  I  am  Andrea,  the  lad  whom  you  delivered  from  tho  oak  to  which  I 
was  tied."     Don  Quixote  recollected  him,  and,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  be  tbos 


addressed  the  company :  "  To  convince  you  of  tho  importance  of  knights- errant 
in  tho  world,  in  order  to  redress  Ihe  wi-ongs  and  injuries  comniifted  by  insolent 
and  ivickcd  men,  know  that  Eome  lima  since,  as  I  was  passing  a  ivood,  I  heard 
certain  cries,  and  tho  voice  of  some  person  in  affliction  and  distrcw.  Prompted 
by  my  duty,  I  hastened  towards  tiie  place  whence  the  voice  scmicd  to  come,  and 
I  found,  tied  to  an  oak,  tliia  lad  whom  you  see  here.  I  am  n-joitcd  to  my  soul 
that  he  is  present,  for  ho  will  attest  the  truth  of  what  I  Icll  yon  Ho  wcs 
bound,  I  say,  to  an  oak  tree,  naked  from  the  waist  upwnrd,  and  a  country  fellow, 
whom  I  afterwards  found  to  bo  his  master,  was  lashing  him  with  a  bridle. 
I  irarat'diatcly  demanded  the  reason  of  so  severe  a  chaetisemenL  Tho  clown 
answered  that  he  was  his  sen-ant,  whom  ho  wns  punishing  for  neglect, 
proceeding  rather  from  knavery  than  simplicity.  '  Sir,'  said  the  hoy,  *  ho  whips 
me  only  because  I  ask  him  for  my  wages.'  The  master,  in  rejily,  made  many 
speeches  and  exaiBCs,  which  I  heard  indeed,  but  did  not  admit.  In  short  I  eom-| 
pC'lled  him  to  unbind  the  youth,  and  made  him  swear  to  take  him  home,-  and  pay 
*very  real,  perfumed  into  the  bargain.  Is  not  all  this  true,  son  Andres  ?  Didst 
tliou  not  observe  with  what  authority  I  commandctl,  and  with  what  humility  ho 
promised  to  do  whatever  I  enjoined,  notified,  and  required  of  him  ?  Answer 
boldly:  relate  to  this  company  what  passed,  that  they  may  see  the  benefits 
rcsulc'ig  from  tlio  vocation  of  knights-errant."  "  All  that  j'our  worship  has  said 
IS  vciy  true,"  ouewercd  the  lad ;  "  but  the  business  ended  quite  contrary  to  what 
y(  ur  worship  suppose*."  "How  contrary?"  replied  Don  Quixote:  "did  not  tho 
natk  instantly  pay  thee?"     "  He  not  only  did  not  pay  me,"  answered  the  \x/j, 


s 


Ai»Yi£Nxu]&Es  ofJboit  anxoTB,  SOS 

''bat  as  soon  as  yonr  worship  was  out  of  the  wood,  and  wo  were  left  alone,  1m 
tied  me  again  to  the  same  tree,  and  gave  me  so  many  fresh  lashes  that  I  was 
flayed  like  any  saint  Bartholomew;  and  at  every  stroke  he  said  something 
by  way  of  scoff  oi  jest  oipon  your  worship,  whix/h,  if  I  had  not  feH  so  much 
pain,  would  hare  made  me  laugh.  In  short,  he  laid  on  in  such  a  manner  that  I 
have  been  ever  since  in  a  hospital,  to  get  cured  of  the  bruises  that  cruel  fellow 
then  gave  me :  for  all  which  your  worship  is  to  blame,  for  had  you  gone  on 
vour  way,  and  not  come  when  you  were  not  called,  nor  meddled  with  other  folks 
Dusiness,  my  master  would  have  been  satisfied  with  giving  mo  a  dozen  or  two  o; 
lashes,  and  then  would  have  loosed  me,  and  paid  me  my  due.  But,  as  your  wor- 
ship abused  him  so  unmercifully,  and  called  him  so  many  bad  names,  his  wrath 
was  kindled ;  and,  not  having  it  in  his  power  to  be  revenged  on  you,  no  sooner 
bad  you  left  him  than  he  discharged  such  a  tempest  upon  me  that  I  shall  never 
be  a  man  again  while  I  live/' 

"  The  mischief"  said  Don  Quixote,  ''  was  in  my  departing  beibre  I  had  seen 
ou  paid ;  for  I  should  have  known,  by  long  experience,  that  no  rustic  will  keep 
is  word,  if  he  finds  it  his  interest  to  break  it.     But  thou  mayost  remember, 
Andres,  that  I  swore  if  he  paid  thee  not  I  would  hunt  him  out  although  he 
were  concealed  in  a  whale's  belly."     "  That  is  true,"  quoth  Andres ;  "  but  it 
signified  nothing."     "  Thou  ahalt  see  that,"  said  Don  Quixote :  and  so  saying, 
he  started  up,  and  ordered  Sancho  to  bridle  Bozinnnto,  who  was  grazing.    Doro- 
thea asked  him  what  he  intended  to  do  ?    He  told  her  that  ho  was  going  in  search 
of  the  rustic,  to  chastise  him  for  his  base  conduct,  and  make  him  pay  Andres  to 
the  last  fartiiing,  in  spite  and  defiance  of  all  the  rustics  in  the  world.     Sho 
desired  he  woiild  recollect  that,  according  to  the  promised  boon,  he  could  no\: 
engage  in  any  other  adventure  until  hers  had  been  accomplished ;  and,  as  no  one 
could  be  more  sensible  of  this  than  himself,  she  entreated  him  to  curb  his  resent- 
ment until  Ids  return  from  her  kingdom.      '*You  are  right,"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  "  and  Andres  must,  as  you  say,  madam,  have  patience  until  my  return ; 
and  I  again  swear  not  to  rest  until  he  is  revenged  and  paid."     *'  I  do  not  think 
much  of  these  oaths,"  said  Andres ;  **  I  would  rather  have  wherewitlial  to  carry 
me  to  Seville  than  aU  the  revenges  in  the  world.     If  you  have  anything  to  give 
me  to  eat,  let  me  have  it,  and  Giod  be  with  your  worship,  and  with  all  knights- 
errant,  and  may  they  prove  as  lucky  errants  to  themselves  as  thuy  have  been  to 
me."     Sancho  pulled  out  a  piece  of  bread  and  cheese,  and,  giving  it  to  the  lad, 
said  to  him  :  **  Here,  brother  Andres,  we  have  aU.  a  shore  in  your  misfortune." 
«Why,  what  share  have  you  in  it?"  said  Andres.     "This  piece  of  bread  and 
cheese  which  I  give  you,"  answered  Sancho,  ''  God  knows  whether  I  may  not 
want  it  myself;  for  I  would  have  you  Know,  friend,  tliat  we  squires  to  knights- 
errant  are  aibject  to  much  hunger  and  ill-luck,  and  other  things  too,  which  are 
better  felt  than  told."   Andres  took  the  bread  and  cheese,  and,  seeing  that  nobody 
else  gave  him  anything,  he  made  his  bow  and  moix-hed  off.    It  is  true,  he  said  at 
parting  to  Don  Quixote :  '*Por  the  love  of  God,  signer  knight-errant,  if  you  ever 
meet  me  again,  though  you  see  me  beaten  to  pieces,  do  not  come  with  your  help, 
but  leave  me  to  my  fiite,  which  cannot  be  so  bud  but  tliat  it  will  be  made  worse  by 
your  worship,  whom  God  confound,  together  with  all  the  knights-errant  that  ever 
were  bom ! "     So  s  :ying,  he  ran  off  with  so  much  speed  that  nobody  attempted  to 
£>Uow  him.     Don  Quixote  was  much  abashed  at  tliis  affair  of  Andres,  and  his 
conpanions  endeavoured  to  restrain  tlicir  inclination  to  laugh,  that  they  might 
not  put  him  quite  out  of  countenance. 
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.  EiTiKG  tbe  fountain,  after  having  made  a  keort} 
I  repast,  they  forthwith  monnted,  and  without 
I   encoimteiing  any  adTentnre  worth  relating  ar- 
rived the  nest  day  at  the  inn  so  much  tho  dread 
and  terror  of  Sancho  Fanza,  who  now,  much 
against  his  will,  was  ohliged  to  enter  it.     The 
hostess,  the  host,  their  danghter,  aad  Uaii- 
bimeB,  BeeiogSonQoixQteaiidhisBqairo,  went 
out  to  meet  and  welcome  them.      The  knight 
roceived  them  with  a  grave,  ,but  approving 
ootiitenance,  desiriilg  them  to  prepare  a  better 
bed  than  they  hod  given  him  before ;  to  which 
'    the  hostess  answered  that  provided  he  would 
pay  better  than  he  did  before  she  would  get  him 
a  bed  for  a  prince.    Bon  Quixote  having  satis- 
fied them  by  his  promiBes,  they  provided  him 
with  a  tolerable  bed,  in  the  some  apartment 
which  he  had  before  occupied;  and,  being 
iDlich  shntterud  both  iu  body  and  brains,  he  immediately  threw  himself  down 
upon  it     ][e  vas  no  sooner  shut  into  his  chamber  but  the  hostess  fell  upon  the 
barber,  and,  tdldng  him  by  the  beard,  said :  "  By  my  feith,  you  shall  use  my  tail 
no  longer  for  a  bettfd ;  give  mo  my  tail  again,  for  my  husband's  comb  is  so  thrown 
about  that  it  is  a  shame."    The  barber  would  not  piart  with  it  for  all  her  taking, 
until  the  licentiate  told  him  that  ho  mi^t  give  it  to  her;  for  as  there  was  no 
farther  nood  of  that  artifice,  he  might  now  appear  in  his  own  shape,  and  tell  Don 
Quixote  that,  being  robbed  by  the  galley-alaTes,  he  had  fled  to  this  inn :  and 
if  he  should  ask  for  the  princess'  squire,  they  should  say  she  hod  de^atched  him 
before,  with   intelligence  to  her  subjects  of  her  approach  with  tlcir  commoa 
deliverer.     Upon  which  the  barber  willingly  suiTendered  the  tail  to  the  hostess, 
together  with  the  other  articles  she  had  lent  them  in  order  to  effect  Don  Quixote's 
eniorgcmeuL     All  the  people  nt  the  inn  wero  struck  with  the  beauty  of  Dorothea, 
and  the  comely  person  of  Cordenio.    The  priest  ordered  them  to  get  ready  what 
the  house  afforded,  and  the  host,  hoping  to  be  well  paid,  quickly  served  np  a 
dec^t  supper.     Don  Quixote  still  continued  asleep,  and  they  agreed  not  to  awake 
)ii>n  ;  for  at  that  time  he  had  more  occasion  for  sleep  than  food. 

Daring  the  supper,  at  which  the  host  and  his  family  wore  present,  as  well  as 
the  strangers  who  happened  to  be  then  at  the  inn,  the  discourse  turned  npon  the 
extraordinary  derangement  of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  state  in  which  he  hod  been 
found  in  the  mountain.  Tho  hostess  seeing  that  Sancho  was  not  present,  related 
to  them  his  adventure  with  tho  carrier,  and  also  the  whole  story  of  the  blanket, 
at  which  they  were  not  a  little  diverted.  The  priest  happeniug  to  remark  that 
the  books  of  chivalry  wlich  Don  Quixote  had  rend  had  turned  hi«  bruin,  the  inn- 
keeper said,  "I  cannot  conceive  how  that  con  be;   for  real^,  in  my  opimoD. 
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time  11  no  cliciceT  reading  in  Uie  vorld.  I  have  three  or  four  of  tlicm  bj  me^ 
with  smne  mumscripbi,  yrhick  in  good  truth  have  kept  me  alive,  and  m^]r 
•then :  for,  in  harvest  time,  among  the  reapers  who  ^ke  shelter  here  during 
the  noon-day  he«t,  there  ia  always  some  one  able  to  read,  who  will  toka 
up  one  of  these  books;  and  aboTO  thirty  of  na  plitcQ  oureelves  around  Imn, 
and  listen  to  him  wiUt  so  mnch  pleasure  that  it  keeps  away  a  thouaand  gtef 
hairs:  at  least,  I  can  say  for  myself  that  vrhen  I  hear  of  those  furious  and 
terrible  blows  which  the  knights'crnmt  lay  on,  I  long  to  be  doing  as  much,  and 
eonld  sit  and  hear  them  di^  and  night."  "I  wish  you  did,"  quoth  the  hostess ; 
"  for  I  norer  have  a  quiet  moment  in  my  house  but  when  you  ore  listening  to  the 
reading;  for  you  are  then  so  besotted  thit  you  forget  to  scold."  "Yes,  indeed," 
said  Uaril«mes,  "and  in  good  fiuth  I  too  liko  much  to  hear  those  things ;  for 
Qiej  are  very  fine,  especially  whcif  they  tell  us  how  such  a  lady  and  her  knight  lis 
etobrsciDg  each  other  under  an  orange  tree,  and  how  o  duenna  stands  upon  th-i 


watch,  dying  with  envy  and  her  heart  going  pif-o-pat.  I  sny  all  this  is  pure 
honey."  "And  pray,  young  damsel,  what  is  your  opinion  of  these  matters?" 
said  the  priest,  addressing  himself  to  the  innkeeper's  daughter.  "1  do  not  know, 
indeed,  sir,"  answered  the  girl :  "  I  listen,  too ;  and  though  I  do  not  understand, 
I  take  some  pleasure  in  hearing ;  yet  truly  these  blows  and  slashes,  which  please 
my  father  so  much,  arc  not  to  niy  mind.  I  like  the  complaints  the  kni[;hts  make 
ffhcn  they  ore  absent  from  their  mistresses ;  and  really  sometimes  they  mnks 
ne  wi-cp  for  pity." 

"Then  you  would  soon  afford  them  relief,  young  gentlewoman,"  said  Dorothei^ 
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"if  ther  wept  for  yon?"  "I  do  not  know  what  I  ahonld  do,"  answered  tiin 
girl ;  "  I  only  know  that  some  of  those  ladiea  aie  bo  cruel  that  dieir  knights  fiiH 
them  tigers  and  lions,  and  a  thousand  other  nglj  names.  And,  Jesu !  I  cannot 
imagine  what  kind  of  folks  they  mnst  be  who  are  so  haid-hearted  beoI  un- 
conBcionable  that  rather  than  bestow  a  kind  look  on  an  honest  gentleman  they  will 
let  him  die  or  run  mad.  For  mj  port,  I  cannot  see  any  reason  for  so  mach  coy- 
ness :  if  they  would  behsToIike  honest  women,  let  them  marry  them ;  for  that  n 
what  the  gentlempn  would  be  at,"  "  Hold  your  tongue,  hussey,"  sold  the  hostess : 
"  methinks  yon  know  a  great  deal  of  thestj  matter^  it  does  not  become  young 
mnideuB  to  know  or  talk  bo  much.''  "  When  this  gentleman  asked  me  a  civil 
question,"  replied  the  girl,  "I  could  do  no  less,  sure,  thon  answer  him." 
"Well,  well,"  said  the  priest;  "but  pray, Jondloid,  let  us  see  those  books." 
"With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  host;  and  going  into  his  chamber,  he 
brought  out  on  old  trunk,  with  a  padlock  and  chain  to  it,  and  opening  it  he 

took  out  three  large 
^-^  ■    *-"■  volumes,  and  some 

manuscript    papers 
written  in   a  very 
fait  character.  The 
first  book  which  he 
opened  he  found  to 
bo  Don  Cirongilio  of 
Throoo,   the    next^ 
Felizmorto  of  H3t> 
cania,  and  the  third 
the  history  of  the 
Grand  Captain  Gon- 
zalo  Hernandez  of 
Cordova,  with  tho 
life  of  Biego  Garcia 
do  Farcdes.    'When 
the  priest  had  read 
the  titles  of  tho  two 
flist,  he  turned  to 
thebarber,andBaid: 
"  We    want    bete 
our  Mend's  house- 
keeper and  nieco,"      "  Not  at  all,"  replied  the  barber ;   "  for  I  myself  can  carnr 
them  to  tho  yard,  or  to  the  chimney,  where  there  is  a  Tery  good  are."     "  What, 
sir,  would  you  bum  my  books?  "  said  the  innkeeper.     "  <^y  these  two,"  said 
tho  priest,  "  Don  Cirongilio  and  Felixmarte."      "  What,  then,  are  my  books  he* 
retical,  or  phlcgmatical,  that  yoa  want  to  bum  them?"    " Schism atieal,  you 
would  say,  my  friend,"  said  the  bttrber,  "  and  not  phlegmalioal."     "  Yes,  yes," 
replied  the  innkeeper;    "  but  if  you  intend  tn  bum  any,  let  it  bo  this  of  the  great 
Captain,  and  Diego  do  Garcia :  for  I  will  sooner  let  yon  bum  one  of  my  children 
than  either  of  the  others."     "Brother,"  said  the  priest,  "  these  two  books  are 
full  of  extiavagant  fldions  and  absurd  conceits ;   whereas  the  history  of  '  the 
great  Captain'  is  matter  of  fact,  and  contains  the  e^oits  of  Qonzalo  Henumdez  of 
Cordova,  who  for  his  numerons  brave  actions  acquired  all  over  the  worid  the 
title  of  the  great  Captain — a  name  renowned  and  illustrious,  and  merited  by  him 
alone.     As  for  Diego  Garcia  do  Faredes,  he  was  a  distinguished  gentleman,  bom 
in  the  town  of  Trosillo  in  Fstremadnra ;  a  brave  soldier,  and  of  so  much  bodily 
strength  that  he  could  stop  a  mill-wheel  in  its  most  rapid  motion  with  a  singU 
finger.     Being  once  posted  with  a  two-handed  sword  at  the  entrance  upon  a 
bridge,  he  repelled  a  prodigious  army,  and  prevented  their  passage  over  it.    There 
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txa  other  ozploits  of  the  sanio  kiad,  whuh,  if  instead  of  being  reLded  bj  himself, 
with  the  modesty  oC  a  oavalier  wlio  b  his  own  historian,  thej  had  been  recorded 
br  pnmft  other  dispassionate  and  unprejudiced  author,  would  have  eclipeed  (he 
■Otigm  oi  the  Heotors,  Achiliesei,  and  Oriandos."     "Fonoade  my  grandmother 


to  that,"  quoth  the  innkeeper;  "  do  but  see  what  it  is  ho  wonders  at— the  Eto])- 
ping  of  a  mill'wheel  I  Before  Ood,  your  worship  ahoold  read  what  I  have  read, 
concerning  Felixmarte  of  Hyrcania,  who  with  one  back-stroko  cut  asunder  &vt 
giania  through  the  middle,  aa  if  they  had  been  so  many  bean-cods  of  which  the 
children  make  puppet-iriars.  At  another  timo,  ho  enconntcircd  a  groat  and 
powerfiil  army,  consiating  of  about  a  million  ax  hundred  thoosocd  aoldiors,  all 
armed  from  head  to  foot,  and  routed  them  as  if  they  had  been  a  flock  of  sheep. 
But  what  will  you  say  of  the  good  Don  Cirongilio  of  Thraae  ?  who  was  so  stout 
and  ra^aut,  as  you  may  there  read  in  tbo  book,  that  once  aa  ho  was  sailing  on  s 
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rirer,  Boeing  a  fiery  serpent  rise  to  tho  surface  of  fte  water  he  immediately  threw 
himBelf  upon  it,  and  getting  astride  ita  scaly  shoulders,  squeezed  its  thnvt 
with  both  his  hands  with  ho  mucilt  force  that  the  serpent,  finding  itaelf  ia 
danger  of  being  choakod,  had  iw 
other  remedy  but  to  plunge  to  ilio 
bottom  of  the  rirer,  carrying  with 
hira  the  knight,  who  would  not  quit 
his  hold;  and  when  they  reached 
the  bottom  he  found  himself  in  such 
a  fine  palace  and  beautiful  gardens, 
that  it  was  wonderful;  and  pre- 
sently the  serpent  turned  into  on 
old  man,  who  said  so  many  things 
to  him  that  the  like  jcas  never 
kc^ !  Tk  crefore  pray  say  no  more, 
sir ;  for  if  jtiu  were  but  to  hear  oil 
this  you  would  nm  mad  with  plea- 
sure. A  fig  for  the  gnmd  Captain, 
and  your  Diego  Garcia ! " 

Dorothea  hero  whispering  to  Car- 
denio  said,  "  Our  landlord  wants  but  little  to  make  tbo  second  part  of  Doa 
Qubiote."  "  I  think  so  too,"  answered  Car Jenio ;  "  for  ho  evidently  takes  all 
that  13  related  in  these  books  fia-  gospel,  and  the  bare-footed  friars  themselves 
could  not  make  him  believe  othenviao."     "  Look  you,    brotiicr,"    said  the 


priest,  "  there  never  was  in  the  world  snch  a  man  as  Eclixmartc  of  ITyrcania, 
nor  Don  f^rongilio  of  Thrace,  nor  any  other  knights  mentioned  ia  books  of 
chivalry;  for  all  is  the  invention  of  idle  wits,  who  composed  them  for  the 
purpose  of  that  amoscment  which  you  say  your  render*  find  in  iJiem.  '  I  swear 
10  you  there  never  were  such  knights  in  the  world,  nor  were  snch  feats 
and  cxtravugnnees  ever  performed."  "  To  another  dog  with  tlint  limie,"  an- 
swered tltc  host:  "what  then  1  I  do  not  know  how  many  snike  five;  nor 
where  my  oivn  shoe  pinches  ?  Do  not  think,  sir,  that  I  am  now  to  be  li'd  with 
pap;  for  before  God,  I  am  no  suckling.  A  fine  joat,  indeed,  that  your  wnrMhip 
ahould  endeavour  to-  make  me  believe  that  the  contents  cf  tb'iie  good  F>tioks, 
pniited  with  tlic    license  of   the  kiug'a    ptivy-council,   arc    all  eatrav-igant 
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fiibles ,  &s  if  tboy  wunid  allov  the  printinc  of  a  pack  of  Ilea !"  "  I  have  already 
told  ]'on,  friend,"  replied  the  priest,  "that  it  ia  done  for  the  amusement  of  out 
id}e  thoughu;  and  aa  in  all  well-instituted  commonwealths  the  games  of  cbei^ 
tomii!,  Bud  billiards  are  permitted  for  the  entertiunment  of  ^ose  who  have 
nothing  to  do,  and  who  ongbt  not  or  cannot  work,  for  the  aame  reason  they  per- 
Diit  such  bodks  to  be  published ;  presuming,  as  they  well  may,  that  nobody  con 
be  so  i^oiant  us  to  take  them  for  truth ;  and  if  this  hud  been  a  seasonable  time, 
I  could  toy  down  soch  rules  for  the  compooing  books  of  duToIry  as  should, 
perhaps,  make  them  not  only  agreeable  but  eren  useful;  however,  I  hope  an 
opportunity  may  offer  for  mo  to  communicate  my  ideas  to  those  who  have  the 
power  to  turn  them  to  account.  Hero,  landlord,  take  your  books ;  ond  if  you 
win  not  trust  my  word,  you  must  settle  the  point  of  their  truth  or  fiction  as  yen 
please.  Much  good  may  they  do  you ;  and  Qod  grant  yoa  halt  not  on  the  snroo 
foot  OS  your  guest,  Don  Quixote."  "Not  so,"  answered  the  innkeeper,  "  I  shall 
not  be  so  mad  as  to  turn  knight-errant;  for  I  know  very  well  that  times  are 
altered  since  those  famous  knights  wandered  about  the  world." 

Soncho  entered  during  this  converaation,  and  was  mni'h  confounded  at  hearing 
that  knights-errant  were  not  now  in  iashion,  and  that  all  books  of  chivalry  wen 
mere  lies  and  fooleries ;  he  therefore    gocretlv  resolved  to  wait  the  er..tit  of  lii< 


mosTcr  B  present  (jspL-dilioii,  determincl  if  it  was  nul  successful  to  leave  him  and 
retnm  liomu  to  his  wife  and  children,  and  to  liia  accustomed  labour. 

The  innkeeper  was  carrying  away  the  books,  when  the  priest  said  to  him: 
"  Pniy  stop,  till  I  Lave  looked  at  those  papers  which  are  written  in  so  fiiir  n  cha- 
racter." 'ITie  host  took  them  out,  and  having  given  them  to  him,  he  found  about 
eight  sheets  in  mnniiaeript,  with  a  laq*e  title-page,  on  which  woa  written  "Ths 
Novel  of  the  Curious  Impertinent"  The  priest  having  read  throe  or  fmr  lines  ta 
himself,  said :  "  In  truth  I  do  not  dislike  the  title  of  this  novel,  and  1  feel  dis- 
posed to  reail  the  whole,"  "Your  reverence  will  do  well,"  anawereil  the  inn- 
keeper ;  for  I  assure  )-ou  ihr.t  some  of  my  guests  who  have  read  it,  liked  it  migh- 
tily, uad  earnestly  bejcjod  ic  of  me,  hut  I  would  not  give  it  them,  mcanins  b»  ' 
27 
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reetofe  it  to  the  penon  irho  left  behind  Mm  the  poranantean  vri&i  these  bocki 
H&d  papera.  Perhaps  their  owner  ma^  como  this  waj  again,  some  time  or  other ; 
and  though  I  shall  feel  the  loss  of  the  bookB,  I  will  fnithMlj  restore  them;  for 
tliough  I  nm  an  innkeeper,  thank  God  I  am  a  Christian."  "Ton  are  mnch  in 
the  ri^t,  fiiend,"  said  tho  priest;  "nevertheless,  if  the  norcl  pleases  mo,  you 
must  give  me  leave  to  take  a  copj  of  it."  "With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the 
innkeeper.  In  tho  meantime  Caidenio  had  taken  up  the  novel,  and  being  like- 
wise pleased  with  what  he  saw,  he  rerjucstcd  Ibe  priest  to  read  it  aloui  "I 
will,"  said  tho  priest,  "  unleHs  you  think  we  had  better  spend  our  time  in  sleeping." 
"I  would  rather  listen  to  some  tale,"  said  Dorothea ;  " for  my  spirits  are  not  M 
tranquil  as  to  allow  me  to  sleep."  Master  Nicholas  and  Soncho  expressed  the 
same  indinalion.  "WeU,  then,"  said  tho  priest,  "  I  will  read  it ;  fori  mysdf 
feel  a  little  curiosity,  and  possibly  it  may  yield  us  some  amusement.  So  listen  to 
me,  good  poc^le,  for  thus  it  bc^pns  : — 


invEiTUKM  or  Mir  annon. 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 


r« 


t  X  Plotence,  a  rick  and  iamoiiB  citr  of  Italv  in  ^  ^omtua 

B  odlled  Tosoany,  lived  Anselmo  and  LoQtano,  tiro  Kentiemea 

>  dtmiik  and  fortune,  and  so  tmited  in  friendBhip  tbat  hj  all 

1  wfao  knev  them  they  vere  diatiiigiiiBlied  fay  the  appellatian 

1  ot  the  Two  Priends.    They  tcto  Iwth  umuarried,  and  of 

eiinilsr  age  and  diepositiciu.    AnEshno  vu  indeed  lome- 

^  irtiat  more  incilined  to  Bmorons  pleasnrea  than  Lotitario, 

vho  ^ara  the  pnfeienoe  to  oomtt^  aporta ;  bat  each  would 

K  occaaiomally  nq^ect  his  own  favourite  ^urniits  to  .fbUow 

L'  thou  of  hu  friend :  thna  wera  their  inclinatianB  as  haimo- 

9  nioiuly  r^nlated  aa  the  motions  of  a  dock.    It  so  h(^^)aied 

diat  Ansebno  fell  deq^ratdy  in  lore  wiHi  a  beentiful  yonng  lady  of  condition  in 

flie  same  dtf,  named  Camilla;  and  he  leecdved,  with  ttie  qiprobation  of  his  friend 

Lothario,  witiioat  which  he  did  nothing,  to  demand  her  in  marriage  of  her  &tber. 

He  employed  Iiothario  in  the  aflair,  who  managed  it  much  to  his  satit&otion,  fix 

in  a  short  time  he  found  hinuelf  in  poBseaidon  of  the  object  of  his  Afiection :  and 

Lothario  received  the  warmest  admowledgments  from  both  for  Ms  friendly 


For  some  days  after  the  marriage — days  nsoslly  dedicated  to  fbstiTi^— Lotha- 
rio freqnented  as  usnal  his  friend  Anaelmo'a  bouse ;  but  the  nuptial  season  being 
past  and  compliments  of  congratulation  over,  Lothario  began  to  remit  the  fre- 
qneney  of  his  visits  to  Ansehno ;  discreetly  tHnHng  it  improper  to  visit  friends 
when  married  as  often  as  in  their  bochclor-state :  for  although  true  friendship  is 
not  suspicious,  yet  so  nice  is  the  honour  of  a  hosband  that  it  is  liable  to  simbr  ' 
even  by  a  relative,  much  more  by  a  friend.  Anndmo  observed  Lothario's  remiss- 
ness, and  complained  of  it ;  telling  him  that  he  would  never  have  married  hid  be 
BU^tected  that  it  would  occasion  any  abatement  in  their  friendly  intercourse ;  and 
ae  entroatod  him  to  leeume  his  visits  on  their  former  terms  of  &uuliarity,  assurinz 
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bim  Uiat  Ids  viAi'a  Kntimciits  cind  wishes  on  tho  Rubject  entirely  correspondod 
with  tuB  own.  Lotlutiio  replied  with  much  prudence  to  tho  friendly  importnni- 
tiefl  of  Anaelmo,  and  at  length  induced  him  to  rest  aatinfiod  by  a  promiso  that  he 
would  dine  with  bim  twice  a-week,  and  on  holidays.  Lothario,  however,  resolved 
to  obscTTO  this  agreement  no  farther  than  he  should  find  consistent  with  the 
^eooui  of  bis  friend,  whose  n^ntution  was  no  less  dear  to  him  than  hia  own.    He 


{usUy  thought  that  n  man  on  whom  himven  has  bestowed  a  beautiftil  wife,  shonid 
n  as  cautions  respecting  ihe  frieads  he  introduces  at  home  as  to  her  fbmsle 
scqumntance  abroad  J  for  what  cuonot  bcconccrtcdat  the  market-place,  at  church, 
or  at  public  assemblies,  may  be  ojisily  effected  by  tho  nsaiatonce  of  some  finale 
relahve  or  confidentiul  fricjid.  At  the  Kamc  time  he  acknowledged  that  a  hus- 
band o^cn  required  the  admonitiun  or  interference  of  a  friend,  in  cose  of  uij 
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hiadyerteiKn  or  want  of  prndence  in  a  wife,  which  his  own  affection  might  cause 
bim  to  overlook.  But  where  is  Ansclmo  to  find  such  an  adviser,  so  discreet,  so 
faithful,  and  sincere,  unless  it  he  in  Lothario  himself? — ^who,  with  tho  utmost 
diligence  and  attention,  watched  over  the  honour  of  his  friend,  and  contrived  to 
retrench,  cut  short,  and  ahridge  the  numher  of  appointed  visiting-days  lest  the 
idle  and  malicious  should  censure  the  free  access  of  a  young,  rich,  and  accom- 
plished cayolier  like  himself  to  the  house  of  a  beautiful  woman  like  Camilla. 
And  though  his  known  integrity  and  worth  might  bridle  the  tongues  of  the  oen« 
serious,  yet  he  was  unwilling  that  his  own  honour  or  that  of  his  friend  should 
be  in  the  least  suspected.  Most  of  the  d&ys,  therei^re,  on  which  he  had  agreed  to 
visit  him  he  employed  in  concerns  which  he  pretended  were  indispensable: 
and  thus  gave  occasion  for  friendly  complaints  on  one  side,  and  excuses  on 
the  other. 

One  day,  as  they  were  walking  in  the  fields  togetiier,  Ansehno  said  to  Ms 
friend :  '' I  am  sensible,  Lothario,  that  I  can  never  be  sofficientlv  gratefdl  to  God 
for  the  blessings  he  has  bestowed  on  me  in  giving  me  such  ezceUent  parentsy'and 
the  goods  of  nature  and  fortune  in  abundance ;  and  especially  in  having  blessed 
me  with  such  a  fnend  as  yourself  and  such  a  wife  as  Camilla;  treasures  which  I 
feel  to  be  inestimable.  Yet,  notwithstanding  all  these  advantages,  I  am  the  most 
uneasy  and  dissatisfied  man  living ;  having  been  for  some  time  past  harrassed  by 
a  desire  so  strange  and  singular  that  I  am  surprised  and  irritated  at  my  own 
foUy,  and  have  endeavoured  with  aU  my  power  to  repress  it;  but  I  find  it  impose 
sible.  On  your  friendly  breast  then  I  would  fain  repose  my  care,  and  trust  by 
your  assiduity  to  be  restored  to  tranquillity  and  happiness." 

Lothario  was  surprised  at  this  long  preamble,  and  could  not  possibly  conjec- 
ture to  what  it  tended.  He  told  Anselmo  that  he  was  bound  in  frienilship  to 
repose  implicit  confidence  in  him,  and  that  he  might  rely  on  aU  the  assistance  in 
his  power. 

**  With  thw  assurance,  my  friend,"  answered  Anselmo,"!  will  confess  then 
to  you  that  the  cause  of  my  solicitude  is  a  desire  to  ascertain  whether  my  wifd 
be  as  good  and  perfect  as  I  think  she  is.  Of  this  I  cannot  be  assured  unless  she 
pass  an  ordeal,  as  gold  does  that  of  fire :  for  how,  my  friend,  can  a  woman  prove 
her  virtue  if  she  bo  not  tried  }  She  only  is  chaste  who  has  resisted  aU  the  various 
solicitations  of  an  importunate  lover.  WHiat  merit  can  a  woman  claim  for 
being  virtuous,  if  nobody  persuades  her  to  be  otherwise  ?  What  is  there  extraor- 
dinary in  a  woman's  prudence,  if  no  opportunity  is  given  her  to  go  astray  ?  or  if 
she  be  only  restrained  by  the  fear  of  a  husband's  vengeance  ?  She,  therefore, 
who  is  correct  out  of  fear,  or  from  want  of  opportunity,  does  not  deserve  to  be 
held  in  the  same  degree  of  estimation  as  one  who  resists  importunity.  For  these 
reasons,  and  others  that  J  could  assign,  my  desire  is  that  Camilla  should  pass 
through  the  fiery  ordeal  of  temptation ;  and  if  she  comes  out  triumphant,  as  I 
believe  she  will,  I  shall  acconnt  myself  supremely  happy,  and  can  then  say  that 
I  have  attained  the  summit  of  good  fortune,  since  the  virtuous  woman  has  fallen 
to  my  lot  of  whom  the  wise  man  says,  'Who  can  find  her?'  But  should  the 
event  prove  otherwise,  th  j  satisfiiction  of  having  proved  the  truth  will  enable  me 
to  bear  the  affliction  occasioned  by  so  costly  an  experiment.  And  since  nothing 
can  divert  me  from  it,  I  request  you,  my  friend  Lothario,  to  bo  my  instroment  in 
this  business,  for  whicJi  I  will  afford  you  every  facility,  and  you  shall  want  nothing 
that  I  can  think  necessary  to  gain  upon. a  modest,  virtuous,  reserved,  and  disin- 
terested woman.  Among  other  reasons  which  induce  me  to  trust  this  nice  affair  to 
you  is  my  confidence  that,  if  Camilla  should  be  overcome,  you  will  not  push  the 
victozy  to  the  last  extremity ;  so  that  I  shall  be  wronged  only  in  the  intention, 
and  the  injury  will  remain,  by  you,  buried  in  silence,  which,  as  it  regards  mo, 
will  most  certaioly  bo  eternal  as  that  of  death.  Therefore,  if  you  would  have  mo 
onjoy  my  existence,  you  must  immediately  engage  in  this  amorous  combat,  not 
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hinguidly  and  lazily,  but  with  all  tho  fervour  and  diligonco  my  design  require^ 
und  with  the  eccrecy  which  I  expect  from  yotur  fiiendship/* 

Lothario  had  listened  to  Anselmo  with  the  utmost  attention »  and  ^vitho'at  once 
inteiTupting  him ;  even  after  he  had  ceased  speaking  he  continued  for  some  time 
gazing  at  him  in  silence  and  surprise.  "  Surely,  m^  friend  Anselmo,"  he  at 
length  exclaimed,  "  You  have  been  8a3ringall  this  in  jest !  Could  I  think  you  in 
(Mimest,  I  should  doubt  the  evidence  of  my  senses,  and  question  whether  you  were 
really  Anselmo,  and  I  Lothario.  Certainly  you  are  not  tho  Ansclmd  jou  were 
wont  to  be,  or  you  would  not  have  made  such  a  request  of  your  Lothario — ^for 
men  may  prove  and  use  their  friends,  as  the  poet  expresses  it,  usqtie  ad  aras ; 
moaning  that  a  fiiend  should  not  be  required  to  act  contrary  to  the  law  of  God. 
If  such  was  tho  precept  of  a  heathen,  surely  it  would  bo  unbecoming  a  Christian 
to  transgress  it :  if  an  infraction  ever  admitted  of  excuse,  it  could  only  be  when 
tho  honour  and  life  of  a  friend  were  at  stake.  But  tell  mo,  I  pray,  wliich  of 
these  are  now  in  danger,  that  I  should  venture  to  gratify  you  by  committing  so 
detestable  an  action  ?  On  the  contrary,  if  I  understand  you  rightly,  instead  of  pre- 
nerving,  you  would  have  me  deprive  both  you  and  myself  of  honour  and  life ;  for 
in  robbing  you  of  honour,  I  should  take  your  life,  since  a  man  dishonoured  is 
worse  than  dead ;  and  if  I  become  the  instnunent  of  this  evil,  shall  I  not  incur  the 
•Qpe  fate?  Hear  me  patiently,  my  friend,  and  answer  UDt  until  you  have  heard 
all  my  arguments  against  your  strange  proposal.''  ''With  all  my  heart,"  said 
Anselmo ;  **  say  what  you  please." 

**  It  seems  to  me,  Anselmo,"  resumed  Lothario,  '*  that  it  is  now  with  you  as  it 
always  is  with  the  Moors,  who  never  can  be  convinced  of  the  enx>rs  of  their  sect 
by  the  evidence  of  Holy  Scriptures,  nor  by  arguments  drawn  from  reason,  or 
founded  upon  articles  of  faith ;  but  you  must  give  them  proofs  that  are  phiin,  in- 
telligible, undeniable,  and,  in  short,  mathematically  demonstrated ;  such  as — '  If 
from  equal  parts  we  take  equal  parts,  those  that  remain  are  also  equal.'  And  if 
they  do  not  comprehond  this  by  words — and  indeed  they  do  not — you  must  show 
it  to  them  with  your  hands,  and  set  it  before  their  very  eyes;  and  after  all 
perhaps  nothing  can  convince  them  of  the  truths  of  our  holy  religion.  Thus  it 
is  with  you ;  and  so  hopeless  is  the  task  of  contending  by  argument  against  such 
preposterous  folly,  that  only  my  friendship  for  you  prevents  me  from  leaving  you 
at  once  to  the  punishment  that  will  attend  it.  You  desire  mo,  Anselmo,  to 
assail  her  who  is  modest  and  prudent — to  seduce  her  who  is  virtuous.  As  you 
thus  acknowledge  that  your  wife  possesses  these  qualities,  what  is  it  you  would 
liave  ?  Being  convinced  of  what  is  doubtless  the  fact — that  her  virtue  is  im- 
pregnable— ^how  can  she  be  raised  higher  in  your  estimation  ?  for  she  cannot  be 
more  than  perfect.  If,  in  reality,  you  have  not  that  fiivourable  opinion  of  her 
which  you  profess  to  have,  wherefore  put  her  to  such  a  test }  Treat  her  rather 
BB  you  think  she  deserves.  But  if,  on  the  contrary,  you  believe  in  her  chastity 
and  truth,  it  is  absurd  to  make  an  impertinent  experiment,  which  cannot  enhance  ' 
^  intrinsic  worth  of  those  qualities.  To  attempt  voluntarily  that  wliich  must 
hki  productive  of  evil  rather  than  g(»od,  is  madness  and  folly.  Difficult  works  are 
undertaken  for  the  sake  of  God,  of  the  world,  or  of  both ;  the  first  are  those  per- 
formed by  the  saints  while  they  endeavour  to  live  a  life  of  angels  in  their  human 
frames :  such  as  are  performed  for  love  of  the  world  aro  encountered  by  those 
who  navigate  the  boundless  ocean,  traverse  distant  countries  and  various  climates, 
to  acquire  what  aro  called  the  goods  of  fortune.  Those  who  assail  hazardous 
enterprises  for  tho  sake  of  bot^  God  and  man,  are  brave  soldiers,  who  no  sooner 
perceive  in  the  enemy's  wall  a  breach  made  by  a  single  cannon-ball,  than,  regard* 
less  of  danger,  and  full  of  2eal  in  the  defence  of  their  faith,  their  country,  and 
their  king,  they  rush  where  death  in  a  thousand  shapes  awaits  them.  These  aro 
difficulties  commonly  attempted ;  and  though  i)eriloufl  they  are  glorious  and  pro- 
fitable.    But  your  enteqmsc  will  neither  acquire  you  glory  from  God,  the  goodi 
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•f  fortune,  nor  reputatioii  among  men ;  for,  suppomnt;  the  oreat  to  bo  satiilketoT)-, 
70U  will  be  no  gainer ;  if  it  ■hould  be  oChenvisc,  your  situatiun  will  bo  wretched 
bejrond  conception,  and   it    can  afford  you  but  little    satiH&ction  nndtv    tha 
consdouBnesa  of  such  a  misfortune,  to  tbmk  that  it  is  unknown  to  otbert.     For 
H  that  celebrated  poet,  Luia  Tansilo,  says,  in  bid  '  Tears  of  St.  Peter,'— 
Bhuno,  ffiittf  ramone,  in  Petet'i  Ireut  inoreuo. 
Soon  u  the  blushing  mam  hli  crime  betraya ; 
When  mcxt  luuoen,  than  mo«t  himself  bn  leet, 
And  with  dne  LoiTor  all  hia  •onl  suryojl. 

For  ■  great  *pint  needs  no  eensuiiog  e7es 

To  wound  his  soul,  vhen  conscious  of  s  tknlt ; 

Bnt,  self-condona'd,  and  e'm  self-pun  iah'd,  lice, 

ijid  dreads  no  nitoGss  iHu  upbiaiding  thought. 

"  Expect  not,  therefore,  by  concealment  to  banish  Borrow ;  for,  even  thongtl 
yen  weep  not  openly,  tean  of  blood  will  flow  from  your  heart.      60  wept  thai 
simple  doctor  who,  according  to  the  poet,  would  venture  to  make  a  trial  of  tho 
cup    which    the    more 
prudent  Rinaldo  wisely 
declined     doing ;      and 
although  this  be  a  poeti- 
cal fiction,    there  is   a 
concealed    moral    in    it 
worthy  to  be   observed 
find  followed.      But   I 
have      yet      something 
more  to  soy  upon  this 
Bubject,  which,  I  hope,  ' 
■will  fully  conrinco  you  ' 
of  tho   folly   of   your  ; 
prqeet 

"Tell  mc,  Asselmo,  j 
if  you  were  bo  fortunnto  ] 
08  to  possess  a  Bupcrla-  I 
lively  fine  dinmond,  tlie  < 
value  of  which  was  ac-  , 
knowledgcd   by  jewel-  ■ 
lers,    wtio    oil    unani-  ■ 
mously  declarcil  that,  in  i 
weight,    goodness,    and  J 
beauty,    it   was    excel-  ■ 
lent  of  its  kind,  would  I 
it  be  reasonable  to  insbt 
on  thb  diamond  being 
laid  on  an  anvil  to  try 
by  tlie    hammer  whe- 

tier  it  were  really  so  hard  and  so  fine  as  it  was  pronounced  to  be?  Jl 
the  Btono  bear  tho  proof,  it  could  not  thereby  acquire  additional  value ;  nnd 
ihould  it  break,  would  not  all  be  lost  ?  Yes,  certainly,  and  its  owner  pan 
for  a  fool !  Consider,  then,  friend  Anselmo,  that  Camilla  is  a  precious  gem, 
both  in  your  own  estimation  nnd  in  that  of  tho  world,  and  that  it  is  absurd 
to  expose  her  to  danger,  since  though  she  should  remain  entire,  she  cannot 
rise  in  value ;  and  should  she  fail,  reflect  what  will  be  your  loss  as  well  as 
your  self-roprojiches  for  having  caused  both  her  ruin  and  your  own  !  There  ia 
no  jewel  in  the  world  bo  valuable  as  a  chaste  and  virtuous  woman.  Tho  honour 
rf  women  consists  in  the  good  opinion  of  tho  world ;  and  siiice  that  of  pur  wift 
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Is  eminentlj-  gooJ,  -vrhj  would  you  bave  it  qacstioncd  ?  Vomim,  my  friend,  h 
an  imperfect  creaturo ;  and,  instead  of  laying  itumbling-blocliB  in  her  wbt,  vC 
should  clear  tho  path  before  her,  that  she  may  readily  attain  that  virtue  which  is 
essential  in  her.  NQturalists  inform  ua  that  the  ermine  ia  a  Uttio  creature  with 
extremely  white  fiir,  and  that  when  the  hnnters  are  in  purauit  of  it,  they  spread 
with  miro  all  Oie  passes  leading  to  ita  haunts,  to  which  they  then  drive  it,  know- 


ing that  it  will  aabmit  to  be  taken  rather  than  defile  itself.  The  Tirtuooa  snd 
modest  woman  is  an  ennine,  and  her  character  whiter  than  anow  ;  and  in  order  to 
preserve  it,  a  very  different  method  must  be  token  irom  that  vrhich  is  used  with 
tlie  ermine :  she  roust  not  be  driven  into  mire,  that  is  the  foul  addreflsea  of  lovera; 
since  ehe  may  not  have  sufficient  virtue  and  strength  to  extricate  herself  from  the 
snare.  Instead  of  exposing  her  to  siieh  danger,  you  should  present  to  her  view 
the  beauty  of  virtue  and  fair  &mc.  The  reputation  of  a  womtm  may  also 
be  compared  to  a  mirror  of  erystol,  shining  and  bright,  but  liable  to  be  sullied  by 
every  breath  that  comes  near  it.  The  virtuous  woman  muat  be  treated  like  tt 
relic — adored,  but  not  handled ;  ahc  ahonld  be  guarded  and  prized,  like  a  fine 
fluwer-garden,  the  beauty  and  fragrance  of  which  tho  owner  allows  others  to 
enjoy  only  at  a  diatancc,  and  through  iron  roils.  I  will  also  repeat  to  you  soma 
verses,  applicable  to  the  prcEcnt  subject,  which  I  remember  to  have  beard  in  » 
modem  comedy.  A  prudent  old  man  advises  the  father  of  a  yoong  maiden  to 
iook  well  after  her,  and  lock  her  up.     Among  others,  he  gives  the  following 

If  voman's  glxu,  irb7  should  *^b  try 

Whcttpr  alie  can  bo  bmkc,  or  no  ? 
Gnst  huuiti  in  tbe  liiiil  li«, 

llcoimc,  pcrt'lumcc,  ahe  may  In  >o. 
TTho  thBt  ia  wiae,  loch  brittle  Tare 

Would  canJeaa  daah  upon  Aa  Unor, 
WhiiJi  bnjkon,  nothing  cao  repair. 

Hot  aoldcr  to  ita  fbnii  reatore  ) 
In  thia  opinion  all  an  fiiund. 

And  ruuoa  voucbea  what  I  l»f, 
VbercTer  DaTiois  abound, 

Thora  golden  ahowaia  will  maki  thur  v^. 
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'*  An  that  I  have  hitherto  said,  Anselmo,  relates  to  y<m  It  ib  now  proper  j 
BhotQd  say  something  concerning  myself;  and  pardon  me  if  I  am  prolix ;  for  I 
am  compelled  to  he  so,  in  order  to  extricate  you  from  the  lahyrmth  into  Trhich 
yon  have  strayed.  You  look  upon  me. as  your  Mend,  and  yet,  against  all  roles  of 
friendship,  would  have  me  forfeit  my  own  honour,  as  well  as  deprive  you  of 
yours.  That  mine  would  he  lost  is  plain ;  for  when  Camilla  heard  of  my  profiea- 
aions  of  Ioyc,  she  would  certainly  regard  me  as  the  hasest  of  men,  for  entertain- 
ing views  so  derogatory  to  myseLf  and  my  friend.  And  that  your  honour  would 
BofTer  is  equally  certain;  for  she  would  naturally  think  that  I  had  discovered 
some  levity  in  her,  which  encouraged  me  to  declare  a  guilty  passion,  and  would 
consequently  regajrd  herself  as  dishonoured ;  and  in  her  dishonour,  you,  as  her 
husband,  must  participate.  For  the  husband  of  an  adulteress,  though  not  acces- 
sary, nor  even  privy,  to  her  transgressions,  is  nevertheless  universally  branded  by 
an  opprobrious  and  vilifying  name,  and  regarded  with  contempt  rather  than 
pity ;  yet  if  you  will  Usten  to  me  with  patience,  I  will  explain  to  you  why  it  is 
just  tmit  the  husband  diould  suffer  this  odium.  We  are  informed  by  the  Holy 
Scriptures  that  woman  was  formed  from  the  rib  of  our  first  parent  Adam,  and 
thence  pronounced  to  be  one  flesh.  At  the  same  time,  the  holy  sacrament  of 
inairiage  was  ordained,  with  ties  that  death  alone  can  dissolve.  The  husband, 
therefore,  being  of  the  same  flesh  as  his  wife,  must  needs  be  affected  by  whatever 
affects  her,  as  the  head  feels  the  smart  of  the  ancle,  and  pain  in  any  ono  of  the 
members  is  communicated  to  the  whole  body.  Thus,  however  guiltless  the  man, 
he  must  participate  in  the  woman^s  dishonour,  and  her  shame  is  his  disgrace. 
Think  then,  Anselmo,  on  the  danger  to  which  you  expose  yourself  in  seeking  to 
disturb  the  repose  ci  your  vtrtuous  consort.  ^Consider  from  what  vain  and 
impertinent  curiosity  you  would  stir  up  the  passions  now  dormant  in  the  breast 
of  your  chaste  spouse.  Befloct  what  an  unmense  risk  you  incur  for  a  trifling 
gratiflcation.  But  if  all  I  have  said  be  not  sufficient  to  mssuade  you  from  your 
preposterous  design,  you  must  seek  another  instrument  to  effect  your  diagroce 
and  misery;  for  I  am  resolved  not  to  act  this  part,  though  I  should  lose  your  . 
friendship,  which  is  the  greatest  loss  I  can  conceive.*' 

Here  &e  virtuous  and  discreet  Lothario  ceased ;  and  Anselmo  was  perplexed 
for  some  time  how  to  answer  him ;  at  length  he  said,  "  I  have  listened  to  you, 
my  friend,  with  attention;  and  your  arguments  prove  the  sincerity  of  your 
friendship,  as  well  as  your  good  sense.  I  am  well  aware  that  in  adhering  to  my 
project  and  rejecting  your  counsel,  I  am  acting  unwisely;  but  my  dear  Lothario, 
you  must  look  upon  my  folly  as  a  disease,  and  grant  it  some  indulgence — satisfy 
me  by  just  ma^lpTig  an  attempt,  even  though  it  be  but  a  cold  one,  upon  Camilla, 
who  surely  will  not  surrender  at  the  first  onset ;  and  with  this  act  of  friendship 
on  your  part  I  promise  to  r^t  contented.  You  will  thereby  restore  me  to  the 
enjoyment  of  existence,  and  preserve  my  honour,  which  would  otherwise  be 
endfuigered  by  vour  forcing  me  to  apply  to  another  person;  for  determined  I  stiU 
am  to  make  una  experiment.  Do  not  be  concerned  at  the  temporary  loss 
of  Camilla's  good  opinion ;  for  after  her  integrity  has  been  proved,  you  may 
disclose  our  plot  to  her,  whereupon  she  will  immediately  restore  y-ou  to  favour. 
I  entreat  you  then  not  to  decline  the  task,  since  you  may  so  easily  gratify 
me ;  and  again  I  promise  to  be  satisfied  by  your  first  essay." 

Lothario  finding  Anselmo  determined  in  his  purpose,  and  being  unable  to 
suggest  any  other  dissuasive  arguments,  affected  to  peld  to  his  request,  lest 
he  should  expose  his  folly  to  some  other  person.  Anselmo  embraced  him 
with  great  tenderness  and  affection,  and  thanked  him  as  much  for  his  compliance 
as  if  he  had  done  him  some  great  fiivour.  It  was  agreed  between  them  that  he 
should  begin  operations  the  very  next  day,  when  Anselmo  would  give  him 
sn  opportunity  to  oonverso  alone  with  Camilla,  and  supply  him  also  with  money 
«nd  jewels  for  presents  to  hor.    He  advised  him  to  serenade  her,  and  write 
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venea  in  her  pmw,  tod  if  Iio  thought  it  too  much  trouble,  he  would  hinudl 
campoGo  them  for  tuin.  Lothario  consented  to  everything,  but  with  sn  intention 
very  different  from  what  his  friend  imagined.  Tlu«  arrangement  being  made, 
they  returned  to  Anselmo's  house,  where  theyfound  Camilla  anxiouijy  waiting 
the  return  of  her  Bpouae,  who  that  day  was  later  than  usual.  Lothario 
after  some  time  retired  to  his  own  house,  leading  his  friend  no  less  happy  than 
he  was  bimaclf  perpJezed  at  the  impcrtineat  business  in  which  ho  hod  engaged, 
Howercr,  he  devised  a  plan  by  which  he  might  deoeive  Anaelmo  and  avoid 
giving  offence  to  his  wife.  The  next  day  he  went  to  dino  with  his  fiiend,  ond 
was  kindly  received  by  Camilla,  who  indeed  always  treated  him  with  much  cor- 
diality, on  account  of  the  friendship  her  husband  entertained  for  him.  Dinner 
being  finished,  and  the  clolh  removed,  Anselmo  desired  Lothario  to  stay 
with  Camilla,  while  he  went  upon  an  urgent  affair,  which  he  shonld  dispatch  in 
ohout  an  hour  and  a  half,  Camilla  entreated  him  not  to  go,  and  Lodiorio  offered 
to  accompany  him;  but  it  was  oil  to  no  purpose;  he  importuned  Lothario  tn 
wait  for  him,  saying  he  wished  particularly  to  ppeak  with  him  on  his  return ;  a/ 
the  Bame  time  he  desired  Camilla  to  entertain  his  friend  during  his  absencQ 
toi  which  be  mode  a  very  plausible  excuse. 

Anselmo  deported,  and  Camilla  and  Lothario  remained  together,  Uie  rest  of  the 


fiunily  being  engaged  at  dinner.  That  Lothario  perceived  that  be  had  entered 
the  lists,  as  bis  friend  desired,  with  an  enemy  before  him  sufficiently  powerful  to 
oonquer,  by  her  beauty  alone,  a  squadron  of  armed  cavaliers :  think,  then, 
whethiT  Lothario  had  not  cause  to  feor.  However,  Uie  first  thing  that  he  did 
was  to  lean  his  elbow  on  the  arm  of  the  ch^,  and  his  cheek  on  his  hand ;  and 
begging  Camilla  to  pardon  his  ill-manners,  be  said  be  was  inclined  for  a  litUe  re- 
pose Condlla  answered  tlut  he  would  bo  more  at  ease  on  the  couch  than  in  the 
chair,  nnd  therefore  be^ed  that  be  would  lie  down  upon  it.  Lothario  declined 
the  offer,  and  remained  sleeping  in  his  chair  until  Anselmo  returned,  who,  find- 
ing Camilla  retired  to  her  chamber,  and  Lothario  asleep,  concluded,  as  his 
abicnco  hod  beeu  long,  that  there  hod  been  time  enough  for  them  both  to  talk 
■nd  to  sleep ;  and  he  thought  Lothario  would  never  awoke,  so  great  was 
his  impatience  to  leant  his  success.  Lothario  at  length  awaking,  they  walked  ou 
together,  v'beit  in  answer  to  the  inquiries  of  Anselmo,  he  said  :  "  That  ho  dH 
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wt  *>«"fc  it  pr«per  to  open  too  £ir  the  first  time,  and  therefon  beggeil  nH  he  hud 
dono  "iras  to  t«ll  her  she  was  very  handsome,  and  thatthe  irholc  dty  talked  of 
her  wit  and  beauty ;  and  this  ho  tlioufht  a  good  introduction,  u  he  Bhould  thiu 
iusinnate  himiiclf  into  her  ' 

good  will,  (tnd  disposo  her 
to  listen  to  him  the  next 
timu  with  pleasuroi  cm- 
ploying  the  same  artifice  as 
the  devil,  who  when  ho 
would  entrap  a  cautious 
pawn,  aBanmea  an  angel 
form  till  he  earric«  his 
point,  when  the  cloren 
foot  appeaia."  Anselmo 
was  eitrcmely  well  satis- 
fied, and  Bold  he  would 
give  him  the  same  oppor- 
tunity every  day,  without 
leaving  home,  for  that  he 
could  find  some  employ- 
ment to  aeoonnt  for  hb 
withdrawing  himself. 

Kony  days  now  passed, 
and  Lothario  still  preserr-  ' 
ing '  his  respect  to  Cftmilla, 
a^urcd  Anselmo  that  he 
had  assailed  her,  but  that 
sho  never  betrayed  the 
l«ast  symptom  vf  weak- 
ness,   nor    gave    him    a  _^___—  

shadow  of  hope;    on  tho  '  "^ 

contrary,  that  she  threatened  to  inform  her  husband,  if  ho  did  not  relinquish  his 
base  design.  "  So  for,  all  is  ivell,"  said  Anselmo,  "  hitlicrto  Camilla  has  resisted 
words;  we  must  now  attack  her  another  way.  To-morrow  I  will  give  you  two 
thousand  crowns  in  gold  to  present  to  her,  and  as  many  more  to  purchase  jewels,  by 
way  of  lure,  for  women  oro  pleased  with  finer}-;  and  if  she  resists  tliis  temptation, 
I  will  bo  satisfied,  and  give  you  no  farther  trouUe."  Lothario  promised  thut  since  he 
had  bcgnn,  he  would  go  through  with  this  afEoir,  although  his  defeat  was  certain. 
The  next  day  he  received  tiie  four  fliousond  crowns,  and  with  them  four 
thousand  perplexities  as  to  tho  new  lies  he  must  invent ;  he  resolved,  however, 
to  tell  him  that  Camilla  was  quite  as  inflexible  to  presents  and  promises  aa 
to  words,  ao  that  he  need  not  troublo  himself  farther,  since  it  was  ull  time  lost. 

Unfortunately,  however,  Anselmo  was  seized  with  an  inclination  one  duv,  after 
leaving  Lothano  and  his  wife  alone  as  usual,  to  listen  at  tlic  doer,  and  peep 
through  the  keyhole,  when,  after  waiting  above  half  an  hour,  ho  heard  not  a 
single  word  pass  between  them— ^n  truth,  if  he  had  waited  all  diiy  it  would  have 
been  to  no  purpose.  He  now  concluded  that  his  ftieud  had  deceived  liim;  but 
ti)  ascertain  it  ho  called  him  aside,  and  inquired  how  matttTS  were  going  on. 
Lothario  said  in  reply  that  he  eould  not  persevere  any  longer,  for  tliut  tho 
rebuked  him  lo  sharply,  he  could  not  presume  to  open  his  lips  to  her  again  upon 
the  subjects  "Ah!  Lithiuis.  Lothario !"  cried  Anselmo,  "is  tins  ymir  return 
for  my  confidence  '  Ts  it  thus  you  fulfil  yonr  engagements  to  me  ?  I  have  been 
wntcbing  you  a  long  time  ut  the  door,  and  find  that  you  have  not  s]>ok('U  a  word 
loCouiiliii;  IVom  whii.h  1  tut^j'.r'.T  that  you  have  never  j-ctsjiokoii  tu  her.  If  so, 
^hy  is  it  vou  deceive  me:'  er.i  prevail  :^c  from  applying  to  others  who  would 
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gratify  tay  denre  ?"    Anselmo  said  no  more ;   Lothario  was  abuhed  and  cok 
founded;  and,  thinUng  ]uh  honour  touched,  by  being  detixitcd  in  a  lie,  swore  tl 
Ajischoo  tlia.t  from  that  moment  he  engaged  to  satisfy  him,  and  woold  deoeire 
him  no  more,  aa  he  Bboold 
find  if  he  had  thectuioaitj 
to  watch  him  :  he  migfal, 
howerer,  save  himself  the 
trouble,  for  he  w<ts  deter- 
mined to  make  snch  exer- 
tions for  his  m^aafin^ti*7n. 
that  there  should  be  no 
zoom   left   for  aUEpidoo. 
Anselmo    believed    him  ; 
and,  to  give  him  an.  op- 
portunity,  less   liaUe  to 
interruptioQ,  he  resolved 
to    absent    himself   from 
home  for  eight  days,  and 
to  rifiit  a  friend  who  lived 
in  a  neighbouring  Tillage, 
from  whtHQ  he  managed 
to  get  a  pressing  InTittk- 
tion  in  order  to  aocount 
for  hii  departure  to  Ca- 
milla.    Bash,  foolish  An- 
selmo!    what    art    thou 
doing  ?      Plotting    thins 
own  dishonour,  contriving 
thine  own  ruin!      Thot 
art  in  tranquil  possession  of  a  virtuous  wife ;   the  sole  object  of  her  affection^ 
and  nnder  heaven  her  only  guide !     Thns  blessed  by  the  treasures  of  honour 
heaufy,  and  virtue,  why  do  you  madly  oidanger  them  ?    ConsidoT  that  ho  wh 
seeks  after  what  Is  impoasiUe,  ought  in  justice  to  be  denied  what  is  pos^ble 
as  a  certain  poet  has  better  e^ressed  it  in  these  mwe : — 

In  death  ■lone  I  lih  would  flnd, 

And  health  in  rtckinf  piin ; 
Fsir  honour  in  a  traitoPi  mind, 

Or  freedmn  in  a  duin. 

But  done  I  avk  vliat  ne'er  can  bc^ 

The  Fates,  elu  t  dodde, 
That  they  would  die  have  gnnted  ma, 

Sball  «T(c  b*  deniad. 

Anselmo,  on  leaving  home,  told  Camilla  that  Lothario  would  take  chargo  ot 
the  house  during  his  absence,  and  he  desired  she  would  beat  him  as  his  own 
person.  The  discreet  and  virtuous  wife  did  not,  approve  this  arrangement,  and 
represented  to  him  the  impropriety  of  another  man  taking  his  place  at  table  when 
he  was  ehsect ;  and  she'  assured  him  that,  if  he  would  entrust  the  charge  of  the 
household  to  her,  he  would  find  her  flilly  competent  to  the  chargo.  Anselmo, 
however,  still  perdsted  in  his  orders,  and  Camilla  was  compelled  to  yield  to  them, 
though  with  great  reloctanoe. 

The  day  after  Anselmo's  departure,  LoQiario  went  to  his  house,  where  he  met 
with  a  kmd  bat  modest  reception  from  Camilla,  who,  to  avoid  being  left  alone 
with  him,  was  constantly  attended  by  her  servants,  e^>ecially  a  remale  one. 
Darned  Leoncla,  to  whom  she  had  been  attacbod  from  her  inlancy.    Three  do^ 
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paeaed,  and  Lothario  had  not  began  hb  enterprise,  thoogh  he  itob  not  wiQiout 
opportunities,  during  the  necessary  absence  of  the  BcrroDts  at  their  dioncr-tiine. 
Leonela,  indeed,  wos  dcmred  by  her  mistress  to  dine  first,  so  that  she  might  nevei 
quit  her  side ;  but  she  had  her  own  eugngcmonts,  aud  often  left  them  alone,  not- 
Tnthstonding  the  orders  of  her  mistress. '  However,  the  modesi;  demeanour  of 
Camilla  and  the  propriety  of  her  conduct  restrained  Lothario's  tongue ;  but  tho 
infiuence  of  her  Tirtuo  in  imposing  this  silence  proved  but  the  more  dangerous ; 
for  if  hia  tongno  was  at  reit  hia  thoughts  were  in  motion,  and  he  hod  leisure  to 
contemplate  idl  the  perfections  of  her  mind  and  pGcson,  which  could  not  have 
&iled  to  more  eren  a  heart  of  marble.  This  silent  but  dniigcrous  contemplation 
gradually  undermined  his  fidelity  to  Anschno ;  yet  a  thousand  times  he  thought 
of  retiring  from  tho  city,  and  absenting  himself  for  ever  both  ftom  Camilla. and 
his  Mend ;  but  the  pleasure  ho  experienced  in  her  presence  still  detained  him> 
Ifony  were  the  internal  stni^lbs  he  had,  to  resist  the  delight  }ie  felt  in  gazinij 
on  her ;  and  still,  when  alono,  he  rcproaohed  himself  for  being  so  false  a  friend 
and  BO  bad  a  Christian ;  yet,  on  considering  tho  conduct  of  Ansclmo,  whose  folly 
he  thought  exceeded  hia  own  perfidy,  ho  only  wished  he  could  stand  as  excttsabie 
before  God  as  bofore  men.  Li  fine,  the  beauty  and  goodness  of  Camilla,  together 
with  the  opportunity  which  the  inconsiderate  husband  had  forced  upon  him, 
quite  overcame  Lothario's  integrity ;  and  after  maintaining  a  hard  conllict  with 
his  paadon  during  three  days,  be  became  regardless  of  ererything  but  its  gratifi- 
cation. At  their  next  meeting,  therefore,  he  began  to  address  Camilla  with  so 
much  warmth  of  expression  that  she  was  tstoniahed,  and  without  making  any 
reply  rose  from  her  seat,  and  retired  to  her  chamber.  But  her  frigidity  did  not 
discourage  her  lover,  for  hope  is  ever  bom  with  love ;  he  only  grew  more  ardent. 
In  the  meantime,  Camilla,  thinking  it  improper  to  give  him  another  opportunity 
of  addressing  her,  despatched  a  messenger  Uie  nme  night  to  Amwlmo  with  iat 
fcUowing  letter : — 


or  vox  arrzonb 
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nmrtu   TO  AKSBLMO. 

ASILE3    should    not    bo    kft 
without  governors,  nor  armiea 
Milliout  generals;    but  it  is 
JVOTSC  for  a  young  ivifo  to  ba 
Jcft  without  her  husband,     t 
find  it  60  impossible  to  enduro 
your  abaeneo  any  longer  that 
if  you  do  not  return  immedi- 
n'l'ly  I  must  retreat  to  my 
father's  house,  though  I  leave 
yours  unguarded;  forhowhom 
yiiu  leit  as  a  protector  is,  I 
bcIiL'vo,  more  intent  upon  his 
own  ploaauro  than  your  inte- 
rests.    You  aro  prudent,  so  I 
need  say  no  more," 
Ansclmo  received  this  letter,  and  understood  by  it  that  Lothario  had  begun  the 
attack,  and  (hat  Camilla  must  have  received  it  according  to  his  wish.     Overjoyed 
nt  this  good  news,  be  sent  Camilla  a  verbal  message,  desiring  hcrnot  to  remove  firom 
her  house  upon  any  account,  for  he  wouldroturn  very  speedily.     Camilla  was  sur- 
^irissd  at  this  answer,  which  only  increased  her  perplexity;  for  now  she  was 
equally  afraid  to  rerooin  in  her  own  house,  and  to  retire  to  that  of  licr  parents; 
since  by  staying  her  virtue  was  endangered,  and  by  departing  she  would  act  con- 
trary to  her  husband's  posidvo  commands.     Her  final  determination  proved  tlic 
worst,  which  was  to  stay  and  not  shun  Lothario,  lest  it  miglit  excite  the  observa- 
tion of  the  servants;  and  she  now  regretted  having  written  to  her  hasband,  lest 
he  should  suspect  that  some  impropriety  in  her  conduct  had  encouraged  LutliaHo 
to  treat  her  with  disrespect.     But  conscious  of  her  own  integrity,  she  trusted  ijL 
God  and  her  own.  virtue ;  rtsolving  by  her  silence  to  discourage  Lolhiirio,  without 
eommumcating  any  more  on  the  subject  t«  her  husband,  lest  it  should  involve  him 
in  a  quaiTcl.     Sho  even  began  to  consider  how  she  might  excose  Lothario  to 
Ansclmo  when  ho  should  inquire  into  the  meaning  of  hor  letter. 

'Willi  this  determination,  more  honourable  than  prudent,  the  nest  day  she 
quietly  heard  what  Lothario  had  to  say;  and  he  pleaded  with  so  muth  energy, 
that  the  firmness  of  Camilla  began  to  waver,  and  her  virtue  could  hardly  preveit 
her  eyes  from  showing  some  indications  of  amorous  compassion.  This  was  not 
lost  upon  him,  and  ii  only  tended  to  increase  the  ardour  of  his  passion.  He 
.resolved  to  press  tlie  siege,  while  lime  and  opportunity  served ;  and  he  employed 
Hgainst  lier  tlic  ]>on-erful  engine  of  flattery ;  thus  assailing  her  in  the  most 
'vulnerable  port  of  wciman— her  vanitj-.  In  fact,  he  undennined  the  fortress  of 
hiT  i-irtue,  and  dinnjleil  of^tnst  it  so  irresistible  a  ftrce  that  had  sli<-  l>een  made 
if  bniss  she  must  huvo  tidten.     He  we^t,  entreo'-.J.  dattcred,  and  solicited,  with 


▲sTSimrRES  OF  DOST  Qurzon.  23 

lach  vehemence  of  passion,  that  he  gradually  overcame  her  resezve,  and  finallT 
obtained  a  triumph.,  She  surrendered — yes,  even  Camilla  surrendered!  No 
wonder,  when  Lothario's  Mendship  could  not  stand  its  ground!  A  clear  proof 
that  the  passion  of  love  is  to  be  conquered  by  flight  alone ;  that  it  is  in  vain  to 
contend  with  a  power  which,  though  human,  requires  more  than  human  strength 
to  subdue  it. 

Leonela  alone  was  privy  to  her  lady's  fhiUty,  for  it  was  impossible  to  have  con- 
cealed it  from  her.  Lothario  never  told  Camilla  of  her  husband's  project,  and  of 
his  having  purposely  afforded  him  the  opportunity  of  addressing  her,  lest  she 
should  doubt  his  sincerity,  or  set  less  value  on  his  passion. 

After  some  days,  Anselmo  returned,  little  thinking  he  had  lost  a  treasure  which, 
though  least  guarded,  he  most  valued.  He  repaired  instantly  to  Lothario,  and 
embracing  him  inquired  for  the  news  which  was  to  decide  his  fate.  **  The  news 
I  have  for  you,  O  friend  Anselmo,''  said  Lothario,  ''is  that  you  have  a  wife 
worthy  to  be  the  model  and  crown  of  all  good  women.  My  words  were  thrown 
to  the  wind ;  my  offers  have  been  despised,  my  presents  refused,  and  the  tears  I 
feigned  treated  with  ridicule.  In  short,  as  Camilla  is  the  sum  of  all  beauty,  so 
is  she  of  goodness,  modesty,  and  every  virtue  which  can  make  a  woman  praise- 
worthy and  hapiiy.  Therefore,  friend,  take  back  yuur  money;  here  it  is :  I  had 
Qo  oooasion  to  use  it;  for  Camilla's  integrity  is  not  to  be  shaken  by  anything  so 
base.  Be  satisfied,  Anselmo,  and  since  you  have  safely  passed  the  gulf  of  suspi- 
cion, do  not  hazard  fresh  trials  on  the  dangerous  ocean,  but  rest  securely  in  har- 
bour until  you  are  required  to  pay  that  tribute  from  which  no  human  being  is 
exempted." 

Anselmo  vras  entirely  satisfied  with  Lothario's  report,  to  which  he  gavo  as 
much  credit  as  if  it  had  been  delivered  by  an  oracle.  Kovcrtheless,  he  desired 
him  not  entirely  to  give  up  the  pursuit,  were  it  only  out  of  curiosity  and  amuse- 
ment ;  though  it  would  not  be  necessary  to  ply  her  so  closely  as  before :  all  that 
he  now  desired  of  him  was  to  write  verses' in  her  praise,  under  the  name  of 
Chloris;  and  he  would  give  Camilla  to  imderstand  &at  he  was  in  love  with  a 
lady,  to  whom  he  had  given  that  name,  that  he  might  celebrate  her  without 
offending  her  modesty ;  he  even  engaged  to  write  the  verses  himself,  if  Lothario 
was  unwilling  to  take  that  trouble.  "There  will  be  no  need  of  that,"  said 
Lothario :  "for  tho  Muses  are  not  so  unpropitious  to  me  but  that  now  and  then 
they  make  me  a  visit.  Tell  Camilla  of  my  counterfeit  passion,  and  leave  the 
verses  to  me;  which,  if  not  so  good  as  tho  subject  deserves,  shall  at  least  be 
the  best  I  can  make."  This  agreement  being  concluded  between  the  curious 
husband  and  the  treacherous  friend,  the,  fotrmer  returned  home  and  inquired  of 
Camilla,  as  she  had  expected,  the  occasion  of  her  writing  the  letter  which  she 
sent  him.  Camilla  answered  that  she  then  fancied  Lothario  treated  her  with 
rather  more  freedom  than  when  he  was  at  home :  but  that  she  now  believed  it  to 
have  been  merely  imaginary  on  her  part ;  for,  indeed, ,  of  late  he  had  avoided 
seeing  and  being  alone  with  her.  Anselmo  replied  that  she  might  dismiss  all 
suspicion ;  for,  to  his  knowledge,  Lothario  was  in  love  with  a  young  lady  of  con- 
dition in  the  city,  whom  he  celebrated  under  the  name  of  Chloris ;  and,  even 
were  it  not  so,  she  had  nothing  to  fear,  considering  Lothario's  virtue  and  the 
great  friendship  that  subsisted  between  them.  Had  not  Camilla  been  advertised 
by  Lothario  that  this  story  of  his  love  for  Chloris  was  all  a  fiction,  which  he  had 
invented  merely  to  obtain  an  opportunity  of  indulging  in  praises  of  herself  she 
would  doubtless  have  been  seized  with  a  fit  of  jealousy;  but  having  been  thus 
prepared,  she  felt  no  uneasiness  on  the  subject. 

The  next  day,  as  they  were  at  table  together,  Anselmo  desired  Lothario  to 
recite  some  of  the  verses  he  hod  composed  on  his  beloved  Chloris ;  for,  since  she 
was  unknown  to  Camilla,  he  need  not  scruple  to  repeat  them. 

"Even  were  she  not  unkno^vn,"  answered  Lothario,  " I  would  not  conceal  thtf 
29 
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onuses  wliich  aro  her  doo;  for  vhen  a  bvor  compLiiiu  of  his  mistreia,  while  ha 
tztols  her  perfovtioiis,  he  caaU  no  reproach  apoa  her  good  name.  I  will,  thcie- 
fore,  without  temple  lead  to  f ou  thin  Knnet,  which  I  composed  yesteidaf,  oa 
the  ingratitude  of  ChloriB." 

SONNET. 

In  4he  dotd  silcDce  of  the  tieu«M  nlg^t. 

When  otben'  carci  krc  taiuh'd  in  nit  npani 

Tli«  wd  *acouiit  of  IDT  ne^ectad  woei 

To  coniciouii  heKTen  and  Chloru  I  recite. 

And  irheti  the  lun,  with  his  rctuming  light, 

Forth  from  the  east  his  rmlisnt  ioiuney  giN^ 
With  ucenti  >uch  at  aorrDw  oiilf  knom 
U 7  grie&  to  toll  ii  all  my  poor  deligliL 
And  when  brigtit  Fhcebui  from  hii  aturj  tlnoo* 

Sendi  np  dii^t  upon  the  parched  acul. 
Still  in  the  moumfut  talc  I  pvrseverc ; 

Batuming  night  renairg  my  ■onTiir'i  toil ; 
And  tho'  fonn  mom  to  night  1  irecp  and  nwao, 
Nor  he«VCD  nor  Cblorii  mj  compluninp  heiir, 

Om^^fln  was  rery  well  pleased  with  the  sonnet,  and  Anaeihno  was  hmsh  in  hit 
eommeLidiition,  dedniing  that  tho  lady  was  too  cruel  not  to  reward  so  much  traUi. 
"What  then!"  replied  Camilla,  "are  we  to  toko  all  that  the  enamoured  poota 


tell  119  for  truth?"  "Wliatcrer  they  may  say  as  poets,"  answered  Lothario, 
"certainly  as  lovers  they  speak  tho  truth,  nnd  express  still  leas  than  they  feel." 
"Undoubtedly,"  said  AuBeiino,  who  wna  rcudy  to  conSnn  all  Lothurio  said,  to 
advance  his  cn-dit  with  i.'amilla;  but  this  complacency  in  her  husband  she  did 
e^,  obseire,  Ikuik  (^grossed  by  he;  passion  for  Lothario.     And,  taldnj;  picuun 
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in  Ixearing  liis  Tcrses  (especially  as  she  was  conscious  of  being  herself  the  CUoiii 
to  -whom  they  wero  addressed),  she  requested  him  if  he  could  recollect  any  othon 
to  repeat  them.  "I  do  recollect  another,"  replied  Lothario,  "but  I  fear  it 
is  even  worse  than  the  one  you  have  just  heard;  howerer,  you  shall  jnd^ 
for  yourtclf : — 

SONNET. 

BelieTB  ma,  nymph,  I  feel  th*  impending  Uoir, 

And  glory  in  the  near  tpprouch  of  death ; 

For,  when  thou  Boe'st'my  corse  devoid  of  hrealliy 
My  oonstancy  and  truth  thou  sure  Mnlt  know. 
Welcome  to  me  Ohlivion*B  shade  obscure ! 

Weloome  the  loss  of  fortune,  life  and  fame  I 

Bat  thy  lov'd  features,  and  thy  honoured  name^ 
Deep  grayen  on  my  heart,  shall  still  endure. 
And  these,  as  sacred  relics,  wiU  I  keep 

TiU  that  sad  moment  when  to  endless  ni^ 
*    My  lonff-tormented  soul  shall  take  her  flight. 
Alas  for  him  who  on  the  darkened  deep 

Floats  idly,  sport  of  the  tempestuous  tide. 

No  port  to  shield  him,  and  no  star  to  guide ! 

Anselmo  commended  this  second  sonnet  as  much  a^he  had  done  the  first :  and 
thus  he  went  on  labouring  to  secure  his  own  shame  and  adding  firesh  links  to 
the  chain  of  his  infamy ;  and  the  more  the  lover  triumphed,  the  more  he  assured 
the  husband  of  his  unblemished  honour.  Thus  the  lower  Camilla  sunk  into  the 
abyss  of  iniamy,  the  higher  she  rose  in  her  husband's  opinion  towards  the  pinna- 
cle of  yirtue  and  honour. 

One  day  when  Camilla  was  alone  "(rith  her  maid  she  said,  to  her,  ''  I  am 
ashamed,  Leonela,  to  think  how  little  value  I  placed  upon  myself  in  allowing 
Lothario  so  soon  to  gain  the  entire  possession  of  my  heart :  I  fear  he  will  look 
upon  my  easy  surrender  as  the  effect  of  leiity,  without  reflecting  on  his  own 
resistless  power."  *'  Dear  madam,'*  answered  Leonela,  "let  not  this  trouble  you, 
for  there  is  nothing  in  it :  a  gift,  if  it  be  worth  anything,  is  not  worse  for  being 
soon  given ;  and  tiierefore  they  say  he  who  gives  quickly  gives  twice."  **  But 
they  say  also,"  returned  Camilla,  **  that  which  is  lightly  gained  is  little  Tqjlued." 
''Tliis  does  not  affect  your  case,"  answered  Leonela;  *'  for  love,  as  I  have  heard 
say,  sometimes  flies  and  .sometimes  walks — ^runs  with  one  person,  and  goei 
leisurejy  with  another ;  some  he  warms,  and  soA'e  he  bums ;  some  he  woimds, 
and  others  he  kills :  in  one  and  the  same  instant  he  forms  and  accomplishes  his 
projects.  He  oftea  in  the  morning  lays  siege  to  a  fortress  which  in  the  evening 
Buirenders  to  him-^for  no  force  is  able  to  resist  him.  What  then  are  you  a&aid 
of,  if  this  was  the  case  with  Lothario  ?  My  master's  absence  was  instrumental 
to  love  s  success,  and  no  time  was  to  bo  lost,  for  love  has  no  bettor  minister  than 
opportunity.  This  I  am  wcU  acquainted  with,  from  experience  rather  than 
hear^say ;  and  one  day  or  other,  madam,  I  may  let  you  see  that  I  also  am  a  girl 
of  flesh  and  blood.  Besides,  madam,  you  did  not  yield  before  you  had  seen,  in 
his  eyes,  in  his  sighs,  in  his  expressions,  in  his  promises  and  his  presents,  the 
whole  soul  of  Lothario,  and  how  worthy  he  was  of  your  love :  fhen  let  not  these 
Bcmplos  and  niceties  disturb  you,  but  be  assured  Lothario  esteems  you  no  less 
dian  you  do  him ;  and  rest  satisfied  that,  since  you  have  fallen  into  the  snare  of 
lo^C;  it  is  with  a  person  of  worth  and  character,  and  one  who  possesses  not  only 
the  f3ur  SS.*  whidi,  they  say,  all  true  lovers  ought  to  have,  but  the  whole 
alphabd  Do  but  hear  me,  and  you  shall  seo  how  I  have  it  by  heart.  He  is,  if 
I  am  not  mistaken,  amiable,  bountiful,  constant,  daring,  enamoured,  faithful^ 
gallant,  honourable,  illustrious,  kind,  loyal,  mild,  noble,  obliging,  prudent,  quiel^ 
rich,  and  the  SS.  as  they  say  :  lastly,  true,  valiant,  and  wise :  the  X  suits  him 

*  fiobio,  solo,  vilirito  y  secreto.    P 
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not,  becauw  it  ia  a  honh  letterj   the  T,  he  ia  young;  the  Z,  zi^oni  of  youi 
honour." 

Cairiilla  Brailed  at  this  alphabet  of  her  maid,  whom  she  found  to  bo  more  co)i> 
verunt  ia  loTo-motters  tbon  she  hod  hitherto  owned ;  and  indeed  Bbo  now  con- 
fissRcd  to  her  that  she  had  an  affair  with  a  young  gestlemau  of  the  same  city.  At 
this  Camilla  was  much  disturbed,  fearing  lest  from  that  quarter  her  own  honour 
might  bo  in  danger ;  she  therefure  inquired  whether  her  amour  had  gone  further 
than  words.  Lconcla,  with  the  utmost  assurance,  owned  tJiat  it  had ;  for  it  is 
certain  that  the  dips  of  the  mistress  take  all  shame  from  the  maid,  who,  when 
her  mistress  makes  a  fube  step,  thinks  nothing  of  downright  halting,  and  takes  no 
trouble  to  conceal  it.  Camilia  could  only  entreat  Leonela  to  say  nothing  of  her 
affair  to  her  lover,  and  to  manage  her  own  concerns  with  such  secrecy  that  it 
might  not  come  to  the  knowledge  of  Anaelmo  or  of  Lothario.  Leonela  promised 
to  be  careful ;  nevertheless  Camilla's  fears  wcro  verified,  for  the  shameless  girl, 
when  ehe  found  that  her  mistress'  conduct  was  not  what  it  had  been,  made  bold 
to  introduce  and  conceal  her  lover  in  the  house,  presuming  ftat  her  kdy  would 
not  dare  to  compliiin  if  she  should  discover  it.  Por  this  inconvenience,  among 
Hthers,  attends  the  misconduct  of  mistresses :  they  become  alavea  to  their  own 

servants, whose  dis- 
honesty and  lewd- 
ness they  ore  com- 
pelled  to   conceal. 
Thus  it  was  with 
Camilla;  for  though 
she  frequently  saw 
that  Leoncla  enter- 
tained  her  gallant 
in  the  house,  so  for 
from  daring  to  chide 
her,   she  gare  her 
opportunities  of  se- 
creting him,  and  did 
all  she  could  to  pre- 
vent him  from  being 
seen   by  her  hus- 
band.     Yet,    not- 
withstanding    hei 
I  precautions,  Lotha- 
.  rio  once  diseovered 
hint  retreating  from 
the  house  at  break 
[  of  diiy.      At  first 
'  he  thought  it  must 
bo  some  vision  o. 
his  fimey:  hut  when 
he   saw  him  steal 
off,raiifElin^h\mseif 
up,  and  endeavour- 
ing tn  oonccal  hini- 
aelf,  Ku-piiiuns  suetceded  which  would  hare  been  the  ruin  of  them  ail  had  it 
not  been  averted  by  Camilla.     It  never  oreurrcd  to  Lothario  that  the  mon  whom 
he  had  seen  coming  out  of  Ansctmo's  house  at  so  unseasonable  on.  boor  might 
have  gone  hither  upon  Lconehi's  account;  he  did  not  even  remember  th:it  tlicr* 
was  suth  a  person  in  the  world;   but  he  thought  that  Camilla,  os  she  hud  been 
ewf  oad  coia|iifiiis  to  him,  was  not  less  so  to  another;  for  a  woman  always  lose* 
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with  her  yirtue,  the  confidence  even  of  the  man  to  whose  entreaties  and  bolicita-* 
tiona  she  surrendered  her  honour ;  and  he  is  ready  to  believe,  upon  the  slightest 
^;rotnds,  that  she  yields  to  others  even  with  greater  facility. 

All  Lothario^s  good  sense  and  prudence  seemed  to  have  failed  him  upon  this 
occasion ;  for,  wi^out  a  moment's  rational  reflection,  blinded  with  jealous  rage, 
and  furious  to  be  revenged  on  Camilla,  who  had  offended  him  in  nothing,  ht 
hastened  to  Anselmo.  "  My  friend,"  he  said,  "  I  can  no  longer  forbear  com- 
municating to  you  what  for  some  days  past  I  have  been  stru^ling  to  conceal 
Tour  wife,  Anselmo,  submits  to  my  will  and  pleasure.  One  of  my  motives  for 
delaying  to  tell  you  was  my  uncertainty  whether  she  was  really  culpable,  or  only 
meant  to  try  whether  the  love  I  professed  was  with  your  connivance,  or  in 
earnest ;  in  which  cose  she  woidd  have  informed  you  of  my  attempts  upon  her ; 
but  finding  she  has  been  silent  to  you  on  the  subject,  I  must  conclude  that  she  is 
serious  in  her  promises  to  grant  me  an  interview  in  the  wardrobe  the  next  time 
you  are  absent  from  home.  However,  as  the  fault  is  committed  only  in  thought^ 
do  not  rashly  seek  to  revenge  yourself,  for  before  the  appointed  time  Camilla 
may  change  her  mind,  and  repent.  If  you  will  follow  my  advice,  you  shall  havB 
an  opportunity  of  ascertaining  the  truth,  without  the  possibility  of  being  mistaken; 
and  you  can  then  act  as  you  may  think  proper.  Let  your  wife  imagine  that  you 
have  lefb  home  for  some  days,  and  conceal  yourself  behind  the  tapestry  in  the 
wardrebe,  where  you  may  be  convinced  by  your  own  eyes  of  Camilla*s  real 
sentiments,  and  if  they  are  evil  yon  may  then  secretly  and  quietly  avenge  your 
wrongs." 

Anselmo  was  struck  aghast  at  Lothario's  intelligence,  for  already  ho  looked 
upon  her  victory  as  complete,  and  began  to  enjoy  the  glory  of  her  triumph.  For 
some  time  he  remained  with  his  eyes  fixed  motionless  on  the  ground ;  at  length 
he  said,  **  Lothario,  you  have  acted  the  friendly  part  I  required  of  you ;  I  will 
now  be  guided  by  your  advice  in  everything — do  what  you  will,  only  be  cautious 
to  preserve  secresy."  Lothario  satisfied  lum  by  his  promises ;  but  scarcely  had 
he  quitted  him  when  he  began  to  be  sensiblo  of  the  foUy  of  his  conduct,  and 
to  regret  that  he  had  taken  so  cruel  and  unmanly  a  way  to  revenge  himself  on 
CamiUa.  Ho  cursed  his  senseless  impetuosity,  and  felt  qtuto  at  a  loss  how  to  act 
in  such  a  dilemma.  Finally  he  resolved  to  confess  all  to  Camilla ;  and  on  the 
same  day  contrived  to  see  her  alone.  "Ah,  my  dear  Lothario,"  she  exclaimed, 
immediately  on  his  entrance,  "I  am  overwhelmed  with  anxiety;  for  Leonela's 
impudence  is  now  carried  to  such  a  height  that  she  entertains  her  gallant  every 
night  in  the  house,  and  he  stays  with  her  until  day-light,  to  the  imminent  danger 
of  my  reputation,  which  is  exposed  to  the  suspicions  of  those  who  may  diance  to 
see  him  leave  the  house  at  such  unseasonable  hours :  and  what  grieves  me  is  this, 
that  I  cannot  chastise,  nor  even  reprimand  her ;  for  though  I  am  alarmed  at  her 
conduct,  I  am  compelled  to  bear  it  m  silence,  as  she  is  in  our  confidence." 

Lothario  at  first  suspected  that  this  was  all  artifice  in  Camilla  to  deceive  him, 
in  case  he  had  seen  the  man  going  out  of  the  house ;  but  he  was  soon  convinced 
of  her  sincerity,  and  felt  aahamed  and  full  of  remorse  at  his  unjust  suspicions. 
However,  he  endeavoured  to  tranquillise  Camilla,  and  promised  to  curb  Leonela's 
insolence.  He  then  confessed  to  her  the  furious  fit  of  jealousy  that  had  taken 
possession  of  him,  and  what  had  passed  between  Anselmo  and  himself  while  he 
was  under  its  influence.  He  entreated  her  to  pardon  his  madness,  and  to  devise 
spme  means  of  overting  -the  mischief  in  which  his  rashness  had  involved  them 
both.  Camilla  was  surprised  on  hearing  Lothario's  confession,  and  expressed  no 
littie  resentment  towards  him  for  having  harboured  such  unworthy  suspicions  of 
her,  as  well  as  for  the  rash  and  inconsiderate  step  ho  had  taken.  But  she 
instantly  thought  of  an  expedient  to  repair  the  state  of  their  affairs,  which  at 
present  seemed  so  desperate  ;  for  women  have  natuittlly  a  ready  invention,  either 
w  good  or  evil,  though  they  are  not  equally  successful  in  their  premeditated 
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■chemca.  Bhe  deedred  Lothario  to  introduce  hnr  husband  to  the  appointed  plan 
•f  concealment  the  folloiviiig  Aaj,  in  piirsiuini;o  of  a  pluii  by  whicli  she  proposed 
to  facilitate  their  future  intercourse  ;  and,  without  letting  him  into  the  whola  of 
her  desigu,  she  only  doedred  him,  after  Ansclrao  woa  posted,  to  be  rcadj  at 
Leoncla's  coll,  and  to  answer  whatever  she  nhould  say  to  him,  just  as  he  would 
do  if  he  were  unconscious  that  Assclmo  was  listening.  Lothario  pressed  her  to 
explain  to  him  her  whole  design,  that  he  might  be  the  better  prepared.  "No 
other  preparation  is  necessary,"  replied  Camilla;  "you  liave  only  to  give  me 
direct  answers."  Sht  woa  unwilling  to  impart  to  him  the  whole  design,  lest  ha 
should  find  objeotioas  to  it. 

Tiothario  then  left  her ;  and  the  next  day  Anselmo,  under  pretence  of  going  ta 
his  friend's  Tilla,  went  bom  home,  but  immediately  returned  to  hia  hiding-place, 
where  ho  remained  in  a  state  of  violent  perturbation,  as  may  readily  be  imagined, 
lincc  he  thought  himself  on  the  point  of  witnessing  his  own  dishonour  and  losing 
that  ti-casure  which  he  had  fancied  he  possessed  in  his  beloved  Camilb.  The 
mistress  and  maid  having  osucrtoined  that  Ansclmo  was  'behind  the  hangings, 
entered  the  wardrobe  together,  whoa  Ciimillo,  heaving  a  deep  eigh,  Baid,  "  Ah, 

my  Leonela,  would  it 
not  bo  better  yox' 
should  plunge  An- 
selmo's  sword  into 
tills  infamous  bosom? 
I  But  no! — why  should 
V  I  alone  be  punistied 
I  for  another's  fault? 
I  I  will  first  know  what 
jl  the  insolent  Lothario 

rage  him  to  make  so 
wicked    an    attempt 
against    my    honour 
and  thai  of  his  friend. 
Go  to  the  window, 
Leonela,  and  coilhim; 
for  I  doubt  not  but 
that  he  is  waiting  in 
the  street,  in  expecta- 
tion of  succeeding  in 
his  atrocious  design — 
but  my  purpose  shall 
sooner  be  o.Yccuted." 
"  Ah,  doar  madam  !" 
'  cried  the  artful  Le- 
p  oncla,  "  what  do  you 
jl  mean  to  do  with  that 
f  dat!;g"r:       Is    it     to 
r  he  used  against  vour- 
i  self  or  Lothario"?    In 
'  either  case  both  your 
ropntalion  and  mine 
will  Buffer.    Bearth* 
iiiMiii  he  hiis  ulfenKl  you,  iiilher  thun  lot  this  wii:ked  man  into  the  hoiiw  now  thai 
wi'  are  ideuc.     Consider,  madam,  we  ore  helpless  women,  and  he  is  a  strong  roan, 
w^nt  upon  u  villunous  purpose  ;  and  before  you  could  effect  youn  ho  might  dc 
tfoiio  than  deprive  you  of  life.     A  mischief  take  m^  master  Aosclmo,  for  giving 
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tiut  Irtfrudcnt  fillow  mich  on  aaccndancy  in  hia  house !  But  pray,  madam,  if  you 
kill  him — which  I  Biippoio  is  your  intention — what  shall  wo  do  irith  his  body  ?" 
"  What,  my  friend  r"  answered  Camilla ;  "  Why,  leave  him  here  for  Anselnio  to 
inter,  for  it  is  but  just  he  should  have  the  satisfaction  of  burying  his  own  iniamy. 
Call  him  immediately;  for  every  moment's  delay  of  my  revenge  15  an  offenoa 
against  that  loyalty  I  owe  to  my  husband." 

To  oil  this  Anselmo  listened,  ond  every  word  t^ken  by  Camilla  hod  the 
intended  effect  upon  him ;  and  when  abo  tulked  of  killing  Lothario  ho  was  om 

the  point  of  eoming 
forth  to  prevent  it, 
but  was  withheld  by 
the  strong  desire  ho 
had  to  Boe  the  ond  of 
BQ    gallant   and  vir- 
tuoiis    a   resolution : 
intending,  however,  to 
appear  in  time  to  pre- 
vent mischief.      Ca- 
milla was  in  the  nexi 
place   taken    with  a 
strong    tainting    fit : 
and  throwing  hers^-f 
upon    a  couch,  LeO' 
nela  began  to  weep 
bitterly,    exclaiming, 
".U,  woo  is  me!  that 
I  the  flower  of  virtue, 
tho    crown    of-  good 
women,  the  pattern  of 
1  chastit]',    should    die 
i  hero  in   my  arms!" 
^  with  other  such  ex- 
f  prcBsions  which  might 
well  have  made  her 
pass,    with    whoever 
heard   tliem,   for   tho  , 
most    virtuous     and 
foithAil  damsel  in  the 
universe,  and  her  lady  for  nnotlier  persecuted  I'enolopo.  Camilla  having  recovered 
from  her  iwoou,  siiid,  *'  Why  do  you  not  go,  Lcimela,  and  coll  tho  most  faithless 
fiiend  that  ever  existed  ?     Be  quick,  run,  6y — let  not  the  firo  of  my  rage  evapo- 
rate by  delay,  ond  my  just  rongcanco  be  sjient  in  empty  threats  and  curses  !"  "  I 
am  going  to  call  him,"  said  Lconelo ;  "  but,  dear  madam,  you  must  first  give  me 
that  daf^r,  Idst,  when  1  am  gone,  you  should  give  those  who  love  you  cause  to 
weep  all  their  lives."     "Go,  dear  Leonela,  and  fear  not,"  said  Camilla;  "  I  will 
not  do  it :  for  though  I  am  resolute  in  defending  my  honour,  I  shall  not  act  like 
Lncretia,  who  is  said  to  havo  killed  herself  without  having  committed  any  fault, 
and  without  first  taking  his  life  who  was  the  cause  of  her  misfortune.     Yes,  X 
will  die,  die  I  must:  but  it  shall  be  after  I  have  satiated  my  revenge  on  bin. 
who  has  insulted  ine  without  provocation." 

After  much  entreaty,  Leonela  obeyed ;  and  while  she  was  away  CamiUa 
indulged  in  soliloquy.  "Good  heavens!"  she  cried,  "would  it  not  have  been 
more  advisable  to  have  repulsed  Lothario,  as  formerly,  rather  than  give  hir^ 
leoso:!  to  tliink  injuriously  of  me  by  delajing  to  undeceive  him?  Surely  it 
WouLl ;  but  then  I  should  go  unruvcnged,  nor  would  my  husband's  honour  bs 
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MtiaSed  if  ho  were  to  escape  irith  impunity.  No!  let  the  traitor  f»j  f^r  hit 
jieolenco  with  his  life !  and  if  ever  the  affoir  be  known,  Camilta  aholl  foe 
Tindicaled  to  the  worid.  It  might,  indeed,  haye  been  better  to  have  disclosed  aD 
to  Ansclroo,  but  he  disregarded  my  hints — hb  own  confiding  nature  would  not 
admit  of  a  thought  prejudicial  to  his  friend.  Scarcely  coiud  I  tnut  my  owe 
•enscs  when  he  first  declared  himself.  Bat  wherefore  do  I  talk  thus?  Uy 
resolution  is  taken — Ye^  vengeance  on  the  traitor!  Let  him  die!  Unspotted 
my  husband  received  me  to  his  arms,  end  unspotted  I  will  leave  him,  though 
fc^ed  iu  my  own  blood  and  that  of  the  falsest  of  friends."  She  now  paced 
about  the  rooui  with  the  drairn  dagger  in  her  hand,  taking  such  iircgular  and 
huge  strideB,  and  with  such  gestures,  that  her  hmin  seemed  disordered,  and  she 
was  more  like  a  desperato  ruffian  than  a  delicate  woman. 

All  this  Anselmo  observed  with  amazement  from  behind  tho  orras,  and  think- 
ing that  what  he  had  witnessed  was  sufficient  to  dispel  doubts  still  greater  than 
those  he  had  entertained,  he  began  to  wish  that  Lothario  might  not  come,  for  fear 
of  some  fatal  accident,  and  was  upon  tho  point  of  rushing  out  to  da^p  his  wife 
in  his  arms,  whpn  he  was  prevented  by  the  return  of  Leonela,  accompanied  by 
Lothario;    upon  whose   entrance  CanuUa  drew  with  the  dagger  a  long  Una 


between  them,  and  snid;  "Observe,  Lothario,  if  you  dare  to  pass  that  line  I  will 
instantly  pierce  my  breast  wilh  this  dagger.  But  listen  to  what  1  have  to  say  ta 
you.  in  tho  first  place  tell  roe,  Lothario,  do  you  know  Anselmo,  my  husband, 
■nd  in  what  estimation  do  you  hold  him  ?  Tell  mo  also  whether  you  know  me} 
Answer  mc  at  once — for  these  are  simple  questions."  Lothnno  easily  com- 
prehended her  design,  end  accordingly  humoured  it,  so  that  they  managed  the 
whole  scene  admirably  together.  "  I  did  not  imagine,  fair  Camilla,"  he  replied, 
*■  that  you  called  me  to  answer  to  things  so  foreign  to  the  purpose  for  which  I 
come  hither.  If  it  be  to  delay  the  promised  favour,  why  not  have  adjourned  it 
to  a  still  farther  day  ? — for  the  nrarer  the  prospect  of  possession,  tho  more  eagef 
we  are  for  the  enjoyment.    In  answer  to  your  ijuestious  I  say  that  I  luve  known 
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rur  husband  Anselmo  from  infancy;  of  onr  friendship  I  will  say  nothing,  that 
may  not  be  witness  against  myself  of  the  wrong  which  love — that  powerM 
excuse  for  greater  faults — compels  me  to  commit  against  him  You,  too,  I  knoW| 
and  adore — -for  less  excellence  I  should  not  hare  transgressed  the  laws  of  friend- 
ship, which  ore  now  violated  by  its  potent  adversary,  love."  "  If  you  acknow- 
ledge so  much,**  replied  Camilla^  **  thou  mortal  enemy  of  aU  deserving  love ! 
how  dare  you  appear  before  me — ^the  beloved  of  Anselmo,  whom  without  pro- 
vocation you  injure  ?  But  alas !  unhappy  creature  that  I  am !  perhaps  uncon- 
sciously I  may  have  encouraged  your  presumption,  not  by  immodesty,  but 
through  some  inadvertency  into  which  a  woman  may  innocently  faU  when  she 
conoeives  no  reserve  to  be  necessary.  But  say,  perfidious  man,  did  I  ever,  by  a 
single  expression,  encourage  you  to  hope  ?  Was  not  your  flattery  always  repulsed 
wi&  indignation,  and  your  presents  rejected  with  scorn  ?  Still  I  take  blame  to 
myself  for  having  moved  you  to  so  criminal  an  attempt,  and  I  cannot  acquit 
myself  of  indiscretion,  since  you  have  nourished  hope;  I  will,  therefore,  suffer 
the  punishment  due  to  your  offence,  and  have  brought  you  hither  to  witness  the 
saciifice  I  intend  to  make  to  the  wounded  honour  of  my  worthy  husband,  who 
by  you  has  been  deliberately  injured:  and,  alas!  by  me  also,  through  negli- 
gence; the  thought  of  which  is  so  agonizing  to  me  that  I  am  impatient  to 
become  my  own  executioner.  Te%  I  wiU  die !  but  not  without  revenging  myself 
on  him  who  has  reduced  me  to  this  state  of  desperation  !'* 

At  these  words  she  flow  upon  Lothario  with  the  drawn  dogger,  with  such 
incredible  force  and  velocity,  and  apparently  so  determined  to  stab  him  to  the 
heart,  that  he  was  almost  in  doubt  himself  whether  her  efforts  were  feigned  or 
real,  and  he  was  obliged  to  exert  all  his  dexterity  to  escape  a  wound :  indeed, 
she  acted  so  much  to  the  life  that  she  actually  shed  her  own  blood.  Finding,  or 
rather  feigning,  that  she  was  unable  to  stab  Lothario,  she  exclaimed,  ''  Though 
fate  denies  me  complete  satisfaction,  it  shall  not  disappoint  me  of  one  part  of  my 
revenge !"  Then  forcibly  releasing  her  dagger-hand  from  the  gr&sp  of  Lothario, 
she  directed  the  point  against  herself  (being,  however,  careful  in  her  choice  of 
the  port) ;  and  having  wounded  herself  on  the  left  side,  near  the  shoulder, 
she  fell,  as  if  fainting,  to  the  ground.  Lconcla  and  Lothario  stood  in  amaze- 
ment at  this  action,  and.  knew  not  what  to  think  when  they  saw  Camilla  l3ring 
on  the  floor  bathed  in  her  own  blood.  Lothario  ran  up  to  her,  terrified  and 
breathless,  to  draw  out  the  dagger;  but  on  perceiving  the  slightness  of  tho 
▼ound,  his  fears  vanished,  and  he  admired  the  sagacity,  prudence,  and  ingenuity 
.;f  the  fair  Camilla.  And  now  he  took  up  his  part,  and  began  to  make  a  most 
pathetic  lamentation  over  the  body  of  Camilla,  as  if  she  were  dead  j  imprecating 
heavy  curses,  not  only  on  himself,  but  on  him  who  had  been  the  cause  of  this 
disaster;  his  grief,  in  short,  appeared  so  inconsolable  that  he  seemed  an  object 
even  of  greater  compassion  than  Camilla  herself.  Leoncla  took  her  lady  in  her 
arms,  and  laid  her  on  the  couch,  beseeching  Lothario  secretly  to  procure  medical 
aid.  She  also  desired  his  advice  as  to  what  they  should  say  to  Anselmo,  if  he 
should  return  before  tho  wound  was  healed.  He  answered  that  they  might  say 
what  they  pleased,  for  he  was  not  in.  a  condition  to  give  adWce;  all  he  desired 
was  that  she  would  endeavour  to  staunch  tho  blood :  as  for  himself,  he  would  go 
where  he  should  never  be  seen  more.  Then,  with  every  demonstration  of 
sorrow,  he  left  the  house;  and  when  he  foand  himself  alone  and  out  of  sight  he 
never  ceased  crossing  himself  in  amazement  at  the  ingenuity  of  Camilla  and  the 
art  of  Leonela.  He  amused  himself  too  in  thinking  of  Ans(?lmo's  happy  cer- 
•tointy  of  possessing  in  his  wife  a  second  Portia,  and  was  impatient  to  be  with  him, 
4that  they  might  rejoice  at  tho  most  complete  imposture  that  over  was  practised. 

Leonela  sUmnched  her  mistress*  blood,  of  which  there,  was  just  enough  to 
i.ive  effect  to  her  stratagem;  and  washing  tho  wound  with  a  little  wine,  she 
|)0und  it  up  as  well  as  she  could.    In  the  meantime  her  oxprossions  were  such  ai 

ao 
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mi^t  alone  bave  conTtnccd  Anaclmo  that  in  CamiOa  tie  pomcaeed  a  roodd 
of  chastity ;  and  Cmnilla  too  now  uttered  some  worda  reproocliiiig  herself  for  a 
deficiency  of  courage  and  epirit  in  having  failed  in  ridding  herself  of  a  life  she 
BO  oiach  abhorred.  She  asked  her  moid'a  ftdncc,  Vb'ther  or  not  dm  sUouId 
relate  vhat  hod  happened  to  licr  beloved  ^uae.  Leonela  pcrsoeded  her  to  sav 
nothing  about  it,  aince  it  would  oblige  him  to  take  revenge  on  Lothario,  vhich 
he  could  not  do  without  great  danger  to  himself;  and  that  it  was  the  duty  of  a 
good  wife  to  aToid  every  occasion  of  involving  her  husband  in  a  quarrel.  Camilla 
approved  her  advice,  and  said  she  would  follow  it ;  but  that  ther  must  conaiaer 
what  to  eay  to  Anselmo  about  the  wound;  which  he  could  not  Ciil  to  observe.  To 
which  Leunela  anewercd,  that  for  her  ptui  she  could  not  tdl  a  lie  even  in  jest. 
"How  then  can  IV  said  Camilla,- "  who  could  neither  invent,  nor  persist  in 
ace,  if  it  were  to  save  my  life  ?  If  a  good  excuse  cannot  be  contrived,  it  will  be 
better  to  tell  him  the  naked  truth  than  be  caught  in  &  falachood."  "Do  not 
be  uncaey,  madam,"  nnswercd  Leonela ;  "  for  between  this  and  to-morrow 
tuoming  I  will  conaider  of  something  to  tell  him ;  and  perhaps  you  may  bo 
able  to  conceal  the  wound  from  his  sight,  and  heaven  will  beiricnd  us.  Compose 
youraelf,  good  madam;  endeavour  to  quiet  your  apiritfl,  that  my  master  may 
not  find  you  in  such  agitation ;  and  leave  the  i:pst  to  my  core,  and  to  heaven, 
which  always  faroura  the  honest  purpose." 

Ausclmo  stood  an  attentive  spectator  of  this  tragedy,  representing  the  dcatli 
of  hifl  hunour;  in  which  the  actors  performed  with  so  much  expression  and 
pathos  that  they  seemed  transformed  into  the  very  charactcn  they  peraonated. 
Uo  longed  for  night,  that  he  might  have  an  opportunity  of  slippmg  out  of 
his  hou£o  to  see  his  dear  friend,  Lothario,  and  rojoioo  vdth  him  on  finding 
BO  precious  a  jewel,  by  the  happy  development  of  his  wife's  virtue.  They  both 
took  cure  to  give  him  an  opportunity  to  retreat,  of  which  he  instantly  a^'aOcd 
himself,  to  hasten  in  scorch  of  Lothario ;  and  on  their  meeting,  his  embraces 
were  innumerable,  and  his  prdises  of  Camilla  unbounded.  All  which  Lothario 
listened  to  ^lithout  being  able  to  testify  any  joy;  for  he  could  not  but  reflect  how 
much  his  friend  wos  deceived,  and  how  ungenerously  he  was  treated.  Anselmo 
perceived  that  Lothario  did  not  express  any  pleasure,  but  ho  ascribed  it  to 
Camilla's  wound,  of  which  he  had  been  the  occasion.  He  therefore  desired  him 
not  to  be  unhappy  about  Camilla,  as  the  wound  must  bo  nhght,  since  she  and 
her  moid  had  agreed  to  hide  it  from  hint :  he  might  then  be  assured  that  there 
was  no  cause  for  alarm,  biit  much  for  joy;  for  that  by  his  friendly  ciertions  he 
was  elevated  to  the  highest  summit  of  human  felicity ;  and  ho  desired  no  better 
orauKcment  than  to  write  verses  in  praise  of  Camilla,  to  perpetuate  her  memory 
to  idl  future  ages.  Lothario  csmmended  his  resolution,  and  promised  liia 
assistance  In  the  execution  of  ao  meritorioua  a  work. 

Thus  Anselmo  remained  the  most  agreeably  deceived  man  that  ever  existed. 
He  led  home  under  his  arm  the  instrument,  as  he  thought,  of  his  glorj',  but  in 
truth,  his  bane ;  who  was  received  by  Camilla  with  a  fromiing  aspect,  but 
B  joyful  heart.  This  imposture  lasted  lor  a  few  months,  when  fortune  turning 
het  wheel,  the  iniquity  hitherto  so  artfully  concealed  came  to  light,  autf 
Axaclmo's  impertinent  curiosity  cost  him  his  lite. 
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TV  novel  TEiB  nearly  finished,   when  Sancho 

Fanza  taH  o!  dismay,  came  running  oat  of  Don 

Quixote's  chamber,  cTTing  aloud,  "  £un,  g^itle- 

men,  quickly,  and  socoour  my  master,  who  is 

I   over  head  and  eais  in  the  tonghost  battle  my 

[    eyes  ever  beheld.     As  Qod  shall  savo  me,  he  has 

^  given  the  j^ant,   that  enemy  of  the  ptioceas 

Micomicona,  such  a  s^ke  tluit  he  has  cat  his 

head  as  clean  off  his  shoulden  aa  if  it  had  been 

■    a  turnip!"    "What  say  you,  brother?"    quoth 

the  priest,  kying  aside  the  novel.     "Arepuia 

your  senses,  Sancho  f  How  can  this  possibly  be, 

since  the  giant  is  two  thousand  leagues  off?" 

At  that  instant  they  heard  a  great  noise  in  tba 

iroom,  and  Don  Quixote  calling  aloud,  "  Stay, 
cowardly  thief!    robber!  rogue!    Hero  I  have 
you,  and  your  scimitar  shall  avail  you  nothing!" 
Then  followed  the  sound  of  strokes  and  slashes 
against  the  walls.     "  Do  not  stand  listening," 
qooth  Sancho,  "bnt  go  in  and  end  the  fray,  or 
help  my  master :  though  by  this  time  there  will  bo  av  occasion ;  as  I  daro 
say  the  giuiit  is  dead,  and  giving  an  account  to  Qod  of  his  past  wicked  life  i  for 
I  saw  the  blood  run  about 
the  floor,  and  the  head 
cutoff,  lying  on  one  side, 
and  as  big  as  a  ninc-' 
Jdn."    "  I  will  be  hang- 
ed," exclaimed  the  inn- 
keeper, "if  Don  Quixote, 
or  Don   Devil,   han  not  I 
gashed  some  of  the  wine-  ii 
skins  that  hung  at  his* 
bed's-head;  andthowino  / 
ke  has  spilt  thi»  icllow 
takes    for    Wood."      So 
laying,  he  rushed  into  the   ' 
room,   followed    by  the 
whole     company :     and 
they  found  Don  Quixote 
in  the  strongiiEt  situation 
imaginable.     So  was  in 

his  shirt,  and  had  on  his  head  a  litlld  gmtj  red  oap  which  belonged  to  the  inn- 
keeper.   About  his  left  aim  he  had  twisted  tlw  bed  Uankat  (to  which  Sonolio 
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owed  a  gnidge-^c 'woU  knewwhy),  and  in  liisnghthimd  he  held  his  drown  sword, 
with  which  he  was  laying  abont  him  on  nil  sides,  colling  out  as  ij'  in  actual  combat; 
his  cyc8  were  shut,  being  still  oslcup,  and  dreaming  that  he  was  engaged  in  battle 
\vith  the  giant;  for  his  mind  was  so  ftill  of  the  ndventare  which  he  had  undertaken 
that  ho  dreamt  that,  having  reached  the  kingdom  of  Mieomicon  and  engaged  in 
corabitt  with  his  enemy,  he  was  clearing  the  giant  down  with  a  stroke  that  alsb 
proved  fatal  to  the  wine-skins,  and  set  tho  whole  room  afioat  witli  wine.     The 


■nn-koeper  seeing  this,  was  in  such  a  roge  that  with  clenched  fists  he  fell 
so  furioufly  upon  Don  Quixote  thuf  if  Cardcnio  and  the  priest  had  not  taken  him 
off,  he  would  have  put  an  end  to  the  war  of  tho  giant.  The  barber  seeing  that 
the  poor  gentleman  was  nbt  awake,  he  brought  a  large  bucket  of  cold  ^rate^, 
with. which  he  soused  him  all  over ;  and  even  that  ablution  did  not  restore  him 
so  entirely  as  to  make  bim  sensible  of  his  situation.  Dorothea  perociving  hov 
BcantOy  ho  was  arrayed,  wonld  not  stay  to  see  the  tight  between  her  champion 
and  his  adversary.  Snacho  searched  about  the  floor  for  the  head  of  the  giant,  wid 
not  finding  it,  he  said,  "  Well,  I  see  plainly  that  everything  about  tiiis  house  is 
enchantment :  for  the  last  time  I  was  here  I  had  thumps  and  blows  given  me  in 
(his  very  same  place  by  on  invinble  hand ;  and  now  the  head  is  vanished,  which 
I  nw  cot  off  vith  my  own  eyea,  and  the  blood  tponting  from  tho  body  lik(t 
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M^  fbuitain.*'  "  Wlut  blood,  and  what  foimtain }  thou  enaaf  to  God  nnd  U* 
Minta !"  laid  the  inn-keeper  i  "  doat  thou  not  tec,  fclloir,  that  the  bUod  and  the 
fountaut  are  nothing  but  these  akina  ripped  open,  and  the  rod  wine  floating 
about  the  room  ?  Perdition  catch  his  aoul  that  pierced  thorn  1"  ".  So  much  the 
wone  for  me,"  said  Soncho  ;  "for  want  of  this  head,  I  shall  see  my  earldom  melt 
away  hke  salt  in  water."  Thus  Soncho  awake  was  as  wise  as  Don  Quixote 
asleep,  his  head  being  quite  turned  by  his  master's  promises.  The  inn-koepor  lost 
all  patience  at  the  iudiffurenoe  of  the  squire  and  the  mischievous  havook  of  the 
kn^t ;  and  he  swore  they  should  not  escape,  as  they  did  before,  without  paying; 
and  that  the  privileges  of  his  chivalry  should  not  exempt  him  this  time  fixim 
discharging  both  reckonings,  even  to  the  patching  of  the  wine-skinB. 

Don  Quixote  (whoso  hands  were  held  by  the  priest)  now  ooncelTJng  the 
adventure  to  be  finished,  and  that  he  woe  in  the  presence  of  the  princess  Micomi- 
cono,  fbU  on  his  knees  before  tho  priest,  and  said,  "  High  and  renowned  lodT. 
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■o\a  highness  may  henceforward  live  secure  of  harm  from  (hat  iU-hom  wretch.  I 
-lave  now  discharged  the  promise  I  gave  you,  since,  by  the  assistance  of  heaven,  and 
through  the  favour  of  her  by  whom  I  live  and  breathe,  I  have  so  happily  ac<»m- 
pliahed  the  enterprise."  "Didnotltellyouso?"  quothSancho,  hearing  tlus:  "yon 
SCO  I  was  not  drmik—look  if  my  master  has  not  already  put  the  giant  in  pickle! 
Here  are  the  bulls  !*  my  earldom  is  cock  sure."  Who  could  help  laughing  at  the 
absurdities  of  both  master  and  man  ?  They  were  all  diverted  except  the  inn-ke^r, 
who  Bwore  like  a  trooper.  At  length  the  harber,  Cardenio,  and  the  pne»t, 
with  much  difficulty  got  Don  Quixote  upon  his  bed  again,  where,  exhausted  with 
his  labour,  he  dept  soundly.  They  left  him  to  his  repose,  and  went  out  to  the 
inn-door,  trying  to  comfort  Sancho  for  his  disappointment  in  not  finding  tho  giant's 
head ;  but  they  had  most  trouble  in  paoifjTng  the  inn-keeper,  who  was  in  despair 
at  the  nntimely  death  of  his  wine-skins.  The  hostess  grumbled  too,  muttering  to 
hetBCif :  "  In  on  evil  hour  this  knight-errant  came  inl«  my  house !  0  that  I  had 
•  Ibtallniios  toftc  joy  of&omobiaSpdii,  wbraitli^Metba 
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never  set  my  eyes  on  him,  for  he  has  been  a  dear  guest  to  me !  Ihe  luat  time 
ho  went  awHj  ivithout  paying  his  night's  reckoning  for  Flipper,  bed,  straw,  and 
baricT,  for  hunself,  squire,  his  horse  and  ass ;  tellmg  un,  forsooth,  that  he  was 
a  knight-adventuier— evil  befal  him,  and  all  the  adyenturers  in  the  world ! — 
aad  80  he  was  not  obliged  to  pay  anything,  according  to  the  rules  of  knight- 
<*rrantry.  It  was  on  his  account,  too,  this  other  gentleman  carries  off  my  tail, 
which  he  returns  me  damaged  and  good  for  nothing :  and,  after  all,  to  rip  open 
ray  skins,  and  let  out  my  wine— -would  it  were  his  blood !  But  he  shall  not 
escape  again;  for,  by  the  bones  of  my  father,  and  the  soul  of  my  mother, 
they  shall  pay  me  down  upon  the  nail  every  farthing,  or  I  am  not  my  fother's 
daughter!"  Thus  the  hostess  went  on  in  great  wratii;  and  honest  Maritomes 
agreed  with  her  mistress.  The  daughter  held  her  peace,  but  now  and  then 
smiled.  The  priest  endeavoured  to  quiet  all  of  thom ;  promising  to  make  ^the 
best  reparation  in  his  power  for  the  skins  as  well  as  the  wine;  and  especially 
for  the  damage  done  to  the  tail  which  they  valued  so  much.  Dorothea  com- 
forted Soncho  Panza,  telling  him  that  if  it  should  realiy  appear  that  his 
master  had  cut  off  thu  giant's  head,  she  would,  when  peaceably  seated  on  her 
throne,  bestow  on  him  the  best  earldom  in  her  dominions.  With  this  promise 
Sancho  was  comforted,  and  he  assured  the  princess  that  she  might  depend  upon 
It  he  had  seen  the  giant's  head,  and  that  it  hod  a  beard  which  reached  down  to 
the  girdle ;  and  if  it  could  not  be  found  it  was  owing  to  the  witchcraft  in  that 
liouso,  of  which  ho  had  seen  and  felt  enough  the  last  time  they  lodged  there. 
Dorothea  agreed  with  him ;  but  assured  him  that  oil  would  end  well  and  to  his 
heart's  doEire.  Tranquillity  being  now  restored,  the  priest  was  requested  by 
Cardenio,  Dorothea,  and  the  rest,  to  read  the  remainder  of  the  noTcl ;  and  to 
please  them,  as  well  as  himself,  he  continued  as  follows : — 

"  Auselmo  now  lived  perfectly  happy  and  free  from  care,  being  convinced  of 
Camilla's  virtue.  She  affected  to  treat  Lothario  with  coldness,  to  deceive  hetr 
husband,  and  Lothario  entreated  him  to  excuse  his  visits  to  the  house,  since  r\ 
was  plain  that  the  sight  of  him  was  disagreeable  to  his  wife.  But  the  duped 
Ansclmo  would  by  no  means  comply  with  his  request;  and  thus  by  a  thousand 
different  ways  he  administered  to  his  own  dishonour.  As  for  Leonela,  she  was 
so  pleased  to  find  herself  thus  at  liberty  that,  regardless  of  everything,  she  abcn- 
doned  herself  to  her  pleasures  without  the  least  restraint,  being  certain  of  her 
lady's  connivance  and  help.  « 

In  short,  one  night  Anselmo  heard  steps  in  Leonela' s  chamber;  and  on  his 
attempting  1o  go  in  to  see  who  it  was  he  found  the  door  held  against  him,  which 
made  him  only  more  determined  to  be  satisfied;  he  therefore  burst  open  the  door, 
and  just  as  he  entered  saw  a  num  leap  down  from  the  window  into  the  street 
He  would  immediately  have  pursued  him,  but  was  prevented  by  Leonela,  who 
clung  about  him,  crying,  "  Dear  sir,  be  calm ;  do  not  be  angry,  nor  pursue  the 
nwm  who  leaped  out;  he  belongs  to  me — in  fact,  he  is  my  husband."  Anselmo 
would  not  bdievo  Loonda,  but  drew  his  poniard  in  a  great  fury,  and  threatened 
to  stab  her  if  she  did  not  tell  him  the  whole  truth.  In  her  fright,  not  knowing 
what  she  said,  she  cried  out,  **  Do  not  kill  me,  sir,  and  I  will  tell  you  things  of 
greater  importance  than  you  can  imagine."  "  Tell  me  them,  quickly,"  said 
Anselmo,  ''or  you  are  a  dead  woman!"  "At  present  it  is  impossible,"  said 
Leonela,  ''  I  am  in  such  confusion ;  let  me  alone  until  to-tiaorrow  morning,  and 
then  you  shall  hear  what  will  astonish  you :  in  the  meantime  be  assured  that  the 
perscm  who  jumped  out  &t  the  window  is  a  young  man  of  the  city  who  has 
given  me  a  promise  of  marriage."  Anselmo  was  now  appeased,  and  consented  to 
wait  till  next  morning  for  an  explanation ;  never  dreaming  that  he  should  hear 
anything  against  Camilla.  But  he  locked  Leonela  into  her  room,  telling  her  that 
(ihc  should  not  stir  thence  until  he  had  hdard  what  she  had  to  communicate.  He 
went  hnmediatoly  to  Camilla,  and  related  to  her  all  that  had  passed  with  hex 
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wBiting-'n'oman,  and  the  promise  she  had  given  to  impart  to  him  things  of  tka 
Qtmost  importance.  It  is  needless  to  say  irhcthcr  Camilla  yrea  alarmed  cr  not : 
■0  great  iras  her  conatematiou  thaf,  never  doubting  of  Lconela's  intentior.  to  tell 
Anadmo  all  she  knew  of  her  infidelity,  she  had  not  tho  courage  to  wait  until  she . 
■aw  whether  her  fears  were  well  or  ill-grotinded.  But  that  some  night,  when 
Ansclmo  was  asleep,  she  collected  her  jewels,  witii  some  money,  and  privately 
leaving  her  boose,  went  to  Lotiuuio,  to  whom  ehB  commnnicated  what  had  passed; 
desiring  him  to  conduct  her  to  a  place  of  safety,  or  to  accompany  her  to  some 
retreat  where  they  might  lire  secure  ftom  Ansclmo.  Lothario  was  so  con- 
founded that  he  knew  not  what  to  sqy  or  how  to  act.  At  length  he  proposed  to 
conduct  her  to  a  con^vent  of  which  his  sister  was  the  priorCsa.  Camilla  con- 
sented,  and  Lothario  immediately  conveyed  her  to  the  monastery,  ^here  he  left 
her.     He  likewise  absented  himself  from  the  city. 

At  day-break  Anselmo  arose,  without  observing  Camilla's  absence,  and,  impa- 
dent  for  Lconela's  communica^on,  he  hastened  to  the  chamber  in  which  he  had 
confined  her.  He  opened  the  door  and  went  in,  hut  (bund  no  Leonela  there ;  be 
cnly  fbnnd  the  sheets  tied  to  the  window,  by  means  of  which  it  appeared  she  bad 


■tid  down  and  made  her  escape.  He  returned  much  disappointed  to  inform 
Camilla  of  tho  circumstance,  and  not  finding  her  in  her  bed,  nor  in  any  part  of 
the  house,  ho  was  all  astonishment.  H«  inquired  of  the  Bcrvants  for  her,  niid  no 
one  could  give  him  any  tidin;^.  But  when  he  found  her  jcwela  gone  ho  bcgon 
to  suspect  the  fatal  truth.  Full  of  grief  and  ccnstemation,  he  ran  hnlf-dressed  to 
Qie  house  of  liis  friend  Lothario,  to  tell  him  of  his  disaster ;  and  being  informed 
81 
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\f  hii  Bervanta  that  tlieir  master  had  gone  away  in  tho  night  with  all  the  mono* 
he  had  by  him,  he  became  nearlj'  frantic.  To  complete  his  miaeiy  on  hie  rctoni 
home  he  found  his  house  entirely  deserted,  every  servant  male  and  female  having 
quitted  it.  He  yraa  unable  cither  to  think,  speak,  or  act,  and  his  senses  giadunUj 
began  to  foil  him.  In  an  instant  he  found  himself  foreokcn  by  his  wife,  his  Mend, 
and  even  his  seirants — robbed  of  honour,  abandoned  by  heaven !  He  at  lost 
lesolved  to  leave  the  city  and  go  to  the  friend  he  bad  Tiaited  before.  Having 
locked  up  bis  boose  he  monnted  on  horseback  and  set  out,  oppressed  with  sorrow ; 
but  before  he  had  reached  half  way,  orerwhelmed  with  the  thoughts  of  his  mis- 
fortune, he  was  unable  to  proceed :  he  therefore  alighted  and  tied  his  horse  to  a 
tree,  at  the  foot  of  which  he  sunk  down  and  gave  vent  to  tho  most  bitter  and 
mournful  lamentations.  There  he  remained  till  erening,  when  a  man  on  horse- 
back happeiling  to  pass  that  way,  he  sahited  him,  and  inquired  what  news  there 
was  in  Florence.  "  Yerv  strange  news,  indeed,"  said  the  man ;  "  for  it  is  pub- 
licly reported  that  last  night  Lothario,  the  rich  Anselmo's  particular  fiiend,  car- 
ried off  Camilla,  wife  to  Anselmo ;  and  that  he  also  is  missing.  All  this  was  told 
by  Camilla's  maid-servant,  whom  the  goTemoi  caught  in  the  night  letting  ber- 
■elf  down  hy  a  sheet  from  a  window  of  Ansehno's  bouse.     Howevei:'   I  do  nat 


know  all  the  particulars;  I  only  kaow  that  the  whole  town  is  in  aslonishment  at 
UuB  event,  for  no  one  could  have  expected  any  such  thing,  considering  the  groat 
fiiendahip  of  tho  gcntleniEn,  which  was  so  remarkable  timt  they  were  styled  tho 
Two  Friends."  "  Is  it  known,"  said  Ait'ielmo,  "  what  road  Lothario  and  Camilla 
have  taken?"  "It  is  not,"  replied  the  citijscn,  "iilthough  the  govcnior  has 
irdend  diligent  search  to  be  made  after  them."  "God  be  with  you!"  sold 
Ansehno.     "And  with  you  also,"  said  the  man,  who  proceeded  on  his  vaj. 
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^HuB  dismal  news  olmort  berearcd  Anselioo  both  of  hii  aeiiBog  and  his  life 
WiQi  difficulty  ho  tnouated  hts  hone  eguin,  Kii  reached  the  house  of  his  friend, 
vho  hod  not  yet  heard  of  his  nuBfortaite ;  but  seeing  him  pole,  Hpiritlens,  and 
fiiint,  he  concluded  that  he  hod  met  with  gome  hedvy  (Miction.  Anstdmo  be^od 
he  vonld  lead  him  to  a  chamber  end  gire  him  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  Thej  com- 
plied with  his  request,  leaving  him  alone  on  the  bed.  So  aoute  •woi  now  the 
■ense  of  his  misery  that  he  felt  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  sarrive  tt,  and  he 
wished  to  Icavo  behind  some  memorial  of  the  cause  of  his  deaths  but  before  ba 
oould  write  all  he  intended  his  breath  failed  him,  and  he  expired — a  victim  to  tiut 
grief  which  he  had  brought  upon  himself  by  his  impcrtiiteat  curiowty. 

The  master  of  the  house  after  some  time  went  to  Amielmo's  chamber  to  inquire 
after  him,  when  he  found  him  lying  upon  his  face,  his  body  half  in  bed,  and  hil/ 
retting  on  the  table,  upon  which  laid  a  written  paper — tho  pon  was  still  in  hii 


hand.  His  friend  spoke  to  him,  and  approaching  him  took  hold  of  his  hand,  but 
ho  found  him  cold  and  brcathleae.  Surprised  and  grieved,  he  called  his  family  U 
wlbiesa  the  disastrous  end  of  Ansclmo.  On  the  paper  he  then  read  the  following 
lines,  which  he  know  to  be  Anselmo's  hand- writing : — 

"  A  foolish  and  impertinent  desire  has  deprived  me  of  life.  If  Camilln  hear  of 
my  death,  let  her  know  that  I  fotpvo  her;  for  she  was  not  obliged  to  perform 
miracles,  nor  ought  I  to  have  required  them  of  her :  and  since  I  was  the  ccmtriver 
of  my  own  dishonour,  there  is  no  reason  why " 

Thus  fiu*  had  Ansclmo  written,  unable,  as  it  appeared,  to  finish  the  sentKioe. 
On  the  following  day  his  Mend  sent  to  inform  his  relations  of  the  sad  event 
They  [drcadj-  knew  of  his  disgrace  and  the  retreat  of  his  wife.  Camilla,  indeed, 
was  on  the  point  of  quitting  life  at  the  same  time  as  her  husband — not  for  griet 
at  liis  fete,  but  at  her  lover's  absence.  Although  now  a  widow,  she  would  neither 
leave  the  convent  nor  take  the  veil  until  some  time  after,  when  iDt/illigenoa> 


144  adtkhtche*  or  sov  ommB. 

rcachod  her  thst  Lothario  had  been  bLud.  in  b  hattle  fought  hotwoeu  Uonsieur  da 
I/Kitrec  and  that  great  commander  Gonzalo  Fernandez  of  Coidua,  in  the  kingdom 
of  Nnplen,  vhither  the  too-lato  repentant  &iend  had  retreated.  She  then  took 
the  religious  habit,  and  died  shortly  after  a  prey  to  soitow.  Such  woa  tho  hXal 
(Atastrophe  of  a  dnuna  which  commenced  in  foUy. 

"I  like  this  noTel  very  well,"  said  tho  priest,  "but  I  cannot  persuade  myself 
that  it  is  true ;  and  if  it  be  a  fiction,  the  author  has  erred  against  probability ;  for 
it  is  impossible  to  conceive  that  any  husband  would  be  so  absurd  as  to  Tenture 
upon  so  dangerous  an  experiment  as  that  made  by  Anselmo.  Hod  this  case  been 
■apposed  between  a  gallant  and  his  mistress,  it  might  pass ;  but  between  busbutd 
mi  wi&  it  !■  quite  inoredible.    Eoir«Ter,  tlie  atoiy  ia  sot  ill  told  " 
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h!  by  OUT  lady!"  snddeiily  ezclaimod 
the  host,  vrbo  ^os  standiiig  at  the  ian- 
door,  "here  cgmos  a  goodly  oompany  of 
guests !  If  they  stop  here,  we  shall  smg 
0  be  joyfiil!"  "T^at  ani  thoy?"'  said 
Cardenio.      "Pour  men,"  answered  the 

t  host,  "  on  horseback,  a  la  Gincta,*  with 
lanccH  and  targets,  and  block  maskaf  on 

1  their  faces;  and  there  is  a  woman  nith 
them,  oa  a  side-saddle,  dressed  in  white, 

1,  and  her  face  likewise  covered;  besides 
these,  there  ore  two  lads  on  foot."  "Are 
they  near?"  said  the  priest.  ''So  near," 
replied  the  inn-kccper,  "that  they  are 
already  at  the  door. '  Dorothea  hearing 
this,  Teiledlier  face,  and  Cordomo  retired  to  Don  Quixote's  chamber.  When  the 
persona  mentioned  by  the  host  entered  the  yard,  tlie  four  horsemen  (who  ap- 


peared to  be  gentlemen)  having  alighted,  went  to  assist  the  lady  lu  dismount ; 

■  A  modo  of  riding  with  ihort  itimiiM,  which  the  SpasiinlB  took  from  the  Arab*.  It  is  itill 
tuctt  in  Africa,  mnoiig  tho  cutem  niliaoi,  and  aim  in  hhul'  nanhcm  psris.     J. 

*  Tho  origiool  word  ii  "AntifiLi,"  whiuh  is  not  prcciuly  our  iniuk,  Wing  a  piece  o[  thia 
bUck  ailli  worn  bclbro  the  taet  in  tiavcllinjf,  not  fur  dL^uiau,  but  to  kciTii  off  the  dtut  and  miB.   J. 
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and  one  of  Uiem  takiDg  her  in  his  arms,  placed  her  in  a  chair  near  tiie  door  of 
Ihe  chamber  to  which  Oardenio  had  retired.  During  all  this  time  not  one  of  the 
party  had  taken  off  their  masks,  or  spoken  a  word.  The  ladj  when  seated  ic  a 
diair  heayed  a  deep  sigh,  and  her  arms  hung  listlessly  down,  as  if  she  wore  in  a 
weak  and  fainting  state.  When  the  servants  took  the  horses  to  tho  stable,  the 
priest  followed  and  questioned  one  of  them,  being  curious  to  know  who  these 
people  were.  "  In  troth,  signer,*'  replied  the  servant,  **  I  cannot  tell  yon  who 
they  are ;  but  they  must  be  people  of  quality,  especially  he  who  took  the  lady  in 
his  arms,  because  all  the  rest  pay  him  such  respect,  and  do  nothing  but  ^hst  he 
orders  and  directs."  ''And  the  lady,  pray  who  is  edie?"  a^i^ed  the  priest 
"  l^oither  can  I  tell  that,"  replied  the  lacquey ;  "  for  I  have  not  on6e  seen  her  &ce 
during  the  whole  journey.  I  often,  indeed,  hear  her  sigh,  and  utter  such  groans 
that  any  one  of  them  was  enough  to  break  her  heart :  but  it  is  no  wonder  that  we 
cannot  tell  you  any  more,  as  my  comrade  and  I  have  been  only  two  days  ill  their 
service ;  for  having  met  us  upon  the  road,  they  persuaded  Qs^go  with  them  aa 
&r  as  Andalusia,  and  promised  to  pay  us  well."  ''  Have  yov^eard  any  of  their 
names?"  said  the  priest  "No,  indeed,"  answered  the  lad,  ''for  they  all  travel 
in  so  much  silence,  we  hear  nothing  but  the  sighs  and  the  sobs  of  tho  poor  lady, 
which  move  our  pity ;  and  wheresoever  she  is  gdng,  we  suspect  it  is  against  her 
*inll.  Erom  her  habit  she  must  be  a  nun,  or^>eihap8  going  to  be  made  one,  and 
liot  from  her  own  choice,  which  makes  her  so  sonowfuL"  "  Very  likely,"  quoth 
tihe  priest ;  and  then  leaving  them  he  returned  to  the  room  where  he  had  htt 
..Dorothea,  whose  compassion  being  excited  by  the  sighs,  of  the  masked  lady  ^ 
kipproadied  her  and  said,  "You  seem  in  distress,  dear  madam;  if  it  be  in  the 
t)ower  of  woman  to  render  you  any  service,  most  willingly  I  offer  you  mine." 
the  afflicted  ladv  returned  no  answer ;  and  although  Doro&ea  renew^  her  offers, 
tike  persisted  in  her  silence  until  the  cavalier  in  the  mask,  who  seemed  to  be  the 
rmperior  of  the  party,  came  up  and  said  to  Dorothea,  "Trouble  not  yourself 
madam,  to  offer  anything  to  this  woman,  for  she  is  very  ungrateM;  nor  endeavour 
ID  get  an  answer  from  her,  unless  you  wish  to  hear  some  fiedBehood."  "  No,"  said 
the  lady,  who  had  hitherto  been  silent ;  "  on  the  oontrary,  it  is  from  my  aversion 
to  fhlsehood  that  I  am  thus  wretched ;  for  it  is  my  truth  alone  which  makes  yon 
act  so  false  and  treacherous  a  part." 

These  words  were  distinctly  heard  by  Cardenio,  who  was  very  near  to  the 
q^eaker,  being  separated  only  by  the.  doer  of  Don  Quixote's  chamber ;  and,  on 
liearing  them,  he  cried  out  aloud,  "  Good  Ood,  what  do  I  hear  ?  what  voice  is 
that  which  has  reached  my  ears  }**  The  lady,  in  much  surprise,  turned  her  head 
at  these  exclamations;  and,  not  seeing  who  uttered  them,  she  started  up,  and 
was  going  into  the  room,  when  the  cavalier  detained  her,  and  would  not  suffer 
her  to  move  a  step.  In  this  sudden  commotion  her  mask  fell  off,  and  discovered 
a  frtce  of  incomparable  beauty,  although  pale  and  full  of  terror;  for  she  looked 
wildly  around  her  examining  every  place  with  so  much  eagemesi  that  she  seemed 
distracted,  and  excited  the  sympathy  of  Dorothea  and  others  of  the  party,  who 
eodd  not  conjecture  the  cause  of  her  agitation.  The  cavalier  hdd  her  fast  by  the 
shoulders,  and  his  hands  being  thus  engaged  he  could  not  keep  on  his  mask, 
wfaii^  1^  lenglh  fell  to  the  ground,  and  Dorothea,  who  also  had  her  arms  round 
the  lady,  raising  her  eyes,  discovered  in  the  stranger-- -her  husband,  Don  Fernando ! 
when  instantly,  with  a  long  and  dismal  Oh !  she  feU  backward  in  a  swoon ;  and 
had  not  the  luurber,  who  stood  close  by,  caught  her  in  his  arms,  she  would  have 
frUen  to  the  ground.  The  priest  then  hast^y  removed  her  veU  to  throw  water 
in  her  &ce ;  upon  which  Don  Fernando  recognized  her,  and  seemed  petrified 
at  the  sight.  Nevertheless,  he  still  kept  his  hold  of  Lucinda,  who  was  the  lady 
that  was  endeavouring  to  release  herself  from  him ;  for  she  know  Cordenio's 
voice,  az  d  he  well  recollected  hers.  The  groan  of  Dorothea  when  she  fainted 
was  also  hoard  by  Cardenio,  who  believing  it  come  from  his  Lucinda,  rushed  into 
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fhe  room,  and  the  first  object  he  saw  was  Don  Fernando,  holding  Lncinda  in  his 
arms.  They  all  gazed  upon  each  other  in  silence ;  for  none  seemed  able  to  utter 
a  word.  Lucinda  was  the  first  who  reoovered  the  power  of  speech,  and  she  thuii 
addressed  Bon  Fernando:  "Let  me  go,  my  lord:  I  entreat  you,  as  you  are  a 
gentleman,  that  you  will  suffer  me  to  fiy  to  the  protection  of  him  from  whom  in 
Tain  you  have  endeavoured  to  separate  me.  See  how  mysteriously  heaven  has 
conducted  me  into  the  presence  of  my  true  husband  1  You  well  know,  by  a  thou- 
sand proofs,  that  nothmg  can  shake  the  faith  I  have  pledged  to  him.  Cease, 
therefore,  your  fruitless  persecution,  or  let  your  love  be  converted  into  rage,  and 
destroy  me ;  for  then  at  least  I  shall  die  in  the  presence  of  my  beloved,  who  by 
'  my  death  will  be  convinced  of  my  inviolable  fideUty." 

Dorothea  in  the  meantime  had  recovered  her  senses,  and  hearing  what  Lucinda 
said,  she  conjectured  who  she  was.  Seeing  that  Don  Fernando  still  held  her,  she 
approached  him,  and  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  her  lovely  face  bathed  in  tears. 
"Ah,  my  lord !"  said  she,  " were  you  not  dazzled  by  that  beauty  in  your  aims, 
you  would  see  the  unhappy  Dorothea,  who  is  now  prostrate  at  your  feet.  I  am 
that  humble  country  girl  whom  you  vouchsafed  to  call  yours ;  she  who  lived  a 
happy  and  modest  life  until,  seduced  by  your  importunities  and  the  apparent  sin- 
cerity of  your  affection,  she  resigned  her  liberty  to  you.  How  yon  requited  her, 
is  now  too  manifest !  But  do  not  think  that  I  have  followed  the  path  of  dis- 
honour :  grief  and  misery  alone  have  attended  my  steps  sinoe  your  cruel  desertion. 
When  I  was  persuaded  to  bind  myself  to  you,  it  was  with  ties  that,  changed  aa 
your  sentiments  may  be,  can  never  be  dissolved.  Ah,  my  lord!  wiU  not  my  ten- 
derness compensate  for  the  beauty  and  rank  of  her  for  whom  yon  abandon  me  ? 
BecoUect  that  you  ore  mine,  and  that  Lucinda  belongs  to  Cardenio :  surely  it  will 
be  easier  for  yoa  to  revive  your  own  love  towards  her  who  adores  you,  than  to 
inspire  with  love  her  who  hates  you.  You  were  not  ignorant  of  my  condition 
when  I  consented  to  become  jours  on  honourable  terms:  then,  as  you  are  a 
Christian  and  a  gentleman,  I  claim  the  fiilfilment  of  your  promise,  for  I  am  your 
true  and  lawfrd  wi&.  Still,  if  you  refuse  to  acknowledge  me,  protect  me  as  your 
slave,  and  I  will  submit ;  but  do  not  abandon  me  to  the  world— 4o  not  afflict  the 
declining  years  of  my  parents,  who  have  ever  been  your  fiiithAil  vassals.  Think 
not  of  Iheir  meanness — ^for  rank  is  not  essential  in  a  wife;  besides,  true  nobility 
consists  in  virtue,  and  if  you  forfeit  that  by  wrmiging  me  you  d^;rade  yourself 
below  m^.  But  however  you  may  please  to  act  towards  me,  my  lord,  I  am  still 
yoxu:  wife — ^witness  your  words,  witness  yonr  letters,  and  witness  heaven,  whom 
yon  called  upon  to  sanctify  our  mutual  vows !  Lastly,  I  appeal  to  your  con- 
science, which  will  embitter  with  self-reproach  every  enjoyment  of  your  life  if 
you  fail  to  listen  to  its  dictates." 

The  afflicted  Dorothea  urged  these  and  other  arguments  in  so  affecting  a  man- 
ner that  she  excited  the  most  lively  interest  in  all  present.  Don  Fernando 
listened  in  silence  to  her  words,  which  were  followed  by  such  bursts  of  over- 
whelming grief  that  no  human  heart  could  witness  it  without  emotion.  Lucinda 
longed  to  comfort  her  and  condole  with  her,  but  she  was  still  detained.  Don 
Fernando  at  length  suddenly  disengaged  his  arms  frY>m  her,  after  having  gazed 
awhile  on  Dorodiea.  "You  have  conquered,  fair  Dorothea!"  he  ezdaimed; 
"yon  have  conquered.     There  is  no  resisting  you !" 

Lucinda  was  so  fSEunt,  when  released  from  Don  Femando*s  embrace,  that 'she 
was  just  falling  to  the  ground ;  but  Cardenio  hastened  to  her  support :  "  These 
arms,"  said  he,  "  shall  protect  thee,  my  beloved,  my  fidthful  mistress !  Heaven 
grant  you  may  now  find  repose  1"  Lucinda  looked  up,  to  be  assured  that  it  was 
indeed  her  Cardenio,  and  on  seeing  his  beloved  fl^ce,  regardless  of  forms,  she 
threw  her  arms  around  his  neck  and  embraced  him  with  the  utmost  tenderness* 
**  Oh,  Cardenio !  you  are  my  true  lord !  Whatever  the  fetes  may  condemn  mo 
to  suffer,  I  am  for  ever  yours !" 
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Thia  urns  aa  aSeoting  scene  to  nil  present.     Dorothea  watched  Don  Fernando, 
and  fearing  that  he  meditated  revenge  on  Cardenio,  aa  he  looked  agitated  and 

Eut  his  hand  to  his  aword,  she  dang  around  him,  embracing  hia  Imeea,  and  said  to 
im,  "  What  means  my  love,  my  ccoly  refuge  ?  Behold  your  tmc  Vife,  at  yooi 
feet!  Lucinda  is  in  the  arms  of  her  husband,  and  even  in  jour  presence  bedews 
hia  bosom  with  tears  of  love  ;  how  tben  can  you  think  of  uniting  yourself  to  her! 
For  heaven's  sake,  and  tho  honour  of  your  name,  let  their  declarations  of 
mutual  affection,  instead  of  .moving  your  wrath,  induce  you  to  leave  tlicm  uii- 
Riolested,  to  pass  their  lives  happily  together ;  you  will  thus  show  to  the  world 
that  you  ore  not  governed  by  your  pasaioiiB,  bi^  hare  a  noble,  generous  mind." 


While  Dorothea  spoke  Cardenio  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  Don  Fernando,  and  was 
prepared  to  defend  himself  if  assaulted  by  him.  But  that  nobleman  was  now 
surrounded  by  the  whole  party,  not  eieopting  honest  8ancho,  who  all  interceded 
for  Dorothea ;  end  the  priest  represented  to  him  that  so  singular  a  meeting  must 
not  be  ascribed  to  chance,  but  to  the  special  providence  of  heaven.  He  begged 
him  also  to  consider  how  vain  would  be  the  attempt  to  separate  Cardenio  and 
Lueinda,  who  would  bo  happy  even  to  die,  proving  each  other's  faith ;  and  how 
prudent  oa  w^  as  noble  it  would  be  in  him  to  triumph  over  his  passion,  and 
freely  leave  the  two  lovers  to  enjoy  the  h(i^>piness  of  mutual  affection.  That  ha 
should  turn  to  the  lovely  Dorothea,  who  had  such  strong  claims  upon  him,  not 
mly  on  ocooimt  of  her  extreme  tenderness  for  him,  but  the  promises  he  had  made 
her,  which,  as  a'  Christuui  and  a  roan  of  honour,  he  was  bound  to  perform : 
adding  to  these  argument*,  that  it  would  bo  no  derogation  to  his  rank  to  ele?ate 
beautf  adorned  with  virtue. 
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Aese  trntliB,  so  fontibly  orged,  wero  not  lost  iip(ni  the  mind  of  Don  Fernando, 

who  embraced  Dorothea,  Baying,  "  lUac,  my  dear  lady  j  for  that  is  not  a  poature 
for  the  mistress  of  my  soul ;  and  if  I  have  ofTimded  Oj^nst  you,  surely  it  has  been 
by  the  v/iil  of  heaven,  that  I  might  know  yoni  true  value,  by  such  proofo  of 
your  constancy  and  affection.  I  only  entreat  that  you  will  not  reproach  mo  for 
my  involimtary  offence,  but  look  at  the  now  happy  Lucinda,  end  her  eyes  will 
plead  my  excuse.  Hay  she  enjoy  long  yeore  of  happiness  with  her  Cardcnio, 
and  heaven  grout  me  the  sam^  with  my  Dorothea  I"  Again  he  pressed  her  to  his 
heart,  and  could  scarcely  forbear  showing  his  emotions  of  tondemess  and  rcpent- 
unoe  by  Icare :  indeed  all  the  comptiny  present  were  lo  much  affected  that  thcii 


rs  of  sympathy  might  liavo  been  mistaken  for  those  of  sorrow.  Ewen  Sancho 
Fanzawq)ti  lhoughhoowncdaftenTnrd.s  that  it  was  only  becanse  Dorothea  turned 
Dot  out  to  be  the  queen  Micoraicona  who  was  to  have  mado  his  fortune.  Cardenio 
and  Lucinda  expnrssed  their  acl;nowlcdgments  to  Don  Pemondo  for  his  present 
cund'ict,  in  so  feeling  a  manner,  that  he  was  too  much  moved  to  £nd  words  to 
reply  to  them. 

Dorothea  being  now  questioned  by  Don  Fernando  os  to  the  circnrastances  which 
had  brought  her  lo  that  place,  she  gave  a  brief  defjiil  of  what  she  had  before 
related  to  Cardenio ;  and  so  interesting  was  her  uarnitivG  to  Don  Fernando  and 
his  party,  mid  so  graceful  her  delivery,  that  they  even  regretted  ivhcn  the  story 
of  her  mirfortunes  was  ended.  Don  Fernando  then  related  what  he  had  don« 
ftfter  iinding  in  Lucinda's  bosom  the  paper  declaring  herself  the  wife  of  Cardenio. 
lie  confessed  tliat  his  first  impulse  was  to  take  her  life,  und  he  should  actually 
Vave  done  so  had  he  not  been  prevented  by  hex  parents ;  upon  which  he  im-  . 
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mi'ilintcly  quitted  the  hotiK,  f\ill  of  ahnme  and  tarj,  determined  to  sms  Am 
HrH;  (i;  portunity  of  revenge.     On  the  foUowing  day  he  heard  that  she  had  left 

her  father's  honKi  con- 
cealing the  place  of  her 
retreat ;  but  after  some 
months  he  discorered 
that  she  had  retired  to 
a  convent,  trhither  he 
immediately  pursued 
her,  nccompimiod  by  the 
three  gentlemen  then 
present.  He  watched 
on  opportunity  Tvhen 
the  convent  gate  vai 
open  to  make  his  en- 
I  tmncc,  leaving  two  ot 
hi »  companions  to  secure 
the  gate;  and  having 
fonnd  Lucinda  iralking 
in  the  cloisters,  atten- 
'  ded  only  by  a  nun,  they 
seized  her,  and  bore  her 
awoy  to  a  place  where 
they  had  prepared  every 
ftccommodatioa  necea- 
sary  for  their  jKoject. 
Lucinda,  he  said,  had 
fainted  on  seeing  her- 
self in  his  power,  and 
when  her  sensea  re- 
turned  she  wept  and 
■Ighed,  bnt  never  spoke  a  dngle  word.  Thus,  in  silence  end  sorrow,  they  had 
Teadiad  that  inn,  which,  he  trusted,  was  the  goal  of  all  their  earthly  miafortunes 
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if  mind  on  thua  leeing  «11  his  hopes 
f  prefenaent  fast  disappaaring  and 
■  vanishing  into  amoke,  by  the  trans- 
B  £)nnationof  tJleflUIp^moessUIOomi- 
^  oona  into  Boiothca,  and  the  giant 
iinto  Bon  PemaDdo ;  while  his  mas- 
ter, nnoomcioua  of  what  was  passing, 
hiy    wrappod    in    prolbnnd    sleep. 
Dorothea  could  not  be  certain  whe- 
ther the  happiness  she  einoyed  waa 
not  a  dieom ;     and  Cordenio  and 
Lncinda  entertained  the  some  donbta, 
=  Don  Fernando  gave  thanks  to  hea- 
ven for  having  delivered  turn  from  a 
perilous  situation,  in  which  his  honour  as  veil  as  his  soul  ircre  in  imminent 
danger.     In  nliort,  nil  were  pleased  at  the  hippy  conclasion  of  such  intricate  and 
hopeless  affiiirs.     The  priest,  like  a  man  of  sense,  placed  everything  in  its  trae 
light,  and  congratulate  each  upon  their  shore  of  the  g<x)d  fortune  that  had 
bejallen  them.     Bnt  the  landlady  was  more  delighted  than  oil;  as  Cardenio  and 
the  priest  had  promised  to  pay  her  with  interest  for  every  loss  she  hod  snstained 
npon  Bon  Quixote's  aceonnt. 

Soncho  alone  was  aiBicted,  nnbappy,  and  fhll  of  sorrow;  and,  wiHi  dismal 
looks  he  went  in  to  his  master,  just  then  awoke,  to  whom  he  said:  "Yooi 
worship  may  sleep  on,  signer  sorrowiW  figure,  without  troubling  yourself  abont 
killing  any  giant  or  restoring  the  princess  to  her  kingdom,  for  that  is  already 
done  and  over."  "  I  verily  believe  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  for  I  have  had 
the  most  monstrtms  and  dreadful  battle  with  the  giant  that  ever  I  expect  to  have 
in  the  whole  course  of  my  life ;  with  one  back-stroke  I  tumbled  his  head  to  the 
ground,  and  so  great  was  the  quantity  of  blood  that  gushed  from  it,  that  the 
stream  ran  along  the  ground  like  a  torrent  of  water."  "Lika  red  wine,  your 
worship  ntight  better  say,"  answered  Sancho;  "for  1  can  tell  you,  if  you  do  not 
know  it  already,  that  tiio  dead  giant  is  a  pierced  wine-skin,  and  the  blood 
eighteen  gallons  of  red  wine  contained  in  the  belly;  and  may  the  devil  take  all 
tor  me !"  "  What  sayest  then,  fool  ?"  replied  Bon  Quixote.  "  Art  thou  in  thy 
■ensesr"  "Fray,  get  up,  sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  "and  you  will  see  what  a  fine 
day's  wo^  yon  have  made,  and  what  a  reckoning  we  have  to  pay;  and  you  will 
■ee,  too,  the  queen  converted  into  a  private  lady  called  Dorothea,  with  other 
matters  which,  if  yon  take  them  rightly,  will  astonish  you."  "  I  shell  wonder  at 
nothing,"  replied  Don  Quixote :  "  for,  thou  mavest  remember,  the  lost  time  we 
were  here  I  t«M  thee  that  all  things  in  this  pUoe  went  by  enchantment ;  and 
there  can  be  nothing  surprising  in  it  if  this  were  the  cose  again."  "  I  dionld 
believe  so  too,"  answered  Sancho,  "  if  my  being  towed  in  the  blanket  hod  been  a 
■utter  of  this  nature  :  but  it  was  downrightrea'  and  true  j  and  I  saw  the  very 
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same  inn-ke^ipcr  hold  a  comer  of  the  blanket,  and  cant  mo  toir&rds  heaven  Trith 
uulutle  eiacntj,  laughing  too  all  the  time;  and  where  it  happcois  tlmt  wc  kiiow 
pi-T^cns,  in  my  opinioii  (Himple  and  a  sinner  as  I  tun),  there  is  no  enchantment  at 


■11,  but  much  Eoisusa^  and  much  mishap."  "  Well,  Go^  will  remedy  it,"  quoth 
Don  Uuixote ;  "  giro  me  my  clothes,  that  I  may  go  and  see  the  events  and  trans- 
formations thou  hast  mentioned." 

Sancho  reoched  him  his  apparel:  and  while  he  was  dres^ng  the  priest  gam 
Don  rcmando  and  his  companions  an  ocooont  of  Don  Quixoto's  madness,  and  of 
the  ortilioe  they  had  used  to  get  him  from  the  barren  mountain  to  whiiJt  he 
imagined  himself  banished  through  hit  lady's  disdain.  He  related  also  most  of 
the  adventures  which  Sancho  had  communicated  to  them,  to  their  great  diversion 
and  astonidmicnt ;  for  they  like  others  cosiidered  it  as  the  most  tingulur  species 
of  insBoity  that  ever  took  possession  of  the  imagination.  The  priest  said  farther 
that,  since  the  lady  Borotfiea'fl  good  fortune  would  not  permit  her  to  prosecute 
their  design,  it  was  necessary  to  contrive  Eomo  other  expedient  to  get  him  home 
Cardenio  offered  his  assistance,  and  proposed  that  Lucinda  should  personato 
Dorotlieo.  "Ho,"  said  Dob  Fernando,  "it  must  not  be  so;  for  I  wiU  havo 
Dorothea  herself  proceed  in  her  port  j  and  as  this  good  gentleman's  village  is  not 
for  distant,  I  shall  be  glnd  to  contribute  to  his  cure."  "  It  b  not  above  two  days' 
jpumey,"  said  the  priest  "If  it  were  farther,"  said  Don  Fernando,  "  I  would 
undertake  it  with  pleasure,  for  so  good  a  purpose." 

Don  Quixote  now  came  forth,  clad  in  all  his  armour;  Hamhrino's  helmet, 
'iough  bruised  and  battered,  on  his  lieodi  his  target  braced,  and  resting  on  hia 
■upling  or  lance.  His  strange  appearance  greatly  surprised  Don  Fernando  and 
his  compun},  who  failed  not  to  observe  his  long  and  withered  visage  of  sallow 
hue,  his  ill-matched  armour,  and  measured  pace.  They  paused  in  silent  expecta- 
tion of  hearing  him  speak,  when  with  much  gravity  and  solemnity,  fixing  hia 
eyes  upon  the  fair  Dorothea,  ho  said :  "I  am  informed,  fair  lady,  by  this  my 
uiuiiv  tlmt  your  grandeur  is  annihilated,  and  your  very  being  demolished;  aiul 
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fliat  fSrom  a  qneen  you  are  metamorpliosecl  into  a  priyate  maiden.  If  this  has 
»)een  done  by  order  of  the  necromantio  king  your  &&er,  fearing  lest  I  should  not 
afford  you  tiie  necessary  aid,  I  say  he  knew  not  one  half  of  his  art,  and  that 
he  was  but  little  Tersed  in  histories  of  knight-errantry;  for  had  he  read  them  as 
attentirely  as  I  hare  read  and  considered  them,  he  would  haTB  known  that  other 
knights,  of  less  fame  than  myself,  have  achieved  still  greater  diffioulties :  it  being 
no  such  mighty  business  to  kill  a  pitifdl  giant,  arrogant  as  he  may  be ;  for  not 
many  hours  are  past  sinoe  I  was  engaged  with  one  myself,  and — I  say  no  more, 
lest  I  should  be  suspected  of  fiolsehood ;  but  time,  the  revealer  of  all  things,  will 
dedare  it,  when  least  expected."  >  **  It  was  with  a  cockle  of  wine-skins,  and  not 
a  giant,"  quoth  the  inn-keeper — ^here  he  was  interrupted*  by  Don  F&mando,  who 
commanded  him  to  hold  has  peace,  and  in  no  wise  to  interrupt  Don  Quixote's 
discourse ;  who  went  on,  sa3ring,  "  I  assure  you,  therefore,  high  and  disinherited 
lady,  that  if  for  the  cause  I  hare  mentioned  your  &ther  has  made  this  meta- 
morphose in  your  person,  it  is  perfectly  needless :  for  there  is  no  danger  upon 
earth  through  which  my  sword  shall  not  force  a  way ;  and  by  bringing  down 
the  head  of  your  enemy  to  the  ground,  shortly  place  upon  your  own  the  crown  of 
your  kingdom." 

Here  Don  Quixote  ceased,  and  waited  the  answer  of  the  princess,  who,  knowing 
it  to  be  Don  Femando*s  desire  that  she  should  carry  on  the  deception  until  Don 
Quixote's  return  home,  with  much  dignity  and  grace  replied,  "  Whosoever  told 
you,  valorous  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  that  I  was  changed  and  altered  firom 
what  I  was,  spoke  not  the  truth ;  for  I  am  the  same  to-day  tiiat  I  was  yesterday. 
It  is  true,  indeed,  that  certain  events,  fortunate  beyond  my  hopes,  have  befallen 
me  since  then,  yet  do  I  not  cease  to  be  what  I  was  before,  and  to  entertain  the 
same  thoughts  I  have  ever  indulged  of  availing  myself  of  the  valour  of  your 
valiant  and  invincible  arm.  Therefore,  dear  sir,  with  your  accustomed  goodness. 
do  justice  to  the  lionour  of  my  father,  and  acknowledge  his  wisdom  and  prudence, 
since  by  his  skill  he  found  out  sp  easy  and  certain  a  way  to  remedy  my  misfor- 
tunes: for  I  verily  believe  had  it  not  been  for  you,  sir,  I  should  never  have 
fjujoyed  my  present  happiness ;  and  in  this  I  speak  the  exact  truth,  as  most  of 
iiiese  gmtlemen,  I  am  sure,  will  testify.  Let  us  then  proceed  on  our  journey  to 
morrow  (for  to-day  it  is  too  lato);  and  to  heaven  and  your  prowess  I  trust  for  a 
successful  issue." 

Thus  spoke  the  discreet  Dorothea;  whereupon  Don  Quixote  turning  to 
Sancho  said  to  hira,  ''  I  tell  Ihee,  Sancho,  thou  art  the  greatest  rascal  in  Spain  : 
say,  vagabond!  didst  thou  not  tell  me  just  now  that  this  princess  was  transformed 
into  a  damsel  called  Dorothea;  with  other  absurdities,  which  were  enough  to 
confound  me  ?  I  vow"  (and  here  he  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  gnashed  his  teeth) 
'*  I  have  a  great  inclination  to  make  such  on  example  of  thee,  as  shall  put  sense 
into  the  brains  of  all  the  lying  squires  of  future  times !"  "  Pray,  sir,  be  pacified," 
answered  Sancho ;  "  for  I  may  have  been  mistaken  as  to  the  change  of  my  lady 
the  princess  Micomicona ;  but  as  to  the  giant*s  head,  or  at  least  ^e  piercing  of 
the  skii^s,  and  the  blood  being  red  wine,  I  am  not  deceived,  as  God  Uveth :  for 
there  are  the  skins  at  your  worship^s  bed's-hcad,  cut  and  slashed,  and  the  red 
wine  has  made  a  pond  of  the  room ;  and  you  will  find  I  speak  true  when  our 
host  demands  damages.  As  for  the  rest,  I  rejoice  in  my  heart  that  my  lady-queen 
is  as  she  was ;  for  I  have  my  share  in  it,  like  every  neighbour's  child."  "  I  tell 
thee,  Sancho,''  said  Don  Quixote,  'Hhou  art  an  ass.  Excuse  me,  that's  enough." 
''  It  is  enough,"  said  Don  Pcmando,  "  and  let  no  more  be  said  on  the  subject ; 
and  since  the  princess  hath  declared  that  we  are  to  set  forward  in  the  morning, 
it  being  too  late  to-day,  let  us  pass  this  night  in  agreeable  conversation ;  and  to- 
morrow we  will  all  accompany  signer  Don  Quixote,  for  we  desire  to  be  eye- 
witnesses of  the  valorous  and  unheard-of  deeds  which  he  is  to  perform  in  the 
aocompHshmcnt  of  this  great  enterprise."     "  It  is  my  part  to  serve  and  attend 
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yon,"  aiunrered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  mnch  am  I  indebtad  to  jnu  for  yout  good 
«linion ;  which  it  ihall  be  my  endearoar  not  to  disappoint,  even  at  tho  exjienM 
(il  my  life,  ot  even  mon,  it  more  wore  poarible." 

Uany  were  the  camplimentE,  and  polite  offen  of  (errice  paninft  between  Dom 
Cnizote  and  Don  Fernando,  when  they  were  intcrmpted  by  the  aniral  ol  two 
other  persons  at  the  inn.  The  one  was  a  num,  who  hy  his  gar)>  seemed  to  be  a 
hristiaa  lately  oome  from  among  the  Voon ;  for  ho  had  un  a  Une  cloth  ooa^ 
nhh  short  skirts,  halfdeeros,  and  no  coUar:  his  breechea  also  were  of  bins  clotli, 
I  nd  hisL  cap  of  the  same  colour :  he  had  on  a  pair  of  dato-ooloured  buskins,  and 
a  Uoorish  B^initar  hnns  in  a  sbonldGT^belt  across  ^"  breast.     Se  was  aooonpft- 


nted  by  a  female  in  a  iloorish  dress,  mounted  on  on  ass,  her  faco  veiled,  a  bro- 
cade turbou  on  her  head,  and  covered  with  a  mantle  from  her  shoulders  to  her 
feet.  Tho  man  was  of  a  rebust  and  agreeable  figure,  rather  abevo  forty  years  of 
ige,  of  a  dark  complexion,  with  large  mustachioi,  and  a  wcll-sct  beard;  in  short, 
'is  deportment,  had  he  bct^n  wcll-dresed,  would  have  marked  him  for  a  geatle- 
■m.  Upon  his  entrance  he  asked  for  a  room,  and  seemed  disconcerted  on  >iwiriiig 
t.^t  there  was  not  one  unoccupied ;  nevertbelcu  ha  osoisted  his  female  companion, 
vrho  was  evidently  a  Uoor,  to  alight  The  other  ladies,  as  well  as  the  landlady, 
her  daughter,  and  maid,  all  sarrouuded  the  stranger,  attracted  by  the  novelty  of 
her^pearancej  and  Dorothea,  who  was  alnraya  obliging  and  ctmsiderate,  perceiv- 
ing they  were  disappointed  at  not  having  an  apartment,  accosted  her,  aaying^ 
"  Do  not  bo  distressed,  my  dear  madam,  at  an  inconvenience  which  must  be  ex- 
pected in  places  of  this  kind ;  but  if  you  will  please  to  share  with  us  (pointing  ta 
Lucijida)  such  accommodation  as  we  have,  you  may  perhaps  have  found  woae  in 
the  oounc  ot  your  joumey."    The  Tcilod  lady  returned  her  no  answer,  but,  liauii 
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from  her  mat,  and,  Ivpag  her  hands  across  her  breast,  boved  her  head  and  body  in 
token  that  she  thanked  her.  By  her  ailenoe  they  conjectured  that  she  could  not 
■peak  their  langnage,  and  vera  confirmed  in  their  opinion  of  hot  being  a  If  oor. 

Her  oompanian,  who  had  been  engaged  out  of  the  room,  noir  entered,  and 
■eoiiig  that  she  vaa  addieaaed  by  some  of  the  company,  he  said,  "  Ladiee,  this 
yoong  poraon  undentands  Manely  anything  of  the  Spanish  hmguage,  end  ia  them- 
fore  vnoUe  to  oonrerae  irith  yon."     "  We  have  only  been  requesting  her  to  fa- 
yonr  ns  with  her  company,  and  share  our  occommodatianB,"  said  Lncinda :  "  and 
we  will  show  her  all  the  attention  due  to  strangen,  who  need  it,  especiaUy  thoao 
of  onr  own  lex."     "Uy  dear  madam,"  he  replied,  "I  return  yoa  a  thousand 
thanks- boQi  for  this  lady  and  myself,  and  am  iiilly  seneible  of  the  extent  of  the 
favour  yon  offer  us,"     "Allow  me  to  ask  yoa,  sigaor,  whether  the  lady  is  a 
Christian  or  a  ttoat  ?"     "  By  birth  she  is  a  Uoor,"  replied  the  stranger ;  "  but  in 
heart  she  is  a  Christian,  having  an  ardent  wi=h  to  bcoome  one."    "  She  is  not  yet 
baptized,  then  i"  inquired  Lucinda.     "  Thero  ha»  not  yet  been  an  opportuni^," 
answered  the  strangtr,  "  since  she  left  Algiers,  her  nutive  countr}- ;  and  sho  Ima 
not  hitherto  been  in  such 
inunioent  danger  of  death. 
as  to  make  it  neoessory 
to  have  her  baptizad  b^ 
fore  she  be  inalruoted  in 
all    the  ceremonies  en- 
joined by  our  ohnrch ; 
but,  if  it  please  Qod,  she 
will  be  Boon  b^tized  in 
a  manner  becoming  her 
rank,  which  is   beyond 
what  either  her  appeax- 
auce  or  mine  indicate." 

These  stzangera  excited 
the  cariosity  of  the  whole 
party,  who  refrained, 
however,  ttom  importun- 
ing them  with  questions; 
coBoeiving  ihcy  would  be 
more  incjloed  to  take  re- 
pose than  to  satjs^'  them. 
I)orothea  now  took  the 
lady's  hand,  and,  loading 
her  to  a  seat,  placed  her- 
self by  her,  and  then  re- 
qnesl«d  her  to  unveil ; 
npon  whieh  she  gave  an 
inquiring  look  at  her  com- 
panion; and  be  having  Ln- 
terprettd  what  had  been 

■aid  to  her  in  Arabic,  ahe  t«morod  her  veil,  and  discovered  a  face  so  exquisitely 
beoatiful  that  Dorothea  thought  she  exceeded  Lucinda,  who,  on  her  part,  thooght 
her  handsomer  than  Dorothea;  while  tiieir  admirers  all  seemed  to  confess  that  if 
eitbw  of  them  conld  have  a  rival  in  beauty  it  was  in  this  Moorish  lady;  and,  as 
it  is  the  privilege  of  beauty  to  coaciiiate  and  attract  good-will,  they  were  all  eager 
to  show  het  attention.  Don  Fernando  inquired  her  name  of  her  companion^  "Lela 
Zoraida,"  he  replied;  when  she  interposed  in  a  sn-cet,  earnest  manner — "  Ko, 
not  Zoraida;  Maris,  Maria" — giving  thera  to  undtsstand  that  her  name  was 
Uano,  not  Zoraida.     These  words  were  pronounced  in  so  touching  a  voice  that 
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Uicy  were  all  afTcctcd,  espcd&Ily  the  ladies,  who  wete  naturally  teii2er-heaTte& 
Lacinda  embraced  her  moat  BQectionately,  saying,  "  Yos,  yes;  Uario,  Maria; 
who  BitBwered,  "Yes,  Unrui;  Zoraida  macange" — meaiting  not  Zoroidn. 

It  being  now  night,  supper  waa  served  up  (in  providing;  which  the  landlord  had, 
by  Don  rcmaiido'B  order,  exerted  himself  to  the  utmost).  They  seated  them- 
Klves  at  a  long  table,  lilie  those  in  halls  i  for  there  was  no  other,  either  rouna  or 
Bquore,  in  tho  house.  They  insisted  on  Don  Quixote's  taking  thehead  of  thouoiQ; 
though  he  would  bare  declined  it;  the  princess  Micomicona  be  placed  next  to 
him,  being  her  champion;  Lucinda  and  Zoraida  seated  themselres  beside  her; 
oppomta  them  sat  Bon  Fernando  and  Cafdenio ;  the  curate  and  barber  sat  next  to 
the  ladies,  and  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  opposite  to  them ;  and  thus  they  ban- 

rited  much  to  thoir  satisfaction.     Don  Quixote  added  to  their  amiuemenl, 
,  being  mored  by  the  same  spirit  which  hod  inspired  him  with  eloquonca  nt 
the  goatherds'  sapper,  instead  of  eating  he  now  haruiguod  as  follows : — 


"  It  must  certainly  he  confessed  that  great  and  wonderful  are  the  ocourrencca 
which  befal  those  who  profess  the  order  of  knight-errantry.  What  man  esisting, 
who  should  now  enter  at  this  castle-gate,  and  see  us  thus  seated,  could  imagitif: 
as  to  bo  the  persons  we  really  are !  Who  should  say  that  this  lady  here  seated 
by  my  side  is  that  great  queen  we  all  know  her  to  be,  and  I  tiiat  '  knight  of  the 
■orrowfnl  figure'  so  blazoned  abroad  by  the  mouth  of  fame !  There  no  longer 
remains  adoubtthalthis  art  and  profession  exceeds  all  that  have  ever  been  followed 
by  man;  ond  that  it  is  the  more  honourable  inasmuch  os  it  is  exposed  to  more 
danger.  Away  with  those  who  say  that  letters  have  the  advantage  over  arms! 
■Whoever  they  may  be,  I  will  maintain  that  they  know  not  what  they  say ;  for 
the  reason  they  usually  give,  and  upon  which  they  usually  lay  the  greatest  stress, 
is  that  the  labours  of  the  brain  exceed  those  of  the  body,  and  that  arms  is 
simply  a  corporeal  exercise ;  as  if  it  were  the  business  of  porters  alone,  for  which 
mere  strengOi  is  required,  or  as  if  tio  profession  of  arms  did  not  coll  for  that 
fortitude  \^ich  depends  on  a  vigorous  understanding,  or  as  if  the  mental  powera 
of  the  warrior  who  has  an  army  or  the  deface  of  a  besieged  city  committed  to 
hiN  chai^,  are  not  called  into  exertion  as  veil  as  those  of  his  body !    Let  it  b« 
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riimrn  hov,  by  mem  corponal  Btrengtii,  be  can  penetrttle  tba  dengna  of  the  enomy, 
Ibnn  stratiigoms,  orercome  diffloultieH,  and  avert  threateoed  dangers  1 — no,  theae 
are  til  tlio  efforta  of  the  nndentanding,  in  whioh  the  body  has  no  share.  Sinoo, 
then,  arms  exercise  tiie  mind  «■  well  as  letten,  let  lu  oov  see  whose  mind  ie 
moft  exerted ;  the  scholar's  or  the  soldier's.  This  msy  be  determined  by  tho  ulti- 
mato  objc«t  of  each;  for  that  pnnnit  deserves  the  most  efteem  nhi<^  has  tbo 
noblest  aim  in  view.  Now  the  end  and  design  of  letters — I  speak  not  of  thft- 
wlogy,  the  um  of  which  ia  to  goide  and  elevate  the  sonl  of  man  to  heaven,  for 
with  that  none  vaa  be  compared ;  but  I  speak  of  homaa  learning,  whose  end,  I 
soy,  ie  to  regulate  distribntiTe  jnstioe,  and  give  to  every  man  hia  due ;  to  know 
good  laws,  and  cause  them  to  be  strictly  observed:  an  object  most  certainly 
generous  and  ezalted,  and  worthy  of  high  commendation;  but  not  equal  to  that 
which  is  annexed  to  the  profesaion  of  arms,  whose  end  and  purpose  is  Peace — 
the  greatest  blessing  man  can  enjoy  in  this  life;  for  the  first  glud  tidings  tho 
world  reccircd  vae  what  tho  on^Js  brought  on  that  night  which  woa  our  day, 
when  they  song  in  the  doi:;da,  'glory  to  Qod  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace  and 
good-will  towards  men !'  and  the  Kilutatioti  which  the  Uastcr  of  earth  and 
of  heaven  taught  his  diacipIl^B  was  that,  when  they  entered  into  any  house,  they 
should  say,  '  Peace  be  to  tbts  house ;'  and  many  timea  he  said,  '  My  peace  I  give 
nnto  you,  my  peace  I  leave  with  you;  peace  be  an-ongst  you.'  It  is,  indeed,  a 
treasure  without  which  there  can  ho  no  true  happiness.  To  obtain  this  peace  is  the 
legitimate  object  of  war — by  war  and  arms  I  mean  the  same  thing.  Peace,  tben, 
being  the  object  of  war,  it  must  be  granted  that  in  its  ultimata  aim  it  is  superior 
to  the  puiroit  of  letters.  We  will  now  compaie  the  corporeal  labours  of  tho 
aoldier  end  the  scholar." 

I>oQ  Quixote  thus  pnnued  his  discourse  so  rationally,  that  his  auditors  could 
■caredy  think  him  insane;  on  tho  contrary',  most  of  them  being  gentlemen,  to 
vbom  the  exerotse  of  arins  i^oparly  appertains,  they  listened  to  him  with  parti- 
Oular  pleasure  while 
he  thus  continned: 
"Among  the  bard- 
■hips  of  the  scholar 
we  may,  in  the  first 
plftoe  name  poverty 
(not  that  all  are 
poOT — but  let  us  sup- 
pose the  worst) ;  and 
when  I  have  said  that 
^  endures  poverty, 
no  more  need  be  said 
of  bis  misery,  for  bo 
who  is  poor  is  desti- 
tute of  every  good 
thing;  he  endures 
misery  in  all  ahaiws, 
in  hunger  and  in 
oold,  BotnctimcB  in 
nakedness,  and  somo- 
timee  in  a  c«mbina- 
Ijon  of  all.  Still, 
however,     ho     gets 

■ODiething  to  eat,  cither  Emm  the  rich  man's  leavings,  or  tho  sops  of  the  ounvoDt*- 

thnt  lost  ir.i'wrablo  resource  of  the  poor  scholar;  nur  aie  they  without  bihuo  neig^ 

hut's  firt-aide  or  cbimney-comcr  to  keep  them  at  least  from  extreme  coU;  nl 

•  U  mdaf  the  tops  in  panidgc  eiven  U  ILb  ^ito*  of  mooatf tri«t,    J. 
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at  night  they  can  geocraUy  sleep  andar  oorer.  I  will  not  enloi^  npon  otbec 
aifling  inconrenienocs  to  which  thsy  are  exposed ;  Buofa  ta  Morcit^  of  linen,  vanl 
uf  ahoca,  thrcod-bere  coats,'  and  the  emfeits  they  are  liahle  to  when  good  fortune 
»)ta  a  pIcntiM  table  in  their  way.  This  is  the  hard  and  ro^ed  path  they  tread, 
rametiincs  fidling,  then  rising  auJd  falling  again,  tall  they  reach  the  eminence  Uiey 
kave  had  in  view ;  and  afler  passing  these  Bcylla*  and  Chaiybdises,  we  have  seen 
iLem  from  a  chair  conunood  and  govern  the  world,  tbeir  hunger  oonvertod  into 
Mttiety,  their  pinching  cold  into  refreshing  cooIoms,  their  nakedneea  into  em- 
broidery, and  their  slambers  on  a  raat  to  repose  on  hoUand  and  damask — a  reward 
justly  merited  by  their  virtne.  But  their  hardships  &I1  far  short  of  those  of  the 
warrior,  aa  I  shall  soon  convinoe  yon." 
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oir  Quixote  after  a  short  pause  eon- 
tinned  his  discoarse  thus :  "  Bisee  in 
i  speaHug  of  the  scholar,  we  began 

,  with  his  poverty  and  its  sev^^ 
'  branche^  let  us  see  whether  tfao 
soldier  be  richer.  ,We  shall  £nd 
that  poverty  itself  is  not  more  poor: 
k  for  he  depends  on  his  wretched  psy, 
'  which  comes  late,  and  swnetuuM 
never;  ^r  upon  whist  he  can  inliagp, 
at  the  imminent  risk  of  hia  life  uid 
^  conscience.  Such  often  is  his  naked* 
P  ncss  that  his  slashed  buff-douUet 
serves  him  botli  for  finery  and  shirt ; 
ond  in  the  midst  of  winter,  en  the 
€fpe^  plain,  he  has  nothing  to  warm  liim  but  the  breath  of  his  mouth,  which 
isEung  &om  an  empty  place  muet  needs  be  cold.  £nt  lot  us  wait,  and  see 
whelhcr  night  will  make  amends  for  these  InconvenienceB :  if  his  bed  be  too 
uttraw  it  is  his  own  litult,  for  he  may  measure  out  as  many  feet  of  earth  as  he* 
[ileesee,  and  roll  himself  thcrcoa  at  plcoanre  without  fear  of  mmpling  the  sheets. 
Suppese  the  moment  arrived  of  taking  his  dc^jree — I  mean,  mippoee  the  day  of 
batlie«ome:  his  doctoral  cap  may  then  bo  of  lint,  to  cover  some  gun-nhot  wound, 
which  perhaps  has  gone  through  his  temples,  or  deprived  him  of  an  arm  or  a  leg. 
And  even  mipposo  that  heaven  in  it»  mercy  should  preserve  him  alive  and  unhurt, 
lie  win  jirobably  remain  as  poor  as  ever ;  for  he  must  be  engaged  and  victorioua  in 
many  battles  before  he  can  expect  high  promotion ;  and  mcb  g«od  fortune  happens 
snl J  iby  a  miracle ;  for  you  will  allow,  gentlemen,  that  few  aro  the  number  ti 
thoBo  ■fliat  have  reaped  the  reward  of  their  services,  compared  with  those  who 
hove  periahcd  in  war.  The  dead  are  countless;  whereas  those  who  survive 
to  be  rewarded  may  be  numbered  with  three  figures.  Not  so  with  scholars, 
who  \rj  their  «Llarica_(I  will  not  say  their  perquisites),  are  generolly  handsomely 
provrided  fiM-.  Thus'  the  labours  of  the  soldier  are  gvcatcr,  olthough  his  ro 
(ciird  is  leas.  It  mny  >>c  Mid  in  anavrer  to  this,  that  it  w  cancr  to  reward  twc 
ihonsand  schoLiM  tlion  thirty  thc-j'^and  soldiers:  for  scholars  are  rewarded  t^ 
sap]' '  *>  ;cnt8  wliich  must  of  coursai  be  given  to  men  of  their  profession ;  whereM 
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Bm  loldieT  can  only  be  rewarded  by  the  pToperty  of  the  master  whom  he  serrea; 
and  thia  defence  serves  to  strengthen  my  argument. 

"  But,  waiving  this  point,  let  us  consider  the  comparative  claims  to  pre-omineace ; 
fta  Uio  partdzanB  of  each  can  bring  powerful  fti^umonts  in  support  of  their  own 
eaxse.      It  is  said  in  fiironr  of  letters  tlmt  without  them  arms  conld  not  subsist; 

for  war  must  have  its 
laws,   and   laws   come 
wiUtin  the  province  of 
the  learned.       But  it 
may  be  alleged  in  re- 
ply, that  arms  are  ne- 
cessary to  the  maiiil«- 
iianco  of  law ;  by  arms 
the    public    roods    are 
protected,  dties  guard- 
ed,    states     defended, 
'  kingdoms       preserved, 
and  the  seas  cleared  of 
corsairs  and  pirates.  In 
"  short,     without     arms 
there  would  be  no  safe- 
ty for  cities,  common- 
weulths,  or  Idngdoms. 
Besides,  it  is  just  to 
estimate  a  pursuit   in 
■  proportion  to  the  cost 
,  of  its  attainment.  Kow 
it  is  true  that  eminence 
in  learning  is  purchased 
I  by  time,  watching,  hun- 
ger, nakedness,  vertigo, 
I  indigestion,  and  many 
!  other  inconveniences  al- 
ready mentioned:   but 
a  man  who  rises  gr»- 
,  dually  to  be  a  good  sol- 
dier endures  all  ibeae, 
and  &i  more.     What 
is  the  hunger  and  poverty  which  menace  the  man  of  letters  compared  to  tlie 
situation  of  the  soldier  who,  besieged  in  some  fortress,  and  placed  as  sentinel  in 
some  ravelin  or  cavalier,  perceives  that  the  enemy  is  mining  towards  the  place 
where  he  stands,  and  yet  must  on  no  account  stir  from  his  post  or  shun  the  immi- 
nent danger  that  threatens  him  ?     All  that  he  can  do  in  such  a  case  is  to  give 
notice  to  his  officer  of  what  passes,  that  he  may  endeavour  to  counteract  it;  in 
the  meantime,  he  must  stand  his  ground,  in  momentary  expectation  of  b£dng 
mounted  to  the  clouds  without  wings,  and  then  dashed  headlong  to  the  earth.   And 
if  this  ho  thought  but  a  trifling  danger,  let  us  see  whether  it  be  equalled  or 
exceeded  by  the  encounter  of  two  galleys,  prow  to  prow,  in  the  midst  of  the  wide 
sea,  locked  and  grappled  together,  so  that  there  is  no  more  room  left  for  the 
soldier  than  the  two-foot  plank  at  the  break-head;  and  though  he  sees  as  many 
threatening  ministers  of  d»ith  before  him  as  there  ore  pieces  of  artillery  pointed  at 
bim  from  tho  opposite  side,  not  the  length  of  a  lance  from  his  body ;  though  ho 
blows  that  the  first  slip  of  his  foot  sends  him  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea ;  yet,  VfXIx 
an  ^mdaimted  heart,  inspired  by  honour,  he  exposes  himself  as  a  muik  to  htl  theil 
Ota,  and  endeavours  by  that  narrow  pass  to  force  his  way  into  the  enemy's  v<eB8el1 
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And,  what  is  most  worthy  of  admimtion,  no  sooner  ia  one  fallen,  nerer  t»  nw 
Mgnin  in  thia  world,  then  another  takes  his  place ;  and  if  he  also  fdl  into  thb  Kh 


which  hefl  in  wait  to  devour  him.  nnother  and  nnollier  Kuc(^c'cd»  without  inib 
TuLision  !  In  all  the  extremities  of  war  there  is  no  example  of  courage  and  intre- 
pidity to  exceed  this.  Happy  those  ages  which  knew  not  the  dreadful  fuiy  of 
artillery! — those  instrumenta  of  hell  (where,  I  ?eriiy  believe,  tie  inventor  ia  now 
rcociving  the  reward  of  his  diabolical  ingenuity) ;  by  moans  of  which  the  cowardly 
and  the  base  can  deprive  (he  bravest  soldier  of  life,  While  a  gallant  spirit  ani- 
mated with  hcroio  ardour  is  pressings  ti  glory,  eomcs  a  chance  ball,  sent  hj  one 
vAo  perhaps  fled  in  alarm  at  the  flash  of  his  own  accursed  weapon,  and  in  an 
instant  cuts  short  the  life  of  him  who  deserved  to  live  for  ages !  When  I  conuder 
this,  I  could  almost  repent  having  undertaken  this  profession  of  knight-errantry 
in  so  detestable  an  age  j  for  though  no  danger  can  daunt  me,  still  it  gives  me 
some  concern  to  think  that  powder  and  lead  may  suddenly  cut  short  my  earoerof 
glory.  £ut  heaven's  will  bo  done !  I  havo  this  Batisfuetion,  that  I  shull  acquire 
the  greater  fame  if  I  suuccod,  inasmuch  as  the  perils  by  which  I  am  beset  ore 
greater  than  those  to  which  the  knights-errant  of  post  oges  were  exposed." 

Don  Quixote  made  this  long  horaague  while  tJie  rest  were  eating,  fcrgettiug 
to  raise  a  morsel  to  his  mouth,  though  Soni'lio  Fanza  ever  and  anon  reminded 
hint  of  his  supper,  telling  him  he  would  have  time  enough  afterwards  to  talk  as 
much  as  he  pwosed.  His  other  auditors  were  concerned  that  a  man  who  seemed 
to  possess  so  good  an  nnderstanding  should,  on  a  particular  jwint,  bo  so  cgrotnoualy 
in  wont  of  it  The  priest  told  him  tliere  was  great  reason  in  all  that  ho  had  said 
In  favonr  of  arms,  and  although  himself  a  scholar  and  a  graduate,  ho  ocquioMod 
in  his  opinion. 

Xhe  ooUatioc  being  ovci    tho  cloth  was  removed;  end  while  tlie  hostcM  and 
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her  ■TnT""^»  vera  preparing  the  chamber  which  Don  Qnizote  had  oocnpicd  for  the 
ladies,  Don  Fernando  requested  the  atracger  to  gratiiy  them  by  relating  his 
adTentnrcs ;  Blnce,  from  the  Lidj  who  accompanied  him,  he  was  certain  tlioj  must 
be  both  interesting  and  extraordinary.  The  stranger  said  that  he  would  willingly 
eomply  xritb  their  request,  thongh  he  waa  afraid  his  history  would  not  afford 
them  much  amnsement.  The  priest  and  the  rest  of  the  party  thanked  him ;  and 
teeing  them  all  prepared  to  listen  to  bim  with  attention,  ae  began  his  narrative  in 
a  modest  and  agreeable  manner,  as  follows :— • 


CHAPTER   XXXIX. 


X  a  Tillage  among  the  mousttunt 

of  Leon  nij-  family  had  its  origm  i 

and,  although  more  favoured  by 

nature  than  fortune,  in  that  hum- 

lilfi  ri-gion  my  father  was  eonsi- 

(Itixd  wealthy;  and  might  really 

Inlvc  been  so,  had  he  known  the 

art  of  oconomising  rothcr  than 

■  s'luaudeiing  his  estate.   This  dis- 

I  jMaiiiiJu   to  profusion  proceeded 

from  his  having  been  a  soldier  in 

his  younger  duj-s,   for  the  army 

is  a  school  in  which  Iho  misor  becomes  gunorous,  and  lUo.  generous  prodigal ; 

miBorfy  soldiers  are,  like  monsters,  but  very  rui'ly  seen.     Liberality  may  be 

auried  too  fur  in  those  who  hiive  children  to  inherit  thtir  name  and  rar.k ;  and 

this  was  my  father's  failing.    He  had  three  sons,  and  biing  himself  aware  of  thU 
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pnpenmtf  t«  oxtrarogance,  and  of  his  inability  to  restrain  it,  he  detcmuBed  ts 
difpose  of  his  property,  and  by  that  moans  effectuully  deprive  himself  of  Iha 
power  of  laTisbing  It:  he  thctefore  called  us  one  day  together,  and  thus  oddnmed  lu: 


"  'My  sons,  I  need  not  say  I  love  you,  for  you  are  my  children  :  and  yet  Jl. 
may  well  doubt  ray  love,  siiice  I  have  not  refrained  from  dissipating  your  inherit- 
ance. But  to  prove  to  you  that  I  am  not  on  unnatural  father,  I  have  finally 
resolved  upou  the  execution  of  a  plan,  which  is' the  result  of  mature  deliberation. 
You  are  now  of  age  to  establish  yonrsclTcs  in  the  world,  or  at  least  to  chooae 
■ome  emploTmont  from  which  you  nmy  hereafter  reap  honour  and  profi*,  I 
intend  to  divide  my  property  into  four  parta,  three  of  which  you  shail  eiiSoUy 
■hare,  and  the  fourth  I  will  reserve  tfl  subsist  upon  for  the  remaining  days  it  may 
please  heaven  to  allot  me :  it  is  my  wish,  however,  that  each,  when  in  poseeeuoa 
ef  his  share,  should  follow  the  path  that  I  shall  direct.  We  have  a  proverb  in 
Spain,  in  my  opinion  a  very  true  one,  as  most  proTerbs  are,  being  majdms  drawn 
fivim  experience :  it  is  this :  '  The  church,  the  sea,  or  the  court;'  meaning  that 
whoever  would  prosper  should  either  get  into  the  church,  engage  in  commerce,  m 
serve  th<!  king  in  his  court :  for  it  is  also  said,  that  '  the  king's  morsel  is  better 
than  the  lord's  bounty.'  It  would,  therefore,  give  me  great  satisfoction  ;f  one  of 
you  would  follow  letters,  another  merchandise,  and  the  third  servo  the  king  in 
the  umy;  for  it  is  difficult  to  get  admission  into  hia  household ;  and  thon^  a 
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nOitaiy  cueer  iit  not  favoantble  to  the  acquirement  of  wealth,  it  leldom  taSa  to 
omter  honour.  Tfithin  eig^t  days  I  will  give  yon  each  your  share  in  money; 
and  now  tell  me  whether  you  aro  disposed  to  follow  my  advice.'  Ab  I  waa  the 
eldest,  he  desired  me  to  answer  first.  Upon  which  I  entreated  him  not  to  part 
with  his  estate,  but  to  sprad  as  much  as  he  pleased,  for  that  we  were  young 
dnongh  to  labour  for  oanolvea;  and  I  oonoluded  by  assoiing  him  that  I  wonld  do 
as  he  desired,  and  enter  the  army,  to  servo  God  and  my  king.  ]£y  second  brother 
Mmplied  likewise,  and  chose  to  go  to  the  Indies,  toniing  his  portion  into  mer- 
ohandise.  The  youngest,  and  I  believe  the  wisest,  said  he  would  toko  to  tho 
church,  and  for  that  purpose  finish  his  studies  at  Salamanca. 

"  Having  determined  upon  our  several  professions,  my  &ther  embraced  us,  and 
insisted  upou  our  taking  each  his  share  of  the  estate,  which  an  uncle  of  onra 
purchased,  that  it  might 
not  be  alienated  from 
the  &Duly.  The  portion 
of  each,  I  remember, 
amounted  to  three  thou- 
sand ducats.  We  all 
took  our  leave  of  our 
good  father  on  the  same 
day;  and,  thinking  it 
inhuman  to  leave  him 
at  his  advauced  ago  with 
80  reduced  an  income, 
I  prevailed  on  him  to 
take  bock  two  thousand 
dncats  from  my  shore ; 
the  remainder  being 
sufBcient  to  equip  mo 
with  what  was  necessary 
for  a  soldier.  Uy  two 
broUiers  followed  my  ex- 
ample, and  returned  him 
each  a  thousand  ducats, 
so  that  my  father  now 
bod  four  thousand  in 
ready  money,,  and  the 
value  of  three  thousand 
more,  which  was  his 
share  of  the  land.  In 
abort  wo  separated,  not 
without  much  grief  on 
all    sides,    and    mutual 

promises  of  corrotpondence ;  one  of  my  brothers  taking  the  i-oad  to  Salamancu, 
tho  other  to  Seville,  and  I  to  Alicant.  It  is  now  two-aad-twonty  years  since  I 
left  my  father,  and  in  all  that  time  I  have  heard  nothing  cither  of  him  or  of  my 
brothers,  although  I  have  sent  them  many  letters.  But  I  shoU  now  brieily  relate 
to  you  what  has  hefallea  me  during  that  period. 

"  On  my  arrival  at  Alicont,  finding  a  Teeeol  bound  to  Genoa  with  a  cargo  of 
wool,  I  embarked,  and  had  a  good  passage  to  that  city.  Thenco  I  proceeded  to 
Ifilan,  where  I  furnished  myself  with  arms  and  military  finery,  intending  at  thtif 
time  to  enter  the  service  of  Piedmont ;  but  hearing  on  my  journey  to  Alexandria 
de  la  Faglia,  that  the  duke  of  Alva  woa  entering  FUndera  with  an  army,  I 
changed  my  mind  and  joined  tho  duke,  whom  I  continned  to  serve  is  all  hb 
battlea,  and  was  present  at  the  death  of  the  counts  D'li^ont  and  Horn.     I  xjn* 
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onred  an  cneign'e  ooromission  in  the  company  of  the  celebrated  captwn  of 
Quadolujaro,  uamed  Diego  de  Urbioa.  Boon  after  my  arrivnl  in  Flauden,  news 
ctme  of  Uie  league  condnded  between  Pope  Hns  Y.,  of  happ^  mcmoTy,  and 
Spun,  against  the  oorcuaon  enemy,  the  Tark  ;  who  abont  tlio  eame  time,  had 
tikea  the  island  of  Cypnu  irom  the  Venetians,  n  eeiious  Ium  to  that  republic* 
7)oa  John  nC  Aattfi^  ntttaiial  brother  of  our  good  king  fhilip,  was  appcnnted 


D«M7ai]8(dmo  of  ihJM  allianoe,  and  such  great  preparationa  for  irnr  wen*  emya 
Vhero  talked  of,  that  I  conceived  an  ardent  deafre  to  be  present  in  the  espccted 
cBipigemcnt ;  therefore,  in  spite  of  the  assurances  I  had  received  of  being  pro- 
niotad,  I  Telinquiflhed  all,  ajid  resolrod  to  go  into  Italy ;  nnd  fortunately  for  mj 
duign.  Don  Jrfm  pawed  throas'h  Genoa,  ( n  hi^-  wjt  to  iNuples  to  join  the  Veao- 
dan  fleet.     In  the  gloiiau"  action  which  f<}llu\vod  1  wus  cnjpt^d ;  and,  mem- 
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flan  goAcDiap  thou  meri^  wm  already  adTsnccd  to  the  honourable  pwt  of  cap- 

ttiiu     But  on  that  da;,  bo  happy  for  Chnatendom,  by  shoving  the  fidlacy  oi 

the  prevoUiag  opinion  that  the 

Tnika  were  invincible  at  Bca— 

on  that  day,  so  humiliating  to 

Ottoman  pride,  I  alone  remained 

unfortunate;   for  surely  more 

happy  were  the  Christians  who 

died  on  that  occasion  than  the 

BnrrlTorsI  Instead  of  receiving 

a  naval  crown  for  my  servicw, 

I  found  myself   the  foltowiog 

sight  loaded  with  chains. 

"My  misfortune  wub  occn- 
rioned  in  this  way.  Uchali, 
king  of  Algiers,  a  hold  and  suc- 
cew^  corsair,  having  boarded 
and  taken  the  captain  •galley  of 
Jfalto,  in  which  threu  knights 
only  were  left  alive,  oiid  those 
deqterately  wounded,  the  cap- 
tain galley  of  John  Andrea 
D'Oria  came  up  to  her  relief,  ^ 
on  board  of  which  I  was,  with 
my  company;  and  acting  us 
my  duty  enjoined  upon  this 
occasion,  I  leaped  into  tlio  ene- 
my's galley,  expecting  to  ho  followed  by  my  men ;  but  the  two  tcsbcIs  separating, 
I  waa  left  alone  among  enemies  too  uumcruua  for  me  to  rcsisb,  and  carried  o& 


wisoner,  after  receiving  many  wounds.     Thna  Uchali  escaped  and  I  mmuned 
Bia  Gqitive — the  only  nummet  on  a  day  of  joy    i  slave  at  the  moment  whea 


266  UTKsmaBs  of  jx>3  ftDixois. 

BO  maaj  'were  let  free !  for  fiflcen  tliou!ia&d  Chrisdanti,  from  Qie  Toildih 
gaQeys,  were  on  that  day  restored  to  liberty.  I  ^ma  carried  to  Constoatiuople, 
where  Ute  Grand  Signer  ScUm  appointed  my  master  general  of  the  boo,  for  hii 
brarery,  and  for  having  brought  off  the  flag  of  thejarder  of  Malta. 

"The  year  following,  which  wos  Bcventy-two,  I  was  nt  Navarino,  rowing  ih. 
the  captain-gallcy  of  the  Three  Lanthoms ;  and  there  I  observed  the  opportunity 
that  was  then  bst  of  taking  the  whole  TurldBh  fleet  in  port :  for  all  tiie  Leron- 
tinea  and  Janizaries  on  board  took  it  for  granted  they  ^ould  be  attacked  in  th» 
very  harbour,  and  hod  their  baggage  and  passamaquos  in  readiness  for  making 
their  escape  on  ehore,  withont  intending  to  resist — such  was  tliS  terror  whi<^  oox 
navy  had  inspired.  But  it  was  ordered  otherwise ;  not  through  any  &nlt  in  onr 
general,  but  for  the  sins  of  Christendom,  and  because  God  ordains  that  there 
sboold  always  be  eome  scourge  to  chastise  us.  In  short,  Ucholi  got  into  Uodon, 
iin  island  near  Navarino ;  and  putting  his  men  on  thorc,  he  fortified  tiie  entrance 
of  the  port,  and  remained  quiet  until  the  season  forced  Don  John  to  return  home. 
In  this  campaign  tUe  galley  colled  the  Prize,  whose  captain  was  a  son  of  the 
famous  corvair  Barbarossa,  was  taken  by  the  She-wolf  of  Naples,  oommaiidcd  by 
that  thunderbolt  of  war  the  fortunate  and  invincible  captain  Don  Alvara  'du 
Iksan,  marquis  of  Santa  Cruz.  I  cannot  forbear  relating  what  happened  at  tho 
t:iking  of  this  vessel  The  son  of  JBarborossa  was  s)  cruel,  and  treated  his 
sl.aves  BO  ill,  that  as  soon  as  the  rowers  saw  that  tho  She-wolf  was  ready  to  boonl 
them,  they  all  at  once  let  Ml  their  oars,  and  seizing  their  captain,  who  stood 
near  the  poop,  they  tossed  him  along  from  bank  to  bank,  and  from  the  poop  tu 


the  piow,  ^ving  him  such  blows  that  before  his  body  had  passed  the  munmast, 
his  soul  was  gone  to  hades;  so  great  was  the  hatred  which  his  cruelty  had  inspired! 
"  We  returned  to  Conetuntiaoplo,  where  the  year  following  we  received  Intel 
ligence  that  Don  John  had  taken  tbo  city  of  Tunis  from  the  Turks,  and  put 
Muley  Hornet  in  possession  of  it ;  thus  cutting  off  the  hopes  of  Uuley  Ilaniido, 
who  wns  one  of  the  bravest,  but  most  croel  of  Uoors.  The  Grand  Turk  felt  this 
loss  voir  Bcnubly;  and  with  that  sagacity  which  is  inherent  in  the  Ottoraan 
ftunily,  he  made  peace  with  the  Venetians  (to  whom  it  was  very  acceptable) ;  iin& 
1^  next  year  ho  attacked  the  fortresa  of  Goleta,  as  well  aa  the  fbrt  which  Dw 
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iTolin  hod  left  half  finished  near  Tunis.  Diuiug  all  these  traosactionB  I  ^ras  still 
tt  the  oar,  vithout  anj  hope  of  redemption ;  being  determined  not  to  let  my 
&thcr  know  of  my  captivity.  The  Goleta  and  the  fort  were  both  lost,  having 
been  attacked  by  thu  Turks  with  an  army  of  seventy-flTe  thousand  men,  besides 
above  four  hundred  thousand  Uoon  and  Arabs;  which  vast  multitude  was 
fanuBbed  with  immense  quantities  of  ammunition  and  warlike  stores;  together 
with  so  many  pioneers,  that  each  man  bringing  only  a  handful  of  earth  might 
have  oorered  both  the  Gtoleta  and  the  fort.  Although  the  Qoleta  was  until  then 
supposed  to  be  impregnable,  no  blame  attached  to  the  defenders ;  for  it  was 
found  that,  water  being  no  longer  near  the  surface  as  formerly,  tho  beait^ers 
were  enabled  to  raise  mounds  of  sand  that  commanded  the  fortificationB :  and 
,  thus  attacking  them  by  a  cavalier,  it  was  impossible  to  make  any  defence.  It  has 
been  ignorantiy  asserted  that  our  troops  ought  not  to  have  shut  themselves  up 
in  the  Goleta,  bat  have  met  the  enemy  at  the  place  of  disemborkmcut — as  if  so 
small  a  number,  being  scarcely  seven  thonsond  men,  could  have  at  once  defended 
the  works  and  taken  the  field  against  snch  an  overwhelming  force !  But  many 
were  of  opinion,  and  myself  among  the  rest,  that  the  destruction  of  that  placo 
was  a  poMvidential  circumstance  for  Spain ;  for  it  was  the  forge  ef  iniquity,  the 
sponge,  the  devourer  of  countless  sums,  idly  expended  for  no  other  reason  than 
because  it  was  a  conquest  of  the  invincible  Chatles  the  Fifth  :  as  if  his  immortal 
fame  depended  upon  the  preservation  of  those  ramparts !  The  fort  vaa  also  so 
obstinately  defended  that  above  five  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  enemy  were 
destroyed  in  twenty-two  general  oasaultii;  and  of  threo  hundred  that  were  left 
alive,  not  one  was  taken 
unwounded :  on  evident 
proof  of  their  unconquer- 
able spirit.  A  little  ftirt 
—   —        '  also  in  the  middle  of  the 

lake,  commanded  by  Don 
I  John  Zanogticm  of  Valen- 

cia,   yielded   upon   terms. 
Don    Pedro    Portocorroro, 
general    of    Goleta,     was 
made  prisoner,  niid  died  on 
his  way  to  Constontinople, 
broken-hearted  for  the  loss 
of    the  fortress  which  ho 
had  so  bravely   dcfunded- 
They  also  took  the  com- 
mander of  the  fort  Gabrio 
CcrbclloD,  a  Milanese  gen- 
tleman, a  great  engineer, 
1  and  a  brave  soldier.     So- 
I  Tcral  persons  of  distinction 
j  lost   Uieir  lives  in    these 
two      garrisons:      among 
I  whom  was  I'ogan  D'Orio, 
knight  of  Malta,    a  gen- 
tleman   well    known    for 
his  exalted  liberality  to  his 
brallier  the  farooos    John 
Andrea  D'Oria;  and  hia  fate  was  the  more  lamented,  having  been  put  to  death 
by  sonic  African  Arabs,  who,  upon  seeing  that  tlie  fort  was  lost,  offered  to  convey 
him  disguised  as  a  Uoor  to  Tabarca,  a  small  haven  or  settlement  which  the 
-Genoese  have  on  that  coast  for  the  e<»vl-flabing.      These  Arabs  cut  oS  his  head. 
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and  carried  it  to  the  general  of  the  Turkish  fleet,  who  made  good  onr  Castilian 
proverb  that  'though  we  love  the  treason,  we  hate  the  traitor j*  for  the  general 
ordered  those  who  delivered  him  the  present  to  be  instantly  hanged,  because 
they  had  not  brought  him  alive.  Among  the  Christians  taken  m  the  fort  was  an 
ensign  whose  name  was  Don  Pedro  D*Aguilar,  an  Andaluslan,  who  was  a  good 
soldier,  as  well  as  a  poet.  I  mention  tb^'s  because  it  was  our  fate  to  be  slaves  to 
the  same  master:  we  served  in  the  same  galley,  and  worked  at  the  same  oar. 
He  composed  two  sonnets,  by  way  of  epitaph,  one  upon  Goleta,  and  the  other 
upon  the  Fort,  which  I  will  ende^^^our  to  repeat ;  for  I  think  they  will  please 
you." 

When  the  captive  named  Pon  Pedro  d*Aguilar,  Don  Fernando  looked  and 
smiled  at  one  of  his  companions;  who,  when  he  mentioned  the  sonnets,  said, 
"  I  beseech  you,  sir,  before  you  proceed,  teU  me  what  became  of  that  Don  Pedro 
d'Aguilar."  "  All  I  know  concerning  him,"  answered  the  'captive,  "  is,  that 
"  after  he  had  been  two  years  at  Constantinople  he  escaped,  disguised  as  an 
Amaut,  *  with  a  Greek ;  and  I  believe  he  succeeded  in  recovering  his  liberty, 
but  am  not  certain ;  for  though  I  saw  the  Greek  about  a  year  after  in  Constanti- 
nople, I  had  not  an  opportunity  of  asking  him  the  success  of  their  journey." 
"  That  IhiA  Pedro,"  said  the  gentleman,  "is  my  brother;  he  returned  to  Spain, 
and  is  now  married  and  settled  in  his  native  city ;  he  has  three  children,  and  is 
blessed  with  health  and  affluence."  **  Thanks  be  to  Grod !"  exclaimed  the  cap- 
tive; "for  what  transport  in  life  can  equal  that  which  a  man  feeb  on  the 
restoration  of  his  liberty!"  "  I  well  remember  those  sonnets  which  you  men- 
tion, "  added  the  gentleman.  "  Then,  pray,  sir,  repeat  them,"  said  the  captive ; 
"  for  you  will  do  it  better  than  I  can."  The  gentleman  willingly  complied : 
that  upon  the  Goleta  was  as  follows : — 

SONNET. 

0  happv  Boulg,  by  death  at  length  set  free 
From  tne  dark  prison  of  mortality, 
By  glorious  deeds,  whoso  memory  never  dies— 
From  earth's  dim  spot  exalted  to  the  skies ! 
What  fury  stood  in  every  eye  oonfess'd ! 
What  generous  ardour  fir'd  each  manly  breast, 
Whilst  slaughtered  heaps  distain'd  the  sandy  shore, 
And  the  ting'd  ocean  blush'd  with  hostile  gore  I 
O'erpowcr'd  by  numbers,  gloriously  ye  fell : 
"DeaJlk  onl^  could  such  matchless  courage  quell; 
Whikt  dymg  thus  ye  triumph  o'er  your  foes — 
Its  £eune  the  world,  its  glory  heaven,  bestows  I 

"  You  ha^e  it  correctly,"  said  the  captive.     "  This,"  said  the  genUeman,  **  if 
- 1  remember  rightly,  was  the  one  written  on  the  fort : — 

SONNET. 

From  'midst  these  walls,  whoso  ruins  spread  anmnd, 
And  scatter'd  clods  that  heap  th'  ensanguined  ground^ 
Three  thousand  souls  of  warriors,  dead  in  flght, 
To  better  regions  took  their  happy  flight 
Long  with  unconquer'd  souls  they  bravely  stood, 
'  And  fearless  shed  their  unavailing  blood : 

Till,  to  superior  force  compell'd  to  rield, 
Th^  lives  thcv  quitted  in  tho  well-fought  £fild. 
This  fatal  soil  has  ever  been  the  tomb  . 
Of  slaughter'd  heroes,  buried  in  its  womb : 
Yet  braver  bodies  did  it  ne'er  sustiun, 
27or  send  more  glorious  souls  the  skies  to  gain* 
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CKArTER  XL. 
m  WBICB  n  CoimxvED  t>ii  histoby  op  tui  crniTk 

—  VTHK  the  compony  hail  cxp-eBaed  their  ap- 

''  ]irDbation  of  the  Bonnets,  the  CBptive  pur- 
sued his  storj'-  "  When  the  Turks  hod  got 
I  oascssba  uf  Goleta,  they  gave  orders  for 

—  it.t  (k'lnulition ;  anrt  to  lessen  their  labour, 
^  they  uDdcmiineil  it  in  three  different  places: 

ihc   new  works,   erected  by  the  engineer 

>  i''ratiji,  came  endily  downi  hut  the  old  walls, 
^  though  iipparciiUy  the  weakest  port,  they 

-  tould  nut  mze.  The  fleet  returned  in 
^  triumph  to  Constimtinople,  and  within  a 
~   few   montlts,   Uchali,    whoBe  slave  I  had 

>  botome,  dii-d ;  ha  was  cnllod  Uchali  Fartax, 
iir  the  Icprmis  rcncgndo,  being  tu  nick-named  according  to  the  custom  of  the 
TiU'ks,  who  have  but  four  f:iniily  sur-names,  and  these  descend  from  the  Ottoman 
race  :  the  rest  of  the  people  are  nainwl  cither  fi'om  tjieir  incidental  blemishes,  or 
peculiarities  of  body  or  mind.  'Diis  leper  had  been  fourteen  years  a  slave  to  the 
Orond  tiignor;  and  when  he  was  about  four- and- thirty  years  of  age,  being  irri- 
tated by  a  blow  he  received  from  a  Turk  while  UA  was  at  the  oar,  he  renounced 
his  religion  that  he  might  have  it  in  his  power  to  bo  revenged  oa  him.  He  rose 
by  his  bravery  alone,  and  not  by  the  base  intrigues  of  court;  and  became  king  of 
Agicrs,  and  atterwords  general  of  the  sea,  which  is  the  third  command  in  the 
empire.  He  was  a  native  of  Calabria,  a  mjin  of  good  morals,  and  treated  his 
slaves  with  humanity.  Ho  hod  three  thousand  of  them,  and  in  his  will  he  left 
one  half  of  them  among  hia  rencgodoes,  the  other  to  the  Grand  Signor,  who  ia 
idwaya  jotEt-heir  with  the  heirs  of  all  hia  subjects.  I  fell  to  the  lot  of  a  Vene- 
tian, who  hod  been  cabin-boy  in  a  vessel  taken  by  TTehali,  with  whom  ho  became 
a  great  &vountc.  His  name  was  Hassan  Age,  and  one  of  the  moat  cruel  of  that 
apostate  class;  he  was. afterwards  king  of  Algiers,  and  with  him  I  left  Constan- 
tinople, pleased  at  the  idea  of  being  nearer  to  Spain — not  that  I  intended  to 
inform  my  family  of  my  wretched  eituatloB,  but  I  hoped  to  find  another  place 
more  favourable  to  my  schemes  of  escape,  which  hitherto  I  had  attempted  in 
vain.  In  Algiers  I  purposed  to  renew  mj-  efforts;  for  notwithstanding  my  nume- 
rous disappointments,  the  hope  of  recovering  my  liberty  never  abandoned  me ;  no 
sooner  did  one  expedient  fiiil  than  I  grasped  at  another,  whitb  still  preserved  my 
hopes  alive. 

"By  these  means  I  supported  existence,  shut  up  in  a  prison  which  the  Turks 
call  a  Hath,*  vhcro  they  uouflne  their  Christian  captives — ^not  only  those  which 

■TO  enclosed  at  night;  tho  ollion  oro  <juafiiiod  in  ilungcoua.    (Uibliutous  ruol.  ost.  11.  tud.  S9, 
p.  37S,  376.) 

^nothor  account,  printed  Iv  IS39,  anil  vHttcn  by  s  nmsomrU  uqitivD,  iluwnlwa  then  baths  M 
u.iiUunirig  fiiur  chunJieiiD  wtiuh  iiuua  was  duily  iKud  hy  Iwili-g  [u-iiMt*,  and  fiivn  utlier  lioly 
ritiw  Slid  ccrnnonioi  ireru  pcrfonii  d  nitli  rluj  di-iMJiuin  -,  iiiunivcr  it  «iu  i«iul  llmtllii;  i-uiilivi* 
imi[*><1liicraidTMiriliTanDUiffamiHaiHlilrjiii.aicivj)rL™i;iituliuii%«pw'iall¥(ML(:biiluin3-tvo.  J= 
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belong  to  the  king,  but  the  captives  of  private  individuals.  In  this  [Jaoe  there 
IB  also  a.>iother  cIbm,  who  serve  the  city  in  its  public  works,  and  in  other  offices ; 
Ihcy  are  called  the  slaves  of  the  Almazen;  ond  as  they  belong  to  the  public, 
hnving  no  particular  master,  they  find  it  very  difficult  to  Tcgain  their  liberty ; 
for  even  when  they  might  procure  money,  there  are  none  with  whom  they  can 
negociate  their  ransom.  The  king's  slaves  do  not  work  with  the  leet,  nnlcst 
their  ransom  is  slow  in  coming,  in  which  case  they  are  put  upon  toilsome  labour, 
to  hasten  its  arrival.  As  they  knew  my  rank  to  be  that  of  a  captain,  in  spite  oi 
my  assurances  that  I  had  neither  interest  nor  money,  they  would  place  me  among 
thoRc  who  expected  to  be  redeemed ;  and  the  chain  I  wore  was  ratber  as  a  sign 
of  rjnsora  than  to  secure  my  person. 

"  Thus  I  passed  years  of  captivity,  with  other  gentlemen  of  condition  froc 
shorn  ransom  was  expected.     We  suffered  much  both  from  hunger  and  nakeil- 
neBs ;   but  t^cso  wore  less  painful  to  ondure  than  the  sight  of  those  unporaUeled 
uud  excessive  cruelties  which  our  tyrant  inflicted  upon  his  Christiau  slaves :  not 
a  day  passed  on  which  one   o( 
these  unfortunate  men  were  not 
either  hanged,  impaled,  or  mu- 
tilated; and   often  without  the 
least  provocation.  Even  the  lurks 
acknowledged  that  he  acted  thns 
merely  for  the  gratification  of  bis 
murderous  and  inhuman  dispo- 
sition. 

One  Spanish  soldier  only, 
whose  name  was  something  do 
Saavedra,*  happened  to  bo  in 
his  good  graces ;  and  although 
his  enterprises  to  efiect  an  escape 
were  such  as  will  long  be  remem- 
bered there,  he  never  gave  him 
a  blow,  nor  ordered  mo  to  be 
given  him,  nor  even  rebuked 
him:  yet,  for  the  least  of  many 
things  he  did,  wo  all  feared  he 
would  be  impaled  alive  i  to 
indeed  he  feared  himself  more 
than  once.  Did  the  time  allow, 
I  could  tell  you  of  some  things 
done  by  this  soldier  which  would 
surprise  yon  more  than  my  own 
narrative. 

"But  to  return.    The  conrt- 

yard  of  our  place  of  confinemimt 

.  was  overlooked  by  the  windows 

~  of  a  house  belonging  to  a  Uooi 

of  distinetion,  wmch,  as  is  usual 

*  Tho  t^vtdra  faere  mentioned  is  Uigud  do  Cerrantcs  hiiaaclf,  vio  in  tliii  fosaagt  on); 
spcaki  Bxpreaslj  of  himself ;  the  hero  of  tho  coptiTo'i  talu  being  oaptoiu  Viedma,  who  woi  a 
(eUow-sofferer  with  him  under  the  tfnumy  of  Asan  Ago-  In  cooflrmatioa  of  the  varioui 
4UPmpIi  and  schcmea  fonncd  by  Cerrvilo  to  affect  his  escape,  the  foUaviag  posaago  from 
P.  Haedo  may  be  quoted  {Topografla  de  Aigel,  ftiL  18i:)—"  A  detail  of  tho  eyents  winch  took 
plooc  in  (he  cave  duriog  tho  three  months  thosa  Chrisdani  were  conBnod  there,  with  in  Dccouat 
of  tho  ciptivitf  and  cntecpdM*  of  UiEncI  do  Coivsnta,  would  vl  thenuelroi  toim  «  oomplote 

UttOTJ."       P. 
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than,  irere  latlier  peep-holes  than  wiodowa,  and  even  these  hod  think  and  ttaat 
lattieee.  It  happened  that  one  day,  as  I  was  upon  a  t«rrace  belonging  to  ooi 
prison  vith  three  of  my  companions,  trying  by  way  of  pastime  who  could  leap 
fiutheet  with    his  ^  ^ 

chains,  I  aociden- 
tally  looked  up, 
and  obeerrcd  a 
cane  held  oat  from 
one  of  the  win- 
dows above  us;  a 
handkerchief  was 
fastened  to  the  end 
rf  it,  wliich  waT- 
ing,  seemed  to  in- 
vito us  to  take 
hold  of  it  One  of 
my  comrades  sce- 
ii^  it,  placed  him- 
self under  the  cane, 
expecting  it  would 
be  dropped;  but  as 

he  approached,  the 

cane  woe    drown  '       ~  '^ 

back  again.     Upon  his  retiring,  the  cane  was  again  lowered  as  before.      Another 
of  our  party  then  went  towards  it^  but  was  rejected  in  the  same  manner.     The 
tiiird  then  tried  it,  but  without  any  better  success.     Cpon  which  I  determined  to 
try  my  fortune ;  cmd  I  hod  no  sooner  placed  myself  imdor  the  cane,  than  it  fell  st 
my  feet    I  immediately  untied  the  hand- 
kerchief, and  in  a  knot  at  one  comei 
found    ten   ciani; — a  sort  of  base  gold 
coin  used  by  the  Uoora,  each  piece  worth 
about  ton  reals  of  our  money.     You  will 
conceive  that  I  felt  no  less  pleasure  than 
surprise  at  this  singular    circumstance, 
cxpccially  as  it  was  so  obvious  that  the 
favour  was  intended  exclusively  for  me. 
I  took  my  money,  returned  to  the  terrace, 
looked  afi^n  to  tiie  window,  and  peroeived 
a  very  white  hand  hastily  open  and  dose 
it.     Thence  wp  conjectured  that  it  must 
\  be  some  woman  residing  in  that  house 
f  who  bod  been  thus  charitable ;  and  ta  az- 
)  press  our  thanks  we  mode  our  rererencce 
after  the  •Koorisb  fushion,  inclining  the 
head,  bendinp;  tho  body,  and  laying  the 
hands  on  tho  breast. 
"Soon  after,  a  small  crow  mode  of  cane  was  held  out  of  the  window,  and  then 
diawn  in  again.     On  this  signal  wo  concluded  that  it  must  be  some  Christian 
woman  who  was  a  captive  in  that  house ;  but  the  whiteness  of  the  bond,  and 
Ihe  bracelet  on  the  wrist,  seemed  to  oppose  this  idea.     Then  again  we  imagined 
it  might  be  a  Cbristiau  renegade,  whom  their  masters  often  marry;  for  they 
Talue  them  more  than  the  women  of  their  own  nation.      But  our  reosomngs  and 
etmjeotures  were  wide  of  the  truth.    Prom  this  time  we  continued  to  gaze  at  the 
window  with  great  anxiety,  as  to  our  polor  star;  but  fifteen  days  elapsed  without 
haringonce  seen  either  the  hand  or  any  other  sigW;  and  though  in  this  interval  we 
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had  aniiouaij-  eadeaToured  to  procure  information  as  to  tho  inhabitants  of  fM 
konio,  we  never  could  leam  more  than  that  the  houso  belonged  to  a  rich  Moor 
named  Agi-itorato,  who  hod  been  Alcaide  of  the  part  of  Bnta,  an  office  among  them 
of  great  authority.  At  length  the 
cane  and  handkerchief  nguio  ap- 
peared, with  a  Btill  larger  knot;  tuid 
at  a  time  when,  a£  before,  all  the 
other  captives  were  absent  except 
myself  and  three  companions.  Wa 
repeated  our  former  triiil,  each  Oi 
my  three  companions  going  beforu 
me  1  but  the  cane  was  not  iQt  down 
until  I  approached.  Tho  knot,  T 
found,  contained  Spanish  crowns  in 
gold,  and  a  paper  written  in  Arnbic, 
which  was  marked  with  a  large 
ciOM.  I  kissed  the  cross,  took  the 
crowns,  and  returned  to  the  tor- 
race,  where  we  all  made  our  rere- 
rcncea.    Again  the  hand  appeared ; 

— ■ Ji;    .    —  ~'  I  made  signs  that  I  would  road  the 

paper,  and  the  window  closed. 
'Wo  were  vety  impatient  to  know  tlic  contents  of  the  paper,  bnt  none  of  U 
understood  Ambic,  and  it  was  difficult  to  find  an  interpreter.  I  determined  at 
length  to  confide  in  a  renegade,  n.  native  of  Mnrcia,  who  hart  professed  himself 
friendly  towards  me,  and  whom,  from  an  interchange  of  confidence,  I  could  safely 
ti-uBt :  for  it  is  usual  with  these  men,  when  they  ™h  to  rotun  to  Christendom, 
to  procnre  certificates  from  captives  of  distinction,  attesting  their  character  as 
good  ChriatianB.  These  certtftcates  are,  however,  sometimes  employed  for  artM 
ptu'poees.  For  instance,  if  on  their  piratical  excursions  they  happen  to  be  ship- 
wrecked or  taken,  they  produce  their  written  charactere,  pretending  that  they 
.  liad  only  joined  .the  pirates  to  effect  their  escape  into  a  Chrislian  coimtry,  and  by 
Hup  means  live  unmolested  until  they  have  an  opportunity  of  rotuming  to 
Barbary  to  reaume  their  former  course  of  life.  Sut  my  friend  was  not  of  this 
number.  With  a  good  design  he  had  obtained  certificates,  in  which  wo  hod 
■poken  of  him  in  the  highest  terms  j  and,  hodtheUoors  found  these  papers  upon 
bun,  they  would  certainly  have  burnt  him  alive.  I  knew  tliat  this  man  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  An. bio  language  ;  but  before  I  entrusted  to  him  the  whole 
a^r,  I  desired  him  to  lead  tho  paper,  which  I  pretended  to  have  found  by  chance 
in  a  hole  of  my  cell.  He  opened  it,  and  stood  for  some  time  studying  and  trans- 
lating it  to  himself.  I  asked  bim  if  he  understood  it  '  Perfectly,'  he  said,  '  and 
if  I  would  provide  him  with  pen  and  ink,  he  would  give  me  an  exact  tranalfi- 
tion.'  We  instantly  supplied  him  with  what  he  required,  and  he  wrote  down  a 
literal  translation  of  tlie  Moorish  paper,  observing  to  us  that  tho  words  Leila 
Haryem  signified  our  Lady  the  Yugrn  Uary.  We  read  the  paper,  which  was 
nearly  in  these  words ; — 

"  '  When  1  was  a  child  my£tthcr  had  a  woman  slave  who  instructed  mo  in  the 
Christian  worship,  and  tt.ld  me  many  thing!  of  Leila  Maryem.  This  Christian 
died,  and  I  know  she  did  not  go  to  the  fire,  but  to  Alia;  for  I  saw  her  twice 
aiterwarda,  and  she  bid  me  go  to  the  <onntry  of  the  Cbrislians  to  see  Letla  Maryem, 
who  loved  me  vciy  much.  I  know  not  how  it  is,  though  I  have  seen  many 
Christians  from  this  window,  none  has  looked  like  a  gentleman  hut  thyseUl  1 
am  vyy  bcautifol,  and  young,  and  have  a  great  deal  of  money  to  carry  away  with 
mc.  Try  if  thou  canst  find  meana  for  us  to  get  away,  and  thou  shalt  be  my 
huaband,  if  it  please  thee ;  and  if  otiicrwise,  I  shoU  not  core,  for  Leila  UaiTem 
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will  prvride  me  n  kiuband.  I  Trite  tiiis  myMlf :  be  oareftil  who  leadi  tt> 
Trnrt  not  any  Uoor,  fw  they  an  aQ  tnaoherona.  I  un  Aill  of  tear^  and  woidd 
not  have  thee  tnut  any- 
body ;  tar  if  my  &ther 
hears  of  it,  he  willjiu- 
ntedialely  tbxvw  me 
into  a  well,  and  oorer 
me  with  Htooea.  I  will 
featen  a  thread  to  the 
cane;  ti«  thy  answer 
to  it,  and  if  thou  hast 
nobody  that  can  write 
Arabic,  tell  me  by 
signs — Leila  Haryem 
will  enable  me  lo  mi- 
derttand  them.  Both 
she  and  Alls  protect 
thee !  and  Uus  cross, 
too,  vriiich  i  often  kiat ; 
for  BO  the  captive  in- 
structed me.' 

"  CmceiTO,  ^tie- 
men,  our  emotion  at 
the  contents  of  tiiia 
paper!     Being  indeed 

so  manifest,  the  renegade  clearly  perceived  that  It  oonld  not  have  been  found 
by  accident^  but  was  actually  written  to  one  of  us ;  and  he  therefore  en- 
treated us,  if  his  oonjeoturee  were  true,  t«  oonflde  in  him ;  for  he  would  ren- 
tnre  hia  lifo  for  our  liberty.  As  he  spoke,  he  drew  from  his  boaom  a  cmcifiz  of 
braw,  and  with  tears  swore  by  the  Qod  that  image  represented,  in  whom,  though 
a  sinner,  he  firmly  believed,  that  he  would  faithflilly  keep  Hooret  whatever  wo 
should  reveal  to  hun ;  tar  he  hoped  that  through  the  same  means,  by  which  w* 
regained  onr  liberty  he  should  be  teetoxed  to  the  bosom  of  onr  holy  <diuroh,  fiam 
which,  Uke  a  rotten  member,  he  had  been  separated  through  hia  ignorance  and 
gin.  This  was  spoken  with  suoh  evident  marks  of  sinceri^  that  we  agreed  to 
tell  him  the  tmth ;  and  thetefbra  commonioated  to  him  the  whole  afiair,  without 
reserve.  We  showed  him  the  window,  out  of  which  the  cane  had  appeared,  and 
he  determined  to  find  out  the  owner  of  the  honae.  Having  oonsidered  that  it 
would  be  proper  to  answer  the  lady's  bUlet,  the  ren^ado  instantly  wrote  what  I 
dictated  to  him,  which  I  can  repeat  c(»reoUy  to  you  :  for  not  one  of  the  material 
circumetancee  which  befbl  me  in  this  adTenture  has  yet  escaped  my  men^oiy, 
nor  ever  will,  08  long  as  I  live.     Uy  answer  to  the  Moor  was  ^ie  ; — 

" '  The  trae  Alia  preoerve  thee,  dear  lady,  and  that  blessed  Uaiyem,  the  troa 
mother  of  Qod !  who,  becanse  she  lovee  thee,  has  inspired  thee  with  a  desire  to 
go  into  the  land  of  ChriatianB.  Pray  that  she  will  instruct  thee  how  to  obey  htm 
commands,  and  she  is  so  good  that  she  will  not  deny  thee.  As  for  myself  and 
the  Christians  with  me,  we  are  ready  to  hazard  our  lives  to  serve  thee.  Fail 
not  to  write  and  inform  me  of  thy  resolutions,  and  I  will  always  answer  thee: 
for,  thanks  to  the  great  Alia!  we  have  a  Christian  captive  who  is  well  ao- 
quainCed  with  thy  language;  and  thou  mayest,  without  fear,  communicate  any- 
thing to  us.  I  promise  thee,  on  the  name  of  a  good  Chriatimi,  to  make  thee  my 
wife,  as  soon  08  we  readi  a  CSuistian  oountry;  and  be  aiaured  the  Christiau 
prrfotm  t^air  promiaea.     AlU,  and  Uaiyam  his  mottwr,  protect  thee,  dear  lady  1' 

"  ITy  letter  being  thus  prepared,  I  waited  for  two  ixft,  when  an  oppottuni^ 
igain  offered  of  being  alone  en  the  temoe;  and  the  cue  aoen  matlc  ita  ap- 
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already  attached  to  the  end  of  it  to  receiVe  my  letter,  ivikieh  I  immediately 
fiutened  to  it.  Shortly  after,  the  handkerchief  was  droj^^ed^  in  which  I  now 
/otmd  gold  and  edlyer  ooin  to  the  amount  of  fifty  crowns—a  joyfbl  sight,  when 
regarded  as  the  means  cf  ohtailiing  fibeity.  On  the  same  erening  we  were  told 
by  onr  renegado  that  this  honse  was  inhabited  by  a  very  rich  If  oor,  named 
Agimorato;  that  h&  had  an  only  danghter,  hdreas  to  has  whole  property,  who  was 
considered 'the  most  beantlM  woman  in  all  Barbary  t  and  that  several  of  the 
viceroys,  who  had  been  sent  tidther,  had  sought  her  i]^  marriage,  but  that  she  had 
rejected  them.  He  alstf  learned  th^t  sha  had  a  Christian  waman-slavci  who  died 
some  lame  before;  dl  which  agreed  perfectly  with  the  contents  of  the  paper. 
We  t^en  consulted  with  the  ren^;ado  on.what  measure  we  should  take  to  cany 
off  the  Moorish  lady,  food  make  our  escape  into  Christendom :  and  it  was  finally 
agreed  that  we  shoidd  wait  fbr  a  second  letter  &om  Zoraida  (the  name  of  her 
who  now  desires  to  be  called  Marias,  for  it  was  obnous  that  she  was  in  posses- 
sibn  of  ihe  surest  means  of  effecting  our  design.  During  the  four  following  days, 
the  hath  was  constantly  fiill  of  peoj^e ;  but  the  first  time  it  was  vacant,  the  cane 
again  appeared  with  the  prolific  handkerchief.  The  billet  I  then  received  con- 
tfoned  Uiese  words  :*- 

« <  I  do  not  know,  dear  signor,  how  we  are  to  get  to  ^ain ;  nor  has  Leila 
Maryem  informed  me,  althou^  I  have  asked  her.  The  only  means  I  can  think 
of  is  to  convey  to  thee  through  this  window  a  large  svun  of  money,  with  which 
thou  mayest  redeem  tiiyself  and  firiends ;  one  of  whom  may  then  procure  a  bark 
from  the  land  of  the  Christians^  and  retom  for  the  rest.  I  will  be  ready  in  my 
fiither's  garden,  at  the  Babazon  gate,  dose  to  the  sea-side— thou  mayest  safely 
convey  me  thence  to  the  bark;  but  remember  thou  art  to  be  my  husband, 
otherwise  I  will  pray  to  Maryem  to  punish  thee.  If  thou  canst  trust  nobody  t6 
go  for  the  bark,  ransom  thysdf  and  go*;  for  I  shall  be  tocure  of  thy  return,  as 
tiiou  art  a  gentleman  and  a  ChristituEi.  Take  care  not  to  mistake  the  garden ; 
when  I  see  thee  walking  there,  I  shall  conclude  thou  art  alone,  and  will  ftimish 
thee  with  money.    Alia  preserve  thee,  dear  signor !' 

'*  On  hearing  the  proposal  contained  in  this  letter,  each  offered  himself  to  be 
the  ransomed  person ;  promising  feithfully  to  return  with  the  boat.  But  tlie 
renegado  would  not  trust  any  of  ns :  fi>r  he  said  he  well  knew,  by  experience, 
how  seldom  promises  made  in  slavery  are  remembered  after  a  release  from 
bondage.  Many  captives  of  distinction,  he  said,  had  tried  this  expedient : 
ransoming  one,  to  send  with  money  to  Yalencia  or  Majorca,  in  order  to  procure  a 
vessel  for  the  conveyance  of  others ;  but  none  ever  returned  to  fulfil  nis  engage- 
ment; for  the  dread  of  again  falling  into  captivity  effaces  frx>m  the  memory 
every  other  obligation.  In  confirmation  of  what  he  said,  he  related  to  us  many 
extraordinary  instances  of  the  kind;  and  he  concluded  with  saying  that  the  best 
way  would  be  to  give  the  money  intended  for  the  ransom  of  a  Christian,  to  him, 
that  he  might  purchase  a  vessel  there,  iii  Algiers,  under  pretence  of  turning 
merchant,  and  trading  to  Tetuan,  and  along  the  coast ;  that  when  master  of  the 
vessel  he  could  easily  contrive  means  to  get  us  from  the  bath,  and  put  us 
on  board ;  especially  if  the  Moor  would  fiunish  money  enough  to  redeem  us 
all.  The  greatest  difficulty,  he  said,  was  that  the  Moors  do  not  allow  a  renegado 
to  have  any  but  large  vessels  fitted  for  piratical  uses,  as  they  suspect  their  real 
motives,  if  rthey  purchase  small  ones :  but  he  thought  this  objection  might  be 
removed  by  taking  in  a  Tagarin  Moor  as'  a  partner  in  his  meroanlSle  concern. 
Having  once  got  a  vessel  at  their  command,  he  assured  us  we  might  consider 
everything  as  acoompUshed. 

"  Although  my  companions  and  myself  would  have  preferred  sending  fbr  the 
vessel  to  M^'orea,  as  tbe  Moorish  lady  proposed,  yet  we  dared  not  contradict 
him,  lest  he  ^hcmld  betray  our  project,  and  by  diseovering  ^e  clandestine 
Torrespondenoe  of  Zoraida,  endmiger  her  life,  for  whom  we  would  willingly  have 
itoifioed  otu*  own::  we  Ihelefore  resolved  to  oommit  ourselves  into  the  hands  of 
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Qod,  and  tnut  the  renegado.  'Se  mrtaiitly  wrote  my  ansirer  to  Zofaida,  snying 
that  we  would  do  sU  she  idviaed,  for  ahe  had  directed  &■  well  u  if  Leila  Uuryt-iu 
henolf  had  inapired  her;  that  the  delay  or  immediate  ezecntion  of  the  pinn 
depended  solely  apon  herself  j  and  I  repeated  my  promise  to  bnoome  her  husband. 
The  next  day,  therefore,  when  the  bath  was  cl^,  she  at  Tariotts  times,  with  the 
help  of  the  cane  and  hankerchief,  gave  us  two  thousand  crowns  in  gold,  and  u 
paper  informing  me  that  on  the  &nt  Jama,  that  is  Friday,  she  was  to  go  to  hi-r 
bther's  garden,  and  that  before  she  went  she  would  give  ns  more  money: 
desinng  m  to  tell  her  if  it  was  not  Bufflcient,  as  she  cauld  give  us  any  sum ; 
haniig  snoh  abondance  under  her  can  that  her  &ther  would  sever  miss  it. 

"  We  immediately  gave  five  hundred  crowna  to  the  renegttdo,  to  bay  the  veasel- 
With  eight  hundred  I  rauNned  myself,  and  deponted  the  money  with  a 


chant  of  Valencia  then  at  Algiers,  who  redeemed  me  from  the  kii^;  passiiig  b 
word  for  me  that  by  the  first  ship  from  ValAicia  my  ransom  should  bt>  paid 
for  had  he  paid  him  then,  it  would  have  made  the  king  suspect  that  it  hod  loin 


gome  time  ia  his  hands,  and  that  he  had  employed  it  to  his  own  use.  Indeed  it 
would  huTe  been  by  no  means  safe,  with  a  master  of  such  a  disposition  as  mine 
to  have  paid  the  mone^  immediately.  The  Thursday  preceding  the  Friday 
on  which  the  fair  Zoraida  was  to  go  to  the  garden,  she  gave  ns  a  thousand 
crowns  more,  with  a  billet  entreating  me  when  I  was  ransomed  to  seek  her 
bther's  garden,  and  take  every  opportunity  of  seeing  her.  I  promised  her  in  a 
few  words  that  I  would  not  ftul,  and  be^ed  (hat  she  would  recommend  us  in 
her  prayers  to  Leila  Uaiyem.  We  now  concerted  the  means  for  redeeming  our 
three  companions,  lest  if  I  were  ransomed  without  them  they  might  feel  uneasy, 
■nd  be  tempted  by  the  devil  to  do  something  to  the  prejudice  of  Zoraida: 
[  therefore  ransomed  them  in  the  same  way,  and  placed  the  whole  amount  in  tha 
hands  ni  the  merchant,  that  he  mi^t  hare  no  fear  in  beooming  reHponsible  fi 
■i ;  althonsh  we  did  not  admit  ^™  into  our  confidence. 
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us  renegado  about  fifteen  itCJt  atttf 
wards  purchowd  a  very  good  baik, 
large  enough  to  hold  tlurty  penoBs; 
and  to  pr^«nt  auepioion  be  made  a 
ahort  voyage  lo  a  place  colled  Raigcl, 
thirty  leagues  from  Algiera,  towards 
t  Otml — a  place  of  great  trade  foi  drii-d 
I  tigs.     Two  or  three  times  he  made 
',  this  tript  accompanied  bj  his  Tagaria 
f  pui'iucr.     The  Moors  of  Amgou  are 
:  in  Itarbary  called  Tagarin^  and  those 
of  Orauada,  Uudejarea;    and  in  thn 
kitjgdom  of  Fez  the  Xudcjaiea  are  called  Elches,  who  are  principtUl;^  cmplo}-ed 
liy  the  king  in  military  service.     Each  time  ttiut  he  arrivod  with  tus  bark,  be 
iM^  anchor  in  a  little  creeli 
very  near  to  the  garden  where  ^ 

Zoraida  waited  for  us;  and 
there  he  either  performed  the 
Zala  with  his  Uoorish  rowers, 
or  contrived  some  way  of  prao- 
tising  in  jest  their  future  pro- 
ject, in  order  to  elude  suspi- 
cion. He  would  also  occa- 
sionally visit  Zoraida'a  garden, 
and  bc^  some  fruit,  which  her 
father  often  gave  him,  without 
knowing  who  be  was.  His 
object  was  to  speak  to  Zoraida, 
and  tell  ber  that  he  was  the 
person  whom  I  had  pnbvsted 
to  convey  her  to  Christsodom, 

and  that  she  might  feel  in  per-  I 

feet  security.     But  this  was  i 

impossible,    as    the    Uooriah  ' 

women  never  suffer  themselves  {  ' 

to  be  seen  either  by  Moor  or  i 

Turk,  unless  by  the  eommand  I  I 

of  their  husbands  or  fathers:  I 

though  Christian  slAveB,  it  is  I 

true,  are  allowed  to  converse 
with  them,  and  perhaps  even 
with  too  much  freedom.  ,  I 
should  have  been  sorry  if- he 
bad  spoken  to  her,  as  she  might 
have  been  alarmed  at  the  affair 
bnving  been    entrusted  to  a 

rene^do;  but  be  had  no  opportnnitj-  nf  effcctiiipr  his  diiiign.     Finding  that  he 
Muld  now  safely  go  to  and  firam  ijaivel,  and  anchor  where  he  pleased,  and  that 
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tte-Tagarin,  nis  paitner,  was  wholly  subBervient  to  him— in  short,  that  nothing 
wat  wanting  but  some  Chiiatians  to  aaast  at  the  oar-^he  desired  me  to  determiao 
en  onr  party»  and  to  lie  teady  on  the  following  Friday.  I  immediately  engaged 
>  twelve  Spaniordai  all  able  rowers,  whom  just  at  that  tune  it  was  no  easy  matter  to 
proonre;  for  there  were  twenty  corsairs  out  on  pirating  ezoursionsy  and  they  had 
taken  almost  all  the  rowers  witii  them.  AH  I  said  to  them  was,  that  they  must 
steal  privatdy  out  of  the  town  on  the  foUowing  Friday,  in  the  dusk  of  the  even- 
ing, and  wait  for  me  near  Agi-Morato*s  garden;  and  with  this  caution,  which  I 
gave  to  each  separately,  tlat  ^  they  should  see  any  other  Christians  there,  they 
had  only  to  say  I  ordcoed  them  to  stay  for  me  in  that  place. 

After  these  steps  were  taken,  one  thing  was  yet  wanting,  and  that  the  most 
essentia]  of  all,  namely,  to  apprise  Zoraida  of  our  intended  movements,  that  she 
might  not  be  alarmed  if  we  rushed  upon  her  without  previous  warning.  I 
wrat,  therefore,  myself  on  the  dav  preceding  our  departure  to  the  garden,  under 
pretence  of  gathering  herbs.  Tne  first  person  I  met  was  her  father,  who 
addressed  me  in  a  jargon  which  is  used  over  all  Barbaty,  and  even  at  Constanti- 
nople, among  the  captives  and  Moors.  It  ia  neither  Morisco  nor  Castilian^  nor 
the  langmage  of  any  other  nation,  but  a  medley  of  sevend ;  and  is  very  generally 
unders^^od.  He  asked  me  what  I  sought*  fw  in  that  garden,  and  to  whom 
I  belonged.^  I  told  him  that  I  was  a  slave  of  Amaute  Kami,  his  Mend,  and 
that  I  came  to  request  herbs  for  his  table.  He  then  asked  me  if  I  was  upon 
ransom  ?  At  this  moment  the  fair  Zoraida,  having  observed  me  in  the  garden, 
bad  quitted  the  house,  and  came  towards  us.  Her  fother  seeing  her  slowly 
i^proach,  called  her  to  him.  It  would  be  in  vain  for  me  to  attempt  to  describe 
the  beautiAil  creature  who  then  appeared  before  my  eyes.  More  jewels  hung 
aboi)t  her  lovely  neck,  and  were  suspended  fhnn  her  ears^  or  scattered  over  her 
tresses,  than  she  had  hairs  on  her  head.  Her  ancles  were,  according  to  custom, 
bare,  and  encircled  by  carcases,  or  foot-bracelets,  of  the  purest  gold,  and  so 
studded  with  diamonds  that,  as  she  told  me  since,  her  fother  valued  them  at  ten 
thousand  pistoles ;  and  those  she  wore  on  her  arms  were  of  equal  value.  Pearls 
of  the  finest  quality  were  strewed  about  her  in  profbsion :  those  precious  gems^ 
indeed,  form  one  of  the  principal  embellishments  of  the  Moorish  ladies,  and  are, 
therefore,  in  groat  request  among  the  natives.  Zoraida's  fother  was  said  to  h&ve 
possessed  them  in  abundance^  and  other  wealth  to  the  amount  of  two  hundred 
thousand  crowns;  of  all  which  she  who  is  now  mine  was  once  sole  mistress. 
Whether  or  not  she  then  appeared  beautiful  thus  adorned,  and  in  the  days  of  hei 
prosperity,  may  be  conjectured  by  what  remains  after  so  many  fiitig^es ;  for  it 
is  well  known  that  beauly  is  often  at  the  mercy  of  accident,  as  well  aJB  liable 
to  be  improved  or  impaired  by  the  passions.  In  short  I  gased  upon  her  as  the 
most  lovely  object  my  eyes  had  ever  beheld.  Indeed  when  I  considered  my 
obligations  to  her  I  could  only  regard  her  as  an  angel  descended  from  heaven  for 
my  delivenmoe. 

When  she  had  come  up  to  us,  her  fiither  told  her  in  his  own  language  that' 
I  was  a  captive  belonging  to  his  friend  Amaute  MamL  She  then  asked  me,  in 
that  medley  speech  which  I  mentioned  to  you»  whether  I  was  a  gentleman,  and 
why  I  did  not  ransom  myself.  I  told  her  that  I  was  already  ransomed,  and  by 
the  sum  which  was  to  be  paid  she  might  judge  how  my  master  ranked  mcs 
whose  demand  had  been  fifteen  hundred  pieces  of  ^gfat  "  Truly,"  said  she,  **  had 
you  bel<mged  to  my  fother,  he  should  not  have  parted  with  you  for  twice  thus 
fom :  for  you  ChristiiinB  always  deceive  in  the  acoount  vou  give  of  yourselves. 
pretending  to  be  poor,  in  order  to  cheat  the  Moors."  "ft  may  be  so,  signora/' 
•ntfwered  I^  "  but,  in  truth,  I  dealt  sincerely  with  my  master,  and  shall  ever  do 
ttie  sam«  by  everybody."  "  And  when  do  you  go  awi^?"  said  Zoamida.  "  I 
believe  to-numow."  said  I :  "for  there  is  a  French  veasiBl  which  is  expected  to 
Wl  tb«n.  and  I  intend  to  go  in  her/'   "Would  it  not  be  better/*  replied  Zoraida, 
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"  to  ttay  TintQ  tome  ihips  oorae  fttnn  Spain,  and  go  with  one  of  thsm,  rafltM 
than  wiUi  the  Frenoh,  who  are  not  your  friondi  ?"  "  I  think  not,  signora,"  rephed 
1 1  "  but  should  the  Ute  intelligence  of  the  airiTal  of  a  Spoaith  ship  pnvie  tme, 
I  would  perhaps  stay  a  short  time  longer  j  it  is,  howerer,  mora  probable  that  I 
shall  de^Hirt  to-morrow :  for  I  to  ardrntly  desire  to  be  in  my  own  oountiy,  and 
with  the  persons  I  love,  that  I  am  impatient  of  any  delay."  "Tou  are  perhaps 
married,"  said  Soraida,  "and  theteftire  anxions  to  retnin,  and  be  at  home  wittt 
your  wife?"  "  No,  indeed,"  I  reined,  "but  I  am  under  aa  engagement  to  many  as 
Hoon  aa  I  retain."  - "  And  is  the  lady  to  whom  yon  ara  engaged  beautiflil  ?  "  said 
Zoraida.  "SobeaatiAt],"snBwai«d  I,  "that,  tocomplimenther,  andsay  the  troth, 
she  is  veiT  like  yourself."  Her  btfa«r  langhed  heartily  at  this,  and  said,  "By  the 
Prophet,  OhriBtian,  die  moat  be  beautiflil,  indued,  if  she  reaemblM  my  daughter, 
who  is  the  handsomest  woman  in  tiiis  kingdom!  Obaerre  her  well,  and  you 
will  Bee  that  I  speak  the  tmth."  Zoraida's  father  was  our  interpreter  in  most  of 
this  oonversatioD,  being  better  aoquainted  than  she  was  with  the  language;  for, 
though  she  knew  something  of  it,  she  ezpreewd  her  meaning  mora  1^  signs 
than  words. 

While  we  w««  thus  engaged,  a  Uoor  o&me  mnning  to  us,  erring  alocd  that 
four  Turks  hud  leaped  over  the  whU  of  the  garden,  and  were  gathering  Hm  frnit, 


thongh  it  was  not  yet  lipe.  The  old  man,  as  well  aa  Zoraida,  was  much  alarmed; 
for  the  Moors  are  afraid  of  the  Tnrke,  especially  their  aoldierB,  whose  conduct 
towards  them  is  insolent  and  imperions ;  even  more  so  than  to  tb^  slaves. 
Zoraida's  father  therefore  said  to  her,  "  Baughter,  moke  haate  into  the  boose,  and 
lock  yourself  in,  while  I  go  and  speak  to  these  dogs ;  and  you,  Christixn,  gather 
your  herbs,  and  begone  in  peace,  and  Alia  send  you  safe  to  your  own  country."  1 
mode  my  obeisance,  and  he  went  after  the  Turks.  Zoreida  also  retired,  but  as 
soon  a"  her  fether  was  out  of  aight  she  returned  to  me,  and  said  with  her  eyes 
t^illof  tenrs,  "Atom^ji,  cfaristiano?  Atam^ji?"  thntis.  "Art  thoa  going  away,  Chrls- 
tiiin?  Art  thou  going?"  "Yes,  dearest  lady,"  said  1,  "but  not  without  you. 
Expect  IDC  tbenextJuma,  and  be  not  alarmed  when  yon  see  us  j  for  we  will  oonvey 
TOU  safely  to  a  Chrisdan  land."  She  understood  all  that  I  said;  and,  throwing 
her  arm  about  my  neck,  she  began  with  faltering  steps,  to  move  towards  the 
hon^ ;  when,  unfortunately  as  it  might  have  proved,  her  Mher  returned  and  saw 
ua  in  that  attitude.  We  vrera  aware  that  he  hod  seen  us,  and  Zoraida  had  iha 
presence  of  mind  not  to  take  her  arm  from  my  neck,  but  rather  held  me  closer; 
ud  lettiDg  her  head  &31  npoa  m.y  breast,  and  bending  her  knees,  she  pratoaiod 
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to  be  funting:  m  dtat  I  appeared  to  be  under  the  neoeasity  of  enpportiiig  ber 
Aer  Ihdier  came  numiiig  to  ob,  and  aeeing  hia  daoghter  in  tiist  ntuatioa,  en- 
jnired  the  caoae.  But  aa  (he  made  no  reply,  he  said,  '  These  doga  have  certainly 
terriiled  her ;'  and  taking  her  from  me,  be  anpported  her  in  hia  arma ;  and  she, 
heaTing  a  deep  ngh,  witii  her  eyea  still  fiill  of  teara,  taid,  '  Amexi,  Chriatiauc, 
dmezi;'  'Begone,  Christian,  b^one.*  "Kex&ikex  said,  'There  ia  no  oocanon, 'child, 
tor  the  Christian  to  go  away;  he  haa  done  you  no  harm,  and  the  Tiirka  are  gona 
off.  Be  not  alarmed,  ibr  there  is  no  danger.'  '  They  have  indeed  frightened  her 
very  mach,'  said  I,  '  and  aa  ahe  •lesires  me  to  go,  I  will  not  diaobey;  bnt,  with 
yonr  leaTe,  I  will  oome  again  to  this  garden  for  hertM.  Peace  be  with  you.'  'Come 
whenever  yon  please,' aaidAgi-Uorato;  'formydaoghterdoeenokaaythiaaa  having 
been  offended  by  jrou  or  any  other  Christian.'  I  now  took  my  leave  of  them 
both;  and  she,  looking  as  if  her  aoul  had  been  rent  from  her,  went  away  with  her 
htLer,  while  I,  onder  pretence  of  gathering  herba,  oareftilly  mrveyed  tbe  whole 
garden,  examining  all  the  inlets  and  outleta,  the  itrength  of  the  boose,  and  what- 
Bver  might  tend  to  fadlitate  our  buaincaa. 

"  Having  finished  my  obeervations,  I  oommnnicsted  to  the  renegade  and  tny 
Krmpaniona  all  tiiat  had  passed,  anzionsly  wishing  fOT  the  boor  iraen  I  might 
wcnrely  enjoy  the  happineaa  which  fbitune  pnaented  t«  me  in  the  company  of 
Bie  beautila]  Zondda. 

"The  appointed  day  at  laigOi  arrived;  and,  ftnctly  fbUowing  the  mlea  and  di- 
rections  we  had  previonaly  settled,  eTerything  prooeeded  with  the  Miwt  prospect 
rf  success.  The  day  foUowii^  my  interview  with  Zoniida,  our  renegado,  at  the 
oloee  of  the  evening  oast  aaohor  almost  opposite  her  residence ;  and  the  Chris- 


tuns  who  vf«re  to  be  employed  at  the  oar  were  ready,  and  concealed  about  Uia 
neighbourhood,  anxiously  waiting  for  me,  and  eager  to  snrprise  the  bark,  whiuh 
iraa  lying  within  view :  for  they  knew  nothing  of  our  plan,  but  thought  tbey 
were  to  ngoin  their  liberty  by  foroe  and  by  killing  the  Uoors  who  were  on  board 
the  vessel:  they  joined  us,  therefore,  the  moment  we  made  oar  appearance.  The 
•ritical  time  was  now  arrived,  the  city  gates  being  shut,  and  not  a  person  to  be  seen 
abroad ;  we  therefore  deliberated  whether  it  would  be  better  to  go  first  to  Zoraido, 
<«  secure  the  Uoors  who  rowed  the  vesseL  In  the  meantime,  our  renegado 
eame  to  na,  asking  us  why  we  flayed?  for  that  now  vros  the  time,  all  hia  Uoora 
being  thoi^tless  of  danger  and  most  of  them  asleep.  When  we  told  blm  what 
we  were  oonsolting  about,  he  auared  ua  ihat  it  ^raa  neceaaaiy  first  to  seize  the 
iwial,  irtiioti  might  be  done  with  the  ntmoat  eaoe  and  safety;  and  then  Ve  might 
«6 
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go  for  Zoraida.  We  all  approTed  hu  (xunwl,  and  ffoided  by  him  unmediaieQ 
(iroceeded  to  the  vfrnA;  wten  he  leaping  io  first  drew  hU  cutlasa,  and  said  ia 
Uorisco,  'Let  not  one  numof  yoastiT,  or  he  sludl  ioBtautl;  die.'  All  the  Chiuliaiii 
quickly  followed  their  leadn;  and  the  Uoon,  vho  were  oowaidlj  fellovs,  ia  great 
ulann  and  without  nuking  any  reaiitanoe  (for  indeed  they  had  lew  or  no  aima) 
iiuietly  Buffered  themselves  to  be  bound,  which  was  done  in  a  moment ;  the  Chris- 
tians still  threatening  that  if  they  made  the  least  noise  they  would  instantly 
put  them  all  to  death. 

"This  being  done,  and  half  our  number  left  on  board  t«  ^uard  them,  the  re- 
mainder, led  OD  by  the  renegado,  went  to  Am-Uorato's  garden.     Fortunately  die 
door  opened  as  easily  to  us  as  If  it  had  not  oeen  locked  ;  and  we  came  up  to  the 
liauae  in  profound  silence.     The  lovely  Zoraida  was  vwtiog  for  us  at  a  window ; 
and  hearing  us  approach,  she  asked  in  a  low  roice  whether  we  were  If azarmi  i 
— that  is  Christians.     I  answered  in  the  af&rmative,  and  desired  hei  to  oune 
down.     She  knew  my  vcioe,  and  instantly  obeyed  the  summons,  appearing  to  oa 
beautiful  beyond  descrip^on,  and  in  the  richest  attire.     I  took  her  hand,  and,  kiss- 
ing it,  the  ren^odo  and  the  rest  of  our  part;  followed  my  example,  thinMog  that 
I  only  meant  to  express  oui 
thanks    and  acknowledg- 
ments to  her  as  the  instru- 
ment of  OUT  deliveianoe. 
The  renegado  ashed  her  in 
Uocisco  whether  her  father 
was  in  the   house.      She 
said  that  he  was,  but  that 
he  was  asleep.    '  Then  we 
must  awake  him,'  replied 
the  renegado,  'and  carry 
liira  and  all  his  treasures 
with  us.'     'No,'  said  she, 
'my   father  shall  not  be 
.  touched;  and  there  is  no- 
tliing  of  much  value  but 
whfit    I    have  wiHi  me, 
which  ia  Huf&cient  to  sa- 
lisil'y  and  enrich  you  all: 
wait  a  inomeat  and  you 
tliall  SCO.'     She  then  went 
\n    ug:iin,    promising     U 
return   quickly,   and    en- 
iri'Hting  us  to  be  silent, 
I    I'lii;  n-ui'gado  haring  toM 
ni<'  what  had  passed,  I  in< 
eisced  that  she  should  be 
obeyed   in   erery    thing. 
Zoraida  aoou  retuTMid  with 
u  little  trunk  so  full  of  gold  crowns  that  she  could  soarcely  oarrr  it. 

"  Tn  the  meantime  the  EaUier  of  Zoraida  unfortunately  awolce,  and  hearing  a 
noise  in  the  mrden,  looked  out  at  the  window  and  saw  the  CbristianB.  Upon 
which  hecri^  o\it  as  loud  as  he  could  in  Arabic,  'Christiaiis,  Chiistiana!  thieves, 
thieves!'  His  outcry  threw  u^  all  into  the  utmost  constematioa.  llie  ren^ado 
{.croeiviiig  our  danger  and  the  necessity  of  prompt  exertion,  rushed  up  with  sere- 
tal  othen  to  the  chamber  of  Agi-Iforato;  while  I  remained  below,  not  daring  t* 
uuit  Zoraida,  who  bad  fainted  in  my  arms.  They  acquitted  themselves  so  w"" 
tbat  IB  A  niomeiit  tbc^  oame  dowa  wila  their  pnsoner,  his  hands  tied,  and  his  mM*. 


AOTSRUBV  OF  BOV  VOOOtM.  iW 

ttr.T.TvH  with  a  haadkuohiff,  tnd  tbrMlening,  if  he  nude  the  Inrt  whm,  that  it 

V  '..,M  cost  him  hia  life.     When  Zoraida  nv  her  feUier,  ihe  covered  her  eyee,  ts 

avoid  tite  sight  of  bim{  and  be  wa«  aatoniahed  to  kq  hw  with  na,  but  little 

thonKht  hov  willbgly  the  bad  put  hsiwlf  inta  ow  handt.    We  haatened  irlth  "U 

possible  speed  to  the  bark,  where 

our  oomradea  were  waitiog  &v 

U8  with  impatience ;  and  acttoelf 

two  hours    oi    the    nij^t    had 

pawed  when  we  were  iH  safely 

na  board.     We  now  untied  the 

Iiaiids  c^  Zoiaida's  &ther,  and 

took  tLe  haudkenihief  out  of  hia  . 

muuth :  but  the  lenegado  ogaiii  I 

warned  him,  at  peril  of  hia  liie, 

not  to  speak  a  word.     When  he 

Buw  his  daughter,  he  began  to 

■igh  piteous] J]  especially  when 

he  obaervcd  that  I   held  her 

eloaely  emtaaoed.    without  n-  I 

Eistaaoe  or  oomplaint  en  her 
port:  seTertkeleaa  be  remoioed 
silent,  lest  we  should  put  the 
rene^^do's  threat  into  execu- 
tion. 

"  Whoi  Zoraida  saw  that  we 
were  (m  tbe  point  of  leaTingthe 
coaat,  she  be^ed  the  rmegado  to 
C3Rimunieat«  to  me  her  wish 
that  I  would  unbind  the  Uoon, 
and  set  her  father  at  liberty,  for. 
that  she  would  sooner  throw 
herself  into  the  sea  than  behold 
a  parent  who  loved  her  io  ten- 
derly carried  away  captire  before 
her  eyes,  and  npod  her  aooount. 
The  rene^ido  told  me  her  reqoeat, 
and  I  denred  that  the  might  be 

gratified ;  bnt  he  rafiued  to  comply,  laying  tliat  if  they  wexe  pnt  on  shore  at 
that  place  they  would  imroediatefy  raise  the  country  and  deapat<^  armed  Tesaela 
to  pursue  us ;  and,  IJiub  beeet  by  sea  and  land,  it  would  be  imposaible  for  us  to 
escape :  all,  therefore,  that  couM  be  done  waa  to  give  them  their  liberty  at  the 
&mt  Christian  country  we  ^onld  touch  at.  In  this  opinion  we  all  cononrred ; 
and  Zoraida  was  herself  aatisfled,  on  bearing  onr  determination,  with  the  FBasons 
why  we  could  not  then  grant  her  requeat.  With  glad  siloiae  and  oheerfid.  dili- 
gence, our  brave  roweti  now  handled  theiroan;  and  reoonunending  onnelvM  to 
Qoa  with  all  our  hearts,  we  began  to  make  towarda  tlie  island  of  Majorca,  which 
is  the  nearest  Christian  laud.  £ut  the  north  wind  begimtiag  to  blow  Aeehly, 
and  the  sea  being  somewhat  rough,  it  was  found  imposdble  to  ateer  oar  oourse  to 
Uujorca,  and  we  were  compelled  to  ke^  along  shore  towards  Oraaj  though  not 
widiout  great  apprehenaionB  of  being  duoovered  from  the  town  of  Saigel,  which 
lies  on  tbat  coast,  about  sixty  milea  from  Algien.  We  were  afraid,  luewiie,  fA 
meeting  in  our  passage  with  some  of  the  galleota  which  bring  merchandise  from 
TetuBiL;  tiumgh,  unless  it  waa  A  cruiser,  we  trusted  we  ahouU  be  able  to  deted 
euneWea,  if  not  capture  some  veiael  wherein  we  might  mom  seeunly  paraaa 
our  Tuyaae.     During  tbia  time  ZoiudA  kept  hxt  hud  imitiTiriy  toon  BV 
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breatt,  Hut  ihe  might  not  look  at  her  ikther;  md  I  oonld  hear  her  contioiuul  j 
oalliLff  apon  Leila  Ifaryem  to  assist  us. 

"  We  tiad  rowed  itboat  thirty  milec  vhen  moimng  dawned,  and  we  feuad  our- 
telvM  tuar  a  shore  which  Kenwd  to  be  quite  a  deaert^  and  no  hnman  creatiire  to 
be  seen.  However,  by  labouring  hard  at  the  oars,  we  got  a  little  ont  to  sea,  which 
bad  now  beoomo  more  oaha :  and  haying  made  about  two  leagues,  we  ordered  the 
rowers  to  rcat  hj  turns,  in  order  to  recnit  themselves  with  litB  ftiod,  of  which  we 
had  sbundanoe ;  but  they  refused  to  quit  their  oars,  saying  that  it  was  not  a  time 
to  rqraae,  bat  that  they  oonld  eat  and  row  at  the  same  time,  if  those  who  were 
unemployed  would  aa^ly  them.  This  wai  done ;  but  soon  the  wind  began  to 
blow  a  Inisk  gale,  which  oompeOei  lu  to  lay  aaide  onr  oars;  therefore  hoisting 
sbil,  we  steered  direotly  to  Oran,  as  it  was  imposnble  to  hold  any  other  eourse ; 
SLd  we  proceeded  wiUt  great  i^ndity,  without  any  otlier  fear  than  that  ci  meeting 
tome  corsair.  We  gave  proTimons  to  the  Moorish  priscmen,  comforting  them  with 
the  assiinaice  Qiat  they  were  not  slaves,  but  should  have  th«r  lib^ty  tho  first 
opportonity ;  and  we  promised  the  same  to  Zoraida's  father.  '  I  might  hope  for 
much,'  he  replied  '  th)m  your  liberality  and  generous  treatntent,  OChrislJans!  but 
I  am  not  to  simple  as  to  expect  my  liberty,  or  that  yen  would  expose  yonisclfes 
to  danger  in  robbing  me  of  it  without  some  view  to  my  ransom;  however, 
you  have  only  to  name  the  sum  you  require  for  myself  and  1^  my  unhappy 
daugli^r,  who  is  the  better  part  of  my  souL'  He  then  wept  bo  bitterly  that  we 
were  moved  to  compassion ;  and  Zoraida  looking  up  and  seeing  her  father  in  tearK, 
left  me  to  throw  herself  into  his  arms.  Nothing  oonld  be  more  affecting  than  tho 
scene.  The  fiither  now  observing  her  rich  attire,  said,  '  How  is  this,  dnughtcr } — 
last  night,  I  saw  you  dressed  as  usual,  and  now  you  are  adorned  in  yoor  gayept 
spparel!*  She  answered  not  a  word.  Hie  ren^ado  mterpreted  to  us  what  rho 
Uoor  had  said,  for  he  had  spoken  in  his  own  language.  He  then  noticed  the  cas- 
ket in  which  his  daughter  kept  her  jewels,  and,  being  still  more  perplexed,  lie 
(Kkud  hor  how  it  had  come  into  onr  huida,  and  what  it  contained.  The  rcncr^ulc 
•I'nv  interposed,  saying,    'Do  not  trouble  yourself  with  so  many  questions, 


•■gnor  i  for  in  a  word  I  can  answer  all — your  daughter  is  a  Christian,  and  has 
been  the  means  of  filing  off  our  chains  and  restoring  us  to  liberty.  She  is  here 
^itii  her  own  ocmaent^  and,  I  belicm^  well  -^leaaed :  like  one  who  goes  out  <A 
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■  into  light,  from  deatti  to  life,  and  from  saflbdng  to  glory.'  'Is  this  ino, 
dui^lcf  ?'  laid  the  Uoor.  'It  is,'  amwereil  Zoraida.  'You  an  then  become  a 
Ch^tietiaa,'  replied  Qie  old  roan,  '  and  have  thiown  yoor  &ther  into  the  power  of 
hisenemiefl?'  To  which  Zoraida  aniwered :  'I  am.indeedaChriBtian,  buti  never 
thonght  of  doing  you  harm ;  I  only  wiihed  to  do  myself  good.'  '  And  what  gooil 
have  you  done  yourself,  my  daughter?'  'Ask  that,'  answered  she,  'of  Lclln 
Ifaryem,  who  can  tell  you  better  than  I  can.'  On  hearing  hia  daughter  f>]>en1( 
thus,  the  Uocr  with  sudden  impetuosity  threw  himself  headlong  into  the  sea, 
and  would  certainly  have  been  drowned  b^d  -not  tile  wide  and  cumbrous  garments 
he  wore  kept  him  a  short  time  abore  water.  Zoraida  allied  out  to  us  to  save  him, 
and  we  all  hastened  to  his  assistance,  and  dragged  him  out  half  drowned  and  sense- 
len,  a  sight  which  so  much  affected  Zoriada  that  she  lamented  dver  him  as  if  hs 


were  dead.  We  placed  him  so  that  he  might  disgo^«  the  water  he  had  swallowed, 
and  In  about  two  hours  he  reoovered  his  sensea.  In  the  meantime,  the  wind 
chanpng,  we  were  obliged  to  ply  our  oars  to  aroid  running  upon  the  shorn ;  and 
by  good  fortune  we  came  to  a  creek  by  the  nde  of  a  small  promontory,  which  by 
the  Moors  is  called  the  cape  of  Cava  Sumia,  meaning  in  our  language  '  The 
wicked  Christian  woman;*  for  the  Ifoora  hare  a  tradition  that  Cava,*  who  ooca- 
rioned  the  loss  of  Spaip,  lies  buried  there.  Although  they  reckon  it  on  ill  omeo 
to  be  forced  to  anchor  at  this  place  it  proved  a  safe  harbouib  to  us,  considering 
how  high  the  sea  ran.  We  placed  sentinels  on  shore,  and  never  dropped  our 
oars ;  and  after  partaking  of  the  reA^shments  which  the  renegade  had  provided, 
we  prayed  devoutly  to  God  and  to  our  lady  for  assistance  and  protection  in  the 
happy  accomplishment  of  our  enterprise.  Order  was  given,  at  Zoraida's  entreaty, 
to  s^  her  &ther  on  shore,  and  also  the  rest  of  the  Hoon,  who  until  now  had 
been  i^t  bound ;  for  her  tender  heart  oould  not  endure  to  see  h^  father  and 
oounfrymen  under  eonflnement.  We  promised  her  it  should  be  done  when  we 
put  to  sea  again,  since  we  ran  no  risk  in  leaving  them  in  so  desolate  a  plaue.  Oui 
prayers  were  not  in  run :  for  the  wind  presently  changed  in  our  &vour,  and  the 
■ea  was  calm,  inviting  us  te  praseoute  our  voyage. 


"We  now  unbound  the  Jloors,  and  sent  them  cue  by  one  on  shore,  to  thw 
great  surprise;  but  when  we  came  to  Zoraida's  bther,  who  was  then  perfectly  in 
hia  senses,  he  said,  *  Why,  ChristianB,  is  this  wioked  woman  desirouB  ot  my  being 


wt  at  liberty  ?  Think  you  it  is  out  of  filial  piety  i  So,  certainly :  it  is  because 
my  presence  would  disturb  her  in  the  indulgenoe  of  her  evil  inclinations.  Sot 
Qunk  she  ia  moved  to  change  her  religion  becssie  she  thinks  it  better  than 
aors;  no,  it  ia  because  die  knows  that  there  is  more  licentiousness  in  yoor 
Montr^.'    Then,  turning  to  Zoraida,  while  we  held  him  &Bt,  lest  he  should 

•  Itt«  dw^Uc  of  CooDt  Julian,  irtu>  wh  ft*  eaase  of  brin^iv  Iko  Kom  into  Spun.— J 
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do  ha  mV  fidleiioe,  he  wd,  '  Thon  Ul-Rdrsed,  thou  in&moni  giA !  whitiut 
*it  thon  blindlj  going  with  tbeae  dogs,  our  natural  enemies?  Coned  be  the  hovf 
Trhereiu  I  b^gat  thee,  and  ouned  the  indulgenoe  and  luxury  in  which  I  brought 
thne  up  V  I^ndiug  him  not  disposed  to  be  soon  silent,  I  harrtsd  him  aahoi*. 
w'lere  be  oootiiiiied  his  exeontionB  and  wailing,  praying  to  Mahomet  that  he 


would  beieeoh  God  to  deetroy,  confound,  and  annihilate  us;  and  when  we  had  sot 
too  fax  off  to  heu  hia  words,  we  could  see  hira  tearing  his  beard,  plucking  cff  hia 
hoir,  and  rolling  himself  on  the  ground:  eo  high  ha  onoe  raised  his  voice  that  Iheea 
words  reached  ns,  'Come  back,  beloved  dau^ter!  come  back,  and  I  will  fotgfYm 
thee  all  1  Let  those  men  keep  the  money  they  hare,  but  do  thou  come  back,  and 
oo^fort  thy  wretched  btiter,  who  mnit  perish  ia  this  desert  land  if  thoa 


fixnokest  bim!'  All  this  Zoraida  heard — all  this  she  felt  and  bewailed;  but 
tould  only  say  in  reply,  '  May  it  please  Alio,  my  dear  father,  that  Leila  Maryem, 
who  has  been  the  cause  of  my  turning  Christian,  may  comfort  you  in  your 
sffliction!  Alia  well  knows  that  I  could  not  do  otherwise  than  I  have  done, 
ftnd  that  these  Christians  owe  me  no  thanks  for  any  favour  to  thcra,  since  my 
mind  would  never  have  had  rest  until  I  had  performed  this  work,  which  to  mo 
seems  as  good  as  you,  my  dearest  father,  think  it  bad.*  But  her  father  could 
no  longer  see  or  hear  her.  I  said  all  I  could  to  console  her  as  we  proceeded  on 
our  voyage,  and  happily  the  wind  was  so  favourable  that  we  made  no  doubt  of 
being  next  morning  upon  the  coast  of  Spain.* 

"But  as  good  seldom  or  never  comes  unmixed  with  evil,  it  happened  un- 
fortunately, or  perhaps  through  the  curses  tho  Moor  bestowed  on  his  daughter 
(for  a  father's  curse  is  always  to  be  dreaded,  whatever  he  may  be) — I  say  it 
happened  that  about  tho  third  hour  of  tho  night,  when  we  were  far  out  to  sea, 
and  under  full  sail,  we  discovered  by  the  light  of  tho  moon  a  round  vessel  with 
all  her  sails  out,  a  little  a-head  of  us,  but  so  near  that  to  avoid  running  foul  of 
her  we  were  forced  to  strike  sail,  and  they  also  put  the  helm  hard  up,  to  enable 
us  to  pasc.  The  men  had  posted  themselves  on  the  quarter-deck,  to  ask  who  we 
were,  whither  we  were  going,  and  whence  wo  came :  but  as  their  inquiries 
were  in  French,  our  renegade  said,  *  Let  no  one  answer,  for  these  are  certainly 
French  corsairs,  who  plunder  everything  that  falls  in  their  way.'  Upon  this 
caution  all  were  silent,  and  we  continued  our  course,  their  vessel  being  to  the 
windward ;  but  we  had  not  proceeded  far  when  they  suddenly  fired  two  guns, 
and  both,  as  it  appeared,  with  chain-shot,  for  one  cut  our  mast  through  the  middle, 
which  together  with  the  sail  fell  into  the  sea,  and  the  other  at  the  saiiio  instant 
came  through  the  middle  of  our  bark,  laying  it  quite  open,  though  without 
wounding  any  of  us.  But  finding  ourselves  sinking,  we  began  to  cry  aloud  for 
help,  and  entreated  them  to  save  us  from  drowning.  They  then  struck  their 
sails,  and  sent  out  a  boat,  with  twelve  Frenchmen  on  board,  well  armed  with 
muskets,  and  their  matches  lighted ;  but  seeing  how  few  wo  were,  and  that  our 
vessel  was  sinking,  they  took  us  in,  and  told  us  that  we  had  suffered  for  our 

*  Although  we  rejoice  at  the  escape  of  the  captive  and  his  associates,  we  regret  that  it  was 
mot  eiToctcd  by  moans  loss  cruel,  if  the  drcumstancee  were  true,  or  if  iavented,  that  tho  author 
ha4  not  made  tho  lady's  £&ther,  who  was  destined  to  so  muc^  misoy,  a  personage  less  worthy 
of  our  compassion.  The  latter  part  of  this  story  aifords  a  striking  exemplification  of  the 
deplorable  state  of  moral  feeling,  when  under  the  influence  of  religious  higotry,  at  tho  time 
when  this  book  was  written.  What  but  this  could  have  caused  the  amiable  and  liberal 
Cervantes  to  imagino  that  his  countrymen  would  receive  pleasure  from  so  horrible  a  display  of 
parental  suffering,  aggravated  b^  to  much  injustice  and  cruelty  ?  It  was  clearly  tho  author's 
intention  to  give  a  favourable  impression  of  the  character  of  Zoraida,  and  he  would  haro 
it  thought  that  tho  powerful  workings  of  instinctive  piety  and  love  were  sufficient  to  justify  her 
elopement  with  a  foreign  slave — a  stranger,  of  whom  she  knew  nothing  except  what  she  had 
remarked  of  his  person  from  the  lattice-window  of  her  chamber.  Al&wlng  tho  damsel  fuU 
credit  for  these  spiritual  motives  operating  unconsciously  on  her  gentle  nature,  and  also  for 
the  slight  compunction  she  discovered  at  the  frantic  grief  she  had  caused  in  the  bosom  of  an 
afifectionAtc  f;;iher,  it  caiinot  bo  denied  that  her  conduct  presents  an  cxomplo  of  filial 
ingratitude,  of  wantonness  and  treachery,  that  would  not  be  easy  for  any  young  la4y  to 
eurpass,  even  though  she  had  never  heard  the  name  of  *'  Leila  MaryenL" 

In  such  a  country— or  rather  at  such  a  time — it  appears  that  the  load  of  miseiy  thus  heapeu 
ui)on  an  unoffending,  an  honrsst,  and  even  generous  individual,  waa  fairly  convertible  into  matter 
of  joy  and  exultation,  because  the  sufferer  happened,  conformably  to  tho  practice  of  his  nati(m» 
to  adore  tho  common  Father  of  mankind  in  a  form  and  in  terms  not  used  among  the  readers  of 
his  tale  of  wnc ;  because  another  lamb  had  been  added  to  tho  good  flock — a  new  convert  gained 
to  the  true  fuith !  llowever  delightful  It  must  bo  to  behold  the  real  examples  of  d 'sertion  from 
tho  ranks  of  infidelity,  or  pleasing  to  oontcmplato  such  as  are  only  feigned,  the  mmd  that  can 
make  no  account  of  such  a  spoctaclo  of  human  calamity  unjustly  caused,  and  rejoice  at  the 
minute  advantof^e  by  which  it  is  accompanied,  must  have  little  of  that  genuine  religion,  bound* 
less  !n  it.^  ohaiity,  which  rejects  with  indignntii^n  whatovei: good  is  to  bo  purchased  at  the  prioA 
of  xnorai  rectit  ide  and  the  U^t  footings  of  humanity. 
87 
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inoiviiity  in  retaming;  them  no  answer.  Our  renegado  took  the  trunk  contauintt 
Zoraida's  treasure,  and  unpercei^ed  threw  it  into  the  sea.  In  short,  we  afi 
passed  into  the  French  ship,  where,  having  gained  from  us  all  the  infonnatioa 
they  wanted,  they  proceeded  to  treat  ns  as  enemies^  stripping  us  of  everything^ 
even  of  the  bracelets  which  Zoraida  wore  upon  her  ancles.  But  I  suffered  most 
from  apprehensions  lest  they  should  rob  her  of  the  most  precious  jewel  of  all* 
But  the  desires  of  these  kind  of  men  seldom  extend  farther  than  to  money,  in 
the  pursuit  of  which  they  are  insatiable.  They  would  have  taken  away  even  the 
dothes  we  wore  as  slayes,  had  they  thought  them  of  the  smallest  value.  Some 
of  them  proposed  throwing  us  all  overboard,  wrapped  up  in  a  sail :  for  their 
object  was  to  trade  in  some  of  the  Spanish  ports^  pretending  to  be  of  Brittany; 
and  should  they  carry  us  with  them  they  would  there  be  seized  and  punished 
for  the  robbery.  But  the  captain,  who  had  plundered  my  dear  Zoraida,  said  he 
was  contented  with  what  he  had  already  got,  and  that  he  would  not  touch  at  any 
port  of  Spein^  but  pose  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar  by  night,  and  make  the  best  of 
his  way  for  Bochelk,  whence  he  came;  and  therefore  thidy  finally  agreed  to  pno- 
ndc  us  with  a  boat  and  what  was  necessary  for  so  short  a  voyage  aft  we  had  to 
make.  This  they  did  on  the  following  day,  when  in  view  of  the  Spanish  coast^ 
at  the  sight  of  which  all  our  troubles  were  forgotten — eo  great  is  the  delight  of 
rcgaioing  liberty !  It  was  about  noon  when  they  dismissed  us^  with  two  bazreli 
of  water  and  some  biscuit.  The  captain  was  even  so  far  moved  by  compassion  aa 
to  give  Zoraida  about  forty  crowns  in  gold,  at  the  same  tune  forbidding  his  sol- 
diers to  strip  her  of  her  clothesy  the  same  which  she  now  wears. 

'  **  We  expressed  to  them  more  gratitude  for  what  they  lefrained  from  doing 
than  resentment  for  what  we  had  suffered  from  them ;  and  thus  we  separated, 
they  steering  towar(k  the  Straits,  and  we  towards  the  land  before  us,  rowing  so 
hard  that  we  hoped \>  reach  it  before. morning.  Some  of  our  party  thought  it 
unsafe  to  land  at  dark  upon  a  coast  with  which  we  were  unacquainted;  while 
others  were  so  impatient,  that  they  were  for  making  the  attempt  even  though 
among  rocks,  rather  than  be  exposed  to  the  0(»Baii8  of  Tetuan,  who  are  often  at 
aight  in  Barbary  and  the  next  momiog  <m  the  coast  of  Spain,  where  they 
isually  make  some  prize,  and  return  to  sleep  at  their  own  homes.  It  was  agreed 
at  last  that  we  should  row  gently  towards  Ihe  shore,  and,  if  the  sea  proved  calm, 
land  where  we  could ;  and  before  midnight  we  foimd  ourselves  close  to  a  large 
and  high  mountain,  at  the  foot  of  which  there  was  a  convenient  landing-place. 
We  ran  our  boat  into  the  sand,  leaped  on  shore,  and  kissed  the  ground ;  thank- 
ing God  with  tears  of  joy  for  the  happy  termination  of  our  perilous  voyage. 
We  dragged  our  boat  on  shore,  and  then  cHmbed  the  mountain,  scarcely  credit- 
ing that  we  were  really  upon  Christian  ground.  We  were  anxious  for  day-break ; 
but  having  at  length  gained  the  top  of  the  mountain,  whence  wo  had  hoped  to 
diBOOTer  some  village  or  shepherd's  hut,  we  could  see  no  indications  of  human 
abode ;  we  therefore  proceeded  farther  into  the  country,  trusting  we  should  soon 
meet  with  some  person  to  inform  us  where  we  were.  But  what  most  troubled 
me  was  to  see  Zoraida  travel  on  foot  through  those  craggy  places ;  for  though  I 
sometimes  canied  her  in  my  arms,  she  was  more  distressed  than  relieved  by  my 
labour.  I  thcn^ore  led  her  by  the  hand,  and  she  bore  the  fatigue  wilh  the 
utmost  patience  and  cheerfulness. 

**  Thus  we  proceeded  far  about  a  quarter  of  a  league,  when  the  sound  of  a  little 
bell  reached  our  ears,  which  was  a  signal  that  flocks  were  near ;  and  eagerly 
looking  around  us,  we  perceived  a  young  shepherd  at  the  foot  of  a  cork-tree, 
quietly  shaping  a  stick  with  his  knife.  We  called  out  to  him,  upon  which  he 
raised  his  bead  and  hastily  got  up;  and,  the  first  who  presented  themselves  to  his 
light  being  the  renegado  and  Zoraida,  in  Moorish  habits,  he  thought  all  the 
iluors  in  iiurbary  wtre  upon  him;  making,  thercfobc,  towards  the  wood  with 
incrcr'-'le  spcc-d.  he  cried  out    as  loud  as  he  could,  ''Moors!  the  Moora  are 
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landed  1  Moors,  Uoora !  arm,  utto  !"  we  were  perplexed  at  first  Ji-iw  lo  act ;  laA 
eonaidcring  that  tie  would  cert&m]f  alarm  the  country,  and  that  tho  militia  of  tlw 
coast  would  Roon  be  out 
to  iee  whot  was  the  mat- 
ter, we  agreed  that  tlio 
reoegado   should  Htrip 

off  hia  Turkish   babi^  , 

and  put  on  a  jerkin,  or 
fllaTc's  coBBock,  which 
one  of  our  party  imme- 
diately gave  him,  leaT-  i  .: 
ing  himself  only  in  his 
shirt  Then  recom- 
mending ourselres  to 
Qod,  we  pursued  the 
tame  road  that  the  ' 
shepherd  had  taken, 
expcctiag  every  momen  t 
that  the  c«aat-guard 
would  be  upon  us.  Nor  i 
were  we  deceived  in  our 
apprcbeneiona,  for  not 
long  cfterwarda,  when 
wewere  descendinginto 
the  plain,  we  discovered 
above  fifty  horsemen 
advancing  at  a  half- 
gallop;  upon  which  we 
itood  still  to  wait  their 
approach:  but  as  they 

di%w  near  and  found,  instead  of  the  Koors  they  had  e^wcted,    a  party  of  poor 
Christian  captives,  they  were  not  a  little  surprised;  and  one  of  them  aaked  ni 


whether  we  had  been  the  cauae  of  the  alarm  spread  in  the  oonntiy.     I  told  bin 
that  X  iK-iievbd  so,  and  was  proceoding  ti'  infonn  him  whence  we  came,  and 
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who  VB  wen,  when  one  of  onr  partr  recognised  the  hoTscman  wbo  ImA  ijaeationed 
lis;  and  interrapting  me,  he  exdaimed,  'Ood  be  praised  for  .bringtag  lu  to 
this  port  of  the  coiiiiti7 !  for  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  the  ground  we  stand  upon  is 
the  tcnitoTT  of  Velez  Uolsga^  and  if  long  captivitj  hoB  not  impaired  my  memorr, 
70U,  SI,  who  now  question  us  are  Pedro  de  Bustamonte,  my  uncle.'  Scarcely 
had  the  Christian  captive  ceased  Eipealdng,  when  the  horseman  threw  himself 
from  bis  horse,  and  ran  to  embrace  the  young  man,  saying  to  him,  '  Dear 
nephew  of  my  soul,  I  well  remember  you !  How  often  have  I  bewailed  your 
loss,  with  your  mother  and  kindred,  who  are  still  Uving  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  again !  "We  knew  you  were  in  Algiers ;  and  by  your  dress,  and  that 
of  yonr  companionH,  I  conjecture  that  you  must  have  recovered  your  liberty  in 
some  miraculous  manner.'  'It  is  so,  indeed,'  answered  the  young  man,  'and 
when  an  opportunity  offers  you  shall  know  the  whole  story.'  As  soon  ns  the 
horsemen  understood  that  we  wcro  Christian  captives,  they  alighted,  and  each  of 
them  invited  us  to  accept  of  his  horse  to  carry  us  to  the  city  of  Velcz  Ualaga, 
which  was  a  league  and  a  half  distant  Some  of  them  went  back  to  convey  Qio 
Iwat  to  the  town,  on  being  informed  where  we  had  left  it;  others  to'i  us  up 
behind  them,  and  Zornida  rode  behind  our  captive's  uncle.  The  news  of  our 
coming  having  reached  the  town  before  us,  multitudes  camo  out  to  greet  us. 
They  were  not  much  surprised  by  the  sight  of  liberated  cap^'^e5,  or  iloora  m'ado 
slaves,  for  the  people  of  that  coa.st  ore  accustomed  to  both  ;  but  they  were  struck 
by  the  beauty  of  Z^raidn,  which  then  oppeared  in  perfection  ;  for  the  exercise  of 
walking,  and  the  delight  of  being  safe  in  Christendom,  produced  such  a  com* 


ploxioB  that,  if  my  affection  did  not  deceive  me,  the  worfd  never  saw  a  mors 
oeautifid  creature. 

"  We  went  directly  to  the  church,  to  return  thanks  for  the  mercy  of  our 
kUveranM;  and  Zoraida,  u])on  tirat  entering,  said  the  images  ihere  were  'tirj 
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Bkc  that  of  Leila  Haryem.  The  renegado  told  her  that  she  was  right,  and' 
explained  to  her  as  well  as  he  could,  what  they  signified,  that  she  might  adore 
them  as  the  representations  of  that  very  Leila  Maryem  who  had  spoken  to  her : 
nor. was  she  slow  in  comprehending  him,  for -she  had  good  sense  and  a  ready 
apprehension.  After  this  they  accommodated  ns  in  different  houses  of  the  town; 
and  the  Christian,  our  companion,  took  the  renegado,  Zoraida,  and  myself,  to  the 
house  of  his  parents,  who  treated  ns  with  tiie  same  kindness  tiiey  showed 
towards  their  own  son.  We  staid  in  Yelez  six  days;  when  the  renegado,  having 
gained  all  necessary  information  on  the  subject,  repaired  to  the  city  of  Granada, 
there  to  be  re-admitted,  by  means  of  the  holy  inquisition,  into  the  bosom  of  our 
church.  'Tho  rest  of  the  freed  captives  each  went  their  own  way,  leaving 
Zoraida  and  myself  to  pursue  ours,  with  no  other  worldly  wealth  than  the 
crowns  which  tne  courtesy  of  the  Frenchman  had  bestowed  on  her;  some  of 
which  proved  useful  in  purchasing  the  animal  on  which  she  rides.  I  have 
hitherto  attended  her  as  a  father  and  esquire,  not  as  a  husband;  and  we  are 
going  to  see  if  my  father  be  yet  alive,  or  whether  my  brothers  have  been  more 
fortunate  than  myself:  though  since  heaven  has  given  me  Zoraida,  I  cannot 
conceive  that  anv  better  fortune  could  have  be&Uen  me.  The  patience  with 
iv'aich  she  bears  we  inconveniences  attendant  on  poverty,  and  the  fervour  of  her 
piety,  excites  my  warmest  admiration;  and  I  consider  myself  bound  to  serve  hex 
all  &o  dap  of  my  life :  yet  the  delight  I  feel  in  knowing  her  to  bo  mine  is 
sometimes  disturbed  by  an  uncertainty  whether  I  shall  find  any  coiner  in  my 
own  coimtry  wherein  to  shelter  her ;  and  also  whether  time  or  death  may  not 
have  made  such  alterations  in  my  fimiily  that  I  shall  find  none  left  to  ac- 
knowledge me. 

"This,  gentlemen,  is  my  story  ;*  whether  it  has  been  entertaining  or  uncom- 
mon, you  are  the  best  judfQes :  I  can  only  say,  for  my  own  part,  that  I  would 
willingly  have  been  more  brief;  and  indeed  I  have  omitted  many  circumstancea 
lest  you  should  think  me  tedious." 


♦  Cerrantef  has  repeated  this  rtonr  in  hie  plav  of  ••  The  Bathe  of  Argel,"  and  Lope  do  Vega 
has  also  made  ii  the  subject  of  his  •*  Captives  of  Argel.-  Cervantee  expressly  declares  it  to  be 
a  fact ;  nor  is  the  circumstance  sinjrular,  for  P.  Sepulvieda  el  Taeito^  who  in  the  Ewariol 
wrote  ihe  events  of  his  own  time,  relates  that  in  the  jear  1595,  a  German  lady,  wife  to  iho 
Bey,  and  sultaness  of  Ar^el,  w1k>  had  been  made  captive  when  a  child,  came  over  to  Spain, 
aided  by  a  monk  of  the  Order  of  Mercy,  who  hud  been  one  of  tlie  captives.  She  intrusted  him 
with  letters  communicating  her  purpose  to  Philip  II.  and  the  Infanta  Donna  Isabel  C4ara 
Eugenia,  which  he  delivered,  and  then  returned  to  Argel  Having  obtained  permission  of  the 
Bey  to-pass  some  days  nt  a  garden  or  pleasure- house  which  ho  had  near  the  shore,  she  was 
there  rej<iined  by  the  monk^being  enabled  to  find  each  other  out  by  perfumes  which  they  had 
prtvioMsly  asrecd  to  use  for  thot  purpose.  The  marquis  of  D  nia,  then  vicerov  of  Valencia, 
aAi-rwards  duke  of  Lermn,  received  orders  from  his  majesty  to  send  a  vej^sel  for  them  to  Argel; 
••and  tlie  suhaness,**  says  P.  Sepulvieda,  ••enibarkod  with  all  her  rich(2>t  jewcln  and  most  valu*- 
Md  proi)ertv,  accompanied  by  about  twenty  persons,  and  immediately  set  sail  One  Moorish 
woman  in  her  train,  on  discovering  tliat  they  were  poiujr  to  Spain,  begun  to  call  so  loudly 
tipon  heaoen  that  iliey  were  obliged  lo  d&stroy  her-  earth  wa«  speed.lv  jronsud  by  her  cries,  and 
a  thou«>nnd  vessels  wore  immediately  in  punmli,  but  God  d :d  not  sufer  ihcni  to  bj  overtaken. 
The  sulianess  reached  Vulenein,  and  was  cordially  received  by  the  citizens  and  their  viceroy. 
At  court,  also,  she  was  well  reeoived  by  the  king  and  royal  lamilyt  the  place  of  her  abode 
being  left  to  her  own  decision,  she  fixed  uptMi  ValeiKjiu,  where  site  pasf^ed  her  life,  Kupportcd  b* 
ft  peustoo  from  his  majesty .*»    (Biblioteca  real  est.  H.  cod.  160,  torn.  2.  p.  14.)— i*. 
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CHAPTEB  XLIL 

m  msi  ure  ov  tamiov*  itoim  nutwr  *0 


B  soon  as  the  capUve  ceaaed  speaking,  "Tnil^, 

L.  captain,"  said  Don  Peniando,  "your  narratiTe  has 

^  been  so  interesting  to  us,  both  Irom  the  cxtraoi- 

dinai;  natnre  of  the  erents  themselTes,  and  tout 

muuier  of  relating  them,  that  we  should  not  have 

>    bean  wearied  hod  it  lasted  till  to-morrow."     The 

Pi  vhole  party  now  offered  their  Ecrrices,  with  euch 

^  expressions  of  kindness  and  sincerity,  that  the  cap- 

L  tain  &It  highly  gratiSed.     Don  remondo  in  parti- 

^  color  oflcT^  if   ho  wonld  return  with  him,  to 

K  prcYoil  with  the  marquis  his  brother  to  stand 

1    god-fothcr  at  Zoroida's  baptism ;  and  promised  or. 

'     his  own  part  to  afford  him  all  the  assistance  neccs- 

s.-iiT  for  his  appearance  in  his  own  country  with  the  digni^  and  distinctdcn  due 

to  Ilia  person.     The  captive  thanked  him  most  conrtcously,  but  dedirjtd  hii 

generous  offers. 

>Iight  was  now  odranced,  aod  a  coach  oirived  at  the  inn,  with  some  honcmen. 


The  travellers  wanted  lodging  for  the  night,  but  the  hostess  told  them  that  thero 
was  not  on  inch  of  room  disengaged  in  the  whole  inn.  "  Notwithstanding  that," 
foid  one  of  the  men  on  horsebaok,  "  there  ranst  be  room  made  for  ray  lord  jndgft 
here  in  the  coach,"  On  hearing  this,  the  hostess  was  disturbed,  and  said :  "  Sir, 
tlie  tnith  is,  I  hare  no  bed;  but  if  his  worehip,  my  lord  judge,  brings  one  witli 
him,  let  him  enter  in  God's  name ;  for  I  and  my '  husband  will  quit  ma  own 
chamber  to  accommodate  his  honour."  • 

"  Be  it  so,"  quoth  the  squiro;  and  by  this  time  a  person  hod  alighted  f^om  the 
soach  whoso  garb  immodiatety  showed  the  nature  and  dignity  of  his  station  :  fbr 
bii  long  gown  and  tu<'kcd-up  sleeves  denoted  him  to  bo  a  judge,  as  his  scnrant 


■iBTjamtaa  o 


liad  laid.  He  led  by  the  hand  a  joung  lady,  apparently  about  uzieen  yean  of 
age,  in  a  riding-dress,  so  lovely  and  cicgnnt  in  her  peraon  that  all  were  stmok 
vitii  to  much  admirotion  that  hod  thry  not  Been  Dorothea,  Lucinda,  and  Zoraida, 
flicy  would  never  have  bclievL'd  that  there  was  cuch  another  beautiful  damsel  ia 


nistqiioo.  Don  Quixote  vaa  present  at  their  entrance,  and  ho  thus  addn-Mcd 
titem:  "Tour  vorship  may  Bocurely  enter,  and  range  this  castle:  for  however 
eonflncd  and  inconvenient  it  may  bo,  place  will  alwayit  be  found  for  arms  Mid 
letters;  especially  when,  like  your  worship,  they  appear  under  the  patronage  ot 
beauty :  for  to  this  fair  maiden  not  only  castles  should  throw  open  wide  their 
gKtcs,  but  locks  divide  and  separate,  and  mountains  bow  their  lofVy  heads,  in 
salutation.  Enter,  sir,  into  this  parwlise !  for  here  you  will  find  suns  and  stars, 
worthy  of  that  lovely  heaven  you  bring  with  yon.  Hero  you  will  find  arms .  in 
their  senitli,  and  beauty  in  perfection !"  The  judge  marvelled  greatly  at  this 
q|ieech,  and  ho  eamesUy  surveyed  the  knight,  no  lc»  astonished  by  his  appeaimuM 
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tbaD  liis  discourse,  and  was  considering  what  to  saj  in  rcpiy  when  the  otlMf 
ladies  made  their  flppeorance,  attracted  by  the  account  the  hostess  hod  given  ol 
the  beauty  of  the  young  lady.  Don  Fenmndo,  Cardonio,  aud  tlic  priest>  paid 
their  compliments  in  a  more  intelligible  manner  than  Don  Quixote,  and  ail  the 
ladies  of  tlie  castle  welcomed  the  fair  stranger.  In  short,  the  judge  easily  pcr^ 
eeived  that  ho  was  in  the  fK)mpany  of  persons  of  distinction ;  but  the  mien, 
visage,  and  behaviour  of  Don  Quixote  confounded  him.  Aflor  mutual  courtesies 
and  inquines  as  to  what  accommodation  the  inn  afforded,  the  arrangements 
previously  made  were  adopted :  namely,  that  all  the  women  should  lodge  in  the 
large  chamber,  and  the  men  remain  without,  as  their  guard.  The  judge  was 
content  that  the  young  lady,  who  was  his  daughter,  should  aocompimy  the  other 
ladies,  and  she  hersdf  readily  consented :  thus  with  part  of  the  innkeeper's 
narrow  bed,  together  with  that  which  the  judge  had  brought  with  him,  they 
accommodated  themselves  during  the  night  better  than  they  had  expected. 

The  captive  from  the  moment  he  saw  the  judge  felt  his ,  heart  beat,  from  an 
impression  that  this  gentleman  was  hiB  brother,  fie  therefore  inquired  his  name 
and  country  of  one  of  the  servants,  who  told  him  that  ho  was  the  licentiate 
John  Perez  de  Yiedma,  and  he  had  heard  that  his  native  place  was  in  a  town  in 
the  mountains  of  Leon«  Thid  acoount  cpnfirmed  him  in  the  opinion  that  this  was 
indeed  that  brother  .who,  by  the  advice  of  his  father,  had  applied  himself  to 
letters.  Agitated  and  oveijoyed,  he  called  aside  Don  Fernando,  Cardenio,  and 
the  priest,  and  communicated  to  them  his  discovery.  The  servant  hod  also  told 
him  that  ho  was  going  to  the  Indies,  as  judge  of  tho  courts  of  Jlexico,  and  that 
the  young  lady  was  his  daughter,  whose  mother  had  died  in  giving  her  birth,  but 
had  left  her  a  rich  inheritance.  Ho  asked  them  how  they  thought  he  had  boak 
.make  himself  known,  or  how  he  could  ascertain  whether  his  brother,  seeing  him  so 
poor,  would  not  be  ashamed  to  own  him,  or  receive  him  to.  his  bosom  with  ejection* 
*'  Leave  me  to  make  that  experiment,"  said  the  priest ;  ''  not  that  I  make  any 
doubt,  signer  oaptain,  of  joxvt  meeting  with  a  kind  reception ;  for  there  is  an 
appearance  of  worth  and  good  sense  in  your  brother  which  neither  implies  arro- 
jgance  nor  inability  to  appreciate  duly  the  accidents  of  fortune."  "  Neverthe- 
less," said  tho  captain,  **I  would  rather  not  discover  myself  abruptly  to  him." 
^*  Leave  all  to  me,"  answered  the  priest,  **  and  I  will  manage  the  affair  to  your 
satisfaction." 

A  collation  being  now  ready,  they  all  sat  down  to  table,  except  the  captain,  to 
partake  of  it,  and  also  the  ladies,  who  remained  in  their  own  chamber.  The 
priest  took  this  opportunity  of  speaking  to  the  judge:  ''My  lord,  I  had  a  comrade 
of  your  name  in  Constantinople,  where  I  was  a  slave  some  years.  He  was  a 
captain,  and  one  of  the  bravest  soldiers  in  the  Spanish  infantry ;  but  he  was  as 
unfortunate  as  brave."  "  Pray  what  was  this  captain's  name  f "  said  the  judge. 
"  He  was  called,"  answered  tiie  priest,  "  Buy  Perez  de  Viedma,  and  was  bom  in  a 
A-fllage  in  the  mountains  of  Leon.  He  related  to  me  a  circumstance  which, 
from  a  person  of  less  veracity  than  himself,  I  should  have  taken  for  a  tale  such 
as  old  women  tell  by  a  winter's  fire-side.  He  told  me  that  his  father  had 
divided  his  estate  equally  between  himself  and  his  three  sons,  and  after  giving 
them  certain  precepts  better  than  those  of  Cato,  he  proposed  to  them  the  choice 
of  three  professions.  My  friend  adopted  that  of  arms,  and  I  can  assure  you  that 
he  was  so  successful  that  in  a  few  years,  without  any  other  aid  than  his  own 
bravery  and  merit,  he  rose  to  the  rank  of  a  captain  of  foot,  and  was  in  the  high- 
road to  preferment  when  fortune  proved  adverse  and  he  lost  her  favours, 
together  with  liis  liberty,  in  that  glorious  action  which  gave  freedom  to  so  many^ 
I  mean  the  battle  of  Lepanto.  I  was  myself  taken  in  Goleta,  and  afterwards,  by 
different  adventures,  we  became  comrades  in  Constantinople.  i{e  was  afterwards 
pent  to  Algiers,  whore  he  met  with  one  of  the  strangest  adventures  in  the  world." 
Vlio  prii-st  then  bric^tty  related  to  him  what  had  passed  between  his  brother  and 
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Scnids.  HeTubstened  toby  tiie  judge  with  extreme  attenlinn;  but.Iiepro- 
C^ud  no  farther  than  to  that  point  where  tho  Christians  were  plundered  bj^  tho 
French,  and  hia  comrade  and  the  beautiful  Moor  left  in  poverty ;  pretending  that 
lie  knew  not  what  became  of  them  afterwards,  whether  they  ever  reached  Spaia, 
or  were  carried  by  their  captors  to  France. 

The  captain  stood  Jistening  at  some  distance,  end  watching  all  the  emotions  of 
his  brother,  who  when  tho  priest  bad  finished  his  story,  sighed  profoundly,  and 
with  tears  in  his  eyes  said,  "  Oh,  sir,  you  know  not  how  nearly  I  am  affected  by 
what  you  have  communicated !     That  gallant  captain  you  maition  is  my  elder 
brother,  who  having  entertained  more  elevated  thoughts  than  my  younger  brother 
or  myself,  chose  the  hoiionrabla  piofeaaion  of  arms,  -which  was  one  of  the  tbroo 
H^TSiiits  proposed  to  us  by  our  fa&er.     I  applied  myself  to  letters,  which  by  the 
blessing  of  God  and  my  own  exertions,  baa  raised  me  to  my  present  rank.     Sly 
youngur  brother  is  in  Peru,  abounding  in  riches,  and  has  amply  repaid  the  sum 
h^  took  out  with  him.      He  has  enabled  my  father  to  indulge  his  libenil  disposi- 
tion, ond  supplied  mo  with  the  means  of  prosecuting  my  studies  with  every 
adi'antagc,  until  I  attained  the  rank  which  at  present  I  enjoy.    "Hj  fiithrr  ts  still 
living,  and  continually 
prays  to  God  that  hn 
ityes  may  not  be  dosed 
in  death  before  he  his 
onco  again  beheld  his 
Srst-bom  son.    It  sur- 
prises mo  that  ho  never 
uommunicated  his  situ- 
'ation  to  his  family,  for 
had  cither  of  us  known 
of  it,  he  need  not  have 
waited  for  the  miracle 
of  the  eone  to  have  ob- 
tained his  ransom.  Uy 
jnxiety  is  now  about 
the  treatment  he  may 
nave  met  with  from 
those  Frenchmen ;  this 
uncertainty  as  to  his  t 
fato  will   pcndrr   my  ^ 
royage  most  sod  and 
melancholy.     Ob,  my 
brother!    if   I    knew 
but  where  to  find  thee, 
I  would  deliver  thee 
at  any  risk.     Ah,  who 
■hall  bear  the  news  to 
our  aged  father,  that 

fliou  art  Kving?  Wert  thou  buried  in  the  deepest  dungeon  of  Borbary,  his  wealth 
and  that  of  thy  brothers  should  redeem  tbee!  0  lovely  and  bountifiil  Zoraida'. 
who  con  repay  thy  kindness  to  my  brother?  Who  shidl  bo  so  happy  aa  to 
vitnoss  thy  regeneration  by  baptism,  and  be  present  at  thy  nuptials,  which  would 
give  us  all  60  much  delight  ?"  The  judge  aflfocted  oil  bis  aaditore  by  these  ond. 
other  demoEstiutions  of  sorrow  and  ftatemal  affection. 

The  priest,  finding  he  had  gained  his  point  occording  to  the  captain's  wish, 
■would  no  longer  protract  their  pain,  ond  rising  from  table  he  went  into  the 
•djoining  chamber,  ond  led  out  Zoraidil,  who  was  followed  by  tho  other  ladies; 
be  took  also  the  hand  of  tho  captain,  and  introduced  them  both  to  tUo  judge, 


or  lW!t  QCIiOT*. 


raying,  "Vy  lord,  cease  your  lamcntationa,  for  here  is  yoiir  brolbcr  nnd  gcod 
lister-in-Iaw,  Captain  Vicdnm.  nnd  the  beautiful  Ifoor,  to  vhom  ho  owca  n 
much.  They  have  been  n-duced  to  poverty  by  the  French,  only  to  haTe  an 
opperlnnity  of  proving  a  bmiher'B  liberality."      The  captain  ran  toirarda  hia 


brother,  who  firrt  luld  back  to  Jook  ut  him ;  then,  recogiiising  him,  he  preaaiid 
him  to  hi#  hcnit,  wliilc  his  cyos  overflowed  with  teare  of  joy.  Tlic  mcctioB  was 
indeed  oflectin^  be}'ond  dewription.  From  time  to  time  iheir  tiiiituid  inquiries 
were  suspended  by  niion-cd  demoniitrationa  of  fraternal  love :  often  the  judge 
embraced  Zomida,  nnd  as  oflen  returned  her  to  the  caresses  of  hii  diiii):hter: 
and  a  most  pleading  sight  it  was  to  see  the  mutual  embraces  of  tlio  fail  Cliristiui 
and  lovely  Ifoor. 

Don  Quixote  was  all  this  time  a  silent  but  attentivo  observer,  satisfied  at  tha 
correspondence  |of  these  lingular  events  with  the  annals  of  chivalry.  It  was 
agreed  that  the  captain  and  Zoraida  ehoiild  go  Tvith  their  brother  to  Sevillo,  and 
acquaint  their  father  of  his  retom,  bo  that  tJ>c  »ld  man  might  be  present  at  tha 
baptism  and  nuptials  of  Zoraida,  as  it  was  impossible  for  the  judge  to  defer  hii 
'oumey  beyond  a  month.  The  night  being  now  far  advanced,  they  proposed  re- 
tiring to  repose  during  tho  remainder,  Bon  Quixote  ofTering  his  service  to  guard 
the  castle,  kst  some  giant  or  other  miscreant  errant,  tempted  by  the  treasure  of 
beauty  there  enclosed,  should  presume  to  make  an  attack  upon  it.  His  friends 
thanked  him,  and  took  occasion  to  amuse  the  judge  with  on  account  of  his  strange 
frenzy.  Sancho  Panza  olono  was  out  of  all  patience  at  sitting  up  bo  late.  How- 
over  he  was  better  accommodated  than  any  of  them,  upon  the  accoutremcntB  of 
his  asa,  for  which  he  dearly  paid,  as  shall  bo  here^ter  related.  The  ladies 
iiaving  retired  to  their  chamtwr,  and  the  rest  accommodated  as  well  as  they  could 
be,  Don  Quixote,  according  to  promise,  sallied  out  of  the  inn  to  take  his  post  ti 
the  castlc-gatc 
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vn  before  day-break  a  Toice  reached  the  ear* 
of  fhe  ladies,  so  eweet  and  melodious  that  it 
foreibly  arrested  their  attention,  enpeciolly  that 
of  Dorothea,  by  vhoao  nde  slept  Donna  Clara 
de  Viedma,  the  daughter  of  the  judge.  The 
voice  wot  unaeoompanied  by  any  instrument, 
and  (hey  were  eurpriaed  at  the  akili  of  the 
singer.  Sometimee  they  fancied  that  the  soiud 
proceeded  from  the  yard,  and  at  other  times 
from  the  Blable.  While  t|iy  were  in  thia  un- 
certainty, Cardenio  came  K  the  chamber-door,  , 
and  said,  "If  you  ore  not  aaleep,  pray  listen; 
and  you  will  hear  one  of  the  muletoers  sing" 
ing  enuhantingly."  Dorothea  told  him  thai 
Qiey  had  heard  him ;  upon  which  Cardenio  retired.  Then  listening  with  mnel) 
MJaiiiM,  Dorothea  plainly  dlstingoishcd  the  folbwing  words : — 

Ton'd  in  a  im  of  donbti  and  ftan, 

Lor**!  hapliiu  mariner,  I  ull 
Where  no  iuritinft  port  appesri. 

To  MTeen  mo  Irom  tlie  acorm^  g&la. 

At  diitanee  Tls*r'i],  ■  cheering  Mar 

Conduct!  me  ihruu^h  Iha  iwcUiitg  tidBi 
A  brighter  laninarr  Tar 

Thui  Falinurui  u'tr  dcKriad.  ' 


Bat  female  pide,  remrrcd  and  ihj, 

Idka  clouds  lliat  itecpon  on  the  daj. 
Oft  ibroadit  k  rrcrni  mj  longinj;  ejre. 

When  most  I  nteii  llie  guiding  rajr . 

0,  loTalT  Mar,  m  pure  and  bricht ! 

WhoK  iplaiidouT  l«.l>  my  vi:«l  are, 
IIm  momeiil  lli.iu  dviiy'M  iliy  liglii. 

Thy  lust  adunr  niil  tx[>i[e. 

_  Dorothea  thought  it  woa  a  great  loss  to  Donna  Clara  not  to  hoar  snob  cxool)ont 
isiiging,  she  therefore  garc  her  a  gcnIJc  shako  and  avrokc  her :  "  Exeuw  me,  my 
dear,  for  disturbing  you,"  ehe  said,  "since  it  is  otilj'  ihyt  you  innj  huve  the 
{ileasur<)  of  hearing  the  swootestvoitc  which  perhii|isj-.iu  ever  in-jrd  in  your  life!" 
Cbni,  half  awuke,  was  Miged  to  usk  Dorollica  tu  ri'iiciit  wli.it  slic  liad  suid  to  her; 
after  which  she  endcavourc'd  to  command  her  otti'iitiim.  l>ut  iiiid  nu  soimer  heard 
%  few  words  of  the  scng  than  she  whb  seized  with  u  St  of  trembling  oa  rioleat 
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as  the  attack  of  a  quartan  ague:  and,  f-Hnpng  round  J)orothea,  sho  cried,  "  Ah, 
mj  dear  lady !  whj  did  yoa  woke  me  i  !nie  greatest  sorrlco  that  could  bo  domi 
0)0  would  be  for  ever  to  close  botli  my  eyes  and  ears,  that  I  might  neither  boo  sot 


hear  that  unh^py  musician."  "What  do  yon  say,  my  dear?"  answered  Doro- 
thea: " Is  it  not  a  muleteer  who  is  singing ? "  "Oh  no,"  replied  Clara;  "he  is 
a  young  gentleman  of  large  poaseaaionB,  and  so  much  master  of  my  heart  that,  it 
he  reject  me  not,  it  shall  be  his  eternaUy."  Dorothea  was  surprised  at  the  pas- 
sionate expression^  of  the  girl,  which  she  would  not  hare  expected  from  one  of 
V.cr  tender  years.  She  therefore  said  to  her,  "Your  words  surprise  me,  signora 
Clam :  exploin  yonraelf  fiuther ;  what  b  tliis  you  say  of  hearts  and  posseaaions — 
and  who  is  this  musician,  whose  voice  afiecta  you  so  much  ?  But  stay— do  not  speak 
jnst  yet:  he  seems  to  be  preparing  to  sing  again,  and  I  must  not  lose  the  plea- 
sure of  hearing  him."  Clara,  however,  stopped  her  own  ears  widi  both  her  haods, 
to  Bondioa's  great  surprise,  who  listened  very  attentively  to  tlie  followisg 
BOHO. 
UncoTiqner'il  hope,  thoa  btoa  of  bsr. 

And  la»  deserter  of  ihe  brave, 
Tbnu  (ooihing  sum  of  tooruX  not, ' 
Thou  trsreller  beyond  the  BTa*ei 
Thoa  soil  I  or  patienoe,  aiij  food, 
Buld  wMTiuii  ofa  dituni  good, 
ReviviD^  cordial,  kind  dccoyg 
Thimch  funnns  rrovnu  and  friend*  depvt, 
lIuMich  Klvi*  fli^-*  me.  floiMring  joj. 
Nor  Ihoo,  nur  love,  ihall  leara  in;  dutiag  bewt 
No  alBra.  to  \axy  aue  m!;nl'd. 

E'er  trtomph'd  over  noble  foel: 
The  monircli  Ibnunc  mnat  ii  kind 

To  him  whu  bravely  dumi  oppose. 
They  my,  Lore  nu»  bis  blei-inip  Ugb, 
•  Bat  who  w  .utd  priw  an  «»«v  j^yf 
Uvieurnrul  (Tiir  ihcn  I'llpamN^ 
"noa.ih  the  coy  buaai*  uill  deniiMi 
I  irovel  now  on  cuth,  "tie  true, 
Bb,  rawed  by  her.  tbe-bomUe  ilare  m;^  risk 
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Stn  the  moudaiL  cetmd  to  aiag,  nud  Donna  Clara  again  began  to  ugh,  boUi 
of  Trhom  excited  Borothca'a  curiouty,  and  eho  pressed  her  to  explain  what  shb 
had  jost  before  said.  Clara  embnioed  her,  and  putting  her  face  close  to  her  ear, 
■he  whispered,  lot  aha  should  be  overheard  by  T.uoiniia — "  That  singer,  my  duar 
madam,"  said  she,  '*  is  the  bod  of  an  Armenian  gentlcnmn  who  ia  lord  of  tw  y 
towns,  and  when  at 
court  lives  oppoelto  to 
my  father.  Although 
my  father  [kept  his 
windows  covered  with 
canvas  in  the  winter 
and  lattices  in  summer, 
it  happened  by  some 
ehance  that  this  young 
gentleman  saw  me — 
whether  at  chnrch,  or 
where  it  was,  I  know , 
Dot,  bnt  in  truth  ho 
fell  in  love  with  mo; 
and  espreascd  his  pas- 
sion from  the  window 
of  the  hoasc  by  so  many 
signs  and  so  many  tears 
that  I  was  forced  to  be- 
itETc  liim,  and  oven  to 
hive  him  tjo.  Among 
other  signs,  ho  often 
joined  one  hand  with 
the  other,  signifyinfc 
his  desire  to  marry  me ;  , 
and  though  I  should 
have  lieen  very  glad  if 
it  might  have  been  so, 
yet    being   alone,    and 

having  no  mother,  I  knew  not  who  to  speak  to  on  the  suhjcet ;  and  therefore  let 
it  rest,  withont  granting  him  any  other  fiivour  than,  when  his  fither  and  nuDe 
wero  abroad,  to  lilt  up  the  lattice  of  my  window  just  to  show  myaelf,  at  which  ho 
seemed  so  delighted  that  you  would  have  thought  him  mad.  When  the  timo  o( 
my  father's  dcportaro  drew  near,  he  heard  of  it,  though  not  from  me,  for  I  never 
had  an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him,  and  soon  after  he  t:  11  sick,  as  I  was  told,  for 
grief;  so  that  on  the  day  we  came  awny  I  oould  not  see  him  W  say  farewell, 
though  it  were  only  with  my  eyes.  But  after  we  hod  trarell^id  two  day^,  on 
uDtcring  a  village  about  a  day's  journey  hence,  I  saw  him  at  tho  door  of  on  inn, 
in  the-  habit  of  a  mnletoer,  so  disguised  that,  had  not  his  image  boon  deeply 
imprinted  in  my  heart,  I  could  not  havo  known  him.  I  was  surprised  and 
overjoyed  at  the  sight  of  him,  and  he  stole  looks  at  me,  unobservod  by  my  father, 
whom  ho  carefully  avoids  when  he  passes  cither  on  tho  rood  or  at  the  ioDS. 
When  I  think  who  he  is,  and  how  he  tntvcla  on  foot,  benring  so  much  fatigue 
for  love  of  mo,  I  am  ready  to  die  with  pity,  and  cannot  help  fullu>ving  him  with 
my  ej-cB.  I  cannot  imagine  what  his  intentions  are,  or  how  he  euuld  leave 
his  father,  who  loves  him  passionately,  having;  nu  other  heir,  anil  also  because 
ho  is  80  very  deserving,  as  you  will  pereeivo  when  you  see  him.  I  can  aa- 
Buro  you,  besides,  that  all  ho  sings  is  of  his  own  composing;  fur  I  have  heard 
that  he  is  a  great  scholar  ond  a  poet,  lilverj'  tims  1  see  him.  or  hear  him 
nog,  I  tmable  all  over  with  fright  lest  in;  £)ther  should  tcciUoct  hJib,  amf 
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fiscoTor  our  incli  nations.      AJthongli  I  never  Bpote  a  word  to  him  in  mj  6b, 
yet  I  love  lum  bo  wcU  that  I  can  nevei  lire  without  him.     Thia,  dear  madtun, 
is  all  I  can  tell  yoa  aboat  hin 
whose  voice  haa  pleued  yon  m 
much;    by  that  tuone   yoa  may 
easily  perceive  that  he  ia  no  mn* 
Icteer,   but  master  of  hearts  asd 
towns,  BB I  have  already  told  yoa." 
"Enough,  my  dear  Clara,     said 
Dorothea,  kiHong  her  a  thousand 
times;  "you  need  not  say  more: 
compoBC  yourself  till  morning,  for 
I  hope  to  he  able  to  manage  your 
ifiiiir  BO  that  the  conclusioa  may 
bo  as  happy  as  the  beginning  is  in* 
nocent."  "  Ah,Gignora!"saidI)onna 
Clara,   "what  conclusion  can  be 
expected,    aince  his    father    is   of 
such  high  rank  and  fortune  that  I 
am  not  worthy  to  be  his  servant, 
much  less  his  wife  ?    As  to  mury- 
ing  without  my  father's  knowledge, 
I  would  not  do  it  for  all  the  world. 
I  only  wish  thia  young  man  would 
go  Iwck,  and  leave  me :  absence, 
1  perhaps,  may  lessen  the  pain  I  now 
I  feel ;  though  I  fear  it  will  not  have 
much  effect.     What  a  strango  sor- 
cery this  love  is !    I  know  not  how 
it  came  to  possess  me,  bo  young  ag  1  am — in  trulh,  I  boheve  we  are  both  of  the 
tarn'!  nge,  and  I  am  not  yet  siKtecn,  nor  shall  I  be,  as  my  father  says,  until  next 
Vichai'lmas."     Dorothea  coold  not  forbear  smiling  at   Donna  Clara's  childish 
simplicity;  however,  she  entreated  her  again  to  sleep  the  remainder  of  the  night, 
and  to  hope  for  everything  in  the  morning. 

Profound  silence  now  reigned  over  the  whole  house;  all  being  asleep  except 
(he  inkceper's  daughter  and  her  maid  Uantomee,  who,  knowing  Don  Quixote's 
weak  points,  determined'  to  amuse  themselves  by  playing  him  some  trick  while 
he  was  keeping  guard  without  doors.  There  was  no  window  on  that  side  of  the 
honse  which  overlooked  the  field,  except  a  small  opeuing  to  the  straw  loft,  where 
the  straw  was  throivn  out.  At  this  hole  the  pair  of  damsels  planted  themselves, 
whence  they  commanded  a  view  of  the  knight  on  horseback,  leaning  on  his  lanee, 
and  could  hear  him  ever  and  anon  heaving  snch  deep  and  mournful  sighs  that 
they  seemed  torn  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  souL  They  could  also  distinguish 
words,  uttered  in  a  soft,  soothing,  amorous  tone ;  inch  as,  '  0  my  lad^  Dul- 
cinea  del  Tobeso !  perfcctioa  of  all  beauty,  quintessence  of  discretion,  treasury 
of  wit,  and  pledge  of  modesty !  what  may  now  be  thy  sweet  employment  i  Art 
thou,  peradvonture,  tTiinVlng  of  tfay  captive  knight,  who  voluntonly  exposes  him- 
self to  so  many  perils  for  thy  sake !  O  thou  triformed  luminary,  bring  me  swift 
tidings  of  her!  Perhaps  thou  art  now  goring  at  her,  envions  of  her  beauty,  as 
she  walks  through  some  gallery  of  .her  sumptuous  palace,  or  leans  over  some  bal* 
cony,  considering  how  she  may  without  offence  to  her  virtue  or  dignity  assuage 
the  torment  which  this  poor  afUctod  heartof  mine  endures  for  hert  or  meditating  on 
what  glory  she  shall  bestow  on  my  initerings,  what  nlooe  to  my  cares,  or  recom- 
pense to  my  long  services!  And  thon,  0  sun!  who  must  now  be  preparing  to 
aamcs3  hy  steeds,  to  come  forth  and  visit  my  adoimble  lady,  salnta  her,  I  entreai 
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tliee,  in  my  name :  but  beware  thou  dost  not  kiss  her  face,  for  I  ghiJI  bo  niote 
jfffllous  of  thee  than  thou  wert  of  that  awift  ingrute  who  mado  the  aweot  oni' 
nm  over  the  plains  of  Thessaly,  or  along 
the  banks  of  Pencils — I  do  not  exactly 
remember  over  which  it  was  thou  ranst 
■0  jealous  and  so  enamoured." 

Thus  fur  Don  Quixote  had  proceeded 
ID  his  soliloquy,  when  the  innkeeper's 
daughter  softly  eallod  to  him,  saying : 
"Pray,  sir,  come  a  little  this  way."  Don 
Quixote  turned  his  head,  and  pcrceired 
l^  tlio  light  of  tho  moon,  which  then 
shone  bright,  that  some  person  beck- 
oned him  towards  the  spike-hole,  which 
to  his  fimcy  was  a  window  with  gilded 
bars,  suitable  to  tho  rich  castle  he  con- 
ceived the  inn  to  be ;  and  his  former 
visions  again  recurring,  he  concluded  that 
the  fair  damsel  of  the  castle,  irresi^i- 
tibly  enamoured  of  him,  had  now  conic 
to  rcpcot  her  viait.  Unwilling,  thercfoie, 
to  appear  discourteous  or  ungrateful,  he 
approached  the  aperture,  and  rep]ii.-<l, 
"I  lament,  fair  ludyi  tliat  you  flhoulJ 
have  pJaecd  your  affcclions  wlivre  it  i* 
impossible  for  you  to  meet  with  that  re- 
turn which  your  great  merit  uud  bi';m!y 
■  deserve  ;  yet  ought  j-ou  cot  to  blame  iin 
unfortunate  knight  whom  lore  bus  al- 
ready enthralled.  Purilon  me,  dear  ludy ; 
Tetii«,  and  do  not  by  any  farther  dlsclo- 
Bure  of  your  sentiments  make  me  appt'ar 
yet  more  ungrateful ;  but  if  I  can  repay 
you  by  any  other  way  than  a  return  of 
paseion,  I  entreat  that  you  will  command 
me,  and  I  swear,  by  that  sweet  absent 
enemy  of  mine,  to  gratify  you  immedi- 
ately, though  you  should  require  a  lock 
of  Medusa's  hair,  which  was  composed 
of  snakes,  or  tho  aunbcama  enclosed  in  a 

viol."  "  Sir,"  quoth  Maritomcs,  "  my  lady  wants  none  of  these."  "  What  then 
doth  your  lady  require,  discreet  duenna?"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "Only  one 
of  your  beautiful  iands,"  quoth  Maritomes,  *'  whereby  portly  to  satisff  that 
longing  ffhich  brought  her  t«  this  window,  so  much  to  the  peril  of  her  honour 
that  if  her  lord  and  father  should  know  of  it  he  would  whip  oif  at  least  one  of 
her  ears."  "  Let  him  dare  to  do  it ! "  cried  Don  Quisote ;  "  fatal  should  be  his 
punishment  for  presuming  to  lay  violent  hands  on  the  delicate  members  of  an 
enamoured  daughter."  ITaritomes,  not  doubting  but  that  he  would  grant  the 
request,  hastened  down  info  the  ataUe,  and  brought  back  the  hiUter  belonging  to 
Sancho's  dapple,  just  as  Don  Quixote  had  got  upon  Bozinantc's  saddle  to  reach 
tho  gilded  window  at  which  the  enamoured  damsel  stood ;  ond  giving  hor  hii 
hand,  he  said:  "Accept,  madam,  this  hand,  or  rather  this  scourge  of  the  cricked: 
-  accept^  I  say,  this  hand,  which  that  of  woman  never  before  touched,  not  even 
here  who  has  tho  entire  right  of  my  wholo  person.  I  offer  it  not  to  bo  kissed, 
but  that  you  may  behold  the  contexture  of  its  nerves,  tho  firm  knitting  of  its 
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innseles,  the  largcnces  and  spaciousacBs  of  ilg  Teins,  whence  von  miiy  inter  wtkiT 
must  be  ihe  Btrcnttth  of  that  arm  which  bolonga  t»  such  a  hand."  "Wo  nhall 
Boon  BCQ  that,"  quoth  Maritomea.  Then,  making  a  running-knot  in  tlio  huiur, 
Bfac  lixdd  it  on  hill  wrist,  and  tied  the  other  end  of  it  last  to  the  Btupln  of  the 
hay-loft  door.  Don  Quixote,  fuel- 
ihg  the  harsh  rope  about  his  irrist-, 
said,  "You  seem  rather  to  rasp 
thaa  grasp  niy  hand — pniy  do  not 
treat  it  BO  roughly,  since  that  is 
not  to  hhune  for  my  adverse  iu- 
clinntion:  nor  ia  it  just  to  rent 
your  displeasure  thua:  indeed,  this 
kind  of  revenge  is  very  unworthy 
of  a  lover."  ItuthiscspostulationH 
wcTB  unheard ;  for  as  soon  as  Ua- 
ritomes  hod  tied  the  knot,  they 
both  went  laughing  away,  having 
fastened  it  in  such  a  nmnnftr  that 


Thus  he  remained  standing  np- 

ii     right  on  Eozinonte,  bis  hand  close 
to  the  hole,  and  tic<l  by  the  wrisl 
to  the  holt  of  the  door ;  and  in  ihn 
ntmost  olarai  lest  Itozinante  should 
move  on  either  side,  and  leave  hin» 
suspended.     Ho  durst  not,  tlicre- 
fore,  moke  tlic  least  motion;  thonglt 
indeed  ho  might  well   have   ex- 
pected, from  the  sobriety  and  pa- 
tience of  Bozinantc,  that  he  would 
remoin  ia  that  position  an  entire 
-\      ccLturj'.       In  snort',  Bon  Qulxoto 
{      finding  himself  thus  situated  and 
^     the  ladies  gohc,  coacluded  that  it 
^^  was  on  affair  of  enchantment,  hko 
others  which   had  formerly  hap- 
pened to  him  in  the  same  castie. 
Ho  then  cursed  his  own  indiscre- 
tion for  having  entered  it  a  socond 
time:    since  he  might  haic  learnt 
from  his   cbirolry   that  when   a 
knight  was  unsucces.'^ful  in  un  ad- 
Tcnturo  it  was  a  sign  lliat  iis  ac- 
complishment   was    rcsencJ    fot 
anotiier,   and    that    second    trials 
were  always  fruitless.     He  roado 
many  attempts  to  nleasc  himself, 
though  ha  was  afruid  of  milking 
any  gn'nt  exertion,  lest  Sozinanto  should  stir;  hue  his  efforts  were  all  lii  vain, 
and  ho  was  compelled  either  to  remain  standing  on  the  saddle  or  to  tear  off  Lis 
hand.      Now  be  wished  for  Amudis'  sword,  against  which  no  entiiantnicnt  iiad 
power   aiid  now  he  cursed  bis  fortune.     Sometimes  he  ezpatiated  on  the  loss  tlia 
world  wauld  sustain  during  tlie  period  of  his  enchantment ;  nlher  momenta  wurv) 
oevottd  to  his  beloved  Diileinoa  del  Tiboso ;  and  some  to  hi;  good  s(]uirc  Sanc^ 


Fania,  vho,  stretclicd  on  Us  tin's  punnel  and  buried  in  sleep,  was  dresnung  oi 
DO  nuji  misfortune ;  nor  did  he  &il  to  Lavoko  the  aid  of  the  sages  Lii^nndeo  and 
Alqnife,  and  call  upon  his  special  friend  Ui^nnda.  Thus  the  morning  fotmd  him, 
like  a  bull,  roaring  with  despair ;  for  bo  expected  no  relief  with  the  davn,  fear- 
ing his  enchantment  ivos  eternal;  and  he  was  the  more  induced  to  beliere  it  ae 
Bozinaato  mode  not  the  least  motion,  and  he  verily  thought  himself  and  his 
horse  must  remain  in  the  some  posture,  witfaoat  eating,  drinking,  or  sleeping, 
until  the  eril  inSucnce  of  the  ^oTs  had  passed  over,  or  some  more  powerful  sago 
should  diHcncbant  Mm. 

Bat  be  was  mistaken ;  for  it  was  scarcelv'  daylight,  when  four  men  on  horx- 
back  stoppod  nt  the  inn,  well  appointed  and  accontred,  with  carbines  banging  an 
their  saddlc-bowa.  Not  finding  tiie  inn-door  open,  they  call3d  aloud  and  kito^ed 
very  hard ;  upon  which  Don  Qotxote  called  out  from  the  place  where  he  stood 
sentinel,  in  an  orrogiint  and  lend  Toice,  "  Knights,  or  squires,  or  whoever  ye  are, 
desist  fhnn  knocking  at  the  gate  of  this  castle  j  for  at  this  early  hour  its  inmates 
ace  doubtlcBfi  sleeping;;  at  least  they  are  not  accustomed  to  open  Uie  gates  of  their 
fortress  until  the  sun  has  spread  his  beams  otei  the  whole  horizon :  retire  until 
brighter  daylight  shall  inform  na  whether  it  be  proper  to  admit  you  or  not" 
"  What  the  devil  of  a  fortress  or  caatle  is  this,"  quoth  one  of  them,  "  that  we  an 
obliged  to  observe  all  this  ceremony  ?  If  you  are  tKe  innkeeper,  moke  somebody 
open  the  door,  for  we  are  traveUers,  and  only  wantto  bait  our  horses,  and  go  on, 
as  we  ai-cin  haste."  "What  siy  ye,  sirs—do  I  look  like  an  innkeeper?"  nid 
Don  Quiioto.  "  I  know  not  What  you  look  like,"  answered  the  other;  "  but  I 
am  sure  you  talk  preposteronsly  to  call  this  inn  a  casUc."  "  A  caatle  it  ia," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  and  one  ot  the  best  in  the  whole  province ;  and  at  thii 
moment  contains  within  its  waQs  persons  who  have  hod  crowns  on  their  heads 
and  Bcepfres  in  their  hands."  "  You  had  better  have  said  the  reverse,"  qnotb 
the  traveller;  "the  sceptre  on  the  head,  and  the  ciown  in  the  hand:  bnt  per- 
haps, some  company  of  strolling  players  are  here,  who  frequently  wear  Buoh 
thmga ;  this  is  not  a  place  fcr  any  otlier  sort  of  crowned  heads."  "  Yonr  igno- 
rance must  be  great,"  rej)Iied  Don  Qnixote,  "  if  you  know  not  that  such  events 
are  very  common  in  ohiv«lry."  The  other  horse- 
man, impatient  ot  the  dialogue,  t^wated  his  knocks  \ 
with  GO  much  violence  that  he  roused  not  only  the  ' 
host  but  all  the  compiny  in  the  home. 
'  Just  at  that  timo  it  happened  that  the  borse 
of  one  of  the  travullcn  was  seized  with  an  incli- 
nation to  smeU  at  Boeinoute,  who,  tad  and  spirit- 
less, was  then  supporting  his  dist«ided  lord ;  bnt 

being  in  fact  a  horse  of  fiesh,  although  he  seemed  i 

to  be  one  of  stone,  he  could  not  be  hisensible  to  the  ' 

compUment,  nor  rc^se  to  return  it  with  equal  kind- 
ness. But  scarcely  hod  he  stirred  a  step,  when  Don 
Quixote's  feet  slipped  from  the  saddle,  and  he  re- 
mained suspended  by  the  arm,  in  so  much  torture 
that  he  fancied  his  wrist  or  his  arm  waa  teoriuj;  frnm 
his  body;  and  he  hung  so  near  the  ground  that  he 
could  just  reach  it  with  the  tips  of  his  toes,  which  i 
only  mode  his  situation  the  worse ;  for  feeling  how 

ncnr  be  was  to  the  ground,  he  stretched  and  stniined  with  all  his  might  to  reaeh. 
it;  like  those  who  ore  tortured  by  the  strappado,  and  who,  being  placed  in  tha 
same  dilemma,  a^ravato  thoir  infFeringa  by  their  fruitless  effoiU  to  strotdi 
themsclvca. 


OHAPIEB  HIT. 

A  commfATiciI  or  the  bxtiuobdhuxt  uimrroaat  tkit 

XEKTnia  his  longs  to  the  atmoat,  Sov 

I  Quizttto  roared  so  londlj  that  the  bost 

g  opened  tliB  inn-door,  in  great  aUrm,  ta 

g  ^Mover  tlie  canse  of  tlis  outciy.     Mui- 

~  tonus,  being  awakened  hj  the  noise,  and 

'^  gueeiing  the  bauw,  went  to  the  ttznw-lott 

<  and  priratelj    nntiad  the  baJtei  vHch 

^  Iftld  up  Don  Quixote,  who  inunediatelj' 

%  come  to  the  ground.     Without  answering 

'^  a  vori  to  tJU  many  inquiries  that  wen 

made    to  him  bj  the  innkeeper  and  t2>- 

w  Tellers,    he    slipped    the    rope    &om    off 

^  Ilia  wriat,  and  springing  from  the  eardi, 

momted    Bozinante,    braced    his    target, 

couched  his  lance,  and  taking  a  good  com-. 

pum  uboul  the  field,  came  ap  at  a  half  galk^,  Mying,  "  Whoever  sh^  dare  to 

•firm  that  I  waa  Ivirly  enchanted,  I  lay  he  Baa;  and,  THOTided  mv  Mvereign 

ladj,  the  princcse  Micomicona,  gives  me  Uave,  I  challenge  nim  to  mngle  combat." 

IJm  new  comers  wen  abased  at  Dcm  QuixBte'a  woida,  till  liui  innkeeper  ex- 

f  laiaed  the  wonder,  by  teUing  thent  that  ha  «u  ^sfwdered  in  bia  senses.    Tbay 

tken  inquired  of  tlte  hoet  whether  than  was  not  in  the  house  a  youth  about 

lifteea  years  old,  habited  Uke  a  molatew— in  Aoit,  deseribing  Donna  Clora't 

lever.      The  bost  said  that  then  were  so  many  people  in  the  inn  that  be  had  not 

•bscrred  such  a  person  as  they  described.     Bat  one  of  them  just  then  seeing  the 

jodge'e  coach,  said,  "He  must  eertmnly  be  ben,  tot  there  is  the  coacb  which  he 

is  «Ud  to  hare  fallowed.    Let  oo»  of  «s  nmain  bare,  and  the  rest  go  in  search  tot 

him  ;  and  it  would  not  be  amiss  Ita  one  of  ns  to  ride  round  the  house,  in  case  ha 

ehauU  attempt  to  escape  over  the  pales  of  the  yard."     AU  this  thej  iauuediately 

did,  auA  to  the  innkeeper's  surprise^  who  oonld  not  gocss  the  meaning  of  so 

much  aetivit^. 

It  KOB  sow  fiill  day-light,  and  meet  of  the  «oinpaay  in  the  bonse  were  rising ; 
amoBg  the  ixat,  were  Bcnua  Clara  and  Dorothea,  who  bad  alept  but  indifferently; 
the  ene  from  eoncem  at  being  so  near  her  lover,  and  the  other  from  a  desire  d 
mtaag  him.  Don  Quixote  finding  that  the  km  travellen  regarded  neither  him 
nor  his  challenge,  was  ftirious  with  rage ;  and,  oould  bo  have  found  a  precedent 
auMOg  the  ordioaaiceB  of  chivalry  for  engaging  in  a  new  adventure  after  he  had 

Elcdgod  his  werd  to  forbear  until  the  first  lutd  bean  accomplisbed,  he  would  now 
ave  fierudy  attaoked  them  all,  and  compelled  them  to  reply:  but  reflecting  that 
he  waa  beuad  in  btuaaur  first  to  reinstate  the  prluc«i8  on  iier  throne,  he  endea- 
voumd  to  tRuiquiUise  himself.  In  the  meantime  tbo  men  pursued  their  search 
aller  4he  yaulb,  and  at  last  found  him  peaceably  slewing  by  the  side  of  a  molo- 
teer-  One  of  them  psJling  him  by  the  arm,  aoid,  "  Upon  my  word,  signor  Doa 
Ijouie,  your  drcsH  m  nny  becoming  a  gentleman  like  you,  and  Uie  bed  you  lie  oa 
it  wry  suitable  to  the  liOodcmeM  with  which  your  mother  brought  you  up!" 
I'he  yo^'h  waa  roused  Jtem  bis  sleep,  and  looking  earnestly  at  ttie  man  who  held 


bim,  he  aoaa.  TeooUeoted  him  to  be  one  of  )iia  fathor'B  MTva.nia,  and  vas  m  Mn- 
fyanded  that  he  could  not  tay  a  word-  "  Sipnor  IJon  Lcnus,"  oontuined  ffafl| 
MOvaDt,  "  7011  miHt  iiutcntly  retain  home,  vhIoh  yvk  wonld  caiue  the  dwUi  «f ' 


aj  lord  pnr  firth«r,  lie  is  in  raoh  grief  at  yonr  abacnoe."  ""Why,  hoTT  did  my 
father  know,"  raid  Don  Lonis,  "  that  I  came  this  rood,  and  in  this  dress  P* 
"  He  was  infomedH);  a  student  to  whom  yon  mentioned  yonr  project,  and  wh» 
was  indooed  to  diBcloee  it  from  oompaaaioB  at  yonr  father's  diEtreas.  Tliere  an 
fbar  of  tiB  here  at  your  eetriee,  and  we  shall  be  rejoiced  to  restore  yon  to  your 
family."  "  That  will  be  as  I  shall  pleaie,  <x  as  heaven  may  cHdoin,"  answered 
Stm  Loaii.  "What,  signer,  shoi^d  yon  please  to  do,  Imt  lotum  home?" 
njoined  the  servant; — ^indeed  yon  cannot  do  otherwise." 

The  mnleteer  who  had  been  Don  Lonis'e  companion  hearing  ttis  contest  went 
to  aoqnaint  Don  Fernando  and  the  t«st  of  the  oompaay  with  what  was  j»taiiig: 
tdliBg  them  that  the  man  had  called  the  yonng  lad,  Don,  and  wanted  him  to  re- 
tnrn  to  his  father's  honse,  bat  that  he  refhsed  to  go.  They  all  reoellected  hi> 
fine  Toiee,  and  being  eager  to  know  who  he  was,  and  to  assist  him  if  any  riolenee 
wen  otEmi  to  him,  they  repaired  to  the  plaoe  where  he  was  contending  with  hia 
MTTaat.  Dorothea  now  came  out  of  her  ehombor,  with  Donna  Olara ;  and,  eal- 
Ifaig  Cardenio  aside,  she  related  to  him  in  a  few  words  the  history  of  the  mnii- 
dan  and  Donna  Clara.  He  then  told  her  of  the  search  that  had  been  made  aAor 
the  yonng  man  by  the  serrttnts,  and  olthongh  he  whispered,  he  was  overheard  by 
Donna  CUra,  who  was  thrown  into  such  an  agony  by  the  intelligence,  that  bob 
wonld  have  fallen  to  the  ground  if  Dorothea  had  not  snpported  her.  Oardenio 
advised  her  to  retire  wi&  Donna  Clara,  while  he  endeavonred  to  make  eonia 
amusements  in  their  behalf.  Don  Louis  was  now  sutnnnded  by  all  the  four 
■ervants,  entreating  tiiat  he  would  immediately  return  to  oomfbrt  ms  father.  Hb 
answered  that  he  could  not  possibly  do  so  until  he  had  accomplished  thai 
on  which  his  life,  his  hononr,  and  his  son},  depended.  The  servante  still  m^ed 
him,  saying  tiiat  they  wonld  certninly  not  go  Inck  widioot  him,  and  that  thfff 
mnst  compel  him  to  retnm  if  he  leflised.  *'  That  you  shall  not  do,"  rcpHed 
Don  Donis ;  "  at  least  yon  shall  not  take  me  living."  This  contest  hod  now 
drawn  together  most  of  the  people  in  the  honse,  Don  Fernando,  Cardenio,  the 
Judge,  the  priest,  the  barber;  and  even  Don  Qnixot«  had  quitted  lue  post 
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oC  oasdeogiiaid.  Gaxdesio,  already  knowing  th«  join^  man*8  story,  asked  this 
men  "why  they  would  take  away  the  youth  against  his  will  ?  **  To  save 
Utf  father's  life."  replied  one  of  them ;  *'  whi<^  is  in  danger  fiwm  diBtran 
of  mind."  **  There  is  no  occasion  to  give  an  account  of  my  affairs  here/'  said 
Don  Loms;  "I  am  free,  and  will  go  back  if  I  please ;  otherwise  none  of  you 
shall  force  me."  '*  But  reason  will  prevail  with  yon/'  answered  the  servant ; 
"and  if  not,  we  must  do  our  duty.  "Hold!"  said  the  judge;  "let  us  know 
the  whole  of  this  aifair."  The  man  (who  leeallected  him)  answered,  "  Do^  not 
your  worship  know  this  gentleman?  He  is  your  neighbour's  son,  and  has 
absented  himsdf  from  his  father's  house,  in  a'gaxb  very  unbecoming  his  quality, 
as  your  worship  may  see."  The  judge,  after  looking  at  him  with  attention, 
recognised  him,  and  accosted  him  in  a  Mendly  mimner ;  "  What  ohildiah  frolic 
is  this,  signer  Don  Louis,'*  said  he ;  "  or  what  powerful  motive  has  induced  you 
to  disguise  yourself  in  a  manner  so  unbecoming  your  rank  ?"  The  eyes  of 
the  youth  were  fiUerf  with  tears,  and  he  could  not  say  a  word.  The  judge 
desired  the  servants  to  bo  quiet,  promising  that  all  should  be  well ;  and,  taking 
Don  Louis  by  the  hand,  he  led  him  aside  and  questioned  him. 

In  the  meantime  a  great  uproar  was  heard  at  the  inn-door,  which  was 
occasioned  by  two  guests  who  had  lodged  there  that  night,  and  who,  seeing 
everybody  engaged,  had  attempted  to  go  olF  without  paying  their  reckoning :  but 
the  host,  being  more  attentive  to  his  own  business  than  to  that  of  other  people,  laid 
hold  of  them  as  they  were  going  out  of  the  door,  and  demanded  his  money ; 
giving  them  such  hard  words  for  their  evil  intention,  that  they  were  provoked 
to  return  him  on  answer  with  their  fists,  and  so  much  to  the  purpose  that  the 
poor  innkeeper  was  forced  to  call  for  help.  The  hostess  and  her  daughter 
seeing"  none  mort)  proper  to  give  him  succour  than  Don  Quixote,  applied  to  hire. 
"Sir  knight,"  said  the'  daughteri  "  I  beseech  you  by  the  valour  which  God  hto 
given  you,  to  come  and  help  my  poor  father,  whom  a  oouple  of  wicked  fellows 
are  beating  without  mercy."  I>on  Quixote  very  leisurely  and  with  mUch 
phlegm  replied,  "Fair  maiden,  your  petition  cannot  be  granted  at  present, 
because  I  am  incapacitated  from  engaging  in  any  other  adventure  until  I  havQ 
accomplished  one  for  whioh  my  word  is  alreadv  plighted;  all  thai  I  can  do 
in  your  service  is  to  advise  you  to  go  and  desire  your  father  to  maintain  the 
fight  as  well  as  he  can,  and  by  no  means  allow  himself  to  bo  vanqnuhed ;  in  the 
meantime  I  will  request  permission  c^  the  princess  Micomieona  to  Relieve  him 
lA  lus  distress,  which,  if  she  grants  me,  rest  assured  I  will  forthwith  deliver 
him."  "  As  I  aooai  a  sinner,"  quoth  Maritomesy  who  was  pxesent,  "  before  your 
w(»%hip  can  do  all  that,  my  master  may  be  gone  into  the  other  world." 
'  Suffer  me,  madam,  to  obtain  that  ^.ermission^"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  and 
if  I  procure  it, .  it  matters  not  though  he  be  in.  the  other-  world;  for  thenee 
would  I  liberate  him,  in  spite  of  the  other  world  itself :  or  at  least  I  will  take 
fudi  ample  revenge  on  those  who  soot  him  thither,  that  you  shall  be  entirely 
satisfied."  Then,  without  saying  another  word,  he  approached  Dorothea,  and 
throwing  himself  on  his  knees  before  her,  in  chivalrous  terms  he  entreated  that 
hep  grandeur  would  vouchsafe  to  give  him  leave  to  sucoour  the  governor  of 
the  castle,  who  was  in  grievous  distress.  The  princess  very  graciously  con- 
a^ted ;  when,  bracing  on  liis  target  and  drawing  his  sword,  he  prooeeded  to  the 
inn-door,  where  the  two  guests  were  still  maltreating  tlte  poor  host;  but  before 
lie  came  there,  he  suddenly  stepped  short  and  stood  irresolute,  though  Kari* 
tomes  and  the  hostess  asked  him  why  he  delayed  helping  their  master.  "  I 
delay,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  because  it  is  not  lawful  for  me  to  draw  my  sword 
against  plebeians ;  but  cull  hither  my  squire,  Sancho  Panza,  for  to  him  doth  this 
matter  more  properly  belong."  In  the  meantime  the  conflict  at  the  door  of  the 
inn  continued  without  intermission,  very  much  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  inn- 
keeper, and  the  rage  of  Haritornes»  the  hostess  and  her  daughter,  who  were 
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nttdy  to  ran  distrncted  to  we  tlie  coirardioe  of  Dos  Qoizote,  and  the  injn^ 
done  to  their  lord  toA  nuuiier. 
But  hcie  ire  mnBt  leave  him :  for  somebody  Till  do  doabt  come  to  his  relit f : 


tf  not,  let  him  suffer  for  being  eo  Tool-hardj  m  to  engage  ia  such  an  unequal 
latest :  and  let  us  rcmoTe  tome  filtj  paces  off,  to  hear  what  Boa  Louis  replied 
to  the  judge,  "whom  we  left  qucBtioning  him  as  to  the  oquho  of  hb  travelling 
on  foot  bo  meanly  apparelled.  The  youth  clasping  his  hondn,  aa  if  Bomc  great 
affliction  wrung  his  heart,  and  shedding  tears  in  abundonce,  said  in  answer :  "  I 
can  only  say,  dear  tor,  that  from  the  moment  hci^^n  was  pleased  by  moans  of 
out  vicmity  to  give  mo  a  sight  of  Donna  Clara  yaar  daughter,  she  becamn 
(overcign  mistress  of  my  affections ;  and  if  you,  ray  true  lord  and  fiither,  do  not 
oppose  it,  this  very  day  she  shall  be  my  wife.  For  her  I  kfl  my  father's  house, 
and  for  her  I  assomed  this  garb,  to  follow  her  wheresoever  she  might  go.  Sho 
herself,  knows  no  more  of  my  passion  thnn  whnt  sho  may  have  perceived  by 
occasionally  seeing,  at  a  distance,  my  erca  ftiU  of  tenderness  and  tears.  You 
know,  my  lord,  the  wi^oIlJi  and  rank  of  my  family,  of  whom  I  am  the  sole  heir'; 
if  these  circumstances  can  plead  in  my  favour,  receive  me  immediately  for  your 
■on :  for  though  my  father,  influenced  by  other  vieirs  of  his  own,  should  not 
approve  my  choice,  time  may  reconcile  him  to  it,"  Here  the  nuimoured  youth 
Was  silent,  and  the  jndgoremniocd  in  suspense  :  no  less  surprised  by  the  ingenuous 
eonfession  of  Don  Louis  than  perplexed  how  to  act  in  the  affair;  in  leply,  ther*- 
fcre,  he  only  desired  him  to  bu  calm  for  the  preacnt,  and  not  let  his  servants 
ritara  that  day,  that  there  might  be  time  to  oonsitlerwfaat  iras  most  expedient  t» 


f  I>0»  4D1X0I& 


bs  done.     Son  Louis  kused  his  handi  with  rchemenoo,  taUiing  them  wioi  teo^ 
that  might  hare  lolteoed  a  heort  of  marble,  much  more  that  of  tho  judee,  vho^ 


■being  a  man  of  sense,  was  aware  how  advantageous  this  match  would  bo  for  hii 
daughter.  IfefertheleM,  ha  would  rather,  if  peaaible,  that  it  should  take  placo 
with  the  consent  of  Doa  Louis's  father,  who  he  knew  had  pretcnsioua  to  a  title 
for  his  sou. 

By  this  time  the  innkeeper  and  his  guests  had  made  peace,  more  through  the 
persuasions  and  arguments  of  Bon  Quixote  than  his  tbi^ts :  and  tlie  ri'okoniag 
was  paid.  And  now  the  devil,  who  never  sleeps,  so  ordered  it  that  nt  this  time 
the  very  barber  entered  the  iun  who  had  been  deprived  of  Mambnno's  helmet  b; 
Don  Qoizote,  and  of  the  trappings  of  his  ass  by  Stmcho  Fanza;  and  as  tie  f*u 
JjMti'ng  his  beast  to  the  stable  he  entied  Soncho  ranza,  who  at  that  moment  was 
n^riag  something  about  the  self-same  panneL  He  iastaotl^  fell  ui-on  him 
.with  fury:  "Ah,  thicfl"  said  be,  "hare  I  got  you  at  lost! — give  mo  my  basin 
and  my  paiuiel,  with  all  the  furniture  you  stole  from  me  !"  3ancho  finding  him- 
«elf  thus  suddenly  attacked  and  abused,  secured  the  panuel  with  one  hand,  and 
with  the  other  made  the  barber  such  a  letum  that  his  mouth  was  bathed  if 
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Ueod.  VoTertluleu,  Hie  barber  would  not  l«t  go  bis  hold ;  bnt  raised  k<a  vmoe 
■0  high  that  he  drewoicr7body*ranndlum,  while  be  called  ont,  "Justice,  in  Un 
king's  name!    This  rog^ie  and  bjghway-niUi^  here  would  murder  me  fix 


g  to  recover  my  own  goods."  "Youlio!"  answered  Sancho,  "I  am 
no  highway-robber ;  my  master,  Don  Quixote,  wen  these  spoils  in  fair  war." 
Don  Quixote  was  now  present  and  not  a  little  pleased  to  see  how  well  bis  squire 
noted  both  on  the  offenBive  and  defensive ;  and  regarding  him  thenceforward  as  a 
man  of  mettle,  he  resolved  in  his  mind  to  dub  him  a  knight  the  first  opportunity 
that  offered,  thinking  the  order  of  chiralry  would  be  well  bestowed  upon  him. 

During  this  contest  the  barber  mode  many  protestations.  "  Oentlcmcn,"  sold 
he,  "  this  panncl  is  as  certainly  mine  as  the  death  I  owe  to  God ;  I  know  it  as 
veil  as  if  it  n-ero  made  by  myself;  and  yonder  stands  my  ass  in  the  stable, 
who  will  not  suffer  me  to  lie — pray  do  but  try  it^  and  if  it  does  not  fit  him  to  a 
hair,  let  me  be  infamous :  and  moreorer,  the  very  day  they  took  th'is  from  me, 
they  robbed  me  likewise  of  a  new  brass  basin,  norer  hanselled,  that  cost  me  a 
crown."  Here  Don  Quizot«  could  not  fi>rbear  inr^rposing;  and  separating  the 
two  combatants,  he  made  them  lay  down  the  pnnnel  on  the  groond  to  publio 
Tiew,  until  tbc  truth  should  be  deeidcd.  "The  error  of  this  honest  squire," 
nid  he,  "is  manifest,  in  uoBiog  tlut  a  basin  which  was,  ie,  and  ever  shall  be, 
VambrinoB  hrlmct — that  helmet  which  I  won  in  fair  war,  and  am  therefore  it> 
right  and  lawful  possessor.  With  rcgiird  to  the  ponnel,  I  decline  any  inter- 
ference )  all  I  can  say  is  that  my  squire,  Soncho,  asked  my  permission  to  take 
dte  trappings  belonging  to  the  horse  of  this  conquered  coward,  to  adorn  his  own 
vithol.     I  gare  him  l^ye — ha  took  them,  and  if  &om  horse-trappings  they  ara 
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metanterplosad  into  iin  ass's  pannrl,  I  have  no  other  roasonH  to  give  than  tiut 
(hcae  txai»forniiitiuiu  arc  frequent  in  aifmra  of  chivulry.  In  oonftmiation  of  vhol 
I  taj,  go,  Bancho,  and 
bring  hither  the  helmet 
vbkh  this  lionest  man 
teriDB  a  boein."  "In 
fiiilfa,  sir,"  qnolh  Snncbo, 
"if  we  have  no  better 
proof  than  that  your  wor- 
ship speaks  of,  Kam- 
brioo's  hdtnct  will  prove 
as  ernmt  a  basin  as  the 
honest  man's  tmppinga 
are  a  pack-aiddle."  "  Do 
what  I  command,"  re- 
|diocl  Don  Quixote;  "  far 
surely  all  tiling*  in  this 
casllc  cannot  be  ^remed 
by  enchantment."  Sancho 
went  for  the  basin,  and 
returning  with  it,  he  gave 
I  it  to  Don  Quixote.  "Oolj 

bcholJ,  gentlemen  !"  said 
he,  "  how  con  thia  wjuire 
bare  tho  fuce  to  declaim 
thut  thia  is  a  basi»,  and 
nut  the  helmet  which  I 
havo  described  to  yon  ?  .  By  the  order  of  knighthood  which  I  profesa,  I  awen 
Ihat  this  very  helmet  is  the  rame  which  I  took  from  him,  withunt  addition  or 
(liminntioD."     "  There  ia  no  doubt  of  that,"  qooth  Sancho,  "  for  from  the  time 
my  master  won  it,  until  now,  he  has  fought  but  one  battle  in  it,  which  was 
irken  ho  &eed  those  unlucky  galley-slaves;  and  hod  it  not  been  for  that  some 
basis'helmet  ho  would  not  have  got  off  bo  well  from  the  showers  of  etoooi 
whieh  rained  upon  him  in  that  skiimieh." 
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OOB    BUS,"     qnoth     the    borber,     "hear    vhat 
theee  gentlefollu  eecj !      They  irill  have  it  that 
--jry    this  »  no  haaiii,  but  a  helmet!"     " Aje,"  said 
-^    Don  Quixote,  "and  whoever  shall  affirm  the  con- 
trary, I  vill  convittce  him,  if  he  be  a  knight, 
that  he  lies ;  and  if  a  Equire,  that  he  lies  and  liea 
again,  a  thousand  times."     Our  barber,  master 
I  Nicholas,  who  was  present,  wishing  to  carry  on 
the  jest  for  the  amosemeat  of  the  company,  ad- 
I   drc^ed  himself  to  the  other  barber,  and  said : — 
"  Signer  barber,  or  whoever  you  ore,  know  that 
I  also  am  of  yonr  profbuion,  wd  have  hod  my 
certificate  of  examination  above  these  twenty  years,  and  am  well  acquainted  with 
all  the  instruments  of  barber-sui^ry,  without  exception.     I  have  likewise  been 
t  soldier  in  my  youth,  and  therefore  know  what  a  helmet  is,  and  what  a  morion 
or  cap  of  steel  is,  as  well  as  a  casque  with  its  beaver,  and  other  matters  relating 
to  soldiery — I  mean  to  the  arms  commonly  used  by  soldiera.     And  I  say,  with 
submission  always  to  better  judgments,  that  the  piece  before  us,  which  that  gen- 
tleman holds  in  his  hand,  not  only  is  not  a  barber's  basin,  hut  is  aa  tor  irom  being 
■0  as  white  is  trom  block,  and  truth  from  Msehood.    At  the  samo  time  I  say  that 
although  it  bo  a  helmet,  it  is  not  a  complete  helmet."      "  Certainly  not,"  said 
Don  Quixotej    "for  one  half  of  it  is  wanting,  namely  the  beaver."      "Un- 
doubtedly," said  the  priest,  who  perceived  bis  firicnd  the  barber's  design;  and 
Cardenio,  Don  Fernando,  and  his  Gompamoiis,  all  oonfinned  the  some;    even  the 
judge,  had  not  his  thoughts  been  engrossed  by  the  affair  of  Dun  Louis,  would  have 
taken  some  share  in  the  jest;   but  in  the  perplexed  state  of  his  mind  he  could 
attend  but  little  to  these  pleasantries. 

"  Mercy  on  me  1"  quoth  the  ostenished  barber,  "  how  Is  it  possible  that  so  mauj 
honourablo  gentlemen  should  maintain  that  tliis  is  not  n  basin,  hut  a  helmet !  This 
wotilit  bo  enough  to  astenieh  a  whole  university,  be  it  over  so  wise.  Well,  if  the 
basin  be  a  helmet,  then  the  pannel  must  needs  bo  a  horse's  furuitore,  as  tho  gen- 
tleman has  said."  "  To  me,  indeed,  it  seems  to  ho  a  pannel,"  said  Don  Quixote ; 
"but  I  have  already  told  you  I  wilhnot  interfere  on  that  subject,"  "  Whether 
it  he  the  pannel  of  an  ass,  or  the  caparison  of  u  horse,"  said  the  priest,  "  must  be 
left  to  tho  decision  of  signer  Don  Quixote  ;  for  in  matters  of  chivalry,  nil  these 
gentlemen  and  myscif  submit  to  his  judgment."  "  Cy  all  that  is  holy !  gentle- 
men," said  Don  Quixote,  "  such  extraordinary  things  have  befallen  me  in  this 
costle,  that  I  dare  not  vouch  for  tho  certainty  of  anything  that  it  may  contain; 
for  I  vciily  believe  that  all  ia  coudnctod  by  the  powers  of  onchantniont.  During 
my  first  visit,  I  was  tormented  by  on  enchanted  Moor,  while  .Soncho  fiired  no 
better  among  some  of  his  fullow«rs ;  and  this  night  I  have  t>eea  suspended  for 
nearly  two  hours  by  my  arm,  without  knowing  either  the  meons  or  the  oaose  ot 
tny  persecution  :  it  would  be  r.ish  in  me,  therefore,  to  give  my  opinion  in  an  afTair 
of  so  much  perplexity.  Aa  to  the  question  whether  this  be  a  tNisin  or  a  helmet, 
X  h&Te  already  answered  ;  but  with  regard  to  the  pannd,  gentlemen,  not  Uwiag 
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myself  to  pronounce  a  definitive  sentence,  I  refer  it  to  your  \f  isdoni  to  decide. 
Perhaps,  as  you  arc  not  knights-errant,  the  enchantments  of  this  place  may  not 
have  flie  same  power  over  you;  and,  your  understandings  remaining  free,  you  may 
judge  of  things  as  they  really  are,  and  not  as  they  appear  to  me."  "  There  w 
no  doubt,"  answered  Bon  Fernando,  **  but  that  signer  Don  Quixote  is  right  in 
leaving  the  decision  of  this  case  to  ns  {  nxxi  th^t  "Vf^  may  prr)ceed  in  it  upon  solid 
grounds  I  will  take  the  votes  of  these  gentlemen  in  secret,  and  then  give  you  a 
clear  and  Ml  account  of  the  result." 

To  those  acquainted  with  Don  Qui?c{^te,  all  this  woe  dhoico  entertainment; 
while  to  others  it  seemed  the  height  of  folly,  among  whom  were  Don  Louis,  his 
servants,  and  three  other  guests,  troopers  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  who  just  then 
arrived  at  the  inn.  As  for  the  barber,  he  wifts  quite  raving  to  see  liis  basin  con- 
verted into  Mambrino's  helmet  before  his  eyes,  and  he  mdde  no  doubt  but  his 
ponnel  would  undergo  a  like  transformation.  It  was  diverting  to  see  Don  Fer- 
nando waking  round,  and  taking  tho  opinion  of  each  person  at  his  car,  whqthcr 
that  precious  object  of  contention  was  a  pannel  or-ea^wiitson ;  and  after  he  had 
taken  the  votes  of  all  those  who  knew  Don  Quixote,  lie  said  aloud  to  the  borbor, 
"  In  truth,  honest  Mend,  I  am  weary  of  oollecting  votes ;  for  I  propose  tho  qucsdon 
to  nobody  who  does  not  say  in  reply,  that  it  is  quite  ridiculous  to  assert  that  this 
is  an  ass*s  pannel,  and  not  the  caparison  of  a  hOrse,  and  even  of  a  An;U-bred 
horse ;  and  as  you  have  given  us  no  proofs  to  the  contrary,  you  must,  have 
patience  and  submit,  for  in  Bpite  of  both  you  and  your  ass  this  is  no  panucl." 
"Let  mo  never  enjoy  a  pLico  in  heaven!"  exclaimed  the  barber,  **  if  yout 
worships  are  not  all  mistaken ;  and  so  may  my  soul  appc*nr  before  God  as  Ihii 
appears  to  me  a  pannel,  and  not  a  comparison ;  but  so  go  the  laws:* — I  say  n6 
more :  and  verily  I  am  not  drunk,  for  I  am  as  yet  fasting  from  evcrj-thing 
but  sin." 

The  barber's  simplicity  caused  no  less  merriment  than  the  vagaries  of  thfl 
knight,  who  now  said,  ''As  sentence  is  passed,  let  each  take  his  o%vn;  and  him 
to  whom  God  giveth,  may  St.  Peter  bless."  One  of  Don  Louis's  four  servanta 
now  interposed,  "How  is  it  possible,"  said  he,  "that  men  of  common  under- 
standing should  say  that  this  is  not  a  basin  nor  that  a  pannel  ?  But  since  you  do 
actually  affirm  it,  I  suspect  that  tliere  must  be  some  mptcry  in  obstinately 
maintaining  a  thing  so  contrary  to  the  plain  truth :  for  by  —  (and  out  he  nipped  a 
round  oath)  all  the  votes  in  the  world  shall  never  persuade  me  that  tliia  is  not  i 
bari>er  8  basin  and  t!mt  a  jackass's  pannel."  "  May  it  not  be  that  of  a 
she  ass?"  quoth  the  priest.  "  That  is  all  one,"  said  the  servant ;  "the  question 
is  only  whether  it  l)e  or  be  not  a  pannel."  One  of  the  officers  of  the  holy  bro- 
therhood, who  had  overheard  the  dispute,  cried  out,  ftill  of  indignation,  "  It  is  aa 
surely  a  pannel  as  my  father  is  my  father ;  and  whoever  says,  or  shall  say,  to  the 
contrary,  must  be  drunk."  "  You  lie,  like  a  pitifhl  scoundrel !"  answered  Don 
Quixote ;  and  lifting  up  his  iance,  which  was  still  in  his  hand,  he  aimed  such  a 
blow  at  the  trooper  that  had  he  not  slipped*  aside  he  would  have  been  fevelled 
to  ^e  ground.  The  lance  came  down  with  such  fury  that  it  was  shivered  to 
pieoos.  "Help!  help  the  holy  brotherhood!"  cried  out  the  other  officers. 
The  innkeeper  being  himself  one  of  that  body,  ran  instantly  for  his  wand  and 
sword,  to  support  his  comrades.  Don  Louisas  servants  surrounded  their  master, 
lest  he  should  escape  during  the  confHision.  The  barber  perceiving  the  house 
turned  topsy-turvy,  laid  hold  again  of  his  pannel,  and  Sancho  did  the  sameJ 
Don  «Qaixotc  drew  his  sword,  and  fell  upon  the  troopers ;  and  Don  Louis  called 
out  to  his  servants  to  leave  him,  that  they  might  assist  Don  Quixote,  Cardcnio, 
md  Don  Fernando,  who  both  took  part  with  the  knight.    The  priest  cried  out,  thft 
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liodttBs  ihncbcd,  ber  dtniglitcr  wept,  Uoritomes  roared,  Dorothea  woi  alsrwd, 
Ziucin^la  stood  amazed,  and  Donna  Cliini  fuinted  awa^.  Tho  barber  cuAcd 
Soaclio,  snd  Sancho  pummelled  tfaa  barber.  Son  Lonia  gave  one  of  his  Bcrvouts, 
nho  hod  presumed  to  hold  him  by  the  arm  lest  he  ahould  escape,  such  a  bloir 
vith  his  tut  that  his  mouth  was  tuthod  in  blood ;  which  caused  tho  judge  to  ih- 
tcrposo  in  hu  dofonce.  Han  rernando  got  oao  of  the  troopers  down,  and  laid  on 
his  blows  most  unmerQifulIf ;  while  the  innkeeper  bawlud  aloud  for  help  to  tbe 
joIv  brotbeihood;  tins  was  tho  whole  inn  filled  with  cries,  wallings,  imd  shrielfi, 
dismay,  coaflujum,  and  terror^  ki(^,  cudgeUlngs,  and  effusion  of  blood.  In  the 
midst  of  tliis  chaos  and  hurly-burly  Don  Quixote  suddenly  ooaceived  that  he 
WOB  involTod  over  head  and  curs  in  the  discord  of  king  Agnunante's  camp,  and 
he  colled  out  las  voioe  which  mode  the  whole  inn  shake,  "Hold,  all  of  you! 


Put  up  your  swords ;  bo  pacified,  nnd  listen  all  to  mr,  if  }■<?  wimM  livo;"  His 
Tehcmciice  made  them  desist,  and  he  went  on  siiying :  "  Did  I  not  ti'U  yim,  ^ii's, 
thut  tliia  costls  was  enchanted,  and  thut  some  legion  ot  doviU  must  iulmbit  it? 
iJL'ltold  the  confirmation  of  what  I  snid  I  Jfark  witli  your  own  eyes  how  the 
dif^^il  of  Agramonto's  camp  is  transfurrud  hither  umongHt  us! — there  tliey  fight 
for  tho  Bword,  here  for  the  horse,  yonder  for  tho  eagle,  lierc  ogain  for  tho 
hel  net :  we  all  fight,  and  no  one  underBU'iida  auothor.  Lt't,  th<:n,  my  lord  jndgo 
and  his  nrvcrcnco  tho  priest  come  forwai-d,  tlio  giie  as  king  Ai;nimantc,  iho  other 
as  King  h>obrino,  and  restore  us  to  pcoeo;  for  by  tho  powcn  dtviue  it  were  most 
disghK-eful  and  initjuituus  that  so  many  gentU-men  of  our  rank  sliould  tilay  anoh 
other  fur  8u<Ji  tri^-ial  miittera."  The  troopers  not  I'mlursliinditig  Dun  Quixote's 
lan^ogc,  and  finding  thcmsc'iTcs  stJU  roughly  hnS'Uei)  by  Ikni  Fernando,  Car- 
dotuo,  iind  their  companions,  would  not  be  piirifli-*! ;  but  the  b^irbir  submitted: 
tar  both  his  beard  and  his  pannel  were  demollnheiMn  t'.e  scuSle;  and  Sancho, 
like  a  dutirul  servant,  obeyed  tho  least  word  of  his  moxtcr.  Don  Louis's  four 
•or%!iiits  were  also  quiet,  swing  how  unproftlable  it  wus  to  interfere.  The  inh- 
Keepcr,  still  rcfroctoiy,  iDsi5t4.'d  that  the  lusoloncc  of  tbtt  mudmim  ought  to  bt 
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choftiscd,  who  was  continually  tiirnmg  his  houso  apside  doTrn.  At  length  tha 
tnmult  subsided  ;  the  panncl  was  to  remnln  a  cnpanson,  and  the  basin  a  hdmf  t, 
ind  the  inn  a  coiitle,  at  least  in  Don  (Joixote's  imagination,  until  the  d^y  of 
judgment. 

Amity  and  peace  being  now  restored  by  the  interporition  of  the  jnd^  and  die 
priest,  the  Berrants  of  Ihia  Louis  renewed  their  Bolicit&tioiu  for  his  return.  The 
judge  having  in  tho  meantime  informed  Don  Pemando,  Cardenio,  and  the  prieirt, 
of  ^rhat  had  passed  between  himself  and  the  young  man,  he  consulted  with  them 
on  the  oiTuir,  and  it  was  finally  agreed  that  Don  Pomnndo  should  make  himself 
known  to  Don  Louis's  servante,  and  inform  them  that  it  was  hia  desire  that  the 
young  gentleman  should  accompany  him  to  Andalusia,  where  ho  would  be 
treated  by  tho  marquis  his  brother  in  a  manner  suitable  to  his  quality;  for  his 
determination  was  at  all  events  not  to  return  just  at  that  time  into  his  father^ 
presence.  Tho  servants  being  apprised  of  Don  Femando's  ronlc,  and  finding  Don 
Louis  resolute,  agreed  among  tncmsolves  that  three  ol  them  should  return  to 
give  his  father  account  of  what  had  passed,  and  that  the  other  should  stay  to  attond 
Son  Louis,  and  not  learo  him  until  ho  knew  his  lord's  pleosoro.  Thus  was  this 
complicated  tumult  appeased  by  the  authority  of  Agnunanto  and  the  prudence 
of  Sobrino. 

But  the  cnctny  of  peace  and  concord  finding  himself  foiled  and  disappointed 
in  the  scanty  produce  of  so  promising  a  field,  resolved  to  try  his  fortune  once 
more,  by  contriving  new  frayi 
and  disturbances.  The  offlcen 
of  tho  holy  brotherhood,  on 
hearing  tbc  quxiUtv  of  their 
opponents,  retreated  from  th$ 
fray,  thinking  tlmt  whatever 
might  be  tho  issue  they  wcra 
likely  to  be  losers.  But  one 
of  this  body,  wlio  hod  been 
severely  handled  by  Don  Fer- 
nando, happened  to  rccolleet 
that  among  other  warrants  in 
<  his  possession  he  had  one 
against  Don  Quixote,  whom 
his  superiors  had  ordered  to 
be  token  into  custo<]y  for  re- 
leasing galley-sluvcB :  thus 
confirming  Sancho's  just  op- 
prehensionH.  In  order  to  ci- 
j  amine  whether  the  person  of 
Don  Qnijcbto  answered  tho 
description,  ho  drew  forth  a 
parchment  scroll  from  hia 
doublet,  and  began  to  read  it 
slowly  (for  ho  km  not  much 
of  a  scliolar),  ever  and  anon 
OS  ho  proceeded  fixing  his 
eyes  on  Don  Qiiisott',  com- 
paring the  murks  iu  his  war- 
rant with  tho  )inc»  of  his 
phj-sic^omy.  Finding  them 
exactly  to  lorrcBpnnd,  and  being  coni-inccil  that  he  was  tho  ver\-  person  therein 
3c.scribwl,  he  held  out  the  wiirrar.t  in  his  left  hand,  while  with  his  right  he 
(cized  Don  Quixote  by  the  collur  with  bo  powerful  a  grasp  as  almost  ti^  strangla 
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Um,  at  the  Hone  time  ctying  aloud — "  Help  the  holy  brotherbood !  nitd  that  j<m 
may  bco  I  require  it  in  earaett,  rood  this  warrant,  -wheroin  it  is  Dxpreasly  ordcfred 
Quit  this  higbway  robber  should  be  appreheniod,"     Tha  priest  took  Uie  womiit, 
and  fouad  what  the  trooper  Baid  wna  true ;  the  description  exactly  correspoitdinfr 
with  the  pereoB  of  Doa  Quixote.    The  knight,  fiading  himself  so  rudely  handled 
by  this  Bcoundrcl,  was  eiasperotcd  to  the  h^hest  pitch,  and  trembling  with  rage 
caught  tho   trooper   by  the 
throat  with  both  hands ;  and 
bad  ho  not  boen  immediately 
rescued  by  his  comrades,  he 
would    certainly  have    been 
strangled  before  Don  Quixoto 
hod  loosed  his  bold.    The  inn- 
keeper, who  was  bound  to  aid 
his  brother  in  office,  ran  in- 
stantly to  help  him.     Tho 
hostess,  se^g  her  husband 
again  engaged  in  bottle,  again 
exalted  her  voice;  her  daugh- 
ter and  Uaritomosaddod  their 
pipes  to  the  some  tune,  calling 
upon  hearen  and  all  around 
them  for  oBsiatanoc.  "As  God 
shall  save    me!"    cxclaimod 
Soncho,   i"what  my  master  , 
says  is  true  about  the   en- 
duintmcnts  of  this  eastlo;  for  . 
it  is  impossihlc  to  live  an  hour 
quietly  in  it."    Don  Fernando 

at  li'ngth  parted  tho  officer  •. ^      .    .^^^    _   ^j^-.^-;^  — = 

and  Djn  Quixote;  and,  to  tho  .^SS^^SEj 

satisfaction  of  both,  unlocked  their  bands  from  the  doublet-collar  of  tho  one  and 
from  the  wind-pipo  of  tho  other.  Nerertheless,  the  troopers  persisted  in  claim- 
ing  their  prisoner;  declaring  that  tho  king's  serrice  and  tbnt  of  the  holy  bro- 
therhood  required  it;  and  in  whoso  name  they  again  demanded  help  and  assis- 
tance ia  apprehending  that  common'  robber  and  highway  thief.  Don  Quixote 
smiled  at  these  expressions,  and  with  groat  calmness  said,  "  Como  hither,  bose- 
and  ill-bom  crow :  call  ye  it  robbing  on  the  highway  to  loosen  the  chains  of  the 
captive,  to  set  the  prisoner  fVee,  to  succour  the  opproHcd,  to  raise  tho  fallen,  and 
relieve  the  needy  and  wretched?  Ah,  scoundrel  race!  undoeerring,  by  the 
meanness  and  baseness  of  your  understandings,  that  heaven  should  reveal  to  you 
the  worth  inherent  in  knight-errantry,  or  make  you  sensible  of  your  own  sin  and 
^omncc  in  iwt  revering  tho  shadow  much  more  the  presence  of  any  kuight- 
crnint !  TeU  mc,  yc  rogues  in  a  troop  !  not  troo])cr«,.  but  highway  maiauilers 
under  licence  of  tho  holy  brotherhood— tell  nxe,  who  was  the  blockhead  that 
■igned  the  worrint  fur  apprehending  such  a  knight  as  1  am?  Who  was  he  who 
knew  not  that  knighfct-err^int  ore  exempt  from  nil  judicial  authority ;  that  their 
■word  is  their  L»w,  vidour  their  privilege,  and  their  'j(vn  will  their  edicts  ?  Who 
was  the  miidmon,  I  My  again,  who  know  not  that  tliero  is  no  patent  of  gentility 
which  contiiins  so  many  pririli'ges  ond  exoniptions  na  arc  requin.-d  by  tlic  knight- 
crrnnt  on  tho  diiy  ho  devotea  himself  tu  ttie  rigiirous  exercise  of  chivalry  ?  What 
knight-ciTimt  ever  paid  eu.'ttora,  poll-tui,  subsidy,  quit-rent,  pjftrr.ij',  or  ferry 
boat?  What  luilor  ever  brought  in  a  bill  for  making  hU  clothi's?  Wimt  gover- 
nor that  lixl.i^cd  him  in  hi^  coatlo  over  mode  him  piiy  for  \n»  cnli-rbiinnient  ? 
What  king  did  not  seat  him  at  bis  tabic  ?    Wliat  damsel  Wiis  uut  "ULtmoured 
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of  him,  and  did  not  yield  haraelf  np  entirely  to  Iiis  vQl  md  pIoaaoK  i  PbuUf 
what  knieht-errant  over  did,  or  shall  exiit,  -who  fat»  not  eoorage,  with  his  iriiij|l« 
iTm,  to  btafow  a  hundred  haalinadoea  on  any  four  hnndnsd  troopers  of  the  holy 
brol^erhcod  who  diall  dare  to  oppow  him :" 


CHAPTER  XLVI. 

E  lOTABU  AsnatTIJBX  OF  THI  KOLT  BRoniERHODD  :    V] 


BUS  eloquently  did  Don  Quixote  lia< 
rangue  tho  officors,  while  at  the  sumo 
^  time  the  priest  endeavoured  to  persuade 
them  that  since  the  kniglit,  aa  they 
raight  easily  perceive,  was  deranged  in 
his  mind,  it  waa  nsclcw  for  tl^  to 
proceed  farther  in  the  aflair;  for  if  they 
were  to  apprehend  him,  he  vould  aoon- 
be  relettsed  as  insane.     But  the  trooper 
only  said  in  answer  that  it  was  not 
his  business  to  judge  of  tho  state  of 
IX>D  Quixote's  intellects,  but  to  obey 
^the  onler  of  his  superior;    and   that 
~^--^=-  when  he  had  once  teemed  him,  they 

might  set  him  free  as  often  as  they  pleased.  "  Indeed,"  said  the  priest,  "  yon 
must  forbear  this  once ;  nor  do  I  think  that  he  will  soSer  himself  to  be  takoi." 
In  fact  the  priest  said  so  much,  and  Don  Quixote  acted  so  extraragantly,  that  the 
offieera  would  hare  been  more  cracy  than  himself  had  they  not  desisted  after  such 
evidence  of  his  infirmity.  They  judged  it  beet,  therefore,  to  be  quiet,  and 
Kideuvour  to  make  peace  between  the  barber  and  Sascho  Pansa,  who  still  conti- 
nued their  scuffle  with  great  rancour.  Ai  officers  ot  justice,  therefore,  th^ 
compounded  the  matter,  end  pronounced  such  a  deciaion  tinat^  if  both  paitiei 
were  not  perfectly  contented,  at  least  they  were  in  some  d^ree  satisfied;  it 
being  settled  that  they  should  exchange  pannels,  but  neither  girtJu  nor  boltsi^ 
Aa  for  Mambrino's  helmet,  the  priest,  unknown  to  Don  Quixote,  paid  the  barber 
eight  reals,  for  which  he  received  a  discharge  in  full,  aoquittin^r  bun  of  all  &nud 
thenceforth  and  for  evermore. 

Thus  wore  these  important  contests  decided ;  and  fortune  seemed  to  srqilB  on 
nil  the  heroes  and  heniines  of  the  inn ;  even  the  face  of  Donna  Clara  betrayed 
the  joy  of  her  heart,  aa  the  servants  of  Don  Louis  had  eoqmetcod  in  his  wishes. 
Zoruda,  although  she  ceuld  not  understand  everything,  looked  sad  or  gay  in  oon- 
fonmty  to  the  expreeaions  she  observed  in  their  several  countenances,  especially 
that  of  her  Sxtaniitrd,  on  whom  not  only  her  cyos  but  her  soul  rested.  The  inn- 
xccpcr,  observing  the  recompense  the  priest  hod  made  the  barb^,  claimed  also 
the  payment  of  his  demands  upon  Don  Quixote,  with  ample  satis&ction  for  the 
aomagc  done  to  his  skins,  and  the  loss  of  his  wine;  and  swore  that  neither 
Uozinanto  nor  the  ass  should  stir  out  of  the  inn  until  he  hwi  been  paid  tlio  utter- 
meet  furthing.  The  priest,  however,  raideavoured  to  soothe  him ;  and,  wluit  wes 
naorc.  Don  Femundo  settled  the  knight's  account^  although  the  judge  would  faiii 
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binpe  token  the  debt  upon  himself.  Peaoe  was,  therofote^  entirely  restored ;  and 
tho  inn  no  longer  displayed  the  confusion  of  Agramanto^s  camp,  as  Don  Quixote 
had  coUod  it ;  but  rather  the  tranquillity  of  the  days  of  Octavius  Cadsar.  Thanks 
to  the  mediation  and  doquenoe  oflLhe  prtest»  and  the  liberality  of  Don  Eemando. 

Don  Quixote  now  finding  himself  disengaged,  thought  it  was  time  to  pursue 
his  journey  and  accomplish  the  grand  cntt^rise  for  which  he  had  been  elected. 
Accordingly  he  approached  the  princess,  and  threw  himself  upon  his  knees  before 
her ;  but  she  would  not  listen  to  him  in  that  posture ;  and,  thc^fore,  in  obedi- 
ence to  hev  he  arose,  and  thus  addressed  her :  *'  It  is  a  common  adage,  fair  lady, 
that  *  diligence  is  the  mother  of  success ;'  and  experi('nce  constantly  Ycrihes  its 
truth.  The  active  solicitor  brings  the  doubtful  suit  to  a  htif«py  issue ;  but  this 
truth  is  never  more  obvious  than  in  military  opcrutions,  where  expedition  and 
despatch  anticipate  the  designs  of  thie  enemy,  and  victory  is  secured  before  he  i* 
prepared  for  defence.  I  am  induced  to  make  Uiese  remarks,  most  exalted  lady» 
because  our  abode  in  this  castle  seems  no  longer  necessary,  and  may  indeed  bo 
prejudicial  ,*  for  who  knows  but  your  enemy  tho  giant  may,  by  secret  spies,  get 
intelligence  of  my  approach,  and  thus  gain  time  to  fortify  himself  in  some 
impregnable  fortress,  against  which  my  vigilance  and  tho  force  of  my  inde- 
fatigable arm  may  be  ineffectual.  Therefore,  sovereign  ludy,  that  his  designs 
may  be  prevented  by  our  diligence,  let  us  depart  quickly  in  the  name  of  that 
good-fortune  which  will  be  yours  tho  moment  I  come  face  to  face  with  your 
enemy.*'  Here  Don  Quixote  was  nlent>  and  with  dignified  composure  awaited 
the  answer  of  the  beautiful  infieuita,  who,  with  an  air  of  majesty,  and  in  a  style 
oorrcsponding  with  that  of  her  knight,  thus  replied :  "  I  am  obliged  to  you,  sir 
knight,  for  the  zeal  yon  testify  in  my  cause,  so  worthy  of  a  true  knight  whose 
office  and  employment  it  is  to  succour  the  orphan  and  distressed ;  and  heaven 
grant  that  our  desires  may  bo  soon  accomplished;  that  you  may  see  that  all 
women  are  not  ungrateful.  As  to  my  departure,  let  it  be  instantly ;  for  I  have 
no  other  will  but  yours.  Dispose  of  me  entirely  at  your  pleasure ;  for  she  who 
has  committed  the  defence  of  her  person  and  md  restoration  of  her  dominions 
into  your  hands  must  not  oppose  what  your  wisdom  shall  direct,"  "By 
heaven !"  exclaimed  Don  Quixote,  "  I  will  not  lose  the  opportunity  of  exalting  a 
lady  who  thus  humbleth  herself.  I  will  replace  her  on  the  throne  of  her  anoea- 
tors.  Let  us  depart  immediately :  for  the  ardour  of  my  zeal  makes  me  impa> 
tient ;  nor  hath  heaven  created  nor  earth  seen  aught  of  danger  that  can  daunt  or 
affright  me.  Sancho,  let  Bozinonte  be  saddled ;  get  ready  thine  own  beast,  and 
alao  her  majesty's  palfirey ;  let  us  take  our  leave  of  tho  governor  of  the  castle  and 
these  nobles,  that  we  may  set  forth  instantly." 

Sancho,  who  had  been  present  all  the  time,  shook  his  head,  saying,  **  AK, 
master  of  mine !  there  are  more  tricks  in  the  town  than  are  dreamt  of;  with  all 
xespect  be  it  spoken."  **  What  tricks  can  there  be  to  my  prejudice  in  any  town 
or  dty  in  the  world,  thou  bumpkin }  **  said  Don  Quixote.  "  If  your  worship 
puts  yourself  into  a  passion,"  answered  Sancho,  **  I  wiU  hold  my  tongue,  and  not 
ear  what  I  am  bound  to  say  as  a  faithfU  squire  and  a  dutiful  servant."  "  Say 
wnat  thou  wilt,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  *'  but  think  not  to  intimidate  me ;  for  it  is 
thy  nature  to  be  faint-hearted — mine  to  be  pro(^  against  all  fear."  '<  As  I  am  a 
sinner  to  GkKl,"  answered  Sancho,  "  I  mean  nothing  of  all  this :  I  mean  only  that 
I  am  sure  and  positively  certain  that  this  lady  who  calls  herself  queen  of  the 
great  kingdom  of  Micomioon  is  no  more  a  queen  than  my  mother ;  for  if  she 
were  so  &e  would  not  bo  nuzzling  at  every  turn  and  in  every  comer  with  a 
certain  person  in  the  company."  Dorothea's  colotu:  rose  at  Sancho*s  remark ;  for 
it  was  indeed  true  that  her  spouse,  Don  Fenumdo,  now  and  then  by  stealtii  had 
•natohed  with  his  lips  an  earnest  of  that  reward  which  his  affections  deserved ; 
and  Sancho,  having  observed  it,  thought  tliis  freedom  very  unbecoming 
tho  queen  of  so  vast  a  kingdom.    As  Dorothea  could  not  contradict  Sancho, 
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«he  rcmuined  Bilent,  And  sufTered  him  to  continue  his  Temarks.  ''I  mj 
this,  Mr.  becaiiBe  supposing  after  we  have  trarelled  through  thick  and  thio^ 
and  passed  mony  bfid  nig:hts  and  worso  days,  one  who  is  now  enjoying  himself  in 
f  his  inn  should  chance  to  reap  the  fruit  of  oar  labours,  thei'c  would  bo  no  use  in 
my  hastening  to  saddle  Eozinante,  or  get  ready  the  ass  and  the  palfrey  :  thereforo 
we  had  bettor  be  quiet;  let  every  drab  mind  her  spinning,  and  let  us  to  dinner/' 
Good  heaven !  how  great  was  the  indignation  of  Bon  Quixote  on  lioaring  his 
squire  speak  iif  terms  so  disrespectful !  It  was  so  great  that,  with  a  faltering 
voice  and  stammering  tongue,  while  living  fire  darted  from  his  eyes*  he  cried, 
'^ Scoundrel!  unmannerly,  igpfiorant,  ill-spoken,  foul-mouthed,  impudent,  mui- 
mnring  and  backbiting  villain!  How  darest  thou  utter  such  words  in  my 
presence,  and  in  the  presence  of  these  illustrious  ladies!  How  dorcst  thou 
to  entertain  such  rude  and  insolent  thoughts  in  thy  confused  imagination !  Avoid 
my  presence,  monster  of  nature,  treasury  of  lies,  magazine  of  deceits,  storehouse 
of  rogueries,  inventor  of  mischiefs,  publisher  of  absurdities,  and  foe  to  all  the 
honour  due  to  royalty !  Begone! — i^ipear  not  before  mo  on  pain  of  my  severest 
indignation!"  And  as  he  spoke  he  arched  his  eyebrows,  swelled  his  cheeks, 
stared  around  him,  and  gave  a  violent  stomp  with  his  right  foot  on  tbe  ground ; 
plainly  indicating  the  fury  that  raged  in  his  breast.  Poor  Sancho  was  so  ter- 
rified by  the  storm  of  passion  that  he  would  have  been  glad  if  the  earth  had 
opened  that  instant  and  swallowed  him  up.  He  knew  not  what  to  say  or  do ;  so 
he  turned  his  back  and  hastened  out  of  the  presence  of  his  furious  master. 

But  the  discreet  Dorothoo,  perfectly  understanding  Bon  Quixote,  in  order  to 
pacify  his  wrath,  said,  "  Be  not  offended,  sir  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  at  the 
impertinence  of  your  good  squire,  for  perhaps  he  has  not  spoken  without  some 
foundation :  nor  can  it  be  suspected,  considering  his  good  sense  and  Christian 
conscience,  that  he  would  bear  false  witness  against  anybody ;  it  is  possible  that 
since,  as  you  affirm  yourself,  sir  knight,  the  powers  of  encliantment  prevail  in 
this  castle,  Sancho  may,  by  the  same  diabolical  illusion,  have  seen  what  he  has 
affirmed  so  much  to  the  prejudice  of  my  honour."  "  By  the  Omnipotent  I 
swear,"  quoth  Bon  Quixote,  "  your  highness  has  hit  the  mark  ! — some  c\il  appa- 
rition must  have  appeared  to  this  sinner,  and  represented  to  him  what  it  was 
impossible  for  him  to  see  any  other  way ;  for  I  am  perfectly  assured  of  the  sim- 
plicity and  innocence  of  the  unhappy  wretch,  and  that  he  is  incapable  of  slan- 
dering any  person  living."  ''  So  it  is,  and  so  it  shall  be,"  said  Bon  Fernando : 
*'  thereforo,  signer  Bon  Quixote,  you  ought  to  pardon  him  and  restore  him  to 
your  favour,  tieut  erat  in  prineipia  before  these  illusions  turned  his  brain." 
Don  Quixote  having  promised  his  forgiveness,  the  priest  went  for  Sancho,  who 
came  in  with  much  humility,  and  on  his  knees  begged  his  master's  hand,  which 
was  given  to  him ;  and  after  he  had  allowed  him  to  kiss  it,  he  gave  him  his  bles- 
sing, adding,  **Thou  wilt  now,  son  Sancho,  be  thoroughly  convinced  of  what  I 
have  often  told  tliee,  that  all  things  in  this  castle  are  conducted  by  enchantment." 
''I  believe  so  too,"  quoth  Sancho,  ''except  the  business  of  the  blanket,  which 
really  fell  out  in  the  ordinary  way."  ''Believe  not  so,"  answered  Bon  Quixote; 
**  for  in  that  case  I  would  have  rcveoged  thee  at  the  time,  and  even  now ;  but 
neither  could  I  then,  nor  can  I  now,  find  on  whom  .to  resent  the  injury  "  To 
gratify  the  curiosity  which  this  remark  had  excited,  the  innkeeper  gave  a  very 
circuinstuntiul  account  of  Sancho  Panxa*s  excursion  in  the  air,  which,  though  it 
entertained  the  rest,  would  have  distressed  the  feelings  of  tho  squire  if  lii.i  master 
had  nut  given  him  fresh  assusances  that  it  was  all  a  matter  of  enchantment. 
However,  Suncho*s  faith  was  never  so  strong  but  tlkat  he  shrewdly  suspocUid  it  to 
be  a  downright  fact,  and  no  illusion  at  all,  that  ho  had  bei'u  tossed  in  a  blanket  . 
by  persons  of  fiesh  and  blood,  and  by  no  visionary  phantoms. 

This  illustrious  compAny  had  now  passed  two  whole  days  in  the  inn;  and 
thinking  it  time  to  depart,  they  considered  how  the  piicst  and  barber  might,  con* 
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' '  roy  the  kn^ht  to  his  home  irithont  troabling  Dorothea  and  Don  Fernando  to 
accompany  Siein;  and  for  that  purpose,  having  flrat  engaged  a  ivaggoner  who 
bapponed  tn  paaa  by  with  his  team  of  oxen,  they  proceeded  in  the  followipg 
manner : — They.formod  a  kind  of  eage,  with  polos  grate-wisO'.  largo  enough  to 
contiiin  Iton  QuLxotc  at  his  ease;  tlien, by  the  direction  of  the  priest,  Don  Fe^ 
aiiido  and  his  coraponiont,  with  Don  Louie's  semmts,  the  ofBccrs  of  the  holy 
brotherhood,  >umI  the  innkeeper,  covered  their  faces,  and  disguised  themselrcs  w 


■  M  not  to  bo  recognised  by  Don  Quiiote.  This  done,  they  silently  entered  th> 
room  where  tlie  knight  lay  fast  asleep,  reposing  after  his  late  exertions,  and 
tecured  him  with  cords;  so  that  when  he  awoke,  ho  attired  about  in  amazement 
tt  the  strange  Tisngee  that  surrounded  him,  but  found  himself  totally  unable  to  . 
moTO.  His  disordered  imagination  operating  as  usual,  immediately  su^ested  to 
him  th«t  the»o  were  goblins  of  the  enchanted  castle,  and  that  he  was  entangled 
in  its  rhitrtns,  since  ho  felt  himself  onablo  to  stir  in  his  own  defence  :  a  surmiae 
which  the  curate,  who  projected  the  stratagem,  hod  anticipated.  Soncho  oltma 
mm  in  his  own  proper  figure ;  and  though  he  wanted  but  little  of  being  infected 
yith  his  master's  infirmity,  yet  hp  was  not  ignorant  who  all  those  countorfeit 
4i 
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goblins  were ;  bnl  he  thought  it  best  to  be  quiet  until  he  saw  irhnt  was  intended 
by  this  Beiznre  and  imprisonment  of  his  master.  Neither  did  the  knight  ntter  ft 
word,  but  submissively  waited  the  iwue  of  his  misfortune.  Having  brought  the 
(«go  into  the  chamber,  they  pUcod  him  within  it,  and  secured  it  so  that  it  wo* 


impos^ble  he  could  make  his  escape.  In  this  situation  he  was  canvcyod  out  of 
the  house;  and  on  leaving  the  chamber  a  voice  was  heard,  as  drcudt'ul  as  the 
bdiber  could  form  (not  he  of  the  pannel,  but  ihe  other),  saying  :  "  0  knight  of 
the  'serrow&l  figure !  let  not  thy  present  confincroent  afflict  thee,  sioco  it  is 
essential  to  the  speedy  accomplishment  of  tho  adventure  in  which  thy  great 
ralour  hath  engaged  thee ;  which  shall  be  finished  when  the  furious  Monchegan 
lion  shall  be  coupled  with  the  white  Tobosian  dove,  aft«r  having  submitted  their 
itfltely  necks  to  tho  soft  matrimonial  yoke ;  from  which  wonderful  conjunction 
.(ball  "spring  into  tho  light  of  the  world  brave  whelps  who  shall  emulate  the 
ravaging  claws  of  tlieir  valorous  sire.  And  this  shall  come  to  pass  before  tho 
pursuer  of  tho  fugitive  njTnph  shall  have  made  two  circuits  to  visit  the  bright 
constcllatiDnB,  in  his  rapid  and  natural  course.  And  than,  0  tho  most  noble  and 
obedient  squire  that  ever  had  sword  in  belt,  beard  on  &ce,  and  smell  in  nostrils, 
be  not  dismayed  nor  afflicted  to  see  the  flower  of  knight-errantry  carried  thus 
away  before  thine  eyes;  for  ere  long,  if  it  so  please  the  great  Artificer  of  the 
world,  thou  ehalt  see  thyself  so  exalted  and  sublimated  as  not  to  know  thyself: 
and  thus  will  the  promises  of  thy  valorous  lord  be  fulfilled-  Be  assured,  more* 
over,  in  the  name  of  the  sage  Uentironiaua,*  that  thy  wages  shall  be  punctimlly 
paid  thee :  fi.lIow,  therefore,  the  valorous  and  enchanted  knight,  for  it  is  expe- 
dient for  thee  to  go  where  ye  both  may  find  repose.  Uorc  I  am  not  permitted  to 
Bay.  Heaven  protect  theel  I  now  go — I  well  know  whither !"'  As  he  deli- 
vered this  solemn  prediction,  the  prophet  first  raised  his  voice  high,  then  gmda- 
ally  lowered  it  to  so  pathetio  a  tone  that  even  tlLoso  who  were  in  the  plot  wen 
not  nnmnved. 

Don  Quixote  was  mnch  comforted  by  this  prophecy,  quickly'  comprehending  Hm 
whole  signiiicalioa  theioof ;  for  he  baw  that  it  premised  him  the  felicity  of  bnng 
joined  in  holy  wedlock  with  his  beloved  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  from  whom  shmild 
lasno  tho  whelps  hi*  sons,  to  the  cTerUwting  hononr  of  La  Uancho,  I'pon  thfl 
strength  of  this  conviction  he  exclaimed,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "  O  thou,  whoercc 
Ihou  ait,  who  hast  prognostioat'od  mo  so  much  good,  I  beseeob  thee  hi  intaned* 
in  my  behalf  vith  the  sage  enchanter  who  hnth  the  ohorge  of  my  ofiuii^  that 
•  A  woti  ftuincd  tana  "lacntia,"  ■  lu.— J, 
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he  Buffer  mo  not  to  i«riali  in  the  prison  wherein  I  am  now  onolosed,  before  th^ 
pTomiscB  of  joyful  and  heavenly  import  are  fulfilled:  lot  them  but  come  to  pass, 
snd  I  Bholl  glory  in  the  pains  of  my  imprisonment,  enjoy  tlio  chains  with  which 
I  am  bound,  and  imagine  this  hard  couch  whereon  I  lie  a  soft  bridal  bed  of 


down.  On  the  affectionate  attachment  of  my  gquire,  Sancho  Panza,  I  have  too' 
ranch  reliance  to  tliink  that  Im  will  desert  me,  whatever  bo  my  fortuneB;  and 
though  it  should  crcn  liappen,  through  his  or  my  evil  destiny,  that  I  wero  unable 
to  give  him  the  isUind,  or  something  equivalent,  according  to  my  promise,  at 
tcfifit  he  shall  not  lose  his  salary;  for  in  my  will,  which  is  already  made,  I  hav« 
settled  that  pDint;  not  indeed  proportionate  to  his  many  and  good  services,  but' 
according  to  my  own  ability."  Sancho  Ponza  bowed  with  great  respect^  and 
kissed  both  his  ntoGtcr's  hands ;  for  one  alone  he  could  not,  as  they  were  both 
tied  tc^ther.  The  goblins  then  took  the  cage  on  their  shoulders,  and  placed  it 
en  the  waggon. 
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CHAPTER  XLVII.. 


stB'^ED  and  Tery  grave  historians  of 

ki.i'hls-eiTttnt  have  I  rend,"  said  Don 

Qubcote,  onfindinghimsclf  thus  cooped 

lip  und  cartM;  "  but  I  ncvci  read,  saw, 

nor  heard  of  cq  chanted  knights  being 

i  transported  in  this  manner,    and  so 

slowly  as  thcae  laxy,    heavy  animals 

seem  to  proceed ;  for  thoy  were  usually 

conTeyed  through  the  air  with  nonder- 

;  ful  speed,  enveloped  in  somo  thick  ond 

dark  cloud,  or  on  some  fiery  ohoriot,  or 

F  mounted  upon  a  hippogriiT,   or  Bomo 

such  animal.    But  to  be  carried  upon  a 

team  drown  by  oxen — before  God,  it 

overwhelms  me  with  confusion !     Por- 

-  Imps,  however,   the  enchantments    ot 

Uteso  our  times  may  differ  from  those  of  the  ancients;  and  it  ia  also  poesible  that 

as  I  am  a  new  knight  in  the  world,  and  the  &nt  who  revived  the  long-forgotten 

cxcn^isc  of  knight-errantry,  new  modes  may  have  been  invenlDd,    What  tliinkest 

thou  of  this,  son  Soncho  ? "  "I  do  not  know  what  to  think, "  answered  Sancho, 

"not  being  so  well  rood  as  your  worship  in  seripturos-crrant ;  yet  I  dare  affirm 

•ud  swear  that  those  hobgoblins  bcto  abo<it  us  are  not  altogether  cjitholio." 


"Caljiolia  my  fiither!"  answered  Dort  Quixote:  "how  can  they  bo  catholic, 
oeing  de^-ila  who  have  assumed  fantastic  shapes  to  eftect  their  purpose  and 
Ihrow  nw  into  this  state  ?    To  convince  thj-self  of  this,  try  to  toiioh  and  fed 
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titna,  and  thou  wilt  find  that  their  boaiei  hare  no  Rubstonoe,  but  are  of  air,  ex- 
isdag  only  to  tue  si^ht."  "  'Foro  God,  sir!"  repliod  Souclio,  "  I  hare  alrdudy 
touched  tiiom;  and  ihia  devil,  who  is  eo  rcrj  busy  here  about  us,  is  as  plump  as  a 
partridge,  and  has  unoihor  property  Tcry  diifcrcnt  from  what  your  devihi  ore  wont 
to  hare — for  it  is  tuxd,  thoj  all  gmeU  of  brimsbme,  and  other  bad  ioents;  but 
this  spark  eiqoIIs  of  amber  ai  half  a  loaji;ue'B  distance."  Sancho  spoke  of  Don 
Femimdo,  who  being  a  caFolior  ot  rank,  must  hare  been  perfumM  as  Sancho 
described.  "Wonder  not  at  this,  tricnd  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote  ;  "foi 
thou  must  know  that  devils  arc  cunning ;  and  although  they  may  carry  perfiimea 
about  them,  they  have  no  bCbar  tficmselTes,  being  spirits ;  or,  if  they  do  amell,  it 
can  be  of  nothing  but  what  is  toul  ana  oflcnsive,  since  wherever  Qitj  are  thsf 
carry  hull  about  them,  nnd  hare  no  respite  from  their  torments.  Now,  pet- 
fiimos  being  pleasing  and  deiiciooa,  it  is  quite  impossible  that  they  should  hava 
HUch  an  odour  i  or  if,  to  thy  sense,  one  smclleth  of  amber,  either  thou  deoeivart 
th)-«elf,  or  he  would  mislead  thee,  that  thou  miglitat  not  know  him  for  a  fiend," 
Thus  were  the  knight  and  squire  disuoarsing  together  when  Don  Fernando  and 
Cardcnio,  fearing  lest  Sancho  should  see  into  the  whole  of  t^ir  plot,  being 
already  not  for  from  it,  resolred  to  hasten  toeit  departure;  and,  callii^  the  inn' 
keeper  o^c,  they  ordered  him  to  saddle  Eozinaate  and  pannel  the  ass,  whioh  he 
did  with  great  expedition.  In  the  meanwhile  the  pnest  engaged  to  pay  th« 
troopci-a  of  the  holy  brotherhood  to  occampany  Don  Quixote  home  to  hia  rillago. 
Cardcnio  fastened  tlie  buckler  on  one  side  of  the  pommel  of  Roainante's  saddle, 
and  tho  bofiin  on  the  other;  then,  after  ;placing  the  two  troopers  witli  their 
larbincB  on  each  side  of  the  waggon,  he  mdde  signs  to  Sancho  to  mount  his  aaa 
nd  load  £ozinante  by  the  bridle.    But  befure  the  cor  moved  forward,  the  bosten, 


hsr  daughter,  and  Moritomes,  camo  out  to  take  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  pre- 
tending to  shed  tears  for  grief  at  his  misfortune.  "  Weep  not,  my  good  ladies," 
said  the  knight,  "  for  disasters  of  this  kind  are  incident  to  those  of  my  proftusion ; 
and  if  such  calamities  did  not  bcfal  mtsl  should  not  account  myself  a  distiDgnished 
knight-errant,  for  these  crsnts  never  occur  to  the  ignoble,  but  to  those  whose 
Tolour  and  virtue  excite  the  envy  of  princes  and  knights,  who  seek  by  evQ 
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machinations  to  defame  vhateTor  is  praisewor&y  and  ;^d.     Notwithatanding 

which,  BO  powerful  is  virtue,  that  of  herself  alone;  in  spite  of  oil  Iho  necromantic 
■kill  of  the  first  eachanf«r,  Zoroaster,  bKo  ivill  come  olf  rictorioiis  in  every  attack, 
and  spread  her  lustre  over  the  world  as  the  sun  illumines  the  heuvcns.  Pardon 
me,  fair  ladies,  if  I  have  through  inadvertence  given  you  nny  offence — for  inten- 
tijonnlly  I  never  offended  any  petson ;  and  I  beseech  you  to  pray  heaven  for  my 
dolivcranoe  from  my  present  thraldom ;  and  if  ci-er  I  find  myself  at  liberty  I 
shall  not  forget  tho  favours  you  have  done  me  in  this  caatic,  bat  shall  acknow- 
ladgo  and  requite  them  as  tliey  deserve." 

Wlulo  tliis  passed  bt^ttrcen  tho  ladies  of  the  castle  and  Don  Uiiisotc,  tho 
priest  and  the  barber  took  their  leave  of  Bon  Fernando  and  his  corapuniona,  tho 
captain,  and  of  all  the  ladies,  now  supremely  happy.  Don  Fernando  requmtod  tho 
priest  to  (;:ivo  him  ititellit^nce  of  Don  Quixote;  assuring  him  that  nothing  would 
atTord  liim  more  satisfaction  than  t«  hear  of  his  future  proceedings ;  and  he  pro- 
mised, on  his  part,  to  inform  him  of  whatever  might  amuse  or  please  him, 
rCDpcctin^  his  own  marriage,  tho  baptism  of  Zoraida.  and  the  return  of  Luciudu 
to  her  paiiinLi,  and  also  the  issue  of  Don  Louis's  amour.  The  priest  engaged  to 
jxaform  all  that  was  desired  of  him  with  the  utmost  puactuaiity;  after  vhich 
they  separated,  with  many  cxpresaiona  of  mutual  cordiality  and  good-will.  Juat 
before  tiia  priest  left  the  house  the  innkeeper  brought  bim  some  papers  which  ho 
said  ho  had  found  in  the  liniug  of  the  wallet  that  contaiaed  the  novel  of  the 
"  Curious  Impertinent : "  and  since  the  oivner  had  never  rctomed  to  claini  them, 
and  he  could  not  rood  himself,  he  might  take  thero  away  with  liim.  Tho  priest 
thanked  him ;  ond  opening  the  papers  found  them  to  be  a  novel  entitled  "  Bin- 
conete  and  CortadiUo ; "  *  and,  concluding  that  it  wsa  by  the  same  author  as  that 
of  the  "Curious  Impertinent,"  was  inclined  toji-.dgefiivourablyof  it:  he  therefom 
accepted  tho  manuscript,  intending  to  pernse  it  tho  first  opportunity  that  offered. 
He  and  the  barber  then  joined  the  cavalcade,  which  was  arranged  in  the  following 
order: — In  the  front  was  the  car,  guided  by  tho  owubt,  and  on  each  wdo  tlu) 
troopers  with  their  matchlooka ;  then  come  Sancho  upon  his  ass,  levling  Eozinnntw 
by  tLe  bridle;  and  in  the  roar  the  priest  and  his  friend  Nicholas,  mounted  on 
their  stately  mules ;  and  thus  the  whole  moved  on  with  great  solemnity,  regulated 


l>y  the  slow  pace  of  tho  oxen.  Boa  Quixote  sat  in  the  cagts,  with  his  hands  tied 
and  bis  tegs  stretched  out,  leaning  against  the  bars  as  silently  and  patiently  ns  if 
he  had  been  not  a  man  of  flesh  and  blood  but  a  statiio  of  atone.  In  this  manner 
they  travelled  about  two  leagues,  when  they  came  to  a  valley  which  the  waggoner 
thought  a  convenient  place  for  resting  and  bailing  his  cattle ;  but  on  bis  proposing 
it  tiie  barber  recommended  that  they  should  travel  a  little  farther,  as  beyond  the 
Bext  rising  ground  there  was  a  vale  that  affiirdcd  much  better  pasture ;  and  thii 
•dvice  was  followed. 

*  Wtittoa  by  CarvantMi. 
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The  priest,  htippei  Jng  about  this  time  to  look  back,  peroeivcd  behind  them  six 
or  sereu  horsemen,  well  mounted  and  aeeoutred,  who  soon  came  up  with  them; 
for  they  were  not  ^veiling  with  the  phlegmatic  pace  of  the  oxen,  but  like  per- 
sons mounted  on  good  ecclesiastical  mules,  and  eager  to  reach  a  place  of  shelter 
against  the  mid-day  sun.  The  speedy  overtook  the  slow,  and  each  party  courte- 
ously saluted  the  other.  One  of  the  travellers,  who  was  a  canon  of  Toledo^  and 
master  to  those  who  accompanied  him,  observing  the  orderly  procession  of  the 
waggon,  the  troopers,  Sancho,  Bozinante,  the  priest^  and  the  )>arber,  and  especially 
Don  Quixote  caged  up  and  imprisoned,  could  not  forbear  making  some  inquiries; 
though  on  observing  the  badges  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  he  concluded  that  they 
were  conveying  some  notorious  robber,  or  other  criminal  whose  punishnient 
belonged  to  that  fraternity.  **  Why  the  gentleman  is  carried  in  this  manner," 
xepited  one  of  the  troopers  who  was  questioned,  ''he  must  teU  you  himself ;  for 
we  know  nothing  about  the  matter."  Upon  which  Don  Quixote  (having  over- 
heard what  passed)  said :  "If  perchance,  gentlemen,  you  are  conversant  in  the 
affairs  of  chivalry,  I  will  aequamt  you  with  my  misfortunes ;  but  if  not,  I  will 
spare  myself  that  trouble."  The  priest  and  the  barber  perceiving  that  the  travel- 
lers were  speaking  with  Don  Quixote,  rode  up  to  them,  lest  anything  should  pass 
that  might  frustrate  their  plot.  The  canon,  in  answer  to  Don  Quixote,  said :  ''  In 
truth,  brother,  I  am  more  conversant  in  books  of  chivalry  than  in  YrUalpando's 
Summaries :  you  may,  therefore,  freely  communicate  to  me  whatever  you  please." 
**  With  heaven's  permission,  then,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  be  it  known  to  you, 
signer  cavalier,  that  I  am  enchanted  in  this  cage  through  the  envy  and  fraud  of 
wicked  necromancers ;  for  virtue  is  more  persecuted  by  the  wicked  than  beloved 
by  the  good.  A  knight-errant  I  am :  not  one  of  those  whose  names  fame  has 
foxgotten  to  eternize,  but  one  who,  in  despite  of  envy  itself,  and  of  all  the  magi- 
odans  of  Persia,  the  Brahmins  of  India,  and  the  gymnosophists  of  Ethiopia,  shall 
enrol  his  name  in  the  temple  of  immortality,  to  serve  as  a  model  and  mirror  to 
fixture  ages,  whereby  knights-errant  may  see  the  track  they  are  to  follow,  if  they 
are  ambitious  of  reaching  the  honourable  summit  and  pinnacle  of  true  glory." 
*'  Signer  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  says  the  truth,"  said  the  priest;  "for  he  is 
conveyed  in  that  enchanted  state  not  through  his  own  fSeiult  or  demerit^  but  the 
malice  of  those  to  whom  virtue  is  odious  and  courage  obnoxious.  This,  sir,  is  the 
knight  of  the  soirowful  figure,  whose  valorous  exploits  and  heroio  deeds  shall  be 
recorded  on  solid  brass  and  everlasting  marble,  in  despite  of  all  the  efforts  of  envy 
and  malice  to  conceal  and  obscure  them."  The  canon,  upon  hearing  not  only  the 
imprisoned  but  the  free  man  talk  in  such  a  style,  crossed  himself  in  amazement, 
nor  were  his  followers  less  surprised ;  and  Sancho  now  coming  up,  to  mend  the 
matter  said :  "  Look  ye,  gentlemen,  let  it  be  well  or  ill 'taken,  I  will  out  with  it : 
the  truth  of  the  case  is,  my  master  Don  Quixote  is  just  as  much  enchanted  as  my 
mother ;  he  is  in  his  perfect  senses-^e  eats,  drinks,  and  does  everything  else  hke 
other  men,  and  as  he  did  yesterday  before  they  cooped  him  up.  This  being  so, 
will  you  persuade  me  he  is  enchanted  ?  The  enchanted,  I  have  heard  say,  neither 
eat,  nor  sleep,  nor  speak ;  but  my  master  here,  if  nobody  stops  him,  will  talk  yo 
more  than  thirty  barristers."  Then,  turning  to  the  priest,  he  went  on  saying : 
"  Ah,  master  priest,  master  priest,  do  I  not  know  you  ?  And  think  you  that  I 
cannot  guess  what  these  new  enchantments  drive  at  ?  Let  me  teU  you  I  know 
you,  though  you  do  hide  your  face^  and  understand  you  too,  sly  as  you  may  bo. 
But  the  good  cannot  abido  where  envy  rules,  nor  is  generosity  found  in  a  beggarly 
breast.  Evil  bcM  the  devil  1  Hod  it  not  been  for  your  reverence,  before  this 
time  his  worship  had  been  married  to  the  princess  Micomioona,  and  I  had  been  an 
eari  at  least;  for  I  could  expect  no  less  from  my  master's  bounty  and  the  great- 
ness of  my  services.  But  I  tind  the  proverb  true  that  *  the  wheel  of  fortune  turns 
swifter  tlian  a  mill-wheel,'  and  they  who  were  yesterday  at  the  top  are  to-day  at 
the  bottom.     I  am  grieved  for  my  poor  wife  and  cliildrun ;  for  when  they  might 
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reasonably  expect  to  see  tlieir  fatlier  oome  boma  a  gonraat  ut  vjceroj  of  soma 
island  or  kingdom,  they  will  aow  see  him  return  a  pitiful  groaai.  All  this  I  my, 
inastcT  priest,  only  to  make  your  paternity  feel  some  compunction  in  Tecord  to  irhai 

you  are  doing  vritii  my 
tniuteT;  take  lieed  that 
God  does  not  call  you 
to  an  account  is  tlie 
next  life  for  this  im- 
prisonment of  my  lord, 
and   require  at   your 
hands  aU  the  good  he 
^  might  have  done  'IvriT'g 
'  this  time  of  his  CMiflue- 
ment."       "  Snuff   me 
.  these  candles!"  quoth 
T  the  barber,  intermpt- 
'\  ingthesquire;  "what! 
art    thou,   Sancho,  of 
tiiymaster's  fraternity  ? 
>,  As  Ood  shall  save  aie, 
'  I  begin  to  think  thou 
I  art  likely  to  keep  him 
J  company  in  the  cw, 
for  thy  share  of  hi« 
^  humour  and  his  dii- 
valiy.   In  an  evil  hour 
vert   thou  puffed  np 
by    his  promises,   and 
thy   head   £Ilod  vith 
islands."     "  I  am  not   puffed  up  at  all,"  ans^-ered  Sancho,  "  nor  am  I   » 
man  to  suffer   myself  to  become  so  by  the  promises  of  tho  best  king  that 
may  be ;  and  though  I  am  a  poor  man,  I  am  an  old  Christiali,  and  owe  nobody 
anything;  and  if  I  covet  islands,  there  are  others  who  covet  worse  things  ;  and 
every  one  is  the  son  of  his  own  works ;  and  being  a  man  I  may  oome  to  be  pope, 
and  much  more  easily,  governor  of  an  island ;  especially  sinco  my  master  may  win 
BO  many  that  be  may  be  at  a  loss  where  to  bestow  them.     Toko  heed,  master 
barber,  what  you  say;  for  shaving  beards  is  not  all,  and  there  is  some  difference 
between  Pedro  and  Fedro^    I  say  this  because  we  know  one  another,  and  there 
is  fto  putting  false  dice  upon  me.     Ah  for  my  master's  enchantment,  God  knows 
the  truth,  and  let  that  rest — it  is  tho  worse  for  stirring."     Tho  barber  woidd  not 
answer  t^ancho,  lest  bia  Eimplicity  should  betray  them ;  and  for  tho  same  reason 
the  priest  desired  the  canon  to  go  on  a  little  before,  saying  he  would  let  him 
into  the  mystery  of  the  imprisonment,  with  other   particulars  that  would 
amuse  him. 

Tho  canon  and  his  servants  then  rode  on  before  with  tho  priest,  who  entertained 
him  with  a  drccmstantiol  account  of  Bon  Quixote,  from  the  lirst  symptoms  of  his 
derangement  to  his  present  situation  in  the  cage.  Tho  canon  was  surprised  at 
what  he  heard.     "Truly,"  said  he  to  tho  curate,  "  those  tales  of  chivalry  are  very 

Prejudicial  to  the  commou-weol ;  and  though,  led  away  by  an  idlo  and  fulso  taste, 
have  read  in  part  almost  all  that  ore  printed,  I  could  never  get  throuffh  the 
whole  of  any  one  of  tliom — they  ai'c  all  so  much  alike.  In  ray  opinion  this  kind 
of  writing  und  compontion  fulls  under  the  head  of  what  are  called  Itfilesion 
fables,  which  are  extravagant  atones  calculated  merely  to  aaiusc,  and  Tor)'  unlike 
those  moral  tales  wliicli  are  tie  less  iustructivc  than  entertaining ;  and  though  the 
^ncipal  otjiivt  «f  liiicli  books  is  l«  please,  I  know  not  how  they  con  attain  tliot 
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ead  b;  mch  monstrcos  absurdities:  for  the  mind  rec«irei  pleasure  from  tha' 
beaut;  and  consistency  of  what  is  presented  to  the  imi^natioii,  not  &om  Hut 
irhich  is  incongruous  and  unnatural.  Where  is  the  sense  or  consistency  of  a  talo 
in.  which  a  youth  of  Gtxtccn  hows  down  &  giant  as  toll  as  a  sUteple,  and  splits  him 
in  two  as  if  he  were  made  of  paste  ?  Or  how  are  wo  to  be  interested  in  the 
detail  of  a  battle,  when  wo  are  told  that  tho  hero  contends  alone  against  a  million 
of  advcnories,  and  obtains  the  tictory  by  his  single  arm  ?  Then  what  shall  we 
■ay  to  the  facility  with  which  a  queen  or  empress  throws  herself  into  the  arms  cf 
on  errant  and  unknown  knight  ? .  What  mind,  not  wholly  barbarous  and  unculti- 
Totcd,  can  feel  satisfied  in  riding  that  a  vast  tower,  full  of  knights,  is  launched 
upon  the  ocean,  and  sailing  like  a  ship  before  the  ^'iod,  is  to-night  in  Lombordy, 
and  to-morrow  morning  in  the  country  of  Prestcr  John,  in  the  Indies,  or  in  some 
other  that  Ptolemy  never  discovered  nor  Marco  Foolo  over  saw  ?  It  may  be  said 
that  these  being  professedly  woits  of  inrcntion,  should  not  be  criticised  for  inac- 
curacy :  but  I  say  that  fio^on  should  bo  probable,  and  that  in  proportion  as  it  is 
■0,  it  is  pleasing.  Fables  should  not  bo  composed  to  outrage  the  understanding ; 
but  by  making  tbo  wonderful  appear  possible,  and  creating  in  the  mind  a  pleasing 
interest,  they  may  both  surprise  and  entertain  :  which  cannot  be  effected  where 
no  regard  is  paid  to  probability.  I  have  never  yet  found  a  regular,  well-connected 
fable  in  any  of  our  books  of  chivalry — they  ore  all  inconsisti^nt  and  monstrous ; 
the  stylo  in  generally  bod;  and  they  abound  with  incredible  esploits,  lascivious 
amours,  absurd  sentiments,  and  miraoid.ou3  adventures:  in  short,  they  should  be 
banished  every  Christian  countrj'." 

The  priest  listened  attentively  to  these  observations  of  tho  canon,  which  he 
ihonght  were  pcifcctly  just ;  and  bo  told  him  that  he  also  hod  such  enmity  tc 
those  tales  of  chivalry  that  ho  had  destroyed  all  that  Bon  Quisotc  had  possessed, 
which  wcTO  not  a  few  in  number;  and 
ho  amused  tlie  canon  verj-  much  by  his 
account  of  the  formal  trial  and  condem- 
nation through  which  they  had  passed. 
"  Notwithstanding  all  that  I  have  said 
against  this  kind  of  books,"  said  the 
can<m,  "I  think  they  certiunly  have 
the  advantage  of  affording  an  ample 
field  for  the  exerdse  of  genitu:  there  ia 
inch  scope  for  descriptive  powers,  in 
■torms,  shipwrecks,  and  battles;  and 
also  for  the  delineation  of  character, 
for  instance,  in  the  military  hero — his 
foresight  in  anticipating  the  stratagems 
of  his  adversary,  hia  eloquence  in  en- 
couraging OT  restraining  nis  followers, 
his  wudom  in  council,  hia  promptitude 
in  action.  Now  tho  author  points  a 
sad  and  tragical  event,  and  now  one  . 
that  is  joyful ;  fiomhtimes  he  expatiate* 
on  a  valiant  and  courteous  knight,  at 
others  on  a  rude  and  lawless  barbarian ; 
now  on  a  warlike  afii  affable  prince, 
then  a  good  and  loyal  vassal.     He  may 

■how  bunsclf  to  be  an  eicellent  astro-        -,-  - 

nomer  or  gec^rapher,  a  musician,  or  a  ""  ^^^    "  *"  "^ 

■tatewnan;  and  if  he  pleases,  may  even  dilate  on  tho  wonders  of  necromonoy. 
He  may  describe  the  subtilty  of  Ulpsce,  the  piety  of  .£neas,  the  bravery  of 
Achillea,  the  miafortunes  of  Hector,  the  trcocbery  of  Sinon,  the  Mondship  of 
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EoryolnB,  Ihe  liberality  of  Alexander,  the  valour  of  Ca«nr,  the  clemeuOT  anA 
probity  of  Trajnu,  the  fidelity  of  Zopyruii,  the  ivisdom  of  Cato,  and  hatmy  aU 
those  qnalilJcB  which  conetitute  the  perfect  hero;  cither  uniting  thorn  in  a  aingle 
{ici-soa,  or  distributing  them  aiRong  many ;  and  if  all  this  bo  done  in  a  nativol 
und  pleasing  stylo,  a  web  of  vanous  and  beautiful  contexture  might  surely  be 
wroufiht,  tiiat  would  be  equally  delightftil  and  instructive.  The  freedom,  indeed, 
>f  this  kiad-of  compositLon  is  alike  faTourablo  to  the  author,  whether  he  would 
lispluy  his  pon-cra  in  epio  (far  thero  may  be  epic  in  prose  as  ivell  na  verse),  or  in 
lyiic,  in  tragedy  or  eomedy — in  short,  in  every  department  of  the  da^oua  orti 
if  poetry  and  oratory. 


CHAPTEK  XliVIII. 

RI*   DISCOUHSI   OS    BOOK!    « 


EBT  true — it  is  exactly  03  you  aay,  sir," 
said  the  priest  to  the  canon;    "and, 
therefore,  those  Trho  have  hitherto  com- 
posed finch  books  are  tho  more  descrring 
of  censure  for  their  entire  disregard  to 
good  sense,  and  every  rule  by  which 
they  might  have  become  the  rivals  in 
prose  of  the  two  princes  of  Oreck  and 
Latin  poetry."    "  I  have  myself  made  an 
attempt  to  write  a  book   of  knight- 
errantry  on  a  better  plan,"  said   the 
canon ;   "  and,  to  confess  the  truth,'  I 
have  not  written  less  than  a  hundred  shocts,  which  I  have  shown  to  some 
Icumcd  and  judicious  friends,  as  well  as  to  others  less  cnltivaled  and  more  likely 
to  be  pleased  with  extravagance;  and  from  all  I  met  with  encouragement. 
Notwithstanding  this,  I  hare  never  procendod  in  the  work,  partly  fhim  an  idea 
that  it  was  forrign  to  my  profession  and  partly  from  the  consideration  of  what  « 
great  majority  of  foob  there  is  in  the  world ;   and,  although  I  know  that  tha 


I 
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•^probation  of  Ihe  judicious  few  should  fbr  outweigh  the  censure  of  the  ignorant 
yet  £  fed  avcTse  to  exposing  myself  to  vulgar  criticism*  I  was  discouraged,  too, 
whenever  I  reflected  on  the  present  state  of  the  drama,  and  the  absniidity  and 
bcoherence  of  most  of  our  modem  comedies,  whether  fictitious  or  historical :  fox 
the  actor  and  author  hoth  say  that  they  must  please  the  people,  and  not  prodno.e 
compositions  which  can  only  be  appreciated  by  a  half  score  of  men  of  sense ;  and 
that  they  would  rather  gain  subsistence  by  the  many  than  reputation  by  the  few. ' 
What  other  fate,  then,  could  I  expect  but  that,  after  racking  my  brains  to  pro- 
duce a  reasonable  work,  I  should  get  nothing  but  mv  labour  for  my  pains  }*  1 
have  occasionally  endeavoured  to  porsiiade  t^teatricid  managers  that  they  would 
not  only  gain  more  credit  but  evcaitually  find  it  more  advantageous  to  produce 
better  dramas ;  but  they  will  not  listen  to  reason.  Conversing  one  day  with  a 
fellow  of  this  kind,  I  said,  *  Do  you  not  remember  that  a  few  years  since  three 
tragedies  were  produced  which  were  universally  admired ;  that  delighted  both  thp 
ignorant  and  wise,  the  vulgar  as  well  as  the  cultivated ;  and  that  by  those  thret< 
pieces  the  players  gained  more  than  by  thirty  of  the  best  which  have  since  beet, 
represented  ?  *  'I  suppose  you  mean  the  "Isabella,**  " Phillis,"  and  '^Alexandra," '  j 
he  replied.  '  The  same,*  said  I ;  *  and  pray  recollect,  that  although  they  were 
written  in  strict  conforniity  to  the  rules  of  art,  they  were  successful :  the  whob 
blame,  therefore,  is  not  to  bo  ascribed  to  the  taste  of  the  vulgar.  There  ip 
nothing  absurd,  for  instance,  in  the  play  of  ''Ingratitude  Jlevenged,'*J  nor  in  the  . 
'* Numantia,"§  nor  in  the  "Merchant  Lovor,"||  much  Ic&s  in  the  "Favourable 
Enemy ;  "•[  or  in  some  others,  composed  by  ii^nious  poets,  to  their  own  renown 
and  the  profit  of  those  who  acted  them.*  To  these  I  added  other  arguments,  which 
I  thought  in  some  degree  perplexed  him,  but  were  not  so  convincing  as  to  make 
him  reform  his  erroneous  practice." 

"Signor  canon,"  said  the  priest,  "you  have  touched  upon  a  subject  which 
has  revived  in  me  an  old  grudge  I  have  borne  against  our  modern  plays, 
scarcely  less  than  that  I  foci  towards  books  of  chivalry;  for  though  the 
drama,  according  to  Cicero,  ought  to  be  the  Inirror  of  human  life,  an  ex- 
emplar of  manners,  and  an  image  of  truth,  those  vrhich  are  now  pro- 
duced are  mirrors  of  inconsistency,  patterns  of  folly,  and  images  of  licen- 
tiousness. What,  for  instance,  can  be  more  absurd  than  the  introduction 
in  the  first  scene  of  the  first  act  of  a  child  in  swaddling-clothes,  that  in 
the  second  makes  his  appearance  as  a  bearded  man  ?  or  to  represent  an  old  man 
valiant,  a  young  man  cowardly,  a  footman  a  rhetorician,  a  page  a  privy-coun- 
sellor, a  king  a  water-carrier,  and  a  princess  a  scullion  ?  Nor  are  they  more 
observant  of  placo  than  of  time.  I  have  seen  a  comedy,  the  first  act  of  which 
was  laid  in  Europe,  the  second  in  Asia,  and  the  third  in  Africa ;  and,  hud  there 
been  four  acts,  the  fourth  would  doubtless  have  bei.n  in  America.  11'  truth  of 
imitiition  be  an  important  requisite  in  dramatic  writing,  how  can  any  one  with 
a  decent  share  of  understanding  bear  to  see  an  action  which  passed  in  th(»  time  of 
king  IVpiu  or  Charlemagne,  ascribed  to  the  emperor  Heraclius,  who  is  iutriluccd 
carrying  th(»  cross  into  Jerusalem,  or  recovering  the  holy  sepulchre,  lil-K.'  <?ndirey 
of  ]iouli)gne,  though  numberless  years  had  elapsed  between  these  5irtii)n'*  r  and, 
when  the  piece  is  founded  on  fiction,  to  see  historical  events  minglc.l  with  facts 
relutinp;  to  different  persons  and  times? — and  all  this  without  any  ajipranmco  of 
probability,  but  on  the  contniry,  full  of  the  grossest  absurdity.  Au«i  y»'t  there 
are  people  who  think  all  this  perfection,  and  call  cvcrthing  else  mviv  judintry. 

•  Literally,  I  should  havo  been  like  the  tailor  at  the  street  comer.    The  cntiiv  pn»vt.rb  ia 
"  ter  cumo  g1  sastre  do  la  cncrucuuLi,  que  oosia  do  valdc,  y  |>onia,  cl  bilo  du  su  i-.:i>u  "     "  L'o  be 
»K,e  the  tailt.>r  at  the  croasway,  who  akwciI  for  nothtni;,  and  found  tbo  thread  hiiaM'if."     J. 
f  The  author  of  these  traj^edies  was  Liiijcrcio  Lconanlo  y  Argensola.  -i' 
J  By  Lope  de  Vega  — P.  }  A  tragedy  by  Corvantoa.     P 

ll  Of  Gfumr  de  Avila. — P  %  By  Franciaco  'ferrega.— /* 


The  aacrcd  drninafl  too-^ow  they  u»  made  to  sbound  with  falM  and  iw 
hesriblo  evontH  !  frocjocntiy  confounding  tho  miracles  of  one  saint  with  those  lit 
incther:  iudeod  thoy  aro  often  introduced  in  plays  on  profano  subjects,  menlT 
fo  pleoso  the  people.     Thus  is  our  natural  tosta  degraded  in  the  opinion  of  colti- 


rated  nations,  ivno,  judg^g  by  tho  eztraTBgonoc  and  absurdity  of  onr  productions, 
oonceive  us  to  be  in  n  state  of  ignorance  and  barbarism.  It  is  not  a  sufficient 
excuse  to  say  that  the  object  in  permitting  theatrical  exhibitions  being  chiefly  to 
jitOTide  innocent  recreation  for  the  people,  it  is  nnnecewory  to  limit  and  reabnin 
the  dramatic  author  within  strict  rules  of  composition ;  for  I  affirm  that  tho  same 
ottjcct  is,  beyond  all  comparison,  more  effectually  attained  by  legitimate  works. 
The  spectator  of  a  good  dnuna  is  amnaed,  admonished,  and  improrcd,  by  what  is 
diverting,  affecting,  and  moral  in  the  representation :  he  is  cautionud  .ngoinst 
deceit,  correctod  by  example,  incensed  against  vice,  stimulated  to  the  Ijvc  oi 
virtue.  Such  aro  the  effects  produced  by  dramatic  excellence,  but  they  a-x 
not  to  bfl  expected  on  onr  present  stogo'   although  wo  hare  many  authon 
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perfeetly  aware  of  the  preroiUng  defects,  but  who  justify  themsolTt-s  by  nyliig 
niftt,  in  order  to  make  their  works  saleable,  they  must  ivrite  what  the  thesti« 
will  purchase.  We  have  a  proof  of  this  eTca  in  the  happiest  genius  of  our  eoiw- 
try,  who  has  written  an  infinite  number  of  dramatic  works  with  iuch  viTadty 
and  oleganco  of  style,  such  loftiness  of  sentiment  and  richness  of  elocution,  that 
his  Ginic  has  spread  over  the  world;  ncTcrtheless,  in  eonforming  oocasinually  to 
the  bad  taste  of  the  present  day,  his  producfions  are  not  all  equally  excellent. 
Besides  the  errors  of  taste,  some  authors  hare  indulged  in  public  and  privatu 
scandal,  insomuch  that  the  actors  haro  been  obliged  to  abscond.  These- and  every 
other  inconvenience  would  bo  obviated  if  some  intelligent  and  judicious  person  of 
the  court  were  appointed  to  examine  all  plays  Nfiro  Ibi-y  mv  ni'titl,  nnd  withnut 
vhoM  i^prbbation none  should  bo  performed.    Thn.i  p^iir-l-'l.  th"  (!im»''li')'i  -iitKlit 


■ct  without  personal  risk,  and  the  (^uthor  would  write  with  more  i.Iieumsp«ottoa  i 
■nd  by  such  n  regulation  works  of  merit  might  bo  moro  frequent,  to  the  benefit 
■nd  honour  of  the  country.     And  in  truth  were  the  same  or  some  otbor  penon 
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■ftpointed  to  examino  all  future  books  of  cliivaliy,  we  migbt  hope  to  aeo  lonu 
more  perfect  productions  of  this  kind  to  enridi  our  lanpiogc,  ond  whii^h,  sapoc- 
leding  the  old  romances,  would  afford  ratiomil  amusi^mcnt  not  to  the  idle  nlone, 
but  to  the  active  ;  for  the  bow  cannot  renioin  alwaja  bent,  and  rdoxntioii  both  of 
body  and  mind  is  indispenBablc  to  nil." 

The  canou  and  the  priest  were  now  intcrmptcd  in  their  dialogue  by  tbe  barber, 
tvho,  coming  up  to  Ihem,  said,  "  This  is  the  spot  where  I  proposed  i\'e  should 
rest  ourselves;  and  the  cattle  will  find  here  plenty  of  grass."  The  canon  hearing 
this,  determined  to  h^t  likewise,  induced  by  the  beautjr  of  the  place  and  the 
pleasure  he  found  in  the  priest's  coDYenationi  beside^  he  was  curious  to  see  and 
bear  more  of  Don  Quixote.  He  ordered  some  of  his  attendants  to  go  to  the  nearest 
iuit  and  bring  provisions  for  the  whole  party;  but  he  was  Wd  by  one  of  them 
tlmt  their  sumpter-mule,  which  had  gone  forsraid,  carried  abundance  of  refresh- 
ment, and  that  they  should  wont  DoUiing  from  the  inn  but  barley;  upon  whicb 
he  dispatched  then  in  haste  for  the  mule. 

During  the  foregoing  coavcrsation  between  the  canon  and  the  curate,  Sancho, 
perceiving  that  he  might  speak  to  his  tmuter  without  tbe  continual  presence  of  the 
priest  and  the  barber,  whom  he  looked  upon  ynd  suspicion,  came  up  to  his  mas- 
tcr's  cage,  and  said  to  him :   "  Sir,  to  disburden  my  conscience  Lmust  tell  you 
something  shout  this  enchantment  of  yours;  and  it  is  this,  thatuose  who  ore 
riding  along  with  us  with  their  fiices  coveted  are  tbe  priest  and  the-barbcr  of  out 
town ;  and  I  fimcy  they  have  played  yon  this  trick  and  are  uuiryuig  you  in  this 
manner  oul  of  pure  envy  of  your  worship  for  surpassing  them  in  famous  achieve- 
ments.   .Ifow  supposing  this 
to  bo  true,  it  ia  pbiin    that 
you  are. not  enchanted,  but 
cheated  and  fooled ;  for  proof 
whereof  I  would  ask  you  ono 
thing;  and  if  you  answer  me, 
as  I  believe  you  must,  yon 
shall   lay  your  finger  upon 
tliis  cheat,  and  find  that  it  is 
just  ail  say."     "Ask  what 
thou  wilt,  son  Sancho,"  an- 
swered Boo  Quixote ;  "fori 
will  satisfy  thee  to  the  full 
without  reserve.     But  on  to 
thy  assertion  that  those  per* 
sons  who  accompany  ur  are 
the  priest  and  the  horber,  our 
townsmen  and  acquointanct^— 
however  they  may  appear  to 
thee,   thou  must    in  nowiso 
beUeve    !t.      Of    this    thou 
mayat  be   assured,   that   if 
they  eppear  to  be  such  they 
have     only    assumed     their 
semblance;     for    enchanteta 
can  easily  take  what  forms 
they  please,  and   they  may 
—  ■■    '■^~        l'j.,u^~-"         ^  ^_«       ^^^   ,■=    havt    Btli'fcted   those    of   our 
'  two  friends   in  order  to  mis- 
lead and  involve  thee  in  sut-h  a  labyrinth  of  fancies  that  evru   the  clue  of 
Tbeaous  oould  not  e.xtricato  thee.     Ilcsidcs,  they  may  also  have  dene  it  to  moke 
me  waver  in  my  judgment,  and  prevent  mo  ftora  suspecting  from  what  quarte 
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UiIb  iiytirf  comet.  For,  if  on  the  one  hand,  thou  tayst  that  the  priest  and  berber 
cf  001  viUago  ore  our  companions,  and  on  the  otber  I  find  roysdf  lockeil  up  in  a 
tago,  and  am  conscious  that  Bupcrnatural  force  oluac  would  have  pover  to  impri- 
■on  me — iriiat  con  I  say  or  think  but  that  tho  manner  of  my  enchantment  is  mora 
extraordinary  than  any  that  I  have  ever  read  of  in  history  ^  Best  assured,  there- 
ibr«,  that  these  are  no  more  the  persons  thou  sayest  than  I  am  a  Turk.  As  to  thy 
queries — ^make  them;  for  I  will  answer  thee,  though  thou  shouldst  continutt 
asking  until  to-morrow  morning."  "  Bleesed  Ti^n ! "  answered  SancLo,  ntising' 
his  Toice,  "is  your  worship  indeed  so  thick-skulled  and  devoid  of  brains  that 
you.  do  not  see  what  X  telL  you  to  be  the  v«ry  truth,  and  that  there  ia  nore 
n^piery  than  enchantment  in  this  mishap  of  yours,  as  I  will  clearly  prove.  Now 
tell  me,  as  Qod  shall  deliver  you  from  this  trouble,  and  as  you  hops  to  find  your- 
■elf  in  my  lady  Bulcinea's  arms  when  you  least  thuik  of  it^-"  "  Cease  conjuring 
me,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  ask  what  questions  thou  wilt,  for  I  hove  already 
told  thee  that  I  will  answer  them  with  the  utmost  precision."  "  That  is  vhat  I 
want,"  replied  Soncho;. "and  oil  I  crave  is  that  you  would  tell  mc,  witboot 
adding  or  diminishing  a  tittle,  and  with  that  truth  which  is  expected  from  all 
who  exerciso  tho  profusuion  of  arms,  as  your  worship  does,  under  tiie  title  of 
knights-errant — "  "  I  lell  thee  I  will  lie  in  nothing,"  answered  Don  Quixota : 
"therefore  speak;  for  in  truth,  Soncho,  I  am  wearied  with  so  many  soItos,  pos- 
tulatums,  and  preparative."  "I  say,"  replied  Soncho,  "  that  I  am  folly  wtisfted 
of  the  goodness  and  vcntcity  of  my  master;  and  tiiercfore,  it  being  quite  to  tho 
purpose  in  our  affair,  I  oak  (with  respect  bo  it  ^ken),  whether  since  you  have 
been  cooped  np,  or  as  you  coll  it  enchanted,  in  this  cage,  your  worship  has  hod 
any  natural  inclinations?"  "I  do  not  understand  Uiee,  Sanoho,"  said  Don 
QoiXote,  "explain  thySelf  if  thou  wouldat  have  me  give  thee  a  direct  answer." 
"Is  it  possible,"  quoth  Bancho,  "your  worship  should  not  understand  tha^ 
phrnso,  when  tho  very  children  at  school  arc  weaned  with  it?  You  must  know, 
then,  it  means,  wlietaisr  you  hove  not  had  an  inclination  to  lighten  yooi  stomaoh 
of  exhausted  matters?"  "Ay,  now  I  comprehend  Uiea,  Bnncho,"  uid  Don 
Quixote ;  "  and  in  trutU  I  bare  often  had  such  incUnation." 
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I*  XAaiBB  »»  ovixon 

H !  qnotlt  Souclio,  "  nov  I  Iutb  caught  tod  :    Qua  ia 

irhat  I  longed  to  know  with  all  my  lieart  ana  sonL   Coma 

on,  sir;  can  jt>u  denjvhat  is  in  eTerybodj's  month, 

when  a  person  Is  in  (he  dumps  ?     It  is  always  then  lud, 

'  I  know  not  what  such  on  one  oils — he  neither  wis,  nor 

drinks,  nor  sleeps,  nor  antwers  to  the  porpoae,  like  other 

men — surely  he  ii  enchanted.'     'Wherefore  it  is  clear  that 

nch  and  such  only  are  enchanted  who  neither  eat,  ncc 

drink,  nor  sleep,  and  not  they  who  eat  and  drink  when 

they  can  get  it,  and  answer  properly  to  all  that  is  asked 

them."      "Thou  art  right,  wacho,"    answered   Sen 

(Quixote ;    "  bat  I  hare  already  told  thee  that  there  are  sundry  Borta  of  en- 

i^hantmenta,  and  it  is  probable  that  in  process  of  time  they  mav  have  changed, 

and  that  now  it  may  bo  usual  for  tiiose  who  are  enchantea  to  do  as  I  dOb 


though  it  was  formerly  otherwise ;  it  is  impossible  to  ai^^'ue  or  draw  conclusions 
from  the  varying  customs  of  different  periods.  I  know  and  um  verily  penmaded 
that  I  am  enchanted;  and  that  is  sufficient  for  my  conscience,  nhich  would  bo 
baarily  burdened  if  I  thought  I  was  not  so,  but  (uSer«d  mytelf  to  lie  in  tlia 


f^e  like  a  coward,  defrandiim-  the  necoetitona  and  oppressed  of  aaccaar,  when 
perhips  at  this  reiy  rooment  they  may  be  in  extreme  want  of  my  aid  and  protee- 
lion."  "fiutfor  all  that,"  repliod  Bimcho,  "I  ny,  for  your  gre&ter  «na  more 
abundant  MtiaCiction,  that  yonr  wonhip  will  do  well  to  endearonr  to  get  ont  of 
this  prison ;  and  I  will  undertake  to  help  yon  with  all  my  might.  You  may 
then  once  moro  monnt  your  tmety  Itozinonte,  who  aeema  as  if  he  were  enchanted 
too,  ho  looks  EO  melancholy  and  dejected;  and  we  niey  again  try  oar  fortuno  in 
Bcarch  of  adventures :  and  if  matteis  turn  ont  not  quite  to  onr  hearta*  content,  we 
can  come  beck  to  the  ci^;  and  I  pTomiae  you,  on  the  laith  of  a  go«d  and  loyal 
sqairo,  to  that  myiielf  up  in  it  with  yoor  woTahip."  "I  am  content  t» follow  thy 
udvicc,  brother  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  and  when  thou  eeeet  an  (^portu- 
nity  tbr  effeotiDg  my  deliverance,  I  will-  be  giuded  entirely  by  thee;  but  be 
osnired,  Sancho,  thou  wilt  find  thyself  mistaken  aa  to  the  nature  of  my 
misfortune." 

In  such  convotBOtioD  the  knight-errant  and  the  eril-eiTant  aquite  were  mgt^ied, 
until  they  came  to  the  place  where  the  prieet^  the  canon,  and  the  bart>er  were 
already  alighted  and  waiting  for  them.     The  wagoner  then  unyoked  the  oxen 
from  his  tewa,  and  turned  thorn '  loose  npon  that  green  and  deUcions  spot,  the 
freahneas  of  which  was  inviting,  not  only  to  thorn  who  were  enohonted,  like  Son 
Quixote,  but  to  discreet  and  enlightened  per^t^  like  his  squire,  who  besought 
the  priest  to  permit  his  master  to  come  out  of  the  cage  finr  t.  short  tune ;  oUierwisa 
that  prison  would  not  be  quite  so  dean  as  decency  required  in  the  aooommodalion 
of  such  a  knight  as  his  master.     The  priest  understood  liiin,  and  aoid  that  he 
would  readily  consent  tA  his  request  I  but  he  feared  lest  his  master,  finding  himself 
■t  liberty,  should  play  his  old  pranks,  and  b^ione  where  he  might  never  be  seou 
more.     "  I  will  be  se- 
curity for  his  not  run- 
ning awny,"  replied 
Sanoho.        "  And    I 
also,"  said  the  canon, 
"if  he  will  give  his 
parole    of    honour." 
"  I  give  it,"  said  Don 
fhiixote;   "especially 
as  those  who  like  my- 
self   are    enchanted, 
haye  no  power  orer 
their  own  panons,  fi>r 
their  persecutors  may 
render  them  motion- 
lees  during  three  cen- 
turies ;      you      may,  I 
therefoK,    safely   re- 
lease mc."     He  then  '  ' 
intimated  farther  that 
his     remoTol     might 
prove  more  agreeable 
to  aU  the  party  on 
anothiT  account.  The 
canon  took  lum  by  the 
hond,  though  he  was 
still    manacled,    sod 

npon  his  faith  and  word  they  uncaged  him,  to  his  great  aatis&otion.  The  flrrt 
thing  that  ho  did  was  to  streteh  himself;  after  that  £e  went  np  to  Bosinaiite 
md  giving  him  a  couple  of  el^s  on  the  hinder  ports  with  th»  paL^of  liia  )j<^^ 
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lunid:  "I^et  tnut  in  lieami,  0  thra  flowra  imd  pattem  if  Bt«eda!  thst  w« 
shall  both  Bocm  ne  onreelTes  in  that  state  vhioh  ia  the  deaire  of  our  hearts— thoa 
with  thy  loid  on  thy  back,  and  I  monnted  upon  Ihee,  exeroiBing  the  iuDction  fur 
which  hearen  deetiued  ne!'' 
Tfa«  knight  then,  attended  by 
Banoho,  retired  to  some  little 
distance ;  whence  be  canra  back 
much  reliared,  and  still  more 
eager  to  put  in  execution  n-hat 
his  squire  bod jaojectod.  The 
canon  contem^rttid  Mm  with 
snrptiee;  for  he  dig^bytfi  in 
oonrersation  a  rerygted  un- 
derstanding, and  Bceqied,  aa  it 
bath  been  before  obserrcd,  onlj* 
to  lose' '  hii  stirruw  on  the 
theme  of  chivalry;  imd  while 
they  were  waiting  ^^\iie  re- 
turn of  the  sunuitsE-nuile  he 
was  indnccd,  ontW  compassion 
to  his  infirmity,  to  oddresa  him 
on  the  Bubjeot. 

"Ia  it  poaaible,  worthy  sir," 

said  the  canon,  "that  tho  die- 

gnsting  and  idle  study  of  bookj 

of  chivalry  should  bo  power- 

.  fully  have  affected  nur  biuin 

s  as   to  miik^  yon  brieve  that 

you  are  now  Bichantcd,  with 

other  fiir.cies  oTthe  stune  kind, 

as  far  fiom  truth  as  falsehood 

it^lf?      Is    it    possible    that 

human  reason  can  credit  the 

cxist<^nce  of  all  that  infinite 

tiibeofkni^ts — the  Amadises, 

Ihu  emperor)  of  Ti'niiieocda,  Felixmartcs  of  Hyrcania,  all  the  polfireys,  damsels-  ' 

trriint,  serpents,  dragons,  gianta;  all  tho  wonderM  adTcntureQ^Dijenchautmeuta, 

iNitlles,  furious  encounters;  enamoured  princessee,  ennobled  sqnir^  witty  dwarft, 

billet-doux,  amenta,  Amnzooian  ladies — ia  short,  all  the  absurditiea  which  books 

of  chivalry  contain  ?     For  my  own  port,  I  confess  when  I  read  them  without 

I'cfiecting  on  their  falsehood  and  folly,  they  gavo  me  some  amusement;  but  when  I 

consider  what  they  are,  I  ilash  thcoi  against  the  wall,  and  even  commit  them  to 

the  flames  when  1  urn  near  a  fire,  as  well  deserving  such  a  fate,  for  their  want  of 

lommon  sense,  and  tfieir  injurious  tendency  in  misleading  the  uninformed.     Say, 

they  may  even  disturb  the  intt'Ilocts  of  B(.'nsible  and  well-bom  gentlemen,  os  ia 

manifest  by  tho  cfiect  they  hare  hud  on  your  worship,  who  is  reduced  by  tbcm  to 

such  a  state  that  yon  are  forced  to  be  sliut  up  in  a  cage  and  carried  on  a  team 

from  place  to  place,  like  nonic  liun  or  tiger  exhibited  for  money.    Ah,  signer  Bon 

Quixotp.l  hare  pity  on  yourself;  shake  off  tliis  folly,  and  employ  the  talents  with 

which  teaTcn  haa  bles^sed  you  in  the  coltivatitm  of  literature  more  subservient  to 

your  hononr,  as  well  as  profitable  to  your  mind.     If  a  strong  natural  impulse  still 

leads  you  to  books  containing  the  exploits  of  hei'oes,  read  in  the  holy  Beripturcs  tha' 

book  (f  Judges,  where  you  will  meet  witli  wonderful  truths,  and  achievemunts  no 

less  heroic  than  true.     Poi'tuic>il  hiul  a  Viriutus,  Home  a  C^Kor,  Carthage  a  Hunui- 

bul,  Greece  on  Ale^aader,  Custile  j.  Ouuut  Fernando  Uonzolez,  Valencia  a  Ud. 
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Andalndft  ft  Gonnlo  Fenundes,  Estrenudnra  a  Diego  Oaran  do  Farodes,  Xgtui 
a  Quci  Fores  do  Vtrgaa,  Toledo  >  Gardloao,*  and  SeTillo  a  Don  lif  anuel  de  Leon ; 
tbo  meiDoin  of  irhoM  henna  deeds  afford  a  rationBl  Boiii<ce  of  amnsement  aoA 
pleararo.  This,  indeed,  Tomld  be  a  itndj  irortby  of  your  nndentMiiling,  my 
dear  «ir,  bj  wbit^  yon  ironld  become  irell  inetnicted  in  ioBtary,  eoamcrimi 
ot  Tirtaa^  familiar  Titii  geodncae,  impiored  in  morals;  and  ironld  acquiro 
valour  -witiioat  rarimesa,  and  Motion  vithont  oowardiee;  which  would  itt  the 
■ante  time  redonnd  to  &e  f^larj  of  Qod,  year  own  pntf  t,  and  the  fane  of  La 
Uanoha,  whence  I  hare  been  informed  yon  derive  your  birth  aod  origin." 

Boa  Quixote  listened  with  great  attention  to  tho  oonixi  till  ho  had  ceased 
speaking,  and  iben,  lookmg  iteBd&stly  In  bis  face,  he  replied :    "  I  conceive,  «ir, 
that    you  mean  to  inainuste  that  there    never  were    kn^hts-crnnt  in  tbo 
world ;  that  all  boolu  of  chivalry  are  blse,  mischieroiu,  and  unprofltabla  to  the 
commnnwealth;  and  that  I  have  done  ill  in  reading,  worse  in  believing,  and  still 
worae  in  imitatiiig  tben,  by  ibUowing  the  iig<»ous  profeesion  of  kni^t- errantry, 
as  by  them  exemplified;  and  also  that  you  deny  that  there  ever  existed  tho 
Amadisea  either  of  Owil  or  of  Qreece,  or  any  of  thoae  celebrated  knights?"     "I 
mean  precisely  what  you  say,"  replied  the  canon.     "  You  also  were  pleased  to 
add,  I  believe,"  continued  Son  (^ixote,  "that  thoae  books  had  done  me  much 
prejudice,  having  injured  my  brain,  and  occasimed  my  imprisonment  in  a  cage ; 
and  that  it  would  be  better  for  me  to  change  my  coarse  of  study  by  reading  o^er 
books  more  true,  more  pleasant,  and  more  instructive?"    "Just  so,"  quoth  the 
canon.    "  Why,  then,"  said  Dim  Quixote,  "  in  my  opiiii<m,  sir,  it  is  yourself  who 
■re  deranged  tnd  enchanted,  since  you  have  dared  to  blitspbeme  an  order  so 
nrnversally  acknowledged  in  the  world,  and  its  existence  so  authenticated  that 
he  who  denies  it  merits  that  puniahmcnt  you  are  pleased  to  say  yon  inflict  an 
certain  books.     To  assert  that  there  never  was  on  Aoiudin  in  tho  world,  nor  any 
other  of  the   kn^ts^ad- 
ventuiers    of    whom    so 
many  records  remain,   is 
to  say  that  the  sun  docs 
not  enlighten,    the    frost 
produce     cold,    nor    the 
earth     yield    sustcDE^co. 
What    human    ingenuity 
can  make  ub  doubt   the 
truth  of  thataffiiir  between 
the  In&nta  I'loripes  and 
Guy    of  ItuT|g:andy?   and 
that   of  rierabras   at  the 
bridge  of  Uantible,  which 
occurred   in  tho  time  <^ 
Charlemagne  ?— I  vow  to 
God  they  are  as  true  as 
that  it  is  now  day-light ! 
If  these   are  flEtiosi,  .it  ' 
most  be  denied  abo  that 
there  ever  was  a  Hector  or 
an  Achilles,  or  a  Trojan 
war,  or  the  twdve  pccis 
of  France,  w  king  Arthur 
tt  £Dgknd,  who  is  KtUl 
wandwing  about,  (raiuiiirmcd  into  a  ravea,  and  is  eveiy  moinont  expected  in  Mi 

■  Tbii  b  not  Gnrriluf  (he  poet,  bnt  ona  of  thit  uaino  who  dutiDgitlsbed  himself  by  vsiiois 
■Uftery  ■chunmsnti  oa  ths  jtMiat  of  Onaad^-  -/*. 
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kingdom.  The;  will  eTon  dare  ta  a&na  that  the  history  of  Onarino  Ueaqninft. 
■id  tliat  of  the  scquiaition  of  the  Santo  Griol,  are  lies;  and  that  tha  amoun 
wt  Sir  TTutTam  and  the  queea  Iseo,  as  well"  as  thoee  of  Oinebra  and  Lancelot 
an  also  apocryphal:  although  there  are  penona  who  almoet  rBDwmber  to  have 
Men  tha  dueima  Qnintonona,  who  was  the  beet  win»-akinner  in  Onat  Britain. 
And  this  ia  n>  ctstaia  that  I  remember  my  grandmother  by  my  jhther's  side, 
when  she  uw  any  duenna  rerercntly  ctnfed,  wonld  say  to  nie^  '  That  woman, 
4^andK>n,  looke  like  the  dsetuia  Quintanena.;'  wbente  I  infer  that  ahe  mnrf 
cdther  hare  known  her,  or  at  least  have  seen  lome  tme  efflgy  of  ber.  Thta 
who  oan  dany  the  tiuth  of  tbo  history  of  Peter  of  Proren^e  and  tbo  fair  Ibtf^ona? 
Knee  even  to  this  day  you  may  eee  is  the  king's  armoury  the  very  peg  where- 
with the  valiant  Peter  steered  the  wooden  horse  that  bora  him  through  the 
air ;  which  peg  is  somewhat  Ju^er  than  tho  pale  of  a  ooach ;  and  near  it  Um 
the  saddle  of  Babieca.  In  BonaeeTsJieH,  toe,  Uwre  may  be  seen  Orlando's  hora, 
the  size  of  a  great  beam.      It  is,  thwcfore,  evident  that  there  were  the  twelv* 


peers,  the  Peters,  the  Cids,  and  all  thoee  knights  commonly  termed  odventurvra  : 
and  if  that  bo  doubted,  it  will  be  said  too  that  the  valiant  Portugese,  John  de 
Merto,  was  no  knight- errant ;  he  who  went  to  liurgundy,  and  in  the  oitj'  of  ^as 
foiEbt  the  famous  Itvd  of  Chanii,  monsdgncur  Pierre;  and  afterwards,  in  the  city 
of  fiaail,  monseigneur  Enrique  of  Itcmestiin:  coitiugoff  oon(|Ucrorin  both  enpr.i>;i» 
raents.  They  will  deny  also  tJie  ohallengee  and  fliats  performed  iit  Burgundy  l^ 
the  valiant  Spaniards,  Pedro  Barba  and  Qatierro  QuLxada  (from  whom  1  ^m 
lineally  descended),  who  vanquished  the  sons  of  the  oount  Siui  Pule,     Lut  ijieigg 
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IC117,  Uktwise,  that  Bon  Fernando  do  Onemra  travelled  into. Germany  in  queM 
«f  «dT«ntur«3,  vhere  he  fbught  with  mcssiro  George,  a  knight  of  the  Bake, 
of  ATutria'e  court.  Let  them  taj  that  the  jousts  of  Suero  do  Quinouea  of  0>9 
Vtu  ven  all  mockery;  and  the  cntcrpiiseg  of  monacigneur  Louis  do  Foloei, 


■guDst  Bon  Gonzala  d«  Gnman,  a  OwtlliDn  knight,  with  ntany  other  exploit* 
performed  by  Chmtiaa  knighti  of  these  and  otlierkiugdomB : — oil  bo  authentic 
and  true,  that  I  ray  again  whoerei  denies  them  muit  he  wholly  deatituto  of 
•ense  and  reaaon."  ^ 

The  canon  was  astonished  at  Bon  QliixiJt6*s  medley  of  truth  and  ficlioiit  as 
Trell  as  at  the  extent  of  his  knowledge  on  afiain  of  ehivalry :  and  he  replied, 
"  I  cannot  deny,  signer  Bon  Quixote,  but  that  there  is  some  truth  in  what  yon 
ny,  espcciaUy  with  regard  to  the  kuights-errant  of  Spain ;  I  grant,  also,  that 
there  were  the  twelve  peers  of  France :  but  I  can  never  believe  that  they  per- 
formed all  tiie  deeds  aacribed  to  them  by  archbishop  Turpin.  The  truu  la 
they  were  knights  chosen  by  the  kings  of  France,  and  called  peers  &om  being 
all  equal  in  quality  and  prowess — at  least  it  was  intended  that  they  should  he 
so ;  and  in  this  respect  they  were  similar  to  the  religious  order  of  Saint  f ago  or 
Cidatrava,  all  the  prof£«Bors  of  which  it  ia  presumed  are  noble,  valiant,  and 
nrtuons;  and  wrae  called  knights  of  St.  fohn,  or  of  Alcantara,  just  as  those  vi 


the  andent  order  irera  tanned  knighta  of  the  twelre  peon.  That  thtyv  -trM  » 
Gi  no  ODo  ^dll  deny,  and  likewise  a  BeniaMo  del  Corpio:  but  tluit  thej 
performed  all  the  exploits  ucribed  to  them  X  believe  there  is  great  reasoa  t» 
aonbc  As  to  Peter  of  Frorence'a  peg,  and  ita  atandiog  near  Bobieoa'a  swUle  is 
the  king's  armooi?,  I  coafess  my  tiu  in  being  so  ignonuit  or  short-sighted  that, 
though  I  have  seen  the  saddle,  I  aevetc  «ovJd  disooTer  the  peg — large  as  it  is 
uccotding  to  your  descriptaen."  "  Tet,  imquestionaUy,  than  it  is,"  rqtlied  Don 
Qnixote  r  "  and  they  isy,  monorer,  that  it  is  kept  in  a  leathern  caae,  to  prevent 
nut."  "It  may  be  so,"  answered  the  canon;  "hot  by  the  holy  oidera  I  bare 
TcceiTod,  I  do  not  remembw  to  have  seen  it.  Tet,  even  granting  it,  I  am  not 
therefore  bonnd  to  believe  all  the  straies  of  so  masy  Amadisea,  and  the  vhole 
tribe  of  knighta-emuit ;  and  it  is  extraordinary  that  a  gentleman  possessed  ol 
your  nnderitanding  and  talents  should  give  credit  to  such  ezfraragance  and 
absnidity." 
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CHAPTER  t. 

ASTLTfiite! — a  gooiyett,  tniy,"  mai  Don 
Quixote,    "that  books  printed  -witli  the 
licence  of  kings  and   iha  ^probation  ol 
the  oxaminen,  read  vith  general  pleasnre, 
and  appLmded  by  great  and  nnkll,  poor 
and  rich,  learned  and  ignorant,  nobles  and 
plebeians — in  slunt,   \>j  peopls  of  every 
state  and  aondilioa,  iboold  be  all  lies,  and 
nt  the   same  time  appear  so  mBch   lika 
tratL !    Tor  do  fliey  not  tell  ns  the  parent- 
al, tJte  omintiy,    the  kindred,  the  age, 
witib  a  particular  detail  of  every  action  at 
this  or  that  knight  ?     Good  sir,  be  silent, 
and  utter  net  such  blnsi^ieiuiett  and  belicro 
ma  serious  when  I  advise  you  to  think  on 
tiiis  rabject  more  like  a  man  of  sense: 
only  peruse  these  memoirs,  and  they  vill 
Abundantly  repay  yonr  trouble.     What  more  delightful  than  to  have,  as  it  were, 
before  our  eyes  a  Tost  lake  of  boiling  pitch,  ivith  a  prodigious  nnmber  of  serpents, 
snakes,  crocodiles,  and  divers  other  kinds  of  fierce  and  dreadAil  crcatnres,  float- 
ing in  it ;    and  &om  the  midst  of  the  lake  to  hear  a  most  dreadful  voice  saying, 
*0  knight,  ivhoeocver  thou  ort,  now  surveying  this  tremendous  lake,  if  thou 
Tonldst  possess  the  treasure  that  lies  concealed  beneath  these  sable  waters,  show 
the  valour  of  thy  undaunted  breast,  and  plunge  thyself  headlong  into  the  midst  of 
the  block  and  burning  liquid;  if  not,  thoa  vilt  be  unworthy  to  see  the  mighty 
'wonders  enclosed   therein,  and  contained  in  the   seven  castles  of  the  seven 
K^iuattei  nymphs  vrho  dwell  beneath  this  horrid  blackness.'     And  scarcely  has 
the  knight  heard  these  terrific  words  when,  without  farther  consideration  or 
fcfiection  upon  the  danger  to  which  he  exposes  himself,  and  even  without  putting 
tS  his  cumbrous  armear,  he  comtneuds  himself  to  God  and  his  mistress,  and 
^ungee  headlong  into  the  boiling  pool ;  when  unexpectedly  he  finds  himself  in 
tlie  nudst  of  flowery  flelds,  witb  vhidh  those  of  liUynum  con  bear  no  compa> 
rison,  where  the  sky  seems  far  more  clear  and  the  sun  shines  with  greater 
brightness.      Beyond  it  appet^s  a  forest  of  beautiful  and  shady  trees,  whoso  ver- 
dure regales  tho  sight,  whilst  the  cars  arc  entertained  with  the  sweet  and  artleii 
notes  of  on  infinite  number  of  little  birds  of  various  hnes,  hopping  among  the 
iafricate  branches.     Here  ho  discovers  a  little   brook,    whose  clear  waten, 
tesembling  liquid  crystal,    run  murmuring    over  the   fine   sands  and  snowy 
pebbles,  which  rival  siflcd  gold  and  purest  pcarL     There  he  sees  an  artiflcia* 
Jauntaia  of  variegated  jaipcr  and  polished  marble.     Here  he  beholds  another  ot 
rustic  composition,  in  which  the  minute  shells  of  the  muscle,  with  the  white  and 
yellow  wreathed  houses  of  the  snail,  arranged  in  orderly  oanfusioB,  intenporsed 
with  f  iecos  of  glitterirg  crystal  and  peUacid  emeraldl^  oompoae  a  work  of  such 
ysnety  that  art,  imitating  nature,  seems  here  to  surpass  ber.     Then  suddenly  h* 
jesezies  a  strong  castle  or  stut«lf  poUce,  the  walls  of  which  are  massy  gold,  thi 
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batilementa  composed  of  diamonds,  and  the  gates  of  hyacinths;  in  shoii  tiu 
Btnictare  is  so  admirable  that,  though  the  materials  whe.cof  it  is  framed  are  no 
less  thsa  diamonds,  carbuncles,  rubies,  pearls,  gold,  and  emeralds,  yet  the  vork- 
manship  is  still  more  precious.  And  after  this,  eon  anything  be  more  charming 
than  to  behold,  sallying  forth  at  the  castle-gate,  a  goodly  troop  of  damsels,  in 
such  rich  and  goi^eous  attire  that  wero  I  to  attepipt  the  minute  description  that 
is  given  in  history,  the  task  would  be  endless ;  and  then  she  vho  appears  to  be 
the  principal  takes  by  the  hand  the  d«ri"g  kni^t  who  threw  iiiTxtw^f  into  the  b<inb> 
ing  lake,  and  ulently  leads  him  into  the  rich  palace  or  castle ;  and  stripping  hiim 
as  naked  as  when  he  first  came  into  the  world,  bathes  him  in  temperate  water, 
■nd  then  anoints  him  with  odorifennu  osseno^s,  and  p«ts  m  him  a  shirt  of  Om 


finest  lawn,  all  sweet-scented  and  perfiimed.  Then  comes  another  damsel,  and 
throws  o\-er  his  Bhouldcrs  a  mantle  worth  a  city,  at  least.  He  is  afterwards  led 
into  another  hall,  where  he  is  struck  with  wonder  and  odmiration  at  the  sightol 
tabes  spread  in  beautiful  order.  Then  to  see  him  wash  his  hands  in  water  dis- 
tilled (Vom  amber  and  swect-BCcnted  flowers !  To  sen  Ji'm  seutei  in  o  chnir  o( 
ivory!  T\)  behold  the  damsels  waiting  upon  him,  all  preserving  a  inorvcllous 
silence!  Then  to  see  such  variety  of  delicious  viands,  so  savourily  dressed  that 
the  appetite  is  at  a  loss  where  to  direct  the  hand !  To  hear  soft  music  while  ho 
is  eating,  without  knowing  whence  the  sounds  proceed  !  And  when  the  repast  is 
finished,  and  the  tables  removed,  tho  knight  reclines  on  jis  Ec:it,  and  p«rhops  is 
picldtig  his  teeth,  when  suddenly  the  door  of  the  saloon  opens,  and  lo;  a  dumsd 
enters  more  bcantifiil  than  any  of  the  former,  who,  seating  herself  by  the  knight's 
■ide,  begins  to  give  him  an  account  of  that  castle,  and  to  inform  him  how  »he  is 
enchanted  in  it.  with  sundry  other  matters  which  amaze  the  knight  and  nil  thise 
who  iwbI  his  history.  I  wifl  enlarge  on  this  no  farther;  for  you  must  bo  eon- 
tineed,  from  what  I  have  said,  that  cverv  part  of  every  history  of  a  knight- 
errant  mart  yield  wonder  and  delight.  Study  well  these  boiika,  signor;  for,  believe 
ae,  TO'j  will  find  that  they  will  exhilirnte  nnd  improve  your  mind.  Of  nivself  I 
•an  My  Ihit  tince  I  hare  been  a  kafght-crrant  I  am  become  valiant,  poKtc,  liberal 
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W<eIUfaMd,  geatavm,  oonrteous,  daring,  affable,  pntient,  a  Eufferer  of  toils,  impri' 

■onmeiits,  and  enchontment ;  and  although  io  lately  enclosed  within  a  cage,  like  a 

maniao,  yet  do  1  hope,  through  the  valour  of  my  nrm,  nnd  the  favonr  of  heaYcn, 

to  tea  myself  in  a  ehort  time  king  of  nome  kin;rdoiii,  when  I  naj  displ^ 

the  gratitude  md  tiberahty  encloW 

in  tiiJB  breast  of  niino;   fur  upon 

my  fiiith,  sit,  the  poor    man    in 

uiiable  to  excrciso  the  virCDo  of 

liberality;  and  the  gratitude  whiiJi  I 

oonaisla  only  in  inclmation  is  a  I 

dead  thing,  even  as  ftith  withont 

voAa  is  dcud.     I  ihall,  thorcfore, 

rejoice  'when  fortune  preaents  ms 

with  an  opportunity  of  exaltin'; 

myBclf,  that  I  ntay  ghow  my  heart 

in  conferring  benefits  on  my  fHends, 

especially  on  poor  Boncho  Panza 

hue,  my  squire,  who  is  one  of  the 

best  men  in  the  world ;  and  I  would 

fain  bcfltew  on  him  on  earldom,  as 

I  hare  long  since  promised;  al- 

thoogh  I  am  somewhat  in.  donbt  of 

hJH  ability  in  the  goTemment  of 

his  estate." 

Sancho  oyerhearing  his  master's 
lost  words,  said,  "Take  you  the' 
trouble,  Eignor  Don  Quixote,  to 
procure  me  that  same  earldom, 
which  your  worshq>  has  bo  often 
promised,  and  I  have  been  bo  long 
waiting  for,  and  you  shall  see  that 

I  shall  not  wont  ability, to  govern  it.     Bnt  oven  if  I  should,  there  are  people, 
J  have  heard  say,  who  ferm  these  lordships;  and,  paying  the  owners  so  much  ■ 


y«ar,  tuke  upon  themselTes  the  goremment  of  the  whole,  while  his  lorJship  leHi 
at  his  cose,  enjoying  his  estate,  without  coooeming  himself  any  fitrther  'Lbout  iL 
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Jngt  ao  will  I  do,  sod  give  myaelf  no  mora  traiibls  than  neods  most,  Imt  enjoy 

mywlf  lilie  any  duke,  uad  let  the  W(»rld  nib."  "  Tbia,  brother  Sancfao,"  said  this 
canon,  "  may  be  done,  as  fur  as  regardfl  the  managsment  of  your  rcTenue ;  but 
the  adminUtratioQ  of  justice  must  be  attended  to  by  the  lord  himself;  and  re- 
qiiireB  capocity,  judgment,  and,  above  all,  an  upright  intention,  iriUMat  vhich 
nothing  proaperi :  for  heaven  assists  the  good  intent  of  the  simple,  and  disap' 
paiutstheevUdefiigiuofthecunning."  "I  do  not  understand  these  philosophies," 
answered  Sancho;  "all  that  I  know  is,  that  I  wish  I  may  as  sui«ly  have  the  carl- 
dom  as  I  should  know  how  to  govern  it;  for  I  have  as  large  a  sonl  as  enoQier, 
and  as  large  a  body  as  the  beat  of  them ;  and  Z  should  be  as  much  king  of  my  own 
dominion  as  any  other  king :  and,  b^g  so,  I  would  do  what  I  pleased ;  and, 
doing  what  I  pleased,  I  shoold  have  my  will ;  and,  having  my  will,  I  should  be 
contented ;  and,  being  content,  there  is  no  more  to  be  desired ;  and  when  there  is 
DO  more  to  dcairo,  there  is  an  end  of  it,  and  let  the  estate  come ;  so  Qod  be  with 
ye,  and  let  us  see  it^  as  one  blind  man  sold  to  another."  "  These  are  no  bad  phi- 
losophies, OS  you  say,  Sancho,"  quoth  the  canon:  " nevertheless,  there  is  a  gi«at 
deal  more  to  be  said  upon  the  subject  of  earldoms."  "  That  may  be,"  observed 
Don  Quixote;  "but  I  am  guided  b^  tlie  mmiorous  examples  ofibred  on  this  snb- 
j(Ct  by  knighta  of  my  own  profession;  who,  in  compensation  for  the  loyal  and 
iignal  services  they  had  received  fi«m  their  squires,  conferred  upon  tbem  extra- 
ordinary favours,  making  them  absolute  lords  of  cities  and  iskuids :  indeed,  there 
voa  one  whose  services  were  so  great  that  ho  hod  the  presumption  to  accept  of  a 
kingdom.  But  why  Bhonid  I  say  more,  when  befwe  me  is  the  blight  example  of 
the  great  Amodis  de  Qaul, .who  mode  his  squire  knight  of  the  Firm  Island? 
Surely  I  may,  therefore,  without  scruple  of  conscience,  moke  an  earl  of  Sancho  . 
P^ita,  who  is  one  of  the  best  squires  that  over  served  knight-errant,"  With  all 
this  inethodical  raving  the  canon  was  no  less  amnsed  than  astonished. 

The  servants  who  went  to  the  inn  for  the  aumpter-mulo  had  now  returned  j  and, 
having  spread  a  carpet  over  the  green  gross,  the  par^  seated  themsclvci  undef 


die  shade  of  some  trees,  and  there  enjoyed  their  repast,  while  the  cattle  Inxu- 
riated  on  the  fresh  pasture.  As  they  were  thus  employed,  they  suddenly  heard 
a  noise  and  tlie  sound  of  a  tittle  bell  from  a  thicket  near  them ;  at  the  same 
inatan.  a  beautiful  ahe-goat,  speckled  with  black,  white  and  grey,  ran  out  of  tile 
thieka^  folLoved  hy  a  goatherd,  calling  to  hei  aloud,  in  the  uhuoI  language,  t» 


■top  uid  come  back  to  the  fold.      Tfao  fugitiTe  animal,  trcmUing  and  affiight«4 

tan  to  the  company,  claiming,  as  it  were,  their  protection ;  but  the  goathoi^  piu> 
nod  her,  and  Eeiaing  her  by  the  horns,  addrcued  her  bb  a  rotioaol  creature,  "Ah 
iranton,  spotted  thing !  liow  hast  thou  strayed  of  late !  What  wolves  huT* 
frightened  thee,  child  ?  Wilt  thou  tell  me,  pretty  one,  what  this  means  ?  Itot 
vhat  else  con  it  mean,  but  that  thou  art  a.  femulc,  and  thoreibre  oanst  not  be  quiett 
A  plague  on  thy  humours,  and  all  theirs  whom  thou  resumbtest !  Turn  bock,  mT 
love,  turn  back;  for  though  not  content,  at  least  thou  wilt  be  nioro  safe  in  thino 
own  fold,  and  among  thy  companions;  for  if  thou,  who  sljouldat  protect  and 
'   guide  them,  go  astray,  what  muEt  become  of  them  ? " 

The  party  were  very  much  amused  by  the  goathcrd'a  remonstrances,  and 
the  canon  said,  "  I  entreat  you,  brother,  not  to  be  in  such  haste  to  force  back  this 
goat  to  her  fold;  for,  since  she  is  a  female,  she  will  follow  her  natural 
inclination  in  spite  of  all  your  opposition.  Come,  do  not  bo  an;ri7,  but  cat  and 
drink  with  us,  and  let  the  wayward  creature  rest  herself  "  At  the  same  time  he 
offered  him  the  Jiinder  quarter  of  a  cold  rabbit  on  the  point  of  a  fork.  The 
goatherd  thanked  him,  and  accepted  hu  offer,  and  being  tlicu  in  a  better  temper, 
he  s^d,  "Bo  not  think'  mo  a  fool,  gentlemen,  for  talking  so  seriously  to 
this  animal:  for,  in  truth,  my  words  were  not  without  u  meaning;  and 
though  I  am  n  rustic,  I  know  the  difference  between  converiting  witli  men 
and  beasts."  "I  doubt  it  not,"  said  the  priest;  "indeed,  it  is  well  known  that 
the  mountains  breed  learned  men,  and  the  hats  of  shephcrda  contain  philosophers." 
"At  least,  sir,"  replied  the  goatherd,  "  they  contain  men  who  hare  some  knowledge 
gained  from  experience ;  and  if  I  shall  not  be  intruding,  I  will  teU  a  circumstance 
which  confirms  it." 

"  Since  this  affair,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  bears  somewhat  the  aembbnce  of  ui 
adventure,   for    my    own    part,  .  ^  --  - 

ftiend,  I  shall  listen  to  you  nio<t 
mlllngly ;  I  can  onsiver  also  for 
these  gentlemen,  who  are  persons 
of  Bcnae,  and  will  relish  the 
oorions,  tJie  entertaining,  and  tho 
marvellous  which,  I  doubt  not, 
your  story  contains:  I  entreat 
you,  friend,  to  begin  it  immedi- 
ately." "I  shall  toko  myself 
away  to  the  side  of  yonder  brook," 
■aid  Boncho,  "  with  this  pasty, 
of  whiah  I  mean  to  lay  in  enough 
to  last  three  days  at  least :  for  I 
have  heard  my ,  meeter,  Don  ■ 
Quixote,  say  that  tho  squire  of  a 
knight-errant  should  eat  when 
ha  can,  and  be  long  as  he  can, 
because  be  may  lose  his  way  for  ' 
■ix  days  together  in  a  wood ;  and 
then,  if  a  man  has  not  his  belly 
veil  lined  or  his  wallet  well 
raovidod,  there  he  may  stay  till 
lie  is  turned  into  a  mommy." 
"  ThttD  art  in  the  right,  Sancho," 
laid  Bob  Quixote;  "go  where  . 
tboa  wilt,  and  eat  what  thou 
oanst;  my  appetite  is  already  satisfied,  and  my  mind  only  noeds  refreshment, 
wluch  the  tale  of  this  good  man  will  doubtlew  offord."    Tho  goatherd  being 
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now  nqnested  hy  the  otben  ot  the  compoDy  to  begin  his  talc,  he  patted  his  goat, 
trhich  ba  still  tw-ld  ty  the  honu,  saying,  "Lio  thee  down  by  me,  spectded  fool'; 
for  wo  shall  have  time  enoi^h  to  retnm  to  our  fold."  The  goat  sesmed  t» 
understand  him ;  for  as  Kon  u  her  master  was  seated,  she  bid  heraelf  qaiethr 
down  by  him,  and,  looking  np  into  his  face,  seemed  to  listen  to  his  stoiy,  whioA 
he  began  as  follows  :— 
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Atfxxxx  hognes  tttnA  this  valley  there  is  a  tovn  which,  Aot^h  small,  is  ena 
inh  of  the  richeat  bi  these  parts  j  and  among  its  inhabitants  was  a  &nner  of  sudi  aa 
excelleiitchancter  that,  though  riches  generally  gain  esteem,  he  was  more  re- 
spected fiv  his  good  qnaliticB  than  fin*  his  wealth;  and  his  happiness  was  completed 
in  posscsaing  a  daughter  of  citraordiiiary  beauty,  discretion,  and  virtue.  When  a 
chUd,  she  was  lovely,  but  at  the  age  of  sixteen  ^e  was  perfectly  beautinil,  and  her 
fame  extended  o'nr«C  the  neighbouring  villages — villages,  do  I  say? — it  spread  it- 
self to  the  remoteit  cities,  even  into  the  palaces  of  king* !  I'eople  came  from  every 
pare  to  see  her,  as  some  relio  or  wonder-working  image.  Her  father  guarded  her 
and  she  gmirded  herself :  for  no  padlocks,  bolts,  or  bars,  secure  a  maiden  se  well 
as  her  onu  reserve.  The  wealth  of  the  father,  and  the  beauty  of  the  daughter, 
induced  many  to  seek  her  hand,  insomuch  that  he  whose  right  it  was  to  dispese 
of  so  precioo*  a  jewel,  was  perplexed,  and  knew. not  whom  to  select  among  her 
importunate  snitors.  I  was  one  of  the  number,  and  had  indulged  fond  hopee  of 
autcess,  being  known  to  her  father,  bom  in  tho  same  village,  untainted  in  blood, 
in  ihe  flower  of  my  age,  rich,  and  of  no  mean  understanding.  Another  of  onr 
viUose,  of  etjual  pretensions  with  myself,  solicited  her  also;  and  her  father  being 
KHioliy  satirfed  with  both  of  us,  was  perplexed  which  to  prefer,  and  therefcro 
deionninc'd  to  leave  the  chotco  to  Leundra  herself — for  so  the  maiden  is  called: 
iin  example  worthy  the  imitation  of  oil  parents.  I  do  not  say  they  should  givB 
tlu  m  their  choice  of  what  is  improper ;  but  they  should  propose  to  them  wlnt  h 
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good,  asd  lean  Qieut  to  select  thence  according  to  their  taste.  I  know  not  irhich 
of  tu  Leandra  preferred ;  tliU  only  I  know,  that  her  fiither  put  UB  both  off  hf 
plcndin^  the  teodor  age  of  hie  daighter,  and  with  such  general  expresdona  aa 
ni.'ither  bound  himself  nor  disobliged  us.      ily  rival's' name  is  Anselmo,  m 


Rugonio ;  for  you  ought  to  know  the  names  of  the  persona  coacemed  ic  thi* 
tii^gedy,  Ihp  catastrophe  of  whieh,  though  still  suspended,  will  sorely  be  disastrous. 
'-  About  that  time  there  cune  to  our  Tillage  one  Vinoent  de  la  Bosa,  son  of  a 
pmr  farmer  in  the  same  place.  This  Vincent  had  returned  from  Italy  and  other 
(.'ountriee,  where  he  had  served  iu  the  wars,  having  been  earned  away  from  our 
luwa  at  twelve  ye«n  of  age,  by  a  captain  who  lu^pened  to  march  that  way 
u  itii  his  company;  and  now,  at  the  end  of  twelve  years  more,  he  came  bock  in  a 
:*i)lilier's  garb,  bedisened  with  a  varied  of  ooloors,  and  covered  with  a  tJiousanii 
irinkets  and  Ottering  diains  To-day  he  put  an  one  piece  of  finery,  to-morrow, 
another :  but  all  alight  and  ooiint«iftit^  of  little  i»  no  ralne.  The  oouutry-foUu 
(who  are  natnnUy  enviani,  and  if  llur|r  chanoe  to  have  leison^  are  malice  itself) 
ubwimd  awi  wMoaeA  iq^  all  his  troopings  and  gew-gaws,  and  fbond  that 
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M  had  three  suite  of  apparel,  of  diiferent  coloon,  with  bose  tsoA  gsrten  ti 
them ;  but  those  he  disguised  in  k>  many  diflbrent  wayii,  and  with  bo  much  oon- 
tnvance.  thut  hud  they  not  been  countod  one  would  have  sworn  that  he  hao 
above  ten  euita,  and  twenty  plumes  of  feathers.  Do  not  look  upon  this  descrii,- 
tiOD  of  his  dnss  as  impcrtineDt  or  superfluoaa,  for  it  is  an  important  part  of  the 


stocy.  He  used  to  teat  himself  on  a  itone  bench,  under  a  eroat  poplsr  tice 
in  our  maitst-plaoe,  and  thera  he  would  hold  ns  all  gaping  and  hst^niiig  to  the 
historj  of  hia  exploita.  There  was  no  country  on  tta  whole  globe  that  he 
had  not  feen,  nor  battle  in  which  he  had  not  been  engaged.  He  had  slain  mon? 
Uoors  thaa  are  in  Horoooo  and  Tuai^  and  foudit  more  single  combata,  aocording 
to  his  own  qccoimt,  than  Oante,  Luna,  Diego  GaroiQ  de  F^edes,  and  a  tbousand 
others,  from  which  he  always  came  alt  Tictorions,  and  without  losing  a  drop  ot 
blood;  at  tbe  same  time  he  would  show  ns  marks  of  wounds  which,  though  they 
were  not  to  be  discerned,  be  BMUTed  us  were  so  many  musket-dtota  received 
in  difierent  actions.  Witii  the  utmost  anoganoe  he  would  thee  and  thou  his 
equals  and  acqueintanoe,  and  boast  that  his  arm  was  his  father,  his  deeds  his 
pedigree,  and  that  under  the  title  of  aoldi«r  he  owed  tbe  king  himself  nothing. 
In  addi^on  to  tbis  boaslii^,  he  pretended  to  be  Kmewhat  H  a  mnaiuian,  and 
scratched  a  little  upon  the  gmtar,  which  scmie  people  admired.  But  his  aooom- 
plishmenta  did  nit  end  here;  fbr  he  waa  likewise  something  of  a  poet,  and  would 
compose  a  ballad,  a  league  and  a  half  in  length,  on  every  trifling  inetdent  that 
happened  in  liie  village. 

"  Now  this  soldier  whom  I  have  daacribed,  tUs  Tliuent  de  la  Boss,  tuia  hen/, 
thii  gallant,  this  mnsieisn,  tiiis  poet,  waa  often  ieen  and  admired  1^  Lean^ia, 
from  a  window  of  her  hooae,  wfaioh  faeed  the  market-plaoe.  She  was  strack 
wittq  t}ie  tinsel  of  his  gaudy  appard ;  hii  beBadi  enohanted  her ;  for  he  gave  al 
least  twenty  oopiea  abont,  of  aU  he  composed.     The  ^q)laits  be  nelaled  <Mf  kufe- 
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idf  mcbed  her  esn — in  abort,  u  the  devil  would  hxrt  it,  iha  fell  downri^t  is 
lore  vith  Iiim,  before  he  had  entertained  the  preaumption  of  courting  hor. 
In  short,  as  in  afEain  of  We  none  are  eo  easily  accomptiihed  aa  those  which  are 
&Tonred  bj  the  inclination  of  the  lady^Leandra  and  Tiooent  aoon  came  to  a 
mntnal  unaeretanding,  and  before  any  of  her  numerous  suitors  had  the  least  aua- 
picion  of  her  design,  she  had  already  accomplished  it^  and  left  tike  house  of  hfir 
afTectionate  father  (die  had  no  mother),  and  quitted  the  town  with  the  soldier, 
who  came  off  in  this  enterprise  more  tnnniphantly  than  in  any  of  those  of  which 
ae  had  ao  amgantly  boasted.  This  event  excited  general  astoniahment.  Anselma 
and  I  were  utterly  confounded,  her  father  grieved,  her  kindred  ashamed,  jusjjoe 
alarmed,  and  the  troopers  of  the  holy  brotiuerhood  in  flill  activity.  They  beset 
the  highways,  and  searched  the  woods,  leaving  no  place  unexplored;  and  at 
the  end  of  three  days  thev  found  the  poor  giddy  Leandni  in  the  cave  of  a  moun- 
tain, stripped  of  all  her  clolhes,  and  the  money  aad  jewels  which  she  had  carried 


■way  from  home.  They  brought  her  back  to  her  disconsolate  fhther ;  and  being 
questioned,  she  freely  confessed  that  Vincent  de  la  Bosa  had  deceived  her,  and 
npon  promise  of  marriage  had  persuaded  her  to  leave  her  father's  house,  telling 
her  he  would  carry  her  to  Naples,  the  richest  and  meet  delicious  city  in  the 
whole  world.  The  imprudent  and  credulous  girl  said,  that  having  behevcd  him, 
■he  had  robbed  her  Cither,  and  given  the  whole  to  him  on  the  night  of  her  elope- 
ment: and  that  he  had  carried  her  among  the  mountains,  and  left  her  ahut  up  In 
that  cave,  after  plundering  her  of  everything  but  her  honour.  It  was  no  easy 
matter  to  persuade  us  of  the  yonng  man'a  furbeorance,  but  the  affirmed  it  s) 
positively  that  her  father  was  much  comforted  with  the  Idea  that  she  had  not 
■natainea  an  iircporahle  lost. 

"  The  same  day  that  Leandra  returned  she  diqanteared  fivm  oor  eyea,  aa  hei 
ftOter  placed  her  in  the  monastery  of  a  neighbonrmg  town,  in  hopes  that  time 
might  efface  tbe  blemish  irtiioh  her  reputation  had  soSered.  Her  tender  years 
rate  some  excuse  fbr  her  fianlt,  especially  vith  those  who  were  indifferent  as  to 
^utiier  ahe  was  good  or  bod,  tmt  those  who  know  how  mnoh  Hnw  and  nnder- 
■ttading  ahe  posaewM  oould  only  Bsalbe  her  fitnlt  to  levity,  ud  tLe  foiblei 
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naturnl  to  womanldiid.      When  Leandra  iras  gone,  Aiuelmo  and  mjulf  mn 

blind  to  everj-thing — at  least  no  object  could  give  as  pleasure.     We  cursed  tha 
>'t>i(licr'E  (10017,  ""^  reprobated  her  fatW's  wont  of  vigilance;  nor  had  time  any 


fKect  in  diminishing  our  regret  At  length  we  agreed  to  quit  the  town,  and 
ri'tire  to  tliis  valley,  vhere  wo  pass  our  lives,  tending  our  Hocks,  and  indulging 
ijur  pasNon  hj  praieee,  lamentations,  or  reproaches,  and  sometimes  in  solitary 
Nghs  and  grosna.  Our  example  haa  been  followed  by  many  other  admiren 
of  Leandra,  who  have  joined  us  in  the  some  employment :  indeed,  we  are 
ao  numerous  that  this  place  seems  converted  into  the  pastoral  Arcadia ;  sov 
is  there  a  part  of  it  where  the  name  of  oar  beautiful  mistnss  is  not  heard.  One 
utters  ezecrationB  agunst  her,  calling  her  fond,  fickle,  and  immodest;  another 
condemns  her  forwardness  and  levity:  some  excuse  and  pardon  her;  others 
arraign  and  condemn  her:  one  praises  her  beauty,  another  rails  at  her  dispo- 
nition :  in  truth,  all  blame,  and  all  adore  her — ^nay,  such  is  the  general  frenay 
that  some  complain  of  her  disdain  who  never  bad  spoken  to  her,  and  some  there 
are  who  bemoan  tbemselvee  and  affeot  to  &el  the  raging  disease  of  jealooay, 
though,  ai  I  have  said  before,  her  &ult  was  known  before  her  incUnationB  were 
suspected,  lliere  is  no  hollow  of  a  rock,  nor  maigin  of  a  rivulet,  nor  elude  of  a 
tree,  diat  is  not  oociqiied  by  some  shepherd,  hunentiog  to  the  winds.  Wherever 
there  is  en  echo,  it  is  oondnnally  heaid  repeating  the  name  of  Leandra;  tha 
mountains  reaonnd  Leandra;  the  brooks  murmur  Leandra:  in  short,  Leandra 
holds  na  an  in  a  state  of  deliriijn  and  enohantment,  hojung  without  ksps^ 
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nd  dreadiiig  we  know  not  what     H«  who  shows  the  least,  though  he  hu  tht 
■oat  •ease,  among  us  madmen,  is  mj  rival  AnAulmo,  for  hi;  uumphuus  only  of 


■bseooe;  and  to  the  eoimd  of  a  rebec,  which  he  tenches  t«  adniirutiaii,  pontic 
forth  his  complaint  in  veises  of  wonderful  ingenuity.  I  follow  a  better  courw ; 
and  inveigh  against  the  levity  of  women,  their  inconstancy,  and  double -dealini;, 
their  vain  promises,  and  hrakea  faith,  their  absurd  and  misplaced  afFectioiiB. 

"  This,  gentlemen,  gave  rise-  to  the  expressions  I  nsed  to  the  goat ;  for  being  ■ 
female,  I  despise  her,  thongh  she  is  the  best  of  all  my  flock.  I  have  uotr 
finished  my  story,  which  I  foar  you  have  thought  tedious ;  hut  I  shall  be  glad  to 
make  you  amends  by  regaling  you  at  my  cottage,  which  is  near,  and  wh«^  jou 
will  find  n«w  milk,  good  cheese,  and  abnndanoe  of  fruit " 
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jam  snd  qteaking,  as  he  did,  m.are  like  a  gentlv- 
J  mail  and  a  tcbolar  than  an  nopoliahed  goatherd, 
I  Engenio's  tale  tuntued  ell  hie  auditors;  especially' 
I  tLe  canon,  irho  yroB  atraok  by  tiia  maimer  of 
1  telling  it ;  and  he  vaa  cooTinced  that  the  prieet 
I  waa  perfectly  right  when  he  afBrmed  that  men  of 
letten  wen  often  produced  among  mountains. 
I  They  all  ofi^red  tlieir  servioea  to  Eugenio:  bnt- 
the  moat  liberal  in  his  offers  was  Don  Quixote, 
f  who  said  to  him,  "In  troth,  brother  goatherd, 
^  were  I  in  k  Htn&tion  to  andertalie  any  new  advcn- 
k  tnre,  I  wonld  immediately  engage  myself  in  yooc 
service,  and  release  your  lady  tmia  the  nunnery  ia 
spite  of  the  abbess  snd  all  opposere,  then  deliver  her  into  your  hands,  to  be  dis- 
posed of  at  your  pleasure,  so  &r  as  is  consistent  with  the  laws  of  chivalry,  which 
enjoin  that  no  kind  of  outrage  be  offered  to  damsels.  I  trust,  howem,  ia 
heaven,  that  the  power  of  one  malicious  enchanter  shall  not  be  so  prevalent  over 
another  bnt  that  a  better  disposed  one  may  triumph ;  and  then  I  promise  yov 
my  aid  and  protection,  according  to  the  duty  of  my  profession,  which  is  no  other 
then  to  &vour  the  weak  and  necessitous."  The  goatJterd  stared  at  Don  Quixote, 
and  observing  his  sad  plight  and  scurvy  appearance,  he  whispCTcd  to  the  barber, 
who  sat  next  to  ^im,  "Pray,  sir,  who  is  that  man  that  looks  and  talks  M 
strangely  ?''  "  Who  should  be  be,"  answered  the  barber,  "  but  the  famooa  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Jfancba,  the  redresser  of  injttries,  the  righter  of  wwrngs,  the  i*o- 
tector  of  maidens,  the  dread  of  giants,  and  the  conqueror  of  battloe?"  "  Why 
this  is  like  what  we  hear  in  the  stories  of  knights-errant,"  said  the  goatherd;  "hut 
I  take  it  eitb^  your  worship  is  in  ^t,  or  Qie  apartments  in  this  gentleman't 
skull  are  nnfumished."  "  Ton  are  a  very  great  rascal,"  exclaimed  the  knight , 
"  it  ia  yourself  who  ars  empty-skulled  and  ihallaw -brained ;  for  mine  is  filler 
than  was  ever  the  head  of  anv  of  your  vile  generation!"  and  as  he  spoke,  he 
snatched  up  a  loo^  and  threw  it  at  the  goatlierd's  face  with  so  much  ftiry  that 
he  laid  his  nose  flat.  The  goatherd  did  not  much  relish  the  Jest;  so,  without  any 
respect  to  the  table-cloth  or  to  the  company  present,  be  leaped  upon  Dcm 
Quixote,  and  seising  him  by  the  throat  wiUi  both  hands,  would  doubtlew 
have  stnmgled  him  had  not  Soncho  Panao,  who  oame  up  at  that  moment,  takcsi 
him  by  the  ahoulden  and  thrown  him  back  on  the  table-cloth,  demolishing  dishea 
and  |)Utters,  and  spilling  and  overturning  all  that  was  upon  it.  Don  Quixote 
finding  himself  free,  turned  again  upon  the  goatherd,  who,  being  kicked  and 
trampled  upcui  by  Ssncho,  was  feeling  about,  opon  all  fours,  fbr  some  knifi) 
or  weapon  to  take  a  bloody  revenge  withal :  but  the  canon  and  the  priest 
prevented  him.  The  barber,  however,  maliciously  contrived  tiat  the  goatherd 
should  get  Don  Quixote  under  him,  whom  he  bufieted  so  unmeroifUly  that 
be  had  ample  retaliation  for  his  own  sufferings.  This  ludicrous  encounter  over- 
xme  the  gravi^  of  both  the  chnrchmioa,  while  the  ttw^^ers  of  the  holj  hndhoi> 
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bowl,  eiuoyiiiK  tbe  conflict,  itood  iirging  on  the  combatsnta,  M  if  it  had  been 
a  dog-Sght.  Stmoho  struggled  in  vain  to  releaw  himself  from  one  of  the  canon'i 
servaatB,  who  pcerented  him  from  g^g  to  Maist  hie  mailer.  In  the  midlt 
of  this  sport  a  trumpet  was  suddenly  heard  sounding  so  dismaJl^  that  enery  boe 
was  inataDtly  turned  in  the  direction  whence  tihe  sound  proceeded.  Jkn 
Quixote's  attention  was  particularly  excited,  thou{;h  he  still  lay  under  the  goat' 
herd  in  a  bruised  and  battered  condition.  "  Thou  devil,"  be  eaid  to  bim,  "  for  a 
devil  thou  must  be  to  have  such  poWer  over  me,  I  beg  that  thou  wilt  grant  a 
truce  for  one  hour,  as  the  solemn  soimd  of  that  trumpet  seems  to  call  me  to  eome 
new  adventure."  The  goatherd,  whose  revenge  was  by  this  time  Bat«d,  immedi- 
ately let  him  go,  and  Don  Quixote,  having  got  upon  his  legs  ^ain,  ^reaently 
saw  several  people  descending  from  a  riung  gionnd,  arrayed  in  white,  after 
the  manner  of  disoijdinanta.* 

That  year  the  heavens  having  failed  to  refresh  the  eurth  «ltb  seasonabls 
Hhowers,  thronghont  all  the  villages  of  that  district  pntcessicnB,' disciplines,  anil 
public  prayers,  were  ordered,  beseeching  God  to  show  his  merof  by  sending 
them  rain.  For  this  pnrpose  the  people  of  a  neigbboaring  village' were  coming 
in  procesaion  to  a  holy  hermit^e  built  upcm  the  nde  of  a  bill  not  far  from  that 
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•pot.  The  strange  attire  ot  the  diaciplinanta  etrnok  Don  Qtuzote,  who,  sot  tomI* 
fecting  what  he  must  (Aen  have  seen  before,  imagined  it  to  be  some  adrentnra 
which,  as  a  knight-errant,  was  reserved  fbr  him  alone ;  and  he  Was  oonflrmsd  in 
his  ofHiuon  on  senng  an  image  clothed  in  black,  that  they  carried  wiUi  them, 
and  which,  he  doubted  not,  was  tome  illustrioiu  lady  fbroibly  twme  away  by  rul^ 
6ans  and  miscreants.  With  all  the  expedition  in  bis  power,  be  therefore  wmt  np 
to  fioziuante,  and  taking  the  bridle  and  buckler  frmn  the  pommel  of  the  saddls, 
he  bridled  bim  in  a  tnce,  and  calling  to  Sancho  for  his  nwoid,  he  mounted, 
braced  his  target,  and  in  a  loud  Toioe  said  to  all  that  were  preeent ;  "  Svtr,  my 
worthy  companions,  ye  shall  see  how  Impwtant  to  ii%a  worid  is  the  profeaoon  ta 
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diiTsIiy!  now  ihall  ye  tea,  in  the  reatontion  of  Quit  captive  lady  to  liberty, 
whether  kn]gfat»-«iTant  are  to  be  valued  or  not !"  So  laying,  he  oUpped  heeli  to 
Borinante  (for  spun  he  had  none),  and  on  a  hand-gallop  (for  we  nowhere  rettd, 
■^  all  tfaia  ndthral  history,  that  Rozinante  ever  went  full  speed),  he  advanoed  to 
r  tiw  diadplinants.    The  prieat,  the  canon,  and  the  barber,  i7>  tbib 


mdearanred  to  itop  him ;  and  in  vain  did  Sanoho  ciy  ont,  "  Whither  eo  you. 
Bgnor  Don  Quixote  f  what  devils  drive  yon  to  aasanlt  the  cathoHo  faith  F  Evil 
be&l  me  I  do  but  look — it  ia  a  proceasion  of  disciplinanta,  and  the  lady  carrit^ 
upon  the  bier  ia  the  Ueased  image  of  our  Holy  Virgin;  take  heed,  for  thia  once  1 
am  core  you  know  not  irtiat  you  are  about."  Sancho  wearied  himself  to  no 
pnrpoee;  for  hia  master  waa  lo  bent  upon  an  encounter  that  he  heard  not 
a  word :  nor  would  he  have  tnmed  baoK  Uiou^  the  king  himself  had  com- 
Bunded  him. 

Having  reached  the  prooeainon  he  checked  Somante,  who  already  wanted  to 
reat  a  litde,  and  in  a  hoarse  and  agitated  voice  cried  out,  "  Stop  th^Ve,  ye  wb« 
cover  your  &cefl  for  an  evil  purpose,  I  doubt  not — atop  and  listen  to  me."  The 
bearers  of  the  image  stood  still,  and  one  of  the  four  eccleeiasttcs,  who  sung  the 
litanies,  ebserving  the  strange  figure  of  Don  Quixote,  the  leanness  of  Rozinsnte, 
and  other  Indicrona  eirenmstauoes  attending  the  knight,  replied,  "  Friend,  if  yon 
have  anything  to  say  to  ns,  say  it  qnickly ;  for  these  oar  bretlu«n  are  scourging 
thur  flesh,  and  we  cannot  stay  to  hear  anything  that  may  not  bo  said  in  two 
worda."  "  I  will  say  it  in  one,"  replied  Don  Quixote :  "  yon  must  immediately 
release  &at  fiur  lady,  whose  tears  and  sorrowfiil  cmunteaanoe  clearly  prove  that  she 
is  earned  away  against  her  will,  and  that  you  have  done  her  some  atrocious  injury. 
I,  who  was  btnn  ta  redress  such  wrongs,  oommand  you,  tlierefore,  not  to  proceed 
me  step  farther  until  yon  have  given  her  the  liberty  she  deoires  and  deserves." 
By  these  expreaaiona  they  concluded  that  Don  Quixote  must  be  some  whimsica] 
madman,  and  only  laughed  at  him,  which  enraged  him  to  such  a  degree  that,  without 
laying  another  word,  he  drew  his  sword  and  attacked  the  bearers ;  one  of  whom 
baving  ihe  bnrdtn  to  hia  oomiadea,  etept  forward,  brandishing  the  pole  on  whiiA 


Qie  bier  liad  been  supported ;  but  it  was  qninkly  brokon  in  two  by  a  powerfol 
■troke,  aimed  by  the  kuigbt,  who,  however,  received  in^tuntly  such  a  blow  on  the 
riioiilder  of  hia  Bword-arm,  that,  his  buckler  being  of  do  avail  ngaiiut  rustic 


strength,  he  wss  felled  to  the  ground.  Boncho,  who  had  followed  him.  now  call( 
out  to  the  man  not  to  strike  again,  for  he  was  a  poor  enchanted  knight,  who  hui 
never  done  anybody  harm  in  ail  his  life.  The  peasant  forbore,  it  is  true,  thoogb 
not  on  account  of  Sancho's  appeal,  but  because  he  saw  his  opponent  without 
motion,'  and,  thinking  he  hiid  kil)pd  him,  he  hastily  tacked  ap  his  veet  under  hir 
girdle,  and  fled  tike  a  deer  over  the  field. 

By  this  time  all  Bon  Quixote's  party  had  come  up;  and  those  in  the  procession, 
seeing  among  them  troopers  of  the  huly  brotherhood,  armed  with  their  eroes-bown, 
began  to  be  alarmed,  and  drew  np  in  a  circle  round  the  image ;  then  lilting  up 
their  hoods,*  and  grasping  their  whips,  and  the  ecclesiastics  their  tapers,  they 
waited  the  assault,  determined  to  d^fi-'nd  themselves,  or,  if  possible,  offend  thrir 
■ggresaors,  while  Soncho  threw  him^lf  upon  tlie  body  of  his  master,  and  belL'i'- 
ing  him  to  be  really  dead,  poured  forth  the  mont  dolorous  lamentation.  The  alarm 
of  both  squadrons  was  speedily  dissipated,  as  our  curate  was  recognized  by  one  of 
the  ecclesiastics  in  the  procession ;  and,  on  hearing  from  him  who  Don  Quixote  was, 
they  all  hastened  to  see  whether  the  poor  knight  had  really  sufleied  a  mortal  injury 
or  not ;  when  they  heard  Sancho  Fanza  with  streaming  eyes  exdium :  "  0  flower 
of  chivalry,  who  by  one  single  stroke  hast  finished  th«  oaroer  of  thy  well-spent 
life !     0  glory  of  tjiy  rsce,  credit  and  renown  of  L*  Uanehft,  jtt,  of  tlie  whole 

k  tfiat  tlwy  may  not  tn*  known,  but  wfaioh  ttmj  van  ms 


MS  ABTwrnam  of  t>i»  anxoim; 

woiid,  which,  hj  wanting  thw,  will  be  oremm  with  oTil-doera,  vrho  will  no 
longer  fear  chaatuement  &>t  their  iniquitiei !  0  liberal  aboro  all  Alexandeis,  nooa 
fbr  eight  months  aernce  onlj  tliou  hJut  given  me  the  beat  island  that  sea  dotb 
i;ompaas  or  surroiuid !  0  thou  that  wcrt  humble  with  the  haughty,  aai  arrogant 
with  the  humble,  undertaker  of  dangers,  sufTerer  of  a&onts,  in  love  without 
•ause,  imitator  of  the  good,  sixnuKe  of  the  wicked,  enemy  of  the  base ;  in  a  word, 
knight-eiTant — which  is  all  in  au.'*  Sancho's  cries  roused  Don  Quixote,  who 
biatly  aaid,  "  He  who  lives  absent  from  thee,  sweetest  UuldneA,  endures  fiu 
greater  miHeriea  than  this ! — Help,  friend  Sancho,  to  phtoe  me  upon  the  eachaotud 
car :  1  am  no  longer  in  a  condition  to  press  the  saddle  of  Bozinante,  for  this 
shoulder  is  broken  to  pieces."  "That  I  will  do  with  all  my  heart,  dear  sir,"  an- 
swered Sancho;  "and  let  us  return  to  our  haniea  with  these  gentlemen,  who  wish 
you  welli  and  there  we  can  prepare  for  another  sally,  that  may  turn  out  more 
profitable."  "  Thou  sayest  well,  Sanoho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  and  it  will 
be  highly  prudent  in  ns  to  wait  until  the  evil  infiuence  of  the  star  which  now 
reigns  is  passed  ovor."  The  canon,  the  priest,  oud  the  barber,  told  him  tbey 
approted  lus  resoIutioD :  and  the  knight  being  now  placed  in  the  waggon,  as  before, 
they  prepared  to  deport.  The  goatherd  (bok  his  leare ;  and  the  troopers,  not  being 
disposed  to  attend  Ihcm  farther,  woe  diiicharged.  The  canon  also  separated  from 
them,  having  8rst  obtulned  a  promise  from  the  priest  that  he  would  acquaint 
him  with  the  (utnre  fate  of  Don  Quixote.  Thus  the  party  now  consisted  only  of 
the  priest,  the  barber,  Don  Quixote,  and.Sanaho,  with  good  Bozinante,  who  bore 
'1  accidents  as  patiently  as  his  master.  The  waggoner  yoked  his  oxen,  and, 
aving  accommodated  Don  Quixote  with  a  truss  erf  hay,  they  jo^ed  on  in  the  way 
le  pricHt  directed ;    and  at  the  end  of  six  days  reached  Son  Quixote's  village. 


It  WKS  about  loon  when  tiiey  made  their  eotranoe ;  and,  it  being  Sunday,  all  th* 
peoi^  were  stsading  about  the  mai^et-plaoe,  through  which  the  wuggou  paned. 
Every  body  ran  to  see  who  was  in  it,  and  were  not  a  little  xarpiiscd  when  thej 
wx^pized  their  towusmoni  and  a  boy  nn  off  at  ftiU  speed  with  tidings  to  B» 


MS 

bMne-beMT,  flul  ii«  vu  ocOiiiit;  lionM,  hail  and  pale,  ifavtefaedotilatlaigBiiiti 
w«^on  drawn  "by  oxen.  On  luAring  this,  die  two  good  women  made  the  oKiet 
pathetio  lomentAioiu,  and  renewed  their  etmM  against  booki  of  ehivslrj ;  espe- 
cially when  tbej  raw  the  poor  knight  enteaing  at  the  gste. 

Upon  the  new*  of  Don  Qnixote's  aniral,  Sa&oho  P&nsa's  wi&  vapairedtiiitber, 
and  nn  meeting  him,  her  fint  enquiry  was  whether  the  aan  had  come  home  weQ. 
Sancho  told  her  that  he  waa  in  a  better  condition  than  his  maater.  "  The  lord  be 
prnited,"  replied  she,  "  for  eo  great  a  mercf  to  me  1  But  tell  me,  hosband,  what 
good  hare  yon  got  by  yonr  squinwhip  ?  Havb  jon  brought  a  petticoat  borne  for 
Me,  and  ahoes  for  your  children  i"    "I  h^ra  brought  jaa  nothing  of  that  tor^  deM 


wife,"  quoth  Sancho;  "bnt  Ihave  got  other  thicga  of  greater  ooneeqnence."  "I 
am  rery  gUd  cf  that,"  answered  the  wife,  "  pray  show  me  your  things  of  ^[rsater 
coneequence,  ftiend ;  for  I  would  fiiin  aae  them,  to  gladden  my  heart,  which  haa 
been  BO  sad,  all  the  long  time  you  have  been  away."  "You  shall  see  them  st  home, 
trif^i"  quoth  Sancho,  "and  besatiBfledat  present:  for  if  it  please  God  that  we 
niiikii  another  sally  in  quest  of  adventures,  you  will  soon  see  me  an  earl  or  gover- 
u"T  of  an  island,  and  no  oomnmn  one  neither,  bnt  one  of  the  best  that  is  to  be 
hod."  "  Qrant  heaven  it  maybe  so,  husband,"  quoth  the  wifls,  "for  we  have 
need  mtoogh  of  it  But  pray  tell  me  what  yon  mean  by  islands;  txl  do  not 
understand  ywi.''  "Honey  is  not  for  the  mouth  of  an  ass,"  answered  Sancho :  "In 
good  time,  wifs,  yon  shall  see,  yea,  and  admire  to  hear  yourself  styled  ladvahip 
by  sU  yonr  vaM^"    "  What  do  yon  mean,  Sanoho,  by  ladyship,  isltuida,  sod  va»- 


»•  AOTJKtUSn  OF  SOX  tUIUUIA 

Mb^"  Mwtraiod  TereM  Puua:  ftir  titat  mi  die  luune  of  Suclto's  wilo,  thoagli 
thej*  were  not  of  km,  but  becauae  it  wai  the  custom  of  La  Uancha  for  the  wifa 
to  take  the  hiubaiid't  name.  "Do  not  be  in  lo  much  haste,  TaeM,''said  Saochu; 
it  IB  enough  that  I  teU  7011  what  is  true,  to  look  np  your  month : — onl^  take  Uiia 
by  the  way,  that  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  ao  pkiaaaiU  as  to  be  an  honnur- 
>ble  eoquire  to  a  knight-errant  and  teeker  of  adTentnrea.  To  be  anre  moat  of 
Suaa  are  not  bo  much  to  a  man'R  mind  aa  he  oonid  wish ;  for,  as  I  knov  by  expe- 
rienoe,  ninety-nine  oat  of  a  hundred  (all  ont  cram  and  nnhicky ;  eapccially  when 
me  happeiu  to  be  toased  in  a  blanket,  or  well  oudgelled  :  yet,  for  all  that,  it  ia  a 
Sae  thing  to  go  about  in  expectation  of  aoeidents,  traveraing  mountnina,  aeanhing 
woods,  marching  over  rocks,  vinting  caatlcs,  lodging  in  inns,  ull  at  pleaxure,  and 
Qto  dcrril  a  fiirtUng  to  pay." 


iniile  tluB  disconrae  was  passing  between  Bancho  Fanza  and  hie  wife  Teresa. 
ia  house-keeper  and  the  niece  receiTed  Bon  Qniiote,  and,  after  undressing  him, 
Hiey  laid  him  in  his  old  bed,  whence  he  looked  at  them  with  eyet  askance,  not 
knowing  perfectly  where  he  was.     Often  did  the  women  raise  tiieir  voiuea  in 


hTrnsc  of  itU  books  of  cUvaliy,  orerwfaeliiiii^:  their  anQiOTB  witk  the  bittereit 
niiikdictioDB.    Hia  niece  was  charged  bj  the  priest  to  take  great  care  of  him,  and 
tu  keep  a  watchful  ep  Lh&t  lie  did  not  again  m^e  Ills  escape,  after  taking  so 
iniiuh  pains  to  get  him  home.     Yet  they  were  full  of  apprch«uions  lest  tixcj 
''hould  lo^e  him  ag&in  as  soon  as  he  found  himself  a  little  better;  and  indeed  the 
I'vtnt  proved  that  their  fears  were  not  gronudless.    Bat  the  author  of  this  history, 
though  he  applied  himself  with  the  utmost  curionty  aiid  dilig(iii«  to  trace  thp 
•'xploits  which  Don  Quixote  performed  in  his  third  sally,  could  get  no  account  of 
ihcm,  at  least  fkim  any  authentic  writings;  fame  has  only  left  a  tradition  in  La 
Muncha  thut  Don  Qu^ote.  the  third  time  he  siUliud  ftom  home,  went  to  Sam- 
^^osso,  and  was  presoit  at  a  fitmous  toumameat  in  that  ci^,  where  he  perfbrmed 
di't'ds  n'orthy  of  himself.     Ngr  n'i>uld  he  ha\v  learned  anything  concerning  his 
ot-aiiu  had  h"  nut  furtiinntely  become  acquainted  with   an  aged  physician,  who 
Had  in  hia  custody  a  leaden  box,  found, 
as  he  said,  under  the  ruins  of  an  ancient 
hermitage;    in  which    box  was    dis- 
corei-ed  a  manuscript,  written  on  parch- 
ment, in  Gothic  characters,  but  in  Cas- 
tilliau   verse,  containing  many  of  his 
exploits,  and  describing  the  beauty  of 
Dulcinea  del  Toboeo,  the  form  of  Soxi- 
nante,  the  fidelity  of  Sancbo  Panza,  and 
the  burial  of  Don  Quixote  himself,  witlL 
L   several  epitaphs  and  enlogiea  on  his  life 
*  and  habits.      All  that  could  be  read, 
and  perfectly  made  out,  are  here  in- 
sertod  by  the  fiiithful  author  of  this 
most  extraordinary  history,  who  desires 
no  other  recompense  for  Uie  vait  labour 
he  has  bestowed  in  searching  into  the 
archives  of  La  Uanoha,  than  that  his 
work  may  find  equal  favour  with  other 
books  of  knight-errantry :   with  this  hs 
will  be  quite  satistied,  and  moreover 
(■nconmged  to  seek  after  others,  that  may  be  quite  as  entertaining,  though  not  bo 
true.    The  first  staasos  writtoa  on  the  parchment  which  was  found  in  the  leaden 
box,  were  tho  fbllowing ; — 


EPITAPH. 
Li  Msndis's  thnndet1»h  of  wn, 

The  (bupeat  wit  ■nd  loftiest  boi 
ne  ana  vfaieh  from  Os^ta  fir 

To  Calai  did  its  broe  diAue; 
Hs  nho,  Ana|^  love  nd  vslmi's  fli 


'Ufsmms  or  soir  vnm*. 


She  vhon  ma  ««e  die  plump  and  taitf  damt^ 

Witli  hish  cractsd  dust  ind  Tigonntt  mien, 
Wm  ant  tL'oumaund  kni^t  Don  QaaiMt  uma, 

The  bir  Dulcinei,  o(  Tobow,  qoeeo. 
Fof  her,  ann'd  o«p-i-pie  villi  nrord  tad  ihieU, 

Hs  tnid  the  uUs  moimtein  o'er  and  o'er: 
For  her  he  traver^d  Hantiel'i  well  known  DeM, 

And  in  hiir  aerrice  toila  nnnuinbei'd  bore. 
Hard  btel  that  deMh  ahoold  crap  ao  Sua  a  floral 
And  lov*  o'er  aneh  a  kni^it  aieit  uia  ^lant  pnral 


BONNET. 

On  th«  Mpitinff  adAmflntine  &nnk 
Of  a  hug*  tree,  'nuiaa  root,  with  alanshtai  drnnk, 
Band*  f^th  ■  (cent  of  war,  La  Hani^a'a  kldghtf 
Frantio  with  Taloui,  and  retum'd  &oa  fl^t, 
Hia  blood;  itandam  tremhling  in  tha  air, 
Hanga  np  Ua  {^ttaring  aimour  beaming  bz, 
Withdiatflno-tampar'd  ateel  whow  ed^  o'erthrowa 
Haoki,  hewi,  oonfonnda,  and  routa  oppoaiDK  foe*. 
Unhevd-of  proweii  I  and  unksanl-of  venal 
But  ait  new  atnins  mventa,  new  glariaa  to  rahaaiw 

If  *'Tniiti«  to  Orecia  pvea  nmown, 
Muoh  mora  ber  abief  does  fletn  BeUiina  orown. 
FriiinK  La  Uancha.  more  than  Q*ul  or  Oreeoa, 
At  Qnuote  triunqiha  over  Amadia. 
ObliTion  ne'er  ahoU  ahiuud  his  glorion*  name, 
Whoae  Tery  hmae  itandi  up  to  challenge  fame, 
ninatrioua  Boiioante,  woud'raiu  «f^  t 
Not  with  more  ^enaroua  pride  or  mettled  apeed, 
Hia  rider  ent  Bmsldo's  Banrd  bore, 
Or  )>u  mad  lord,  Orlamla'i  BrUIadore. 


Baa  BtaAo  PnjM,  vtew  Urn  vel^ 
And  let,  Ait  vme  Ua  pniaai  tdL 
Hia  bod;  waa  bnt  aull,  'ti«  txm, 
Tat  bird  a  aool  aa  large  aa  two, 
Jl»  gnik  ha  knnr,  liEe  aoma  bete*  m^ 
Bat  dmple  aa  his  mother  bora  him 
Ihia  0Hitls  aodn  on  Band*  >m 


AjnunBH  w  soir  ovixon* 

HlmrfaigUi  laid  fron^dace  tD  bIma 
Te  ba  m  «ul  he  did  aqni* 
And  leuotL  ^ood  (br  *uch 
But  vOTib,  m  tbe«e  ougn 
To  mried  hanaur  mMoib  cUmla. 
Vain  moitila!  gire  jour  viibat  o'tc. 
And  triHt  tha  flatterar  bt^  no  mm, 
WluiM  promiH*  whute'cr  they  laaMi, 
End  in  a  ibadow  or  ■  dratm. 


WboM  coaraer,  Bosnalita  hipit, 
LoDg  bore  him  Bumf  >  vaj. 

CIoM  by  hli  laring  muWi  iUa 

lie*  boobj  San^  Pania, 
A  tnutj  lamre  of  eoung*  tried, 


Of  gooffly  parentage  she  ene, 

She  'w*t  the  gzeU  Don  Qniiote't  Banu'^ 
But  Dulf  dtath  oonld  win  her, 

Theee  'wen  tf  the  renei  tlitt  were  legible ;  the  lennutder,  being  mocb  defaced 
BQd  vonn-esten,  were  put  into  t)ie  hrnds  of  cue  of  the  AcademiciaiLa,  that  hu 
Kight  ducorer  their  meaning  by  conjectan;  which,  tftar  madi  thoiigfat  and 
Iftbcrar,  we  are  informed  he  has  aotoaUy  doM,  ud  thtt  he  iutende  to  pnblieh 
Ibem,  in  the  hope  of  Dos  Usixote'*  third  m1^ 

"  Font  tltro  omttti  eon  nu^ot  ^tMiti."* 

■  Thne  linee  an  qnuted  from  Ariofto,    (Oilatido.  ntnto  m   ateim  tU 


ERiLT,  reader,  gentle  or  nimple— 
whatever  thou  art,  with  what- 
impatience  must  thou  now  be 
waiting  for  this  Preface!  doubt- 
lr»a  prepared  to   find  it  fiill  of 
resentment,  rniling,  and  invec- 
tire  against  the  author  of  the 
second    Don    Quixote — bim    I 
mean  who,  the  world  taje,  was 
begotten  in  Tordcsillas  and  bom 
in  TarragonH.      But  in  truth,  it 
is  not  laj  iutentioh  to  givo  thee 
that  eaHsfoction ;    for,    though 
injuries  are  apt  to  awaken  cholcr 
in  the  humhleHt  breast,  yet  in 
mine  this  rule  must  admit  of  an 
exception.  Perhaps  thou  wouldet 
hftTO  £ne  call  him  asfl,  madman, 
and  oozcomb ;  but  no : — be  hii 
own  folly  his  punishment- 
There  is  one  thing,  howerer.  which  I  cannot  pan  orer  in  dlenco.      I  am 
guilfy,  it  seems,  of  bmng  old ;  and  it  ia  also  proved  apon  me  that  I  ha7e  loet  my 
liund  I  as  if  I  had  the  power  to  arrest  the  pregreas  of  time ;  and  that  this  maim 
was  the  effect  of  aome  tavem  brawl,  and  not  Kceired  on  the  noblest  occasion* 
that  past  or  present  times  have  witnessed,  or  the  flitnre  can  ever  hope  to  see  1  If 
my  wounds  be  disregarded  by  those  who  simply  look  on  them,  they  will  be 
honoured  by  those  who  know  how  they  were  gained;  for  a  soldier  aiakea  a  aobler 
figure  dead,  in  Qm  field  of  battle,  than  alire,  flying  from  his  enemy;   ard 
no  firmly  fixed  am  I  in  this  opinion  that,  ooold  the  impossibility  be  overaome, 
and  I  had  the  power  to  ofaoose,  I  would  rather  be  again  present  in  that  stopen- 
douB  action  than  whole  and  sound,  without  sharing  in  ito  gloir.     The  scan  <m 
the  front  of  a  brave  soldier  'xn  stars  tbat  direct  oUiers  to  Uie  haven  ot  htmunr, 
and  create  in  them  a  noble  tnulation.    Let  it  be  remembered,  too,  that  boeks  are 
•  Iha  bmoni  us-flsht  at  Lepaalo. 


not  composed  by  tiie  liand,  bat  by  the  undentuidiiig,  whieh  ie  ripened  by  expe- 
rience and  length  of  yean. 

I  have  also  heard  that  thia  author  calif  me  enTiooji :  and,  moreover,  in  oonai- 
deration  of  my  ignorance,  kindly  describes  to  me  what  envy  is ! — In  truth,  the 
only  enTy  of  which  I  am  conscioas  is  a  noble,  virtuous,  andh^y  emulation,  which 
would  never  dispose  me  to  inveigh  against  an  ecclesiastic;  especially,  against  one 
who  holds  a  dignified  rank  in  the  Inquisition ;  and  if  he  has  been  influenced  by 
his  zeal  for  the  person*  to  whom  he  seems  to  allude,  he  is  utteriy  mistaken  in 
my  sentiments;  for  I  revere  that  gentleman's  genius,  and  admire  his  works,  and 
his  virtuous  activity.  Nevertheless,  I  cannot  refuse  my  acknowledgment  to  this 
worthy  author,  for  his  commendation  of  my  novels^  which,  he  says,  are  good, 
although  more  satirical  than  moral;  but  how  they  happen  to  be  good,  yet 
deficient  in  morality,  it  would  be  difficult  to  show. 

Methinks,  reader,  thou  wilt  confess  that  I  proceed  with  much  forbearance  and 
modesty,  from  a  feeling  that  we  should  not  and  to  the  sufferings  of  the  afflicted ; 
tind  that  this  gentleman's  case  must  be  lamentable,  is  evident  from  his  not  daring 
t(>  appear  in  open  day :  concealing  his  name  and  his  countryi  as  if  some  treason, 
or  other  crimc^  were  upon  his  oonscienoe.  But  shouldst  thou  by  chance  fidl  into 
his  company,  tell  him,  from  me,  that  I  do  not  think  myself  aggrieyed ;  for  I  well 
know  what  the  temptations  of  Uie  devil  are,  and  that  one  of  &e  greatest  is  the 
pc^rsuading  a  man  that  he  can  write  a  bode  by  which  he  will  sarely  gain  both 
wealth  and  fame ;  and,  to  illustrate  the  truth  of  this,  pray  tell  him,  m  thy  plea- 
pant  way,  the  following  story : — 

''  A  madman  once,  in  SevUle,  was  seiaed  wHi  as  whimsical  a  oonoeit  as  ever 
entered  into  a  madman's  brain.  He  provided  himself  with  a  hollow  cane,  pointed 
at  one  end,  and  whenever  he  met  with  a  dog  in  the  street  or  elsewhere,  he  laid 
hold  of  him,  set  his  foot  on  one  of  his  hinder  legs,  and  seizing  the  other  in  his 
hand,  dexterously  applied  the  pointed  end  of  the  cane  to  the  dog's  posteriors,  and 
blew  him  up  as  round  as  a  ball ;  then  giving  his  inflated  body  a  slap  or  two  with 
the  palm  of  his  hand,  he  let  him  go,  saying  to  the  by-standers,  who  were  always 
numerous,  *  Well,  gentlemen,  I  suppose  you  think  it  an  euy  ouitter  to  blow  up  a 
dog  ?'  And  you,  sir,  perhaps,  may  think  it  an  easy  matter  to  write  a  book."  If 
this  story  should  not  happen  to  hit  his  fSancyi  pray,  kind  reader,  tell  him  this 
other,  which  is  likewise  of  a  madman  and  a  dog : — 

**  In  the  city  of  Cordova  lived  another  maniac,  whose  custom  was  to  walk  about 
the  streets  with  a  large  stone  upon  his  head,  of  no  inconsiderable  weight;  and 
wherever  he  met  with  any  careless  cur,  he  edged  slily  towards  him,  and  when 
quite  close,  let  the  stone  fisill  plump  upon  his  body;  whereupon  the  dog,  in  great 
wrath,  limped  away,  barking  and  howling,  for  more  than  three  streets'  length, 
without  once  looking  behind  him.  Now  it  happened,  that  among  other  dogs,  he 
met  with  one  that  belonged  to  a  cap-ntaker,  who  valued  him  mightily;  down 
went  the  stone,  and  hit  bun  exactly  on  the  head;  the  poor  animal  cried  out;  his 
master,  seeing  the  act,  was  enraged,  and,  catching  up  his  measuring-yard,  fell 
upon  the  madman,  and  left  him  with  soaroely  a  whole  bone  in  his  skin :  at  every 
blow  venting  his  fbiy  in  reproaches,  saying,  'Dog!  rogue!  rascal!  What! 
maltreat  my  dog ! — ^a  spaniel !  I^d  you  not  see,  barbarian !  that  my  dog  was  a 
bpaniel?'  and  after  repeating  the  word  'spaniel'  very  oftei^  he  dismissed  the 
culprit,  beaten  to  a  jeUy.  The  madman  took  his  correction  in  silence,  and  walked 
off;  nor  did  he  show  himself  again  in  the  maricet-plaoe  till  more  than  a  month 
itfterwaids,  when  he  returned  to  his  former  amusement,  with  a  still  greater  stone 
upon  his  head.  It  was  observed,  however,  that  on  coming  up  to  a  dog,  he  first 
carefully  surveyed  it  ftom  head  to  tail,  and,  not  daring  to  let  the  stone  &11,  he 
taid,  '  'Ware  spaniel  !—^this  won't  do.'  In  short,  whatever  dog  he  met  wil^ — 
terrier,  mastiff  or  hound— they  were  all  spaniels;  and  so  great  was  his  dread  oif 
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eommitting  utother  mistake  that  he  never  Tsntared  to  -let  &D  Us  ilab  again." 
Thus  warned,  perhaps,  our  histonan  may  think  It  necessary,  before  he  again 
tela  bU  the  ponderona  wei^t  of  hia  Tit,  to  1<k^  and  examine  where  it  ia  likel; 
to  drop. 

Tell  him  bIao,  that  as  t>  his  threatening,  by  his  oonnterfeit  wares,  to  deprive 
me  of  my  expected  gnin,  I  value  it  not  a  rush,  and  will  only  answer  him.  from  tha 
flunons  interlude  of  Parendenga — "Long  live  my  lord  and  maatar,  and  Christ  b« 
with  OS  bU  1  Long  live  the  great  Connt  de  Lemos  1  whow  well-kiiDWU  liberality 
nipporta  me  under  all  the  stzokee  of  adTerw  forCuna;  and  all  honour  and  praiie 
to  uie  eminent  bounty  of  his  grace  the  archbishop  of  Toledo,  Bernarda  de  Sando- 
v«l !  and  let  them  write  against  me  aa  many  Ixioka  as  there  are  letters  in  the 
rtiymea  Mingo  Bebnlgo.  These  two  nobles,  unsought  by  adulation  on  my  part, 
but  merely  of  their  own  goodness,  have  tE^en  upon  them  to  patronise  and  foroor 
me;  wherefbre  I  esteem  myaelf  happier  and  richer  than  if  fortune,  by  her  ordi- 
nary means,  had  placed  me  on  h«r  highest  pinnaole.  Such  honour  tlie  moito- 
riouB,  not  the  viciona,  may  aspire  to,  although  oppressed  by  poverty.  The  noble 
miod  may  be  clouded  by  adversity,  bnt  cannot  be  wholly  oono»led :  fbr  true 
merit  ritinee  by  a  light  of  ita  own,  and,  ^mmering  through  tiie  rmts  and  oran- 
nies  of  indigence,  ia  peroeived,  respected,  and  honoured  by  the  generona  and 
tiie  great. 

Kore  than  this,  reader,  thou  needst  not  say  to  him ;  nor  will  I  say  nian  to 
thee,  except  merely  observing,  for  thy  infinnalaon,  that  this  Seeood  Part  of  Don 
Qnixote,  here  offered  to  thee,  is  cut  by  the  same  hand,  and  out  of  the  same  piece, 
as  the  First  Fart ;  and  that  hemfti  I  present  thee  with  Don  Qnixote  whole  and 
entire :  having  placed  him  in  his  gnve  at  Aill  length,  and  fidrly  dead,  that  no 
one  may  presume  to  expose  him  to  new  adventnree,  since  he  has  achieved  enough 
already.  It  is  sufficient  that  hia  ingenious  folliea  have  been  recorded  by  a  writer 
of  credit,  who  has  resolved  to  take  np  the  subject  no  more:  for  we  may  be 
mfeited  by  too  much  of  what  is  good,  and  scarcity  gives  a  relish  to  what  is  only 

I  bad  forgotten  to  tell  tfaee  that  thou  moyeet  soon  expect  the  Persilea,  whioa  I 
ktn  nearly  complete,  and  also  the  seeond  part  of  the  Galatea. 


ADVENTURES    OF    DON    QUIXOTE. 


SECOND    PART. 

CHAPTBR   I. 


u>   Hamet  Benengeli  relate*,   in  the  second  part 

□f  this  histoiy,  oontaming  the  Utird  leiUj  of  Dob 

Quixote,  that   the  primt  and  the  barber  re&ained 

during  a  whole  month  from  •eeing  him,  lest  the; 

I  BhouM  revive  in  his  mind  the  remembrance  of  things 

I  past.     However,  they  pud  frequent  visits  to  the 

niece  and  housekeeper,  ohiighig^them  to  take  great 

cure  of  him,  and  to  give  him  good  nourishing  diet, 

as  that  would  be  salutary  to  his  heiBt  and  his  brain, 

whence    all  the    miwhief  proceeded.      The  good 

Women  assured  them  of  their  oontinuBl  eare  of  the 

MuiiHL      patient,  and  said  they  occasionally  (J>aerved  in  him 

symptoms  of  returning  reason.     The  priest  and  the  har^r  were  greatly  pleased 

to  hear  (his,  and  congratulated  themselves  on  the  suoceM  of  the  scheme  they  had 

adopted  of  bringing  him  home  enchanted  in  the  ox- waggon,  as  it  is  related  in  the 

last  chapter  of  the  first  part  of  this  no  less  ^reat  than  accurate  tustJiry.     They 

resolved,  therefore,  to  visit  him,  and  make  trial  of  his  amendment :   at  the  same 

time,  thinking  it  scarcely  possible  that  bis  cure  could  be  conwlete,  diey  agreed 

not  to  touch  upon  the  sulnect  of  knight-errantry,  lest  thej;  might  open  a  wound 

which  must  yet  be  so  tender. 

They  found  him  sitting  on  his  bed,  clad  in  a  waistcoat  of  green  bai^e,  with  a 
rod  Toledo  em  on  his  head,  and  so  lean  and  shriv^ed  that  he  looked  like 
a  mummy.  He  received  them  with  much  politeness,  and  wl^  they  inquired 
after  his  health  he  answered  them  in  a  very  sennble  manner,  and  with  much 
elegance  of  expression.  In  the  course  of  thmr  conversation  they  touched  upon 
matters  of  state  and  forms  of  government,  correctiiig  this  abuse  and  condemning 
that,  reforming  one  custom  and  exploding  another :  each  of  the  thiec  setting 
himself  up  for  a  perfect  l^islator,  a  modem  Lycui;g;as,  or  a  spiok-and-span  new 
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Rolur;  ai>d,  b;  Uieir  joint  effort^  they  aeenied  to  hxve  eloped  tbe  «niUDOinnMl& 
into  a  foi^,  and  hammered  it  into  quite  b  new  shape.  Don  Quixote  deliTersd 
)iim!:['lf  with  t»  much  good  nense  upon  every  aubject  they  had  touched  npoo  th£,t 
ilie  ttvo  I'xnTniuers  were  inchDed  to  think  that  he  was  now  really  in  Aill  poaaoe- 
Kum  of  ull  his  mentiil  faculties.      The  niece  and  the  housekeeper  were  preaent  ^ 


the  oonversati<nv  ""4  hearing  from  their  master  such  proofs  of  n  nnnnd  mi'ml. 
thought  th^  could  never  sufficiently  thank  heaven.  The  priest,  chnnging  lii> 
former  purpose  of  not  touching  upon  matters  of  chivnlry,  woa  now  resoh'i'd  to 
put  the  qneatioh  of  hia  amendment  foiriy  to  the  t«3t :  be  therefore  mentionud, 
among  other  things,  some  int«Iligenca  lately  brought  from  court,  that  the  Turk 
was  advancing  with  a  powerM  fleet,  and  that,  his  object  being  nnknown,  it  wa; 
impossible  to  say  ^hen  ttie  storm  would  hnret;  tlut  all  Christcndoni  was  in 
great  alarm,  and  the  king  had  already  provided  for  the  security  of  Naples,  Sicily, 
and  the  island  of  Malta,  To  this  Don  Quixote  replied:  "  His  majcs^  has  acted 
with  great  nmdenM  in  providing  in  time  for  the  defence  of  his  dommions,  Qiat 
he  may  not  be  taken  by  HUtprise ;  but,  if  my  counsel  might  be  taken,  I  would  advise 
him  to  a  measure  which,  probably  never  yet  entered  into  his  maieety'B  mind." 
CM  heeling  oiis  the  ptieet  said  within  himself :  "  Qod  defend  uee,  poor  Don 
Quixote!  for  metluBki  thon  «rt  about  to  &11  from  tJia  annuoit  of  tlij  iiiiiliil 
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Into  the  depth  of  kHjV'  The  barber,  irfao  had  made  the  same  reflectioii,  now 
asked  Don  Qmxote  what  the  mearare  was  wtiieh  he  thought  would  be  so  advan* 
tageons  i  though  in  all  probabihty,  it  was  like  tbo  impertinent  advice  usually 
pym  to  princes.     "Ifine,  Ifr.  ShaTcr,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  shall  not  Ite 


imiNTtinent,  but  to  tiie  purpose."  "I  mean  no  offence,"  replied  Ihe  barber, 
"only  experience  has  shown  that  all,  or  most  of  the  projects  so  offered  to  hin 
m^Mty  are  either  impracticable,  abeiird,  or  prejudicial  to  himself  or  hi?  king- 
dom." "True,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "but  mine  is  neither  impraiiicohle 
nor  absurd;  but  the  most  easy,  the  most  just,  and  also  the  meet  reasonacle  and 
expeditious,  that  ever  entered  the  mind  of  a  projector."  "  Signor  Hon  Quixote," 
quoth  the  priest,  "you  keep  us  too  long  in  suspense."  "I  do  not  choo!>e," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "that  it  should  be  told  here  now,  that  another  msy  carry  . 
it  by  day-break  to  the  lords  of  the  privy-oouncil,  and  thereby  intercept  ihu 
reward  which  is  only  due  to  me."  "  I  give  you  wiy  word,"  said  the  barber, 
"  here  and  before  God,  that  I  will  not  revMl  wb^t  your  wonhip  shall  say,  either 
to  king,  or  to  ro(^  or  to  any  roottal  man — an  oath  which  I  learned  ffom  the 
romance  of  the  priest,  where  he  gives  the  king  information  of  the  thief  thai 
fobbed  him  of  the  hundred  pistoles  and  bis  ambling  mule."  *"  I  know  not  thr 
histoiyt"  said  Don  Qnixote;  "  but  I  premime  the  oath  is  a  good  one,  because  L 
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am  persuaded  muket  barber  ia  an  boneet  maa."  "Though  be  were  not,**  mli 
ihe  priesV  "  I  will  piedge  myaelf  for  him,  and  engage,  under  anj  penalty  you 
please,  that  be  shidl  be  aa  ailent  aa  the  dumb  on  this  afhir/'  "  And  who  will  be 
bound  for  your  reverence,  master  priest  ?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "  My  profesnon," 
answered  &,e  priest;  "which  enjoins  seoresy  as  an  indispensable  duty.*'  "  Body  of 
me !"  cried  Don  Quixote;  '*  has  his  majesty  anything  to  do,  but  to  issue  a  prochuna- 
tion  ordering  all  the  knighta-enranti  who  are  now  wandering  about  Spain^  to  repair, 
on  an  appointed  day,  to  court  ?  If  not  more  than  half-a-dozen  came,  there  might 
be  one  of  that  number  aHe,  with  his  single  arm,  to  deatroy  the  whole  power  of 
the  Turk.  Pray,  gentlemen,  be  attentive,  and  listen  to  me.  Is  it  anything  new 
for  a  single  knight-eirant  to  defeat  an  army  of  two  hundred  thousaad  men,  as  if 
they  had  all  but  one  throat,  or  were  miule  of  pastry?  How  many  examples 
of  such  prowess  does  history  supply !  If ,  in  an  evil  hour  for  me  (I  will  not  say 
for  any  other),  the  fEunous  Don  BeUanis,  or  some  one  of  the  numerous  race 
of  Amadis  de  Ghiul,  were  in  being  at  this  day  to  confront  the  Turk,  in  good  £uth 
I  would  not  ikrm  his  wiq^gs !  Bnt  God  will  protect  his  people,  and  provide 
some  one,  if  not  aa  strong  aa  the  knights-errant  of  old,  at  least  not  inferior 
to  them  in  opvrage.  G^  knows  my  meaning ;  I  say  no  more !"  **  Alas !" 
exclaimed  the  Piece  at  thia  instant :  "  may  I  perish,  if  my  imcle  has  not  a  mind 
to  turn  knight^furant  again !"  Whereupon  Don  Quixote  said,  "  A  knight-eixant 
I  will  Uv«  and  die ;  and  let  the  Turk  come,  down  or  up,  when  he  pleases,  and 
with  aU  the  iWees  he  can  raise— once  more,  I  say,  heaven  knows  my  meaning.*' 
**  Gentlemep.*'  said  the  barber,  "  give  me  leave  to  tell  you  a  short  story  of  what 
happened  opoe  in  Seville ;  for  it  oomes  so  pat  to  the  purpose  that  1  cannot  help 
giving  it  to  yon."  Don  Quixote  and  the  priest  signified  their  ocxisent,  and  the 
others  hev^  wUling  to  hear,  he  began  thus : — 

"  A  certain  man  being  deranged  in  his  intellects,  was  placed  by  his  relations  in 
the  madrhouse  of  Seville.  He  had  taken  his  degrees  in  the  canon  -law  at  Ossuna ; 
but,  bad  it  been  at  Salamanca,  many  are  of  opinion  he  would,  neverthelees,  have 
been  mad.  This  graduate,  after  aome  years'  confinement,  took  into  his  head  that 
ho  was  quite  in  hu  right  senses,  and  therefbre  wrote  to  the  archbishop,  beseeching 
him,  with  great  earnestness  and  apparently  with  much  reason,  that  he  would  be 
pleasod  to  deliver  him  tnm  that  miserable  state  of  confinement  in  which  he  lived ; 
9ip.ce.  through  the  mercy  of  God,  he  had  regainad  his  senses;  adding  that  his  rela- 
\lov\  in  order  to  enjoy  p%rt  of  his  estate,  kept  him  still  there,  and  in  spite  of  the 
olesrest  evidence,  would  insist  upon  hia  being  mad  aa  long  as  he  lived.  The 
archbishop,  previ^led  upon  by  the  many  sensible  epistles  he  received  from  him, 
setit  one  of  his  chaplains  to  the  keeper  of  the  mad  house  to  inquire  into  the  truth 
of  what  the  licentiate  had  alleged,  and  also  to  talk  with  him,  and  if  it  appeared 
that  he  was  in  hia  senses,  to  set  him  at  liberty.  The  chaplain  accordingly  went 
to  the  rectsr,  who  assured  him  that  the  man  was  still  insane,  for  though  he  some- 
times talked  very  sensibly,  it  was  seldom  for  any  length  of  time  without  betraying 
his  derangement;  as  he  would  certainly  find  on  conversing  with  him.  The  chap- 
lain determined  to.  make  the  trial,  and  during  the  conversation  of  more  than  an 
hour,  could  perceive  no  symptom  of  incoherence  in  his  discourse ;  on  the  contrary, 
he  spoke  with  so  much  sedateness  and  judgment  that  the  chaplain  could  not 
entertain  a  doubt  of  the  sanity  of  his  intellects.  Among  other  things  he  assured 
him  that  the  keeper  was  bribed  by  his  relations  to  persist  in  reporting  him  to  be 
deranged ;  so  that  his  large  estate  was  his  great  misfortune,  to  enjoy  which  hia 
anemies  had  recourse  to  fraud,  and  pretended  to  doubt  of  the  mercy  of  God  in 
restoring  him  fr^m  the  condition  of  a  brute  to  that  of  a  man.  In  short,  he  talked 
so  plausibly  that  he  made  the  rector  appear  venal  and  corrupt,  his  relations 
onuatural,  and  hknself  so  discreet  that  the  chaplain  determined  to  take  him  imme- 
diately to  the  azchbishopy  that  he  might  be  satisfied  he  had  done  right.  Witii 
this  fesdution  the  good  chaplain  desired  the  keeper  of  the  house  to  restore  to  hiza 
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tbc  clothes  which  he  vnro  whea  he  was  first  pot  nnder  his  care..  The  keepM 
■gain  deaired  hint  to  beware  what  he  did,  ainoe  he  might  be  assured  that  thti 
Uoentiate  was  still  insane  i  but  the  chapIiuD  woe  not  to  be  moved  either  by  hia 
cautiona  oi  entreatiee ;  and  as  he  acted  bj  order  of  the  archbishop,  the  keeper  wua 


tompelled  to  obeyfaim.  The  lioentiate  pat  od  hi*  new  clothes,  and  now,  finding 
hinuelf  rid  of  his  lunatic  attire,  and  habited  like  a  rational  oreatuie,  be  entreated 
Qke  chaplain,  £Dr  charity's  lake,  to  permit  Urn  to  take  leare  of  h»  late  OMupaniona 
in  affliction.  Being  desirous  of  seeing  the  lunatics  who  were  confined  in  that 
house,  the  chaplain,  with  several  othw  persons,  followed  him  up  staiTH,  and  heard 
him  acoost  a  man  who  lay  stretched  in  a  oell,  outrsgeonsly  mad,  though  just  then 
composed  and  quiet  '  Brother,'  said  be  to  him,  '  have  you  aaj-  common^  for  me  ^ 
for  I  am  going  to  return  to  my  own  house,  God  haring  been  pleased,  of  his  infi- 
nite  goodness  sad  mercy,  without  any  desert  of  mine,  to  restore  me  to  my  senses. 
I  tun  now  sonnd  and  well,  for  with  God  nothing  is  impossible :  put  your  whole 
trust  and  oonfidenoe  in  him,  and  he  will  doubtless  restore  you  also.  I  will  take 
care  to  send  you  some  choice  Bwd ;  and  ftail  not  to  eat  It :  tbr  I  have  reason  to 
bcliere,  irom  my  own  oxperienee,  that  all  onr  distraction  prooeeds  from  empty 
stomachs,  and  brains  fiHad  with  wind.  Take  heart,  then,  my  friend,  take  heart ; 
for  despondence  nnder  mi^rtnne  impairs  onr  health,  and  hastens  onr  death.' 
This  discourse  was  oTeiheaid  by  another  madman,  the  toiant  of  an  opposite  oell, 
who,  rising  from  on  old  mat,  whereon  he  had  been  lying  stark  naked,  asked  who 
it  was  that  talked  of  going  away  restored  to  his  senses.  'It  is  I,  brother,  that 
am  goiog,'  answered  the  licestute;  'ftir,  Qunka  to  heavoi,  my  stay  here  is  ne 
longer  necessary.'  'Take  heed,  friend,  what  yon  say,'  replied  the  maniao;  'let 
not  the  devil  delude  yon;  stir  not  a  foot^  but  ke^  where  you  are,  and  you  will 
spare  youiself  the  trooHe  of  being  brou^t  baok '     '  I  ksow,'  sanratMi  tne  ethtr. 
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'fhat  I  am  perfectly  well,  and  shall  have  no  more  occasion  to  Tint  ike  statioB- 
ehnrckes.'*  'Ton  well,  truly?'  said  the  madman;  'we  shall  soon  see  thai 
Farewell !  but  I  swear  by  Jupiter,  whose  majesty  I  represent  on  earth,  that  fov 
thb  single  offence  of  setting  thee  at  Urge,  and  pronouncing  thee  to  be  in  thy 
sound  senses,  I  am  determined  to  inflict  such  a  signal  puni^mient  on  this  city, 
tiiat  the  memory  thereof  shall  endure  for  erer  and  ever.  And  knowst  thou  not, 
pitiful  fellow,  that  I  have  the  power  to  do  it?  I,  who  am  the  thundering  Jove, 
and  grasp  in  my  hands  the  flaming  bolts  with  which  I  might  instantly  destroy 
the  world  ?— -but,  remitting  that  punishment,  I  will  chastise  their  foUy  by  closing 
the  floodgates  of  heaven,  so  that  no  rain  shall  fall  upon  this  city  or  the  surround- 
ing country  for  three  yeara^  reekoning  fkom  this  very  day  and  hour  on  which  my 
vengeance  is  denounced.  You  at  Uberty !  you  recovered,  and  in  your  jright 
senses !  And  I  here  a  madman,  distempered,  and  in  bonds ! — ^I  wiU  no  more  rain 
than  I  will  hang  myself.'  This  rhapsody  was  heard  by  all  present,  and  our  licen- 
tiate, turning  to  the  chaplain,  '  My  good  sir,'  said  he,  seizing  both  his  hands, 
*  regard  not  his  foolidi  threats,  but  be  perfectly  easy :  for  should  he,  being  Jupiter, 
witi^old  his  rain,  I,  indio  am  Neptune,  the  god  of  water,  can  dispense  as  much  as 
I  please,  and  whenever  there  shall  be  occasion.'  To  which  the  che^lain  answered, 
'Nevertheless,  signer  Neptune,  it  would  not  be  well  at  present  to  provoke  signer 
Jupiter :  therefore,  I  beseech  you,  remain  where  you  are,  and  when  we  have 
more  leisure,  and  a  better  opportunity,  we  wiU  return  for  you.'  The  rector  and 
the  rest  of  the  party  laughed,  and  put  the  chaplain  quite  out  of  countenance.  In 
short,  the  licentiate  was  immediately  disrobed,  and  he  remained  in  confinement : 
and  tiiere  is  an  end  of  my  story." 

*'  This  then,  master  barber,"  said  Bon  Quixote,  "  is  the  story  which  was  so 
much  to  the  purpose  that  you  could  not  forbear  telling  it  ?  Ah  I  signor  cut- 
beard!  signer  cut-beard!  he  must  be  blind  indeed  who  cannot  see  through 
a  sieve.  Is  it  possible  you  should  be  ignorant  that  comparisons  of  all  kinds, 
whether  as  to  sense,  courage,  beauty,  or  rank,  are  always  offensive  ?  I,  master 
barber,  am  not  Neptune,  god  of  the  waters :  nor  do  I  set  myself  up  for  a  wise 
man ;  all  I  aim  at  is  to  convince  the  woxld  of  its  error  in  not  reviving  those  happy 
times  when  the  order  of  knight-enantry  flourished.  But  this  our  degenerate  age 
deserves  not  to  enjo^  so  great  a  blessing  as  that  which  was  the  boast  of 
former  ages,  when  knights-errant  took  upon  themselves  the  defbnce  of  kingdoms, 
the  protection  of  orphaos,  the  relief  of  damsels,  the  chastisement  of  the  haughty, 
and  the  reward  of  tiie  humble.  The  knights  of  these  times  rustle  in  damaak  and 
brocade,  rather  than  in  coats  of  mail.  Where  is  the  knight  now  who  will  lie  in 
the  open  fleld,  exposed  to  tiie  rigour  of  the  heavens,  in  complete  armour  from 
head  to  foot  ?  Or,  leaning  on  his  lance,  takes  a  short  nap  witiiout  quitting  his 
atirrups,  Hke  the  knights-errant  of  old  times  ?  You  have  no  one  now  who,  issu- 
ing out  of  a  forest,  ascends  scHne  mountain,  and  thence  traverses  a  barren  and 
desert  shore  of  the  sea,  commonly  stormy  and  tempestuous;  and,  finding  on  the 
beach  a  small  skiff,  without  oars,  sail,  mast,  or  tacklo  of  any  kind,  he  boldly 
throws  himself  into  it,  committing  himself  to  the  implacable  billows  of  the  deep 
ocean,  which  now  mount  him  up  to  the  skiesy  and  then  cast  him  down  to  the 
abyss :  and  he,  opposing  his  courage  to  the  ineaLstible  hurricane,  suddenly  finds 
himself  above  throe  thousand  leagues  ftom  tiie  place  where  he  embarked ;  and, 
leaping  on  tiie  remote  and  unknown  shore,  enoounters  accidents  worthy  to  be 
recorded,  not  on  parchment,  but  on  brass.  But  in  these  lays,  sloth  triumphs  over 
activity,  idleness  over  labour,  vice  over  virtue^  arrogance  over  bravery,  and  the 
theory  over  the  practice  of  arms,  which  only  existed  and  flourished  with  knights- 
enrant  in  those  ages  of  gold.    For,  teU  me,  I  pray,  where  was  there  so  much 

•  CerttinohuKhM  with  indu^enoea^  appouiM  to  bs  viriCad  eiliier  for  pardon  of  nni^  or  kt 
ffssoiail  Mfliaingi,   «/. 
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ralonr  and  virtue  fo  be  fbnnd,  u  in  Amodu  de  Oaul  ?  Vbo  vaa  num  diaonet 
thnn  Palmftrin  of  England?  Who  more  nfikble  and  obliging  than  Tirmto  tha 
White?  Who  more  gallant  than  LiEoarte  of  Greece?  Who  gave  or  reo^ved 
■uore  cuts  and  riaAes  than  Don  Bdianii  ?    Who  iru  mora  intrepid  than  Perioa 


of.  Onul?  Who  more  enteipriaing  than  Felixniarte  of  Hncania?  Who  mord 
sincere  than  Esplandian  ?  Who  more  daring  than  Don  Cirongilio  of  Thrace  ? 
Who  more  brave  than  Eodamoote?  Who  more  prudent  than  king  Sobrino? 
Who  more  intrepid  than  Binaldo  ?  Who  more  invincible  than  Orlando  ? — and 
who  more  gallant  and  courteouH  than  Ruggierio,  from  whom,  according  to  Turpin'i 
Coemography,  the  present  Dukes  of  Fenxira  are  deaoended  ?  All  these,  and  others 
that  I  could  name,  master  priest,  were  knights-errant,  and  the  light  of  chivalry ; 
and  such  as  these  are  the  men  I  would  advise  his  majesty  to  employ.  He  then 
would  be  well  served,  a  vast  expense  would  be  spared,  and  the  Turk  might  go 
tear  his  beard  for  very  madness ;  so  now  I  will  stay  at  home,  since  the  chaplain 
does  not  fetch  me  out;  and,  if  Jupiter  is  determined  to  withold  his  raio,  here 
am  I,  who  will  rain  whenever  I  think  proper — goodman  basin  will  see  that  I 
nndoatand  biin." 

"  In  truth,  ngnor  Don  Quixote,"  said  the  barber,  "I  meant  no  harm  in  what 
I  said,  BO  help  me  God:  therefore  your  worship  ought  not  to  take  it  amiss." 
"Whether  I  ought  or  not,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "is  beat  known  to  myself." 
"  Well,"  said  the  priest,  "  though  I  have  yet  scarcely  spoken,  I  should  be  very 
glad  to  relieve  my  conscience  of  a  scruple,  which  has  oeen  Btarted  by  what  signer 
Don  Quixote  just  now  aaid."  "  YoU  may  commant  me,  signer  curate,  in  snch 
matrers,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  out  then  with  your  soraple:  (or  there  can  be 
no  peace  with  a  scrupulous  conscience."  "With  this  license  then,"  said  the 
surate,  "  I  must  tell  yoc  that  I  can  by  no  means  persuadfl  myself  that  tlie  mul- 
titude of  knights-errani  your  worship  has  mentiuned  were  really  sod  trily 
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penons  of  flesh  and  blood  exisdng  in  the  world;  on  the  oontrary,  I  imagine  thai 
tiie  aoooonts  given  of  them  are  all  flctiouB  and  dxeama,  invented  by  men  awake, 
(at,  to  epeek  more  properly,  half  aalsep/*  '*  This  is  a  common  mistake,^ 
answered  Don  Qxiixote^  **  whieh  I  have,  upon  soodry  oocasions^  and  in  many 
con^panies,  endeavonred  to  correct.  Sometimes  I  have  failed  in  my  attempts,  at 
other  times  succeeded,  being  founded  on  thb  basis  of  truth :  for  I  can  almost  nay 
these  eyes  have  seen  Amadis  de  Qanl,  who  was  tall  of  stature,  of  a  &ir  com- 
plexion, with  a  well-set  beard,  though  black;  his  aspect  between  mild  and 
stem ;  a  man  of  few  words,  not  easily  provoked,  and  soon  pacified.  And  as  I 
have  described  Amadis,  to,  methinks,  I  could  paint  and  delineate  every  knight- 
errant  recorded  in  all  the  histories  in  the  world.  For  1  feel  such  confidence  in  the 
accuracy  of  their  historians  that  I  find  it  easy,  from  their  exploits  and  character, 
to  form  a  good  philosophical  gueas  at  their  features,  their  complexions,  and  their 
stature/'  *'  ^raj,  signer  Don  Quixote,*'  quoth  the  barber,  ''  what  size  do  you 
think  the  giant  Morgante  might  have  been?"  ''As  to  the  matter  of  giants," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "though  it  has  been  a  controverted  point,  whether 
they  really  existed  or  not,  the  Holy  Scriptures,  which  cannot  deviate  a  tittle  from 
truth,  prove  their  reality  in  the  history  of  that  huge  Philistine  Goliath,  who 
was  seven  cubits  and  a  half  high— «  prodigioos  stature!  Besides,  in  the  island  of 
Sicily  there  have  been  found  thigh  and  shoulder  bones  so  large  that  is  is  evident 
those  to  whom  they  belonged  were  giants,  tall  as  lofty  steeples,  which  may 
be  ascertained  beyond  all  doubt  by  the  rules  of  geometry.  Nevertheless,  £ 
cannot  precisely  t^  you  what  were  the  dimensions  of  Morgante,  although  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  he  was  not  extremely  tall :  because  I  find,  in  the  history 
wherein  his  achievements  are  particularly  mentioned,  that  he  often  slept  under  u 
roof;  and  since  he  found  a  house  which  could  contain  him,  it  is  plain  he  wus  nut 
himself  of  an  immeasurable  size."  "  That  is  true,"  quoth  the  priest ;  who, 
being  amused  with  his  solemn  extravagance,  asked  his  opinion  of  the  persons  oi 
Binaldo  of  Montalvan,  Orlando,  and  the  rest  of  the  twelve  peers  of  France,  since 
they  were  all  knights-errant  "  Of  Binaldo,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  ''I  dare 
boldly  affirm,  he  was  broad-faced^  of  a  ruddy  complexion,  rolling  eyes,  uud 
somewhat  prominent,  punctilious,  choleric  to  an  excess,  and  a  friend  to  robbt^rs 
and  profligates.  Of  Boldan,  or  Botokndo,  or  Orlando  (for  history  gives  him  all 
these  names),  I  believe,  and  will  maintain,  that  he  was  of  middle  stature,  broud- 
shoidderedy  rather  bandy-legged,  brown-complexionedy  carroty-bearded,  hairy- 
bodied,  threatening  in  aspect,  sparing  of  speech,  yet  courteous  and  well-bred." 
''  If  Orlando,"  replied  the  priest,  "  was  not  more  comelv  than  you  have  described 
him,  no  wonder  that  my  lady  Angelica  the  fair  disdamed  and  forsook  him  for 
the  grace,  sprightliness,  and  gallantry  of  the  smooth-faced  little  Moor ;  and  she 
was  discreet  in  preferring  the  softness  of  Medora  to  the  roughness  of  Orlando." 
"  That  Angelica,  master  curate,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  was  a  light,  wanton, 
and  capricious  damsel,  and  left  the  world  as  fiill  of  the  &me  of  her  folly  as  of 
her  beauty.  She  slighted  a  thousand  noble  cavaliers,  a  thousand  valiant  and 
wise  admirers,  and  took  up  with  a  paltry  beardless  page,  without  estate,  and 
with  no  other  reputation  than  what  he  acquired  from  his  grateful  fidelity  to  his 
friend.  Even  the  great  extoUer  of  her  beauty,  the  famous  Ariosto,  either  not 
daring,  or  not  caring,  to  celebrate  what  befel  this  lady  after  her  low  intrigue,  the 
subject  not  being  over  delicate,  left  her  with  these  verses : 

Anothir  bud  may  nag  in  better  itnui, 
How  be  Gotays'i  aoeptre  did  obtain. 

''Poets  are  called  'vatei^'NJiat  is  to  say,  'diviners;'  and  certainly  these  lines 
w«re  prophetic:  for  linoe  that  time  a  frunous  An.lalnsian  poet*  has  bewailed  and 

^  Louis  Bsrabona  di  Soto.--V. 


ASTZHTUlBi  OV  LOK  ttULlOIB.'  '  HV 

ung  her  tean ;  and  her  besa^  has  been  oelebmted  bj  a  Cutflian  poet*  of  exti^ 
ordinary  merit."  "And  pray  tell  me,  ngnor  Don  Quixote,"  said  the  barber,  "among 
many  who  have  rang  uer  pnisea,  has  no  poet  written  a  satiTe  apon  tiAa  ]adj 
Angelica?"  "I  verily  believe,"  answered  Don  Qniiote,  "that  i!  Orlando  or 
Sacnpaata  had  been  poets,  they  would  long  ago  have  settled  that  aooount;  for  it 
is  not  uncommon  wiut  poets,  disdained  or  rejected  by  their  mistresses,  to  retaliate 
hj  satires  and  lampoons  :— a  spetlea  of  revenge  certainly  nnworthf  a  generous 
Rpirit;  but  hitherto  I  have  not  met  with  any  defamatory  veraes  agauist  the  ladr 
Anselica,  although  she  was  the  author  of  so  much  mischief  in  tba  world. 
'*  Marvellou«  indeed !"  said  the  priest.  At  this  moment,  they  were  intcrnipted  bj' 
i  noise  in  the  court-yard ;  and  hearing  ihe  niece  and  housekeeper  vod&nting 
ilaad,  ibty  hastened  to  lenm  the  ctuise. 


ABmmnn  or  dox  anxoa. 
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OOKIKS  oat  of  &e  win- 
doyr,  Don  Qnizote,  the 
priert,  and  the  barber  saw 

I  the    niece    and   housc' 

'  ki-i'piT  fngiigcd  in  dn- 
fonding  the  door  agitinst 
Sundio  Punzo,  'whocnme 
to  piiy  his  master  a  visii. 

,lj  "  rcliow,  get  home  !' 
said  one  of  them,  "whiit 

■  '  have  joii  to  do  here?    It 

I  is  by  you  our  master  is 
led  astray   and    carried 

II  rambling  abont  the  ooun- 
If  try,  like  a  vagabond." 
~  *'  Thou  devilish  houso- 

J keeper!"  retorted  San- 
oho,  "it  ia  I  Ihat  am  led 
?  astray,  and  carried  ram- 
^  bling  up  and  down  the 
^  highways ;  and  it  was 
yout  master  that  ied  me  this  dance : — so  there  you  are  quite  mistaken.  He 
tampted  me  from  home  with  promises  of  an  island,  which  I  still  hope  for." 
"  May  the  curaed  islands  choke  thee,  wretch!"  answered  the  niece;  "  and  pray, 
what  are  islands?  Are  they  anything  eatahle  ? — glutton,  cormorant  as  thou  art!" 
"They  are  not  to  be  eatcu,"  replied  Sancho,  "but  governed,  and  are  better 
things  than  any  four  oitiaa,  or  four  justiueships  at  court."  "  For  all  that,"  said 
the  housekeeper,  "  you  shall  not  oome  in  here,  yon  bag  <tf  mischief,  and  bundle  of 
roguery !  Get  yon  home  and  govern  there ;  go,  ploogh  and  cart,  and  do  not 
trouble  your  silly  pate  about  isknds."  The  priest  and  the  barber  were  highly 
diverted  at  this  dialogue ;  but  Bon  Quixote,  fearing  lest  Bancho  should  blunder 
oat  something  unseasonably,  and  touch  upon  certain  points  not  advantageous  to 
his  reputation,  ordered  the  women  to  bold  their  peooe,  and  let  him  in.  Sancho 
entered,  and  the  priest  and  the  barber  took  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  now 
quite-despairing  of  his  cure;  seeing  that  he  was  more  intoxicated  than  ever  with 
knight-errantiy.  "  You  will  see,  neighbour,"  said  the  canit«,  a>  they  walked 
away,  "  our  &iead  will  soon  take  another  flight."  "  No  doubt  of  it,"  said  the 
barber,  "  yet  I  think  the  credulity  of  the  squire  still  more  extraordinary : — it 
seems  imposdhle  to  drive  that  same  island  out  of  his  head."  "  God  help  diem !" 
oried  the  priest.  "  However,  let  us  watch  their  motions  :  the  knight  and  the  squire 
■eem  both  to  be  cast  in  the  same  mould,  and  the  madness  of  the  one,  without 
the  SMf  of  the  other,  would  not  be  worth  a  nwh."  "  I  should  like  to  knovr 
what  they  are  now  conferring  about,"  said  t&e  barber.     "  We  shall  soon  hear 
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tlurt  from  &»  niece  of  hooaekecper,"  replied  the  priest;  "  tea,  I  lay  my  life,  Utey 
will  not  refrain  from  Usteiiing." 

DoD  Quixote  having  shot  himself  np  in  his  chamb«T  with  Sancho,  he  Mid  to 
■  me  mncli,  Soncho,  that  thoo  wilt  Btill  peiuet  in  Mying  that  I 


enticed  thee  from  thy  faoiue.  How !  Did  we  not  both  leave  oar  homes  toge&er, 
j  oil  nil'}- together,  and  were  both  exposed  to  the  same  fortone!  If  thoa  wert 
once  tossed  in  a  blanket,  I  have  only  had  the  advantage  of  thee,  in  bdsg 
a  hundred  timet  exposed  to  hard  blows."  "  That  is  but  ressoaable,"  answered 
Bonchu ;  "  for,  as  your  worship  sap,  misfortunes  belong  more  properlT  to 
knights- errant  themsnlTee  than  to  their  squires."  "  Thou  art  mistaken,  Sanoio," 
said  Boa  Quixote ;  for  aocordiug  to  the  saying,  Quando  caput  ioUt,  ke."  "  I 
understand  no  other  language  tham  my  own,"  replied  Bancho.  "I  mean,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "that  wnen  the  head  aches,  all  the  members  ache  also;  and 
therefora  I,  being  thy  lord  and  master,  am  thy  head,  and  thou,  being  my  serrant, 
art  e  portion  of  me;  and  therefore  whatever  evil  I  suffer  must  be  felt  by  thee,  as 
thy  BufEerings  likewise  aSect  me."  "  And  so  it  should  be,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "but 
when  I,  as  a  member,  mffered  in  the  blanket,  my  head  stood  on  t'other  side  of 
the  pales,  seeing  me  tossed  in  the  air,  without  taking  the  smallest  share  in  my 
.  pain,  though,  as  the  members  are  bound  to  grieve  at  the  ills  of  the  head,  tM 
head  should  hare  done  the  like  for  them."  "Would'st  Uiou  then  insinnats, 
Bancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  that  I  was  not  grieved  when  I  saw  thee  tossed 
in  the  aic?  If  that  be  thy  meaning,  be  assnred,  then  nt  decetved:  fbr  I 
felt  more  at  that  time  in  my  mind  than  thou  didst  in  thy  body.  Bvt  let  n« 
dismiss  this  aul^ect  at  present ;  tat  a  time  wHI  oome  when  we  may  set  Qui 
matter  to  rights.  And  now  tell  me,  friend  Bancho,  what  do  they  say  of  me  in 
the  village?  Vhat  opinion  do  the  common  people  entertain  at  me?  'Wliit 
think  the  gentlemen  and  the  caralkn }  Vhst  is  Mid  of  my  jaxmtm,  of  mj 


«qUlik  and  of  1117  ooartBons  dtmeanonr  i  What  uy  thej  to  the  deoga  I  lun 
formed  of  rermng-  llie  long-forgotten  order  of  chiTalry?  In  short,  Sancb<;^ 
I  would  hare  thee  tell  me  wiutem  tbaa  liMt  heard  concerning  these  mattera; 
ud  this  tfaoQ  mmt  do,  without  adding  to  the  goed,  ac  omitting  the  evil ;  for  it 

ia  the  part  of  faithful  vassalB  to  tell  their  lorda  the  truth  in  ito  native  umplicity', 
neither  embelliahed  by  adulation  nor  withheld  oat  of  any  idle  delicacy.  Ami 
let  me  tell  thee,  Sancho,  that  if  the  naked  truth  could  reach  the  ears  of  princes, 
without  the  disgnise  of  flattery,  we  ghonld  see  happier  d^»,  and  former  aget 
would  be  deemed  as  iron  in  comparison  of  ours,  which  would  then  be  truly 
termed  the  golden  age.  Now  remember  this,  Sancho,  and  give  me  an  ingetutnu 
and  feithfiil  account  of  what  thou  knowest  cxmoenung  Bieae  mattera."  "  That  ] 
will,  with  oil  my  heart,  sir,"  answered  Sanoho,  "on  cooditioQ  that  yonrworahip 
be  net  angry  at  what  I  say,  since  you  desire  to  have  the  tenth,  just  as  it  canae  tc 
me."  "  I  will  in  no  wise  bo  angry,"  replied  Don  Uuixotei  "  speak  then  freely, 
Sancho,  and  without  any  circumlocution. 

"Pirst  and  foremost,  then,''  said  Sancho,  "the  conunon  people  take  your^voi^ 
■hip  for  a  downright  madman,  and  me  for  no  len  a  foot.  The  gentry  say  that, 
not  content  to  keep  to  your  own  proper  rank  of  a  gentleman,  you  call  yoursell 
Don,  and  set  up  for  a  knight,  with  no  more  than  a  paltry  vineyard  and  a  couple 
of  anres  of  land.     The  cavaliers  liiy  they  do  not  choone  to  In;  vied  with  by  thoM 


country  squirea  who  vinit  tlieir  sho*^  and  take  up  the  bllen  stitcbea  of  their 
hlack  eWckinga  witli  m'ecn  silk,"  "Thut,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "is  no  reflection 
upon  me ;  for  I  alvmys  go  well  chid,  imd  my  apparel  is  never  patehed ;  a  litrlf 
torn  it  may  ba,  but  mure  by  the  fretting  of  my  armour  than  by  time."  "  Ak  tu 
your  valour,  courtesy,  achievements,  and  undertakings,"  continued  Raiicl:i>, 
"there  are  many  diffi;rent  opinicins.  Some  say  you  are  mad,  but  huroortms: 
othss,  valiant,  but  rnif-irtunnte ;  others,  courteous,  but  absurd,'  and  tliuii  )h' y 
poll  nt  to  pieces,  till  they  leave  neither  your  worship  nor  me  a  singli'  fciith'-r 
upon  our  baiks."  "Tuke  notice,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "that,  wheiTvir 
vutoe  .exiatB  in  any  eminent  degree,  it  ia  always  persEcuted..  Fpw,  or  none,  -f 
tlia  Amous  men  of  antiquity  escaped  the  calumny  of  their  malicious  L'onleni|>')- 
nwint '    Julina  Ccesar,  a  most  courageous,  prudent,  and  valiant  gencml,  vriu 


dw|>d  irith  being  too  ambitiona,  and  abo  with  want  of  penopal  rloanllmM 
Akzandei,  who«e  esploit*  gained  him  the  somame  of  Qreat,  is  aaid  t«  have  been 
addicted  to  drankcnneu.  Hercules,  who  perfonnad  so  many  labours,  is  aoonied 
ot  being  lasdviouH  asd  effeminate.  Don  Galaor,  brother  of  Amadis  de  Oaul,  was 
taxed  with  being  quarrelsome,  and  his  brother  with  being  a  whimperer.  Amidrt 
so  many  aspersions  cnst  on  the  worthy,  mine,  0  Sancho,  may  very  well  pass,  if 
they  are  no  more  than  tli.->a  haat  mentioned."  "  Body  of  my  father  !  there  'b  the 
■rub,  sir,"  ezclaimpd  Sancho.  "  What,  then,  is  there  more  yet  behind  ? "  aaid 
Bon  Quixote.  "  Why,  all  the  things  I  have  told  yon  are  tarts  and  cheesecakes 
to  what  remains  behind,"  replied  Sancho:  "but,  if  your  worship  would  have  all, 
w  the  very  dregs,  I  will  bring  one  bitluT  presently  who  can  tell  you  everything, 
without  missing  a  tittle ;  fur  last  night  the  son  of  Bartholomew  CarraBco  returned 
from  his  studies  at  Salamanca,  whi'n;  Jiu  has  taken  his  bachelor's  degree  j  and 


vhen  I  went  to  bid  him  welcome  homr',  he  told  me  that  the  history  of  your  wor- 
Aip  was  already  printed  inbooItB,  under  the  title  of  '  Don  Quiioto  dels  Srancha;' 
■na  he  says  it  mentions  me  too  by  my  very  name  of  Sancho  Pansa,  and  also  the 
lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  and  several  other  private  matters  which  passed  between 
US  two  only ;  insomuch  Ihat  I  crossed  myself  out  of  pure  amaiement,  to  think 
liow  the  historian  who  wrote  it  shonld  come  to  know  them."  "  Depend  npon  it, 
Sancho,"  sud  Don  Quixote,  "  that  the  author  of  this  onr  history  must  be  some 
wigo  enchanter:  for  nothing  is  concealed  fhnn  them."  "A  s^e,  and  an  en- 
olunter?"  quoth  Sancho:  "  why,  the  bachelor  Sampson  Cairaaco  says  the  author 


rf  this  story  it  nailed  Cid  Hamet  Barnigona."*  "That  is  a  UoariBh  nams,", 
answered  Don  Quixote.  "It  may  be  to,"  replied  Sancho;  "for  I  hare  heard 
that  your  Aloon,  for  the  raoHt  part,  are  loyen  of  Bercngenas."  "  Sascho,"  said 
Don  Quixot«,  "  thou  mnat  be  mistaken  in  the  surname  of  that  Mme  '  Cid,'  which, 
in  Arabic,  signifies  'a  lord.'"  "That  mny  bis"  answered  Sancho,  "bat  if  your 
worship  would  like  to  ioe  him  I  will  nin  und  fetch  him."  "  Thou  wilt  give  me 
ainpilar  ph^usure,  friend,"  wid  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  I  am  Burpritwd  at  what  thon 
haat  told  me,  and  shuU  b«  impatient  till  1  am  infomied  of  erery  particular." 
"  I  will  ^  fur  him  directly,"  «uid  Stinchu ;  then,  leuWng  his  raast«r,  he  went  to 
•eck  the  bttc-liclor,  with  whom  hu  suun  returned,  and  a  moat  dvloctoble  conrerM- 
tioQ  Iheu  pnstod  between  tbcm. 


CHAPTKR    III. 

n-Hint  TAKiED    HkTWUW    DON   onxOT^  lUtOHO  TAXIA,  UfO 


'IN  ncixoTF,  fall  of  thought,  was  impatient  for 
ihi-  rt.-1um  of  ^noho  and  the  bachelor  Camsoo, 
iitixioitH  to  hear  about  the  printed  aooounta  of 
]iini:<elf,  yi't  Korcely  believing  that  nich  a  hi>- 
.lur}-  <.i>uld  ivully  be  published,  since  the  blood  of 
tin.'  t'nt'mics  he  hod  slain  was  still  recking  <m  his 
HWord-hliidc — indeed  he  did  not, see  how  it  was 
p<<BsibIc  that  his  high  feats  of  arms  should  be 
iilready  in  print     However,  he  finally  oonduded 
ll  that  some  suge,  either  friend  or  enemy,  by  art- 
I'  magic,  had  sent  them  to  the  presa :  if  a  Mend, 
~  to  proclaim  aud  extol  them  above  the  most  agoal 
V  aclue^ements  of  knights-errant— if  an  enemy,  to 
aunihilato  and  sink  them  below  tiie  meanest  that 
erer  were  written  even  of  a  aqnire  :  though  again  he  reooUected  that  the  feat^  of 
M(Uirra  were  never  recorded.    At  any  rate  he  was  certain,  if  it  should  prove  the 
fuct  thut  such  1  history  was  really  extant,  being  that  of  a  knightrorront;  it  could 
not  Ih'  othcrnise  than  bfW,  itlnstrioiis,  magmfloent,  and  true.     This  thought 
affordi.'d  him  some  comfort,  but  he  lost  it  again  ob  coneideriDg  that  the  author  was 
a  Moor,  as  it  appeared  from  the  name  of  Uid,  sod  that  no  buth  oould  be  expected 
from  ]Joor»,  who  are  all  impostors,  liars,  and  visionaries.     He  also  felt  mnch 
inquietude  lest  the  author  might  liave  treated  his  passiaa  with  indelioaoy,  and 
thereby  offend  the  immaculate  purity  of  his  lady  Dnloinea  del  Toboso ;  he  hoped, 
however,  he  might  find  a  foithnil  delineation  of  his  own  constancy  and  ^le  deco- 
rum he  had  ever  inviolably  preserved  tewards  her :  slighting,  for  her  sake,  qneea^ 
empresses,  and  damsels  of  ^  d^rees,  and  resisting  the  most  violent  temptatJoss. 
While  he  was  agitated  by  these  and  a  thousand  other  fenoies,  Sancho  retained 
accompanied  by  the  bachelor,  who  was  received  with  all  possible  coortesy. 

This  bachelor,  though  Sampson  by  name^  was  no  giant  in  person,  but  a  little 
nurth-loviDg  man,  with  a  good  understanding;  about  twenty-four  years  of  age, 
of  a  palu  complexion,  ronnd-faoed,  flat-nosed,  and  wide-mouthed :  all  indictttin| 
humonr  and  a  native  relish  for  jocularity,  which  indeed  showed  itself  when,  on 
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J  Dm  QuutotA,  he  thnw  himself  upon  his  knees,  and  said  ta  hini, 
r  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uanchu,  aUow  me  the  hononr  of  kiiring  your  illu»> 
triona  hand;  for,  bj  tiie  habit  of  St  Peter,  which  I  wear^tiiongh  I  ha^a  jigt 
taken  only  the  four  first  degrees  towarda  holy  orders — yonr  worship  is  one  «f  th* 
most  famous  knights-eirant  that  hath  ever  iMeo  nr  shall  be,  upon  the  whola  oir- 
cqm6r«ioe  of  mo  earth !    A  bleasing  light  on  Cid  Hamet  Benengeli,  irbo  baa 


recorded  the  hisbny  of  your  mighty  deeds !  and  bleaaiogg  upon  blessings  Ug^t  on 
that  ingenious  scribe  whose  laudalsle  cnriocdlr  was  the  cause  of  its  b^Bg  tmi*- 
bted  out  of  Arabic  into  our  Tulgur  Castilian,  lai  the  profit  and  amusement  of  sll 
mankind!"  Don  Quixote  having  raised  him  from  the  ground,  said  to  him,  "It 
is  bue,  then,  that  my  histtry  is  ralW  published  to  the  world,  and  that  it  waa 
written  b^  a  Koor  and  a  sage?"  "So  boe  it  is,  sir,"  said  Sampeon,  "that  I 
Terily  believe  there  are,  at  this  very  day,  abore  twelve  thousand  copies  published 
of  that  history:— witness  Portngal,  BaieelonB,  and  Talencu,  where  utey  w«b« 
printed ;  and  it  is  said  to  be  now  printing  at  Antwerp—indeed,  I  pnpheoy  that 
no  nation  or  language  will  be  wifnont  a  tiuulation  of  it"  "  lltere  cannot  be  • 
ntoro  legitimate  aonroe  of  cratifloatiaa  to  K  tirtuoni  kdA  dialingiiished  nian,"  nU 
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X>Oti  Qiuxote,  "tbtm  to  have  his  good  name  oelebratcd  during  hie  lifb-time,  ■sd 
cutiolated  over  different  nataoos; — I  say  hia  good  name,  fur  if  it  were  otherwue 
than  good,  death,  in  any  shapo,  would  be  preferable."  "  Aa  to  high  rppatation 
a|id  a  good  name,"  said  the  bachelor,  "  your  worship  bean  the  palm  over  all  post 
knighta-ermat :  for  tli«  Moor  in  tlic  Arabian  language,  and  the  Caatilinn  in  hi« 


tranelation,  have  both  taken  Mte  to  paint  to  die  life  that  gallant  deportment 
which  distingaiaheB  yuii,  that  greatnesa  of  eonl  in  confrontiag  dangers,  that 
patience  in  adversitjr,  that  fortitude  in  aufferiag,  that  modesty  and  continence  in 
love,  (0  truly  platoni^  aa  that  eBbaisting  between  yon  and  my  lady  Bonna  Bol- 
■inea  del  Toboeo." 

Sancho  here  interposed,  saving,  "  I  never  heard  my  lady  Doicinea  called  Donna 
b^ore,  bnt  only  plain  Dalcmea  del  Toboao;  ao  tbat  here  the  history  is  already 
mistaken."  "  That  olgectioii  is  of  no  importance,"  answered  Carrasco.  "  No, 
certainly,"  replied  Don  Qnixote ; — "  bnt  pray  teU  me,  signor  bachelor,  on  which  ot 
my  exploits  do  they  lay  the  greatest  sbess  in  that  same  history  ?  "  "  As  to  that 
matter,"  said  ft«  bachelor,  "opinions  vary  according  to  the  (fifference  of  tastei. 
Home  are  for  the  adrenture  of  the  wind-miUs,  which  your  worship  took  for  ao 
many  Briareuses  and  giants ;  others  prefer  that  of  the  ftilling-mills ;  one  cries  op 
for  th")  two  angles,  which  tamed  out  t«  bo  flocks  of  sheep ;  another  for  the  deail 
body,  carrying  for  interment  to  Segovia.  Soma  maintxiti  that  the  affair  of  tho 
galley  •slaves  is  the  flower  of  all ;  while  others  will  have  4t  Qia.%  none  can  be  con:  - 
rared  to  that  of  the  two  Benedictine  giants,  and  flie  combat  with  the  valon)u-< 
Bieeayan."  "Pray  tell  me,  signer  bacbelor,"  quoth  Sancho,  "has  it  got,  among- 
the  rest,  the  a&ir  of  the  YanguesioQ  carriers,  when  our  good  Bozinante  wa.'< 
tempted  to  go  astray?"  "nieaage,"an»wered  Sampson,  "has  omitted  nothing — 
he  minutely  details  everything,  even  to  the  capers  Sancho  cut  in  the  blankt-t," 
"lent  no  capers,  in.. the  bjanket,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  in  the  aii  I  own  I  did, 
knditcA  much  to  vy  liking."  ".I^ec^jf  ng  ttistoiy  of  human  a&irs,  I  conceive," 
HmI  Dwi  Guisol^e,  "  which  is  not  fidl  iJ  feyerses,  and  none  inore  than  those  of 
ekinlry."  "  Nflvqrthelesa,"  replied  the*  bachelor, /'.»on'o  who  have  read  flie  his- 
iory  My  they  i^oald  Vve  been' Dott«i;  pleased  if  tiie  authors  of  it  had  forborne  to 
iaU  the  buffetings,  endured  by  signor  Don,.  Quisote  in  his  different 
'*     "  Tlwrein,"  ■  ijuoth  Sandio,   ^'cooaia**  the  trath  of  the  his'ory," 


**Ih^  Bieht,  in^lfled,  aawdl  fasTe  omitted  them,*^  i^'Doii  Quixote,  "<uim 
Aen  u  no  necesrity  for  reoording  itctiotu  whiidi  are  pnjiidieial  to  the  hero,  vith- 
ont  being  eBseotial  to  die  Histoty.  It  is  not  to  be  a^poaed  that  .Maeea  was  in 
mil  hia  sctions  bo  pure  as  Tirgil  represents  him,  nor  Ulysses  so  uniformly  prudent 
u  he  it  deooribed  by  Homer."  "  True,"  replied  Sampson ;  '"  but  it  is  one  thing 
to  write  as  s  poet,  and  another  to  write  as  an  historian.  The  poet  may  uy  or 
Bing,  not  as  things  were,  but  as  they  ought  to  have  been ;  bnt  the  historian  must 
poi  them  not  as  they  ought  to  hare  been,  but  as  they  really  were,  without  adding 
to,  or  diminishing  aught  from  the  truth."  "  Well,  liien,"  Mid  Sanoho,  "  if  this  sig- 
nor  Moor  ia  so  fond  of  telling  the  truth,  and  my  mastra's  rib-roastings  ore  all  set 
down,  I  suppose  mine  are  not  forgotten ;  for  they  never  took  measure  of  his  wor- 
ship's shoulders  but  at  the  same  time  they  oonbrived  to  get  the  kn^h  and  breadth  ' 
of  my  whde  body ;— bot  why  ihould  I  wonder  at  that,  ainoe,  a*  this  same  moBter 
of  mine  sayi,  the  members  must  share  the  fate  of  the  head?"  "  Soncho,  thou 
art  an  aich  rogue,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  and  in  faith,  upon  some  occasions, 
hast  no  want  of  memory."  "  Though  I  wanted  ever  so  much  Co  foi^t  what  my 
poor  body  hai  suffered,"  quoth  Sancho,  "the  t<AenB  that  are  still  fresh  on  my 
ribs  would  not  let  me."  "  Peace,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  let  tignoi 
bachelor  proceed,  that  I  may  know  what  is  &rther  said  of  ne  in  the  history." 
"  And  of  me  too,"  quoth  Sanoho,  "  for  I  hear  that  I  am  one  of  the  principal  par- 
sons in  it."  "  Persons,  not  pareons,  friend  Sancho,"  quoth  Sampson.  "  What, 
have  we  another  corrector  of  words  1 "  quoth  Sancho :  "  if  we  are  to  go  on  at  this 
rate,  we  shall  make  slow  worii  of  it."  "  Ax  sow  as  I  lire,  Sapcho,"  answered 
the  bachelor,  "  you  are  the  second  person  of  the  history  :-<-n«y,  there  are  those 
who  had  rather  hear  yon  talk  than  the  flaeit  fellow  of  them  aU :  though  th&rt 
•re  also  lume  who  chaige  you  with  being  too  credulous  in  azpeetiiig  the  guv«K* 


nent  of  that  island  promised  .you  hy  signor  Don  Qidiotek  l^n  pnafaA."  "  There 
U  still  Bun-shine  on  rlie  n-all,"  quotb  Don  Qnlxctei  "and,  when  Baacho  is  more 
advanced  in  age,  wilh  the  experience  that  years  beetow,  he  will  be  better  quali- 
fted  to  be  a  governor  th:in  hfi  is  at  present."  "  'Fan  Gad !  sir,"  qnotili  Sancho, 
"if  I  am  not  fit  to  ^vcriTan  island  at  these  years,  I  shall  be  no  bettec  able  ai 
tfie  age  of  Methuralem.  Iftie  mischief  of  it  is  that  the  said  island  sticks  Rome- 
where  else,  and  not  in  my^wttnt  of  a  head-piece  to  govein  it."  "Becoinmend  the 
Batter  to  Uod,  Sanchf,"  uiid  l}«j  Quixote :  "  and  all  will  be  well — ^perhaps  bet- 


ter  tliaii  tiion '  mtiyvt  tlilnk ;  for  not  a  leaf  stin  on  the  tree  witbont  faia  penrf» 
■ion."  "  That  ii  very  tme,"  quoth  Sampson ;  "  and  if  it  please  Qod  Stutoho  iriO 
not  want  a  thonsand  tthnds  to  gcrrem,  much  leu  one."  "  I  hare  seen  goTemora 
ere  now,"  qnoth  Sancho,  "  who,  in  my  opinion,  do  not  come  up  to  the  bcAb  of  mj 
thoe;  and  yet  they  are  oalled  Your  Lc^^hip,  and  eat  their  ▼ictnals  upon  plate." 
"Thoee  aro  not  governors  of  islands,"  replied  Sampson,  "but  of  other  goTem- 
ments  more  msnogeaUe ;  for  those  irho  goren  iilmids  must  at  least  understand 
grammar."  "  Oramercy  for  that ! "  quoth  Sancho;  " it  is  all  Greek  to  me,  for  I 
know  nothing  of  the  matter;  so  let  us  leave  the  bnoness  of  goremmenta  in  tha 
hands  of  Glod,  and  let  him  dispose  of  me  in  the  way  that  I  may  best  serre  him. 
But  I  am  mi^tUy  leased,  signer  bachelor  Sampson  Camsoo,  that  the  author  of 
die  history  has  not  spoken  ill  of  me ;  for,  upon  the  faith  of  a  trusty  squire,  had 
he  said  anything  of  me  nnbecoming  an  old  Christian,  as  I  am,  the  dmf  shonld 
have  heard  it."  "That  would  be  working  miracles,"  answered  Sampson. 
"Uiracles,  or  no  miracles,"  quoth  Sancho,  "people  should  take  heed  what  they 
say  and  write  of  other  folks,  and  not  set  anything  down  that  comes  uppermost." 

"One  of  the  faults  found  wi^i  this  history,"  said  the  bachelor,  "is  that  tite 
author  has  inserted  in  it  a  noTel  called  '  The  Curious  Impertinent : '  not  because 
the  tale  is  bad  in  itself,  or  iU-writteu,  but  they  say  that  it  is  out  of  place,  having 
nothing  to  do  with  the  story  of  his  worship  signor  Don  Quixote."     "I  will  lay 
a  wager,"  replied  Sancho,  "  the  rascally  author  has  made  a  fine  hotch-potch  of  it, 
jumbling  fish  and  flesh  tq^elher."     "I  arer  then,"  said  Don  Qnizote,  "&at  the 
author  of  my  history  could  not  he  a  s^e,  bnt  some  ignorant  pretender,  who  has 
engaged  in  the  work  without  delibeiBtirat,  tod  written  down  anything,  just  nt 
r-.mdom;  like  Oibeneja,  the  painter  of  irbed.t,  who,  being  asked  what  he  was 
pointing,  answered,  '  As  it  may  happen ; '  and  who,  when  he  had  punted  a  cock, 
ti>  prevent  impertinent  mistakes,  wrote  under  it,  'This  is  a  cock.'     Thus,  per- 
haps, it  haa  Eared  with 
my  histoiy,  which  may 
require    a    comment    to 
mtJce     it     intelligible." 
"  Not  at  bU,"  answered 
Sampson;    "fbr  it  is  so 
plain,  so  easy  to  be  under- 
stood, that  ohildran  thumb 
it,    boys    read    k,    men 
understand    it,    and    old 
folks    commend    it;    in 
short,  it  is  so  tossed  ^lont, 
'  BO  conned   and   so   tho- 
roughly   known    by    all 
aorta  of  people,  that  no 
sooner  is  a  lean  horse  seen 
than  they  cry,   'Yonder 
goes     Bozinante.'       Bnt 
nonQ  are  so  much  addicted 
to    reading    it    aa    yoni 
I  pages: — in  every  noble- 
man's anti-chamber  you 
win  be  Buie  to  find  a  Don 
.  .-■  - _^-  Quixote.     If  one  lays  it 

down,  another  take*  it  up  i 
one  asks  for  it,  another  snatches  it; — in  short,  this  history  is  the  most  pleaaisj 
and  least  prejudicial  work  that  was  ever  published :  for  it  contains  not  one  inde- 
mt  exjiresaion,  dot  a  thot^^t  that  is  not  purely  catboUc."    "  To  wiita  othw- 
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viw  of  me,"  mid  Don  Qaixote,  "had  not  been  to  write  traths,  but  lies:  and 
biatoriana  who  propagate  fidsehooda  ahonld  be  condemned  to  the  stake,  like 
coiners  of  base  money.  Why  the  author  was  indno^  to  mix  noTels,  or  narratives 
of  other  persons,  witii  my  history,  which  is  itself  so  rich  in  matter,  I  know  not ; 
but  some  writers  think,  as  the  proverb  says,  ^  With  hay  or  with  straw — it  is  all 
the  same.**  Verily,  had  he  confined  hinufelf  to  the  ptiblication  of  my  thoughts, 
my  sighs,  my  groans,  my  laudable  intentions,  or  my  actoal  achievements,  he 
might,  with  these  alone,  have  compiled  a  volnme  as  large,  or  larger,  than  all  the 
works  of  To6tatas.t  Bat  in  truth,  signor  baohelor,  much  knowledge  and  a 
mature  understanding  are  requisite  foK  a  historian,  or,  indeed,  for  a  good  writer 
of  any  kind ;  and  wit  and  humour,  belong  to  genius  alone.  There  is  no  character 
in  comedy  which  requires  so  much  ingenuity  as  that  vf  the  fool ;  for  he  must  not 
in  reality  be  what  he  appears.  History  Is  like  sacred  writing,  because  truth  is 
essential  to  it :  and  where  there  ia  truth  tiie  Deity  himaelf  is  present :  neverthe- 
less, there  are  many  who  think  that  books  may  be  written  said  tossed  out  into 
the  world  like  fritters." 

"  There  is  no  book  so  bad,"  said  the  bachebr,  "  but  that  something  good  may 
be  found  in  it"  "  Undoubtedly,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  **  I  have  known  many,  too 
that  have  enjoyed  oonsiderable  reputation  tat  their  talents  in  writing,  until,  by 
publishing,  tiiey  have  either  injured  or  entirely  lost  their  £une."  **  The  reason 
of  this  is,"  said  Sampson,  **  that  as  printed  works  may  be  read  leisurely,  their 
defects  are  more  easily  seen,  and  they  are  scrutiniBed  more  or  less  strictiy  in  pro- 
portion to  the  celebrity  of  the  author.  Men  of  great  talents,  whether  poets  or 
idstorians,  seldom  escape  the  attacks  of  those  who,  without  ever  &vouring.the 
world  with  any  production  of  their  own,  take  delight  in  criticiBing  the  works  of 
others."  **  Nor  can  we  wonder  at  that^"  said  Don  Quixote,  ''  when  we  observe 
the  same  practice  among  divines,  who,  though  dull  enough  in  the  pulpit  them- 
aelyesy  are  wonderfully  sharp-sighted  in  diBCovering  the  defects  of  other  preachers." 
*'  True  indeed,  signer  Don  Quixote,"  said  Gairasco;  **  and  I  wish  critics  would  be 
lees  fkstidious,  nor  dwell  so  much  upon  the  motes  which  may  be  discerned  even 
in  the  brightest  works:  ibr,  though  aUqfuindo  homu  iormiiat  JIamenu,  they 
ought  to  consider  how  much  he  was  awake  to  produce  a  work  with  so  much  light 
and  so  little  shade ;  nay,  perhaps  even  his  seeming  blemishes  are  like  moles, 
which  are  sometimes  thought  to  be  rather  an  improvement  to  beauty.  But  it 
cannot  be  denied,  that  whoever  publishes  a  book  to  the  world,  ezpeees  himself  to 
inuaiinent  peril,  sinoe,  of  all  thmga,  nothing  is  more  impossible  than  to  satisfy 
everybody."  "  My  history  must  please  but  very  few,  I  nar,"  said  Don  Quixote. 
^  On  the  contrary,"  replied  the  bachelor,  "  as,  iUManm  k^Um  4$t  nmmerw,  so 
infinite  is  the  number  of  those  who  have  been  delisted  with  that  history. 
Thou^  some^  it  is  true,  have  taxed  the  author  with  having  a  treacherous 
memory,  aince  he  never  explained  i^  it  was  that  stole  Sandho's  Dapple;  it  only 
appears  that  he  was  stolen,  yet  soon  after  we  find  him  mounted  upon  the  same 
bcas^  without  being  told  how  it  was  recovered.  They  complain  also,  that  he  has 
omitted  to  inform  us,  what  Sancho  did  with  the  hundred  crowns  which  he  found 
in  the  portmanteau  in  the  Sierra  Morena :  for  he  never  mentions  them  again,  to 
the  great  diaaj^intment  of  many  eurious  persons,  who  reckon  it  one  of  the  most 
matenal  defects  in  the  work."  **  Master  Sampsony"  replied  Sancho,  "  I  am  nut 
<  in  the  mind  now  to  come  to  accounts  or  reakoninga,  fi>r  I  have  a  qualm  uuiui* 
ever  my  stomach,  and  shall  not  be  easy  till  I  have  reoilified  it  with  a  coupk*  of 
-  draughts  of  old  stingo ;  I  have  the  dariing  at  home,  and  my  duck  looks  for  luc. 
When  I  have  had  my  feed,  and  my  girths  are  tightened,  I  shall  be  with  ycju 
•traight,  and  will  satiify  you  and  all  the  world,  in  whatever  they  are  pleased  to 

•  Thspfovorbsntifsii^  *  De  pafa  o  de  bteo^  eljogoaU^io.'-— ^'^thhsy  orwithitniw,  the 
t  Tbii  sntbtf^s  YioKks  aaomA  Qitwuiif4aQX  voIobms  iblio. 
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salt  me,  both  touching  tlie  Iom  of  Dapple  and  the  laying  oat  of  the  hnndred 
crowns."  Then,  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  or  Bajing  another  word,  he  set 
off  home.  The  bachelor  being  pressed  by  Bon  Quixote  to  stay  and  do  penuQL-e 
with  him,  he  accepted  the  inritation,  and  a  coaple  of  pigeons  was  added  to  tlie 
■uual  fare:  ohiTalrj  wu  the  subjeot  at  table,  and  Cairasco  carried  it  OD  with  the 
proper  humoar  and  spirit.  Their  bantjuet  over,  they  slept  during  the  huut  of  the 
lay  j  after  which  Soncho  returned,  and  the  former  converBation  was  renewed. 


CHAPTER   IV. 


.s   incHO  tetnned  to  Don  Quixote's  house ; 
1^  and,  rerlringthe  late  suhject  of  discourse, 
■'   which  he  bad  so  abruptly  quitted,  he  said : 
"  Well,  mastAT  Sampson  Cairaaoo,  now  you 
'    want  to  know  when  and  how  my  Dapple 
was  stolen,  and  who  was  the  thief  ?    You 
muet  know,  then,  that  on  thf  very  night 
that  we  mftrohed  off,  to  avoid  tiie  ofilcen 
of  the  holy  brotlterhood,  after  the  unlucky 
affair  of  the  galley-slaves,  having  made 
oni  way  into    the    Bierra   Uorena,    my 
maatM'  and  I  got  into  a  thicket,  where  he, 
leaning  apon  his  lance,  nnd  I,  sitting  upon 
Dftpple,  mauled  and  tired  by  our  late  skir- 
mishes/we  both  Mlu.&at  asleep  as  if  we  had  been  stretched  upon  four  feather- 
beds.     For  my  own  part,  I  slept  bo  soundly  diat  the  thief^  whoever  he  ^vai^  had 
leisure  enou^  to  prop  me  up  on  four  stakes,  which  be  planted  under  the  fonr 
aomers  of  the  pannel,  and  then  drawing  Dapple  fi^m  undec  me,  he  left  toe  faidj 
mounted,  without  ever  dreaming  of  mj  loss."     "  That  is  an  ea^  mattej^  and  no 
new  deviee,"  said  Dm  ilnizote;  "  font  is  reecrded,  that  tX  the  stege  <tf  Albnea   - 
the  &mous  robber  Brunelo,*  by  lite  very  same  stetagem,  rtole  the  horse  of 

■  The  Honidi  nibbm  in  Qie  "OHsuh^Enunondo"  of  Boytido  (bonkJL  omtov.)  ukdiB 
■lie  "  Orisndo  Furioso"  of  Aiioato  (cant,  t.)  Alttwu^  thi*  ingenioiu  theft  were  the  immitiAa 
af  Bojrudo  er  Ogrrantis,  the  dniee  dndd  mt  be  pxaMWsed  as  ii^weticihlo,  mil  ■iWerfing 
nw  t^nniiBk  ef  Signet  Bw*  (Anilyeu,  p.  ooxxx.)  for  raie  of  a  nmilu  Und  vsa  really  ppt  isM 
sxccutionatPariaintbaikUcwtaiT.  «iisthMnUt«dindM''HUafT«rThIeve«.''  pdrted 
It  Ifin%  16S1,  book  3,  p.  18T.)    "in.  imaieiiM  oonLMotse  of  people  wtn  swemMsJ  in  At 


Rarripante  from  between  Iiu  iegt."  At  daT-break,"  oontmoed.  Sancho,  -"  whoa  X 
aw'-ke  and  began  to  itretch  myself,  the  ata^es  gave  vaj,  and  down  I  canie,  wltb 
a  (-oufoimded  squelch,  to  the  ground.    I  looked  about  me,  but  ooold  6e«  09 


Dapple;  tears  came  into  myeyee,  bnd  I  made  Buoh  a  lamentation  that  VjilU 
author  of  our  hiatoiT  has  not  aet  it  down,  he  haa  auroly  ocaitted  an  exceliS&f 
thing.  After  eome  days — I  cannot  exactly  eaj  how  many ^— oa  I  was  followii^ 
tlie  princeaa  Ificomicoua,  I  saw  m^  asa  again,  and  who  ahould  be  mounted  oa 
him  but  that  cunning  rogue  and  notorious  malefactor  Oines  de  Fasaamoute, 
whom  my  master  and  I  ft^ed  from  Che  galley-chain !"  "  The  mistake  does  not 
lie  there,"  said  Sampson,  "but  in  the  author  niaViT'g  Sancho  ride  upon  the  same 
beast  before  he  ia  aaid  to  have  recovered  him."  "All  this,"  said  Sancho,  "X 
know  nothing  about ;  it  might  be  a  mistake  of  the  hiitoriao,  or  perhaps,  a  blundoc 

Place  de  Qrtn  oa  Bl  John's  sm,  altiBsted  tfaithar  iif  a  displsy  ef  li»wiiA%  md  mbos  otbM 
mlertaiiuiMnta.  imoag  tlie  nonlwc  wu  an  (dd  pamat  mm  tb*  otnuitr;,  wha  wss  best! 
In:  Ate  thisTes.  He  vaa  nioiuitail  upon  an  ut,  and  on  ■  opnal  between  them  four  taks  ludd  sj 
Ibe  psimel,  an«  at  ascli  oomer,  ind  the  otiier  bth  tha  uumal  a  prick  behiniL  and  iridlB  4w 
nutao  ia  gapinc  at  Aua  iporti,  tka  aaa  ia  diavn  tTom  b«neadi  him ;  the  ofiien  an  at  ones  Ist  fs 
^  fnaui,  sod  down  oomas  th*  Uniflsd  lidez,  flnnly  bsliniiig  Oat  tim  tmitb  hsA  B|li  W 
Rvalknn  Inn  of  alinh    J, 
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alioB  printer."  "So  doubt  it  was  so,"  qooth  Sampaon  :  "but  what  became  tt 
Hm  huitdred  crowns? — for  there  we  are  in  the  dark,"  "I  laid  them  out,"* 
replied  Sencho,  "for  the  b^eflt  of  my  own  pertou  and  th^t  of  my  wifo  and 
dtildi^i ;  and  they  have  been  the  cause  of  her  bearing  quieUy  my  rambles  from 
borne  in  the  serTioa  of  my  master  Don  Quixote :  for  had  I  ictnnied  after  so  loni 
K  timt,  aM-leu  and  pennylesB,  I  must  have  looked  tat  a  aonrry  greeting :  and 


rf  jtn  want  to  know  anything  more  of  me,  here  I  am,  ready  to  answer  On 
kii^  himself  in  person ;  though  it  is  nothing  to  euybodr  whetiier  I  bought  oc 
boni^t  not,  whether  I  spent  or  spent  not ;  for  if  the  cuS)  and  blows  that  have 
been  given  me  in  onr  travels  were  to  be  paid  for  in  ready  money,  and  rated  only 
at  four  maravedis  a-pieoe,  another  hundred  crowns  would  not  pay  for  half  M 
them :  so  let  every  man  lay  his  hand  upon  his  hearty  and  not  tiJie  white  for 
black,  nor  black  for  white ;  for  we  are  all  as  God  made  ns,  and  oftentinies  a  great 
deal  worae." 

"I  will  take  tan,"  said  Carrasoo,  "t?  warn  the  sathor  of  the  histoir  not  to 
fo^et,  in  his  next  edition,  what  honest  Sancho  has  told  as,  which  will  make 
the  book  aa  good  again."  "Are  then  any  other  explanations  wanting  in  Ihe 
work^aignor  bachelor?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "There  may  be  othen,"  answered 
Carrasoo,  "  but  none  of  equal  importance  with  those  already  mentioned."  "  Fcr- 
adventore,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "the  author  promises  a  second  part?"  "He 
does,"  answered  Sampson,  "but  sap  he  has  not  yet  been  uble  to  find  out  the 
poasessor  of  it ;  and  &erefore  we  are  in  doubt  whether  or  not  it  will  ever  make 
tts  appearance.  Besides,  some  people  say  that  second  parts  are  never  good  for 
•ny^mg ;  and  others,  that  there  is  enough  of  Don  Quixote  already ;  though  it  is 
true  there  are  some  merry  souls  who  cry,  '  Let  us  have  more  Quiiutades ;  let  but 
l>on  Quixote  encounter,  and  Sancho  Panza  talk,  and  go  the  world  as  it  may  i " 
"  But  pray  how  stands  the  editor  affected  ? "  inquired  Don  Quixote.  "How!" 
aaid  Sunpion ;  "  why  as  soon  as  he  can  find  this  history,  which  he  is  diligently 
iearching  for,  he  will  immedi&tely  send  it  to  press,  more  on  aoootmt  of  the  profit 
than  the  praise  which  he  hopes  to  derive  from  it"  "What,  then,"  aaid  Sancho, 
"  the  author  wanta  to  get  money  by  it  ?  If  so,  it  will  be  a  wonder,  indeed,  if  ii 
it  well  done ;  for  be  will  stdtch  it  away  like  a  tailor  on  £Bster<eve,  and  you 
hMQr  wcrim  are  never  good  for  anything.     Ibis  tune  signot  lloor  wonU  da  mA 


to  WBtider  K  Uttlft  irbnt  he  is  about ;  ft)r  I  and  my  master  will  Aimish  him  m   . 
tbimdaiitly  with  lime  and  mortar  in  msttar  of  adrentnres  that  he  may  not  foly 
•ompile  B  second,  but  a  hundred  parts.     The  good  man  Ihinks,  without  donbt, 
that  we  lie  Bleeping;  here  in  straw,  bnt  let  him  hold  up  the  limping  foot,  and  be 
viB  tee  why  it  holts.     All  that  I  caa  say  is,  that  if  niy  master  had  taken  my 
advice  we  might  have  been  now  is  the  field,  redresang  grievances  and  righting 
wrongs,  acoording  to  the  usage  of  good  knigbts-errBnt."     At  this  moment,  while 
fkateba  was  yet  speaking,  the  neighing  of  Sociaonte  reached  their  ears;  which 
Don  Qnixote  took  for  a  most  happy  omen,  and  resolved,  without  delay,  to  resume 
his  functions,  and  again  sally  forUi  into  the  world.     He  therefore  oonsulted  the 
b«ahelor  as  to  what  course  he  should  take,  and  was  adnaed  by  him  to  go  straight 
to  the  kingdom  of  Arrogon  and  the  etty  of  Sawgosso,  where,  in  a  few  days,  n 
Bust  solemn  tournament  wtw  to  be  held  in  honour  of  the  festival  of  saint  Qeorge ; 
■nd  there,  by  Tanqnishing  the  Arragonian  knights,  he  would  seqnire  the  osoen- 
dancy  over  idl  the  knights  in  the  world.     He  commended  his  resolution  as  most 
iMnonrable  and  brave ;  at  the  same  time  oantioiiiiig  him  to  be  more  wary  in 
enooontering  great  and  needless  perils,  because  his  life  was  not  his  own,  but 
belonged  to  those  who  stood  in  need  of  his  lid  and  protection.    ' '  Tbat  is  joat  what 
I  say,  Dgnor  Sampson,"  qnoth 
Sandio;  "  for  my  master  makes 
no  taon  of  attomng  a  hundred 
armed  men  than  a  greedy  boy 
wontd  do  half-a'dozen  melons. 
Body  of  me,   signor  bachelor! 
jee,  there  must  bo  a  time  to 
attack,  and  a  time  to  retreat, 
and   it   miist   not    be  always, 
'Saint     Jago,      and      charge, 
Spain!'*      And  farther,  I  have 
beard  it  said  (and,  if  I  remem- 
ber right,  by  my  master  bim- 
■elf)  that  true  valour  lit*  in 
Qie  middle  between  oowardioe 
and   iBshnees;    and,   if   so,   I 

would  not  have  bim  either  &11  on  <h-  fiy,  without  good  reason  for  it  Bnt,  Bba>T» 
iHl,  I  would  let  my  master  know  that,  it  he  takes  me  with  him,  it  mnst  be  upcoi 
flondition  that  he  shall  battle  it  bQ  himself,  and  that  I  shall  only  have  to  tend 
his  peiWQ — I  mean  look  after  his  clothes  and  food ;  all  which  I  will  do  with  a 
bearty  good  will ;  but  if  he  expects  that  I  will  lay  hand  to  my  swotd,  though  it  be 
only  i^ainst  be^arly  wood-oatten  with  hooks  and  hatchets,  he  is  verr  muoh 
Biistaken.  I,  signor  Sampson,  do  not  set  up  for  being  the  most  valiant,  but  the 
beet  and  most  iaithM.  squire  that  ever  served  kni^t-errant ;  and  if  my  lord  Don 
Quixote,  in  consideration  of  my  many  and  good  serrioes,  shall  please  to  bestow 
on  me  some  one  of  the  many  islands  his  worahip  says  he  shall  light  upon,  I  shall 
be  much  beholden  tn  him  for  the  fovour ;  and  if  he  give  me  none,  here  I  am,  and 
ft  is  better  to  trust  Ood  than  each  other;  and  mayhap  my  goremment  bread 
n^ht  not  go  down  so  sweet  as  that  which  I  should  eat  without  it;  and  how  do 
I  Imow  but  the  devil,  in  one  of  these  gOTmiments,  might  set  np  a  rtnmhhng- 
blook  in  my  way,  over  which  I  may  foil,  and  dash  out  my  grinders  ?  Banobo  I 
was  bom,  and  Sauobo  I  expect  to  die ;  yet  for  t^  that  if,  foirly  and  Miiarely, 
without  muoh  care  or  much  risk,  heaven  should  ohanoe  to  throw  an  iuand,  w 
■ome  such  thing,  in  my  way,  I  am  notAuli  a Ibol  omther  as  to  lefose  it;  for,  as 
tbB  s^ing  is,  '  When  they  give  you  a  heifer,  be  ready  witb  the  rope,'  and '  wha 
|ood  fortune  knocks,  make  haste  to  let  her  in.' " 

•  "BmtiuovtiBm  Emuu,"  iitbsaTottbshaniaidistllieiaurtinbBtde.    J. 
U 


"Brotlier  SancbOi"  qnoih  die  bacbelor,  ''voa  bare  spoken  like  any  profe^cvt 

'  nevertlideas  trnat  in  God,  and  ngnoi  J)an  Quixote,  and  then  701k  may  get  not 

inly  an  island  bnt  even  a  kingdom."     "One  as  likely  as  the  other,"  anawTel 

Stincho;  "though  I  conld  tell  mgnor  Camaoo  that  my  master  will  not  throir  the 

kingdom  he  gires  me  into  a  rotten  sack;  fiir  I  have  felt  my  pulae,  and  And 

myself    etroDg    eoough    10 

r  N  "^".^^  nJe  kingdoms  and  govaa 

t  A/ — "^^.^  >  "  islands,     and    so    much    I 

f  ^~S~S  ^  _  have  signified,  before  now, 

to     my    master."      "  laka 

beed,    Sancho,"   quoIlL   iLe 

bachelor,      ' '  for      hooMin 

change    manners;     and    it 

may  come    to    pass,    whea 

yon    are    a    governor,   that 

yon  may    not    know    evm 

your  own  motier"  "Itkat," 

answered  Saucho,  "  may  be 

-  the  case  with  those  tbat  er« 
I  bora  among  the  mallows ; 
'  but  not  witb  one  whoso 
:  •ool,  like  mine,  is  covered 

-  fcnr  inches  thick  witb  tb» 
gntoe  of  an  old  Christian; — 
no,  no,  I  am  not  one  of  th« 

ungrateful  sort."      "Qod  grant  it,"  sud  Bon  Qnixote;  "but  we. shall  see, when 
the  government  comes :  ajid  methinks  I  have  it  already  in  my  eye.'' 

The  knight  now  requested  Sampson  Canusco,  if  he  were  a.  poet,  to  do  him  tho 
&vour  to  oompoae  some  venes  for  him,  as  a  fbrewell  to  his  lady,  and  to  place  ft 
letter  of  her  name  at  the  beginning  of  each  verse,  so  that  the  initials  joined  tc^e- 
tber  might  make  2)nMhii  d»l  ToBmo.  The  b^elor  ssJd  tbat,  though  he  wm 
not  one  of  the  gn^t  poets  of  ^lain,  who  wore  said  to  be  tbree-and-a-balf  in  num- 
ber, he  would  endeavour  to  oomply  witb  his  request ;  at  the  same  time,  he  forft- 
■aw  tb&t  it  would  be  no  easy  task,  as  the  name  consiBted  of  seventeen  letters ;  for 
if  he  made  four  stanaas  of  four  verses  each,  there  would  be  a  letter  too  much,  aii4 
if  ha  made  them  of  five,  vhich  are  (tailed  Decim^  or  Bedondillas,  there  waM  be 
tbree  letters  wanting :  however,  be  said  that  he  would  oideavour,  to  sink  a  lettet 
SB  well  as  he  could,  so  that  the  name  of  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  should  be  included 
in  the  four  stanaas.  "Let  it  be  so  by  all  means,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "for, 
wbeD  the  name  is  not  plain  and  manifest^  the  lady  is  always  doubtf[il  whether  tha 
verses  be  really  oomposed  for  her."  Oa  this  point  they  agreed,  and  also  that 
they  should  set  out  within  eight  days  from  that  time.  Don  Quixote  enjoined 
the  bachelor  to  keep  his  intention  secret  especially  from  the  priest  and  mastaE 
Nicholas,  as  well  as  his  niece  and  housekeeper,  lest  they  might  endeavour  to 
obetruct  bis  honourable  purpose.  Carraaoo  promised  to  attend  to  his  caution, 
■nd  took  his  leave,  after  obtaining  a  womise  on  bis  part  to  send  him  tidings  of  hia 
progKM  whenever  an  opportoni^  cncedi  Bonobo  also  vent  home  to  pngan 
BBC  tbt  intwriiH  eipeditioB- 


•  or  wm  MEBM» 


CHAPTKE  Vi 


■^  mBiNft  tm  the  preaHit  dhapier,  tiie  tnuulstor  of 
tluB  hicioiy  tajn  that  he  takes  it  to  be  apooij- 
^  ph&)',  becHUue  Saacho  thersin  ex^Kme^  hunaelf 
I  in  a  atyle  verj  different  bvm  what  might  be 
I  expected  from  hia  qhaUow  andentaoding,  and 
apeaka  irith  an  acntaneea  that  seema  whotlj 

tAova  his  oapad^ ;  ne.TerthdeBa  he  would  not 
omit  tha  oanalatian  of  it.  in  oomplianoe  with  the 
dn^  of  his  office,  and  thenfiire  proceeded  a> 
&Uowe:— 
^      Sancho  went  home  in  such  high  apirits  that 
)    hia  wife  obaerred  hia  gaiety  a  bow-ahot  off,  inao- 
^  much  that  ahe  oonld  not  help  Mjing,  "  What 
makes  yon  look  so  blithe,  friend  Banoho?"     To 
which  he  anawered :  "  Would  ta  heaven,  dear  wife,  I  were  not  ao  well  pleaaed 
aa  I  aeem  to  bei"   -  "I  know  not  what  you  mean,  bnaband,"  re[died  ahe,  "by 
auying  yotf  wiah  yon  wen  not  so  mach  pleased :  now,  aillj  as  I  am,  I  cannot 
guess  how  any  One  oaa  desire  not  to  be  pleased."     "  Look  yon,  Teresa,"  ansverad 
Banc^ho,  "I  am  Ibna  taetrj  because  I  am  about  to  retom  to  the  seirice  of  tny 
master  Don  Quixote,  who  u  going  again  in  search  after  adrentorea,  and  I  am  to 
accompany  him ;  for  ao  my  fate  wills  it.     Besides,  I  am  meny  with  the  hopes  of 
finding  another  hundred  crowns  like  those  we  have  spent ;  though  it  grieTu  me 
topart  fivmyonaadmyehiUTMi;  and  if  Qod  woiM  be  pleasedtogiTeme  bna^ 
dryahod  and  at  hone,  iridnvt  dnggiog  ne  <mt  cmgt  and  ewwyath^it  m  pkik 
that  my  joy  would  be  better  groonded^  ainee  it'ia  now  mingled  with  aomnr  tat 
leaving  you :  ee  that  i  waa  ri^t  in  saying  that  I  diould  be  g^  if  it  pleaaaj 
Ood  I  were  ncA  ao  well  pleaaed."     "Look  ymi,  Saaaho,"  replied  Tscen,  "emr 
aiuoe  you  have  bem  a  knigbt-exaait-mBti,  jron  talk  in  ■och  a  Kiudabeat  nuaiut 
that  nobody  oaa  undnvtaad  j[OU."    "It  is  (w>U^  wife,"  said  Sanobo,  "that 
Ood  nndenrtands  me.    Par  h»  ia  the  ludentaiidec  of  all  thingi;  adsdaomnohte 
that.    And  do  yo&  heai^  wife,  it  behona  yos  t»  take  apeeiat  oan  <tf  D^ple  ftc 
these  tfarae  or  fonrjaya  to  oomet  that  hsmay  bein  a  cowditian  ta  bear  nima;  m 
double  his  allowaaee,  and 'get  the  past  aaridlo  is  order,  and  the  Kit  at  hia  tBok> 
ling :  for  we  ar»  mot  going  to  a  wedding  b«t  to  roam  about  the  werld.  and  t* 
give  and  take  with  giants,  fiety  diagimi,  and  goblina,  and  to  hear  ^■■■"-g'l  rear* 
inga,  bellovinga,  «d  bleatiaga  ;  all  wUoh  would  be  bat  Sowen  of  lavindcr,  if 
we  had  net  to  do  with  Yangoeaes  and  eaohanted  UooIb."      "  I  beliaTe,  indeed, 


bnaband,"  rapUed  Tereaa,  "  that  yoor  aqairea-enaiit  do  not  eat  tbeir  Imad  tat 
votiung,  and  therefore  I  shall  not  &il  to  buooooh  oar  Load  to  deliver  yon  apeedilf 
from  so  muofa  evil  hap."     "  I  tell  you,  wife,"  anawensd  Baneko,  "  that  did  I  w) 


■xpect,  eie  long,  to  see  imelf  governor  of  aa  island,  I  vow  I  should  drop  dowf 
dndcpentba^ot."    " Not ao^  good  hoaband," quoth  Terew.  "irttlwAealiT^ 


though  it  be  with  Qie  pip.  Do  ^n  lire,  and  the  devQ  take  all  the  gOTemmenla 
in  the  world.  Without  a  goTemment  yon  came  into  the  world,  withont  a  go- 
vernment yon  hare  lived  till  now,  and  withont  it  yon  can  be  carried  to  yonr 
'  grave,  whenever  it  ahall  pleaae  Ckfd.  Sow  many  folka  are  there  in  the  world 
that  have  no  government;  and  yet  they  live,  and  sre  reckoned  among  the 
people !  The  best  sauce  in  the  world  is  hunger,  and  as  that  is  never  wanting  to 
the  poor,  they  always  eat 
1.       Ml  I     I    I  with  a  reliah.      But  it, 

ill       r  il  S         ""-^S     I     t~^  perchance,    Sanoho,    yoa 

I.     Jll    I  I   III!         ™^ /^    hrtl     I  should  get  a  government, 

do  not  fiwget  m«  and  yonr 
children.      Consider  that 
your  Bon   Soncho  is  jnst 
fifteen  yeara  old,  and  it 
is   St    M    should  go    to 
Baho<4  if  his  uncle  the 
abbot  meana  to  breed  him 
np  to  the  church.     Con- 
mder  also  that  Uoiy  8an- 
cha  your   daughter  will 
not  break    her   heart  if 
we  many  her;  fbt  I  am 
mistaken  if  she  hat  not 
IS  much  mind  to  a  hus- 
band as  yon   hav«  to  ■ 
government:    and  verily, 
■ay  I,  better  a  dauj^ter 
hat  hiAbly  nunied  than 
highly  kept."     "  In  good 
&ith,    dctf   wife,"    said 
^Sanoho,,  "if  God  be  so 
^  good  to  me  that  I  get  any 
I  tiling  like  a  govemmea^ 
X  will  matnh  Mary  San- 
oha  N  highly  that  there 
will  be  BO  eoming  near  lua  witiiont  calling  her  Tour  I^yahip."     "  Not  so,  San- 
eho,^  answered  Teren;  "the  best  v^  is  to  many  her  to  her  eqntl;  fi>r  if  you  lift 
her  trtm  clouted  dtoee  to  high  hbeie,  and,  instead  ot  her  nuset  ooat  of  fourteen- 
penny  Btoff,  give  her  a  brthingala  and  petticoata  of  nlk ;  and  instead  of  plain  Molly 
tnd  thou,  she  be  called  Madam,  and  Yonr  Xadyahipi  tb»  girl  will  not  Imow  when 
dte  Is,  and  will  fidl  into  a  thousand  mistakea  at  OTCcyttep,  showing  her  home-spun 
•onntiy  stuff."     "  Peace,  fool,"  quoth  Soncho, "  i^  Iva  only  to  praotiBe  two  or 
three  yean,  and  the  gravity  will  set  upon  her  aa  if  it  w«re  made  for  her :  and 
If  not,  what  matten  it  i  Let  her  be  a  lady,  and  nome  of  it  what  wilL"    "  Meason 
yoursdf  by  your  condition,  Sanoho,"  answered  lenaa;  "and  do  not  seek  to 
ndae  younelf  higher,  but  remeuber  the  proveih,  'Wipo  yo«r  neighbour's  son's 
Mee  and  take  him  into  yonr  house.'     It  w«uld  be  a  pret^  bo^iMB,  truly,  to 
mny  oar  Kiuy  to  some  guMt  count  or  kni{^t,  wk«v  when  the  £uMy  takes  him, 
We&ld  look  upon  ker  a*  some  strange  thing,  and  he  oalling  her  oountry-wsich, 
dod-bMker's  brat,  and  I  kiow  not  what  -  else.     No,  not  irtiUe  I  lire,  husband ; 
I  have  not  hrobght  up  my  ohild  to  b»  oo  used ;  do '  yun  joovide  ntooey,  Sancho, 
)nid  leave  the  matching  of  lier  to  my  oore ;  for  there  ii  I^pe  looho,  John  Tocho's 
•on,  a  Ixutf,  hale  young  man,  whom  we  know,  and  I  am  (ure  be  has  a  sneaking 
kindneas  fix  tile  ^irl  (  to  him  she  will  be  very  well  married,  oonaidering  ho  is  qui 
^^Bol,  and  will  be  atwaya  under  our  eye;  end  we  shall  be  all  as  one,  panuts  and 


uvTEiiTQUfl  ujt  now  ftifixon* 


among  na  idl ;  ud  do  not  70U  be  tx  nuirjing  her  at  jtmr  e 
palaces,  where  thej  will  nnther  sndentand  bo*,  itor  dte  noientand  benelf." 
"  Hark  yon,  beaet,  and  wife  for  Barahbeo,"  replied  Sancho,  "  why  would  you 
now,  without  rhyme  or  reasoD,  hinder  me  from  mairyine  my  daughter  with  one 
who  may  bring  me  grandchildren  that  may  be  styled  lour  Iiordidiips? — LotA 
you,  Teresa,  I  hare  always  heard  my  betters  iay,  '  He  that  will  not  when  bs 
may,  when  he  will  he  shall  have  nay ; '  uid  it  would  be  wrong,  now  that  fortune 
is  knocking  at  our  door,  not  to  open  it  and  bid  her  welcome.  '  I«t  na  spread  our 
tail  to  the  hvoorable  gale,  Dow  that  it  blows.'" — It  was  this  language  from 
Sancho,  and  more  of  the  same  kind  which  followed,  (bat  made  the  translator  sus- 
pect the  present  chapter  to  be  apocryphal. 

"Do  you  not  thmk,  animal,"  continued   Sancho,  "that  it  would  be  weQ  te 
me  to  get  hold  of  some  good  rich  goTemment  tiiat  may  lift  us  out  of  the  dirt,  m 
that  I  may  wed  Uary  Sanoha  to  any  one  I  please  ?    Yoa  will  then  see  how  peo- 
^o  will  call  yon  Donna  Teresa 
Panza,   and  yon  will  sit  in  the 
church  with  velvet  cushions,  car- 
pets, and  tapestries,  in  spite  of 
the    best    gentlewomen    of   Ae 
parish.     No,  no,  stay  as  you  are, 

and  be  always  the  same  thing,  . 

like  a  flgnre  in  the  han^nga, 
without  being  ever  higher  or 
lower.  Bat  no  more  of  this; 
little  Sancha  shall  be  a  oovnteM 
in  spite  of  your  teeth."  "  TaKt . 
care  what  you  s^,  hnabaad," 
answered  Teresa;  "Ibr  I  so 
afVaid  this  eonntaw  ship  will  tx- 
my  daughter's  nnHning  fin1 
yoa  must  do  as  you  ptawi 
make  her  a  locoeos  or  e  prin- 
oeaa;  but  it  shaU  amr  hr  witti 
my  consent.  1  ahrayr  iike  to 
see  things  xuted  like  1/  tike,  and 
cannot  alnui  In  anc  folks  t^e 
upon  them  Nrhen  they  dionld 
not.  Plain  Teicaa  was  I  ohria- 
tened,  and  my  name  was  rttmr 
made  to  be  dixened  uther  with 
Dons  or  Donnaa.  Uy  fitther's 
name  was  Coscajo,  aod  I,  be- 
ing your  wi&,  am  oalled  Teresa 

Panzn,    though  indeed,  by  good  right,   I  shonld  he  oalled  Teieea  Casoajo: 
but  the  laws  fallow  the  piinoe's  will.      I  am  content  with  that  name  as  it 


is,  without  being  bnrthened  with  Donna,  to  make  it  so  heary  that  I  should 
not  be  able  to  oarryit;  and  I  would  not  hare  peonle  ay  out,  when  tbey  see  me 
decked  out  like  any  cooateis  or  goTsmai^  '  LoA  now  stato^  madam  b^foed^r 


„  .       « how  SI      . 

struts  it!  Yest«adCT  ahiB  toQedBtherdiatafffr<NnnioiinBgtanight,and  went  to 
mass  with  the  tail  of  her  pettiooat  overf  her  head,  for  lack  of  a  veil;  and  to-day, 
forsooth,  she  goes  with  her  hithingah^  hm  embt^ndeiiea,  and  all  so  kAy  aa  If 
we  did  not  know  her  I'  Oodkeepmein  my  seven,  or  my  five  senses,  or  as  many 
aa  I  have ;  for  I  have  ao  laiod  to  exfcm  mvaaU  after  this  manasr.  Go  jtm, 
Kusband,  to  your  governing  and  idanding^  and  puff  yourself  upas  foupbaas;  as 


99B  isnwimxm  owaom  woo^ 

tor  atj  giri  nd  1,-lrr  tiie  life  of  mj  ftthec,  wawill  tualikBtiii  nn&r  m  ri^Bf  ham 
oar  own  toinii  fox  tlve  piorerb  tay%     ,. 

Tha  wifa  tkat  sxpei)t»  to  fasn  ■  good  nmu 

I*  alira^  at  homB,  u  if  ^  vans  Ume ! 

And  the  maid  Hat  it  bonnt,  her  cbiefest  dslight 

In  itill  to  be  doing  from  nunniiiB  to  night 
'  Go  70U,  vitli  yonr  Don  Quixote,  to  7001  adveiitam,  and  lesre  lu  to  onr  31  for- 
tunes ;  Qod  win  better  them  for  ub,  if  wa  deierve  it ;  though  truly  I  cannot  goeai 
vtio  made  him  b  Oon,  for  neither  bia  hOtrt  nor  Iub  ^randf&ther  bad  any  soch 
tii1«."  "Out  of  all  question,"  quoth  Baacho,  "Bome  evil  spirit  most  have  got 
into  ^t  body  of  fhine!    Heaven  bleu  thee,  iroroan!  whatahe^tof  riaS  lust 


thou  been  twittiDg  together,  iritliont  idthar  head  or  fadl !  What  has  Gasc^jo, 
embroideries,  <x  the  proTerbs,  to  do  with  what  I  am  saTiag?  Why,  thou  foolish, 
ignorant  prater  (for  so  I  may  well  call  thee,  since  thou  canst  neither  understand 
what  I  say,  nor  see  wiiat  in  for  thy  own  good),  had  I  told  thee  that  our  dau^ter 
was  to  throw  herself  haadlong  from  some  high  steeple,  or  go  gipeeying  about  tha 
world  as  did  the  In&uta  Donna  IJrraca,  thou  WoiAdst  have  been  right  in  not 
coming  into  my  mind;  but  if,  in  two  turns  of  a  hand,  and  less  than  the  twinkling 
•f  an  eye,  I  can  equip  her  with  a  Don  and  Your  Ladyvhip  and  rrise  t^ee  tmm  the 
straw  to  sit  uader  a  canopy  of  state,  and  upon  a  aofii  witli'  more  Tclvct  eushions 
than  all  the  Almohadas*  of  Morocco  had  Moors  in  Qieir  liBcHgf,  vhy  wilt  thon 
not  consent,  and  desire  what  I  desire?"  '  Would  yon  know  why,  husband?" 
answered  Teresa.  "It  is  because  of  the  proTerb,  wUch  says,  'He  that  covers 
thee  discovers  thee.'  The  poor  man  is  scarcely  bwked  at>  while  every  eye  is 
turned  upon  the  rich; '  and  if  the  poor  inan  gronis  rich  and  great,  then  I  warrant 
you  there  is  work  anongli.  Atr  your  gTumbloa  nd  baokbite^  who  swarm  eveiy- 
vhere  like  beea." 

"  Hea:A«n  to  me,  Tereia,"aiannred  Sani^  "and  listen  toirtiat  lamgrang  to 
tmy;  mayhap  tbon  hast ntvw  hend  it  bs&m^mdl  ithy  liJt>':  and  I  donots^ak 
i.owof  my  owibM^botlkvm  titentMoheiVf  that  good  father  the  preacher,  who 
1  eld  finth  to  qt  last  Lnt  in  tbis  siUaga,  *ke,  if  I  nmonbcr  light^  ssdd  that  tiie 
things  which  are  [iiumiiI  before  <mr  eyea  take  a  stroogsr  hold «a  our  minds  than 
things  past.'"  - 

•  A^ini'th*wwd-Almkadii,iAMisigBlUkeiiriusn,risd1s'aMbB«BM«{ahnaH 
lifts  of  inbs  in  Afldca.    J.    .  ' 


AH  Qiii  parade  of  reaMnin^,  to  oat  of  chanotnr  in  Sancho,  tended  to  oonflrm 
tta  opinion  of  the  translator  that  tiiia  chapter  oonld  not  poaedbly  bo  genuine, 
"  That  being  the  oaae,"oontinqed  Sancho,  "when  we  aee  any  penon  finely  dreased, 
and  set  off  with  rich  apparel  and  with  a  train  of  aerrants,  we  ore  mored  to  show 
him  respect;  for,  though  we  cannot  bat  remember  certain  Bourry  matters  either 
of  poverty  or  parentage,  that  formerly  belonged  to  him,  bat  which  being  long 
gone  by  are  aunoat  forgotten,  we  oiuy  think  of  what  we  see  before  oar  eyea. 
And  if,  as  the  preacher  said,  the  peieon  so  raised  by  good  look,  from  nothing,  as 
H  were,  to  the  tip-top  of  prosperity,  be  well-behaved,  generona,  and  civil,  and 
givei  himielf  no  ridiculooa  airs,  pret^ting  to  vie  with  the  old  nobility,  take  my 
word  for  it,  Teresa,  nobody  will  twit  him  witli  what  he  was,  bat  will  reepect 
him  for  what  he  is:  except,  indeed,  the  envious,  who  hate  every  man's  good 
look."     "I  don't  andeiBtand  yon,  hasband,"  rm^^  Teresa;    "do  what  yoa 
ftink  fit,  and  do  not  craok  my  brains  anymore  w^'l  yonr  epeeohea  and  flourishes; 
bat  if  jroa  are  lerolved  to  do  as  you  say  " — "  ResoIvt>d,  yoa  rtiould  sey,  wife," 
qaoth  Sancho,  "and  not  reVoIvad."  "Do  not  Iroubla  yourself  to  mend  my 
words,"  answered  Teresa  ,■  "  I  speak  as  it  pleases  Qod,  and  meddle  not  with  yoar 
fine  notions.     I  say  if  yon  hold  stilt  in  the  Bsme  mind  of  being  a  governor,  take 
ydar  son  Sancho  with  yon,  and  train  him  up  to  yoar  colling,  for  it  is  fit  that  Bona 
ahoold  learn  their  &ther's  trade."     "  When  I  have  a  government,"  quoth  Sancho, 
"I  will  send  for  him  by  the  post;  and  also  money  to  you,  which  I  shall  have 
in  abondanoe,  for  people  are  always  ready  enough  to  lend  their  money  to  gover- 
nors; and  mind  yon  clothe  the  boy  so  that  he  may  look,  not  like  what  he  is, 
bat  what  he  will  be."      "Send  yon  the  money,"  qaoth  Teresa,  "and  I  will 
make  him  as  fine  as  a    - 
palm  brands"     "  We  are 
agreed,  then,"  quoth  San- 
mo,  "that  OUT  daughter 
B    t»    be    a    countess ?" 
"The  day  that  I  see  her 
a  oonntees,"  answered  Te- 
resa, "  I  shall  reckon   I 
am   laying   her    in   her 
^ve:    but  I   say   again 
yon  must  do  as  you  plesse, 
fcr  to  this  bardi^n  women 
are  bom—  they  must  obey 
their  huBbands  if  they  ore 
ever    such    blockheads;" 
and   then    she    brgan    to 
weep  ae  bitterly  as  if  she 
already  saw  little  >Sanclm 
dead  and  bnried.     Santho 
Mmfortcd  her,    and  pro- 
nised    that,    though    hti 
must  make  her  a  countess, 
ke  wonld  pat  it  off  as 
hmg  as  posnble.     Thus 

ended  their  dialogue,*  and  Sancho  went  to  p^iy  hu  masted  anuiliur  ti^tt,  in  unlci 
to  wattet  on  the  eubjeot  of  their  departure. 

*  This  ditpBti  betweoi  Sm^  ud  hi*  wif>hasb««a  iaMatBdl>r'lIolUn,ln  hjiooiudyol 
"IieBouigeM*  Oentilhomme."  <Aetiii  ment  M)  This plsgisrhm has sbsaiy beaa idvwted 
ht  hj  Hoia.  de  Csilhsva  (De  carte  dc  U  Comeili*,  ton),  iii  p.  «3S),  'Wbo  scknoiriedgn  that  th« 

" *  thestretrreiWUialof  Spain  lie  Aral  g(od  tragedy  tndtiieBrrtooinedyofohirsoteti  beins 

"  '   'by  Conioillcflim-TbD  Cid"  of  Gui^cn  &  CsMro.  and  "BIllMirMo' of  Lope.  E 


CHAPTEE   TI. 

DMF  ttUTttm,  BIB  mmatL,  um  houirizbfbb,  « 


I  m  nieoe  and  htmiekeepv  of  Don  Qnixote^ 
T  during  Uie  converMtioii  of  Soncho  Pansa  and 
hia  wife  Tereu  Camsajo,  were   not  idle;  tat 
they  were  led  to  siupect,  from  a  thooaaiul 
symptomo,  tliat  he  was  molined  to  break  looM 
L  a  third  tiine,  and  return  to  the  exercise  of  hia 
j  unlucky  knight-erraatrj;  and  therefore  endea- 
Toanxl,  by  all  poatible  means,  to  divert  him 
f'nim   luB  niiha|>py  pnipom :    but  it  vat  «U 
I  prL-ai^hing  in  the  deoi^  and  hammering  on  oold 
'   iron.     Among  the  niany  di&logoefl  which  passed 
b(itwit.>a  thum  on  the  subject,  the  housekeeper 
said  to  him,  "  Indeed,  air,  if  you  will  not  tarry  quietly  at  home,  and  loaTe  oft 
rambling  otk  hills  and  dales  like  a  troubled  spirit  in  quest  of  those  same  adrea- 
tnres,  much  I  call  ntisodventures,  I  am  fuUv  resolved  to  pray  to  God  and  tb« 
king  to  pnt  a  stop  to  it."     To  which  Don  Quixote  replied:  "Uiatzeas  honae- 
keeper,  what  answer  God  will  r»tiiin  to  your  oomplointa  I  know  not,  any  mora 
than  what  his  majes^  viU  give  yon ;  I  only  know  that,  if  I  were  king,  1  would 
exonae  myself  from  answering  the  infinite  number  of  impertinent  memonala  whioh 
are  daUy  presented  to  him.      Indeei^  one  of  the  greatest  fetigues  to  whioh 
monarchs  are  subject  i»  the  hearing  ana  answering  of  every  pergoa  who  chooaet 
to  address  him ;  and  therefore  I  should  be  sorry  if  he  were  troubled  with  m^  oon- 
cema."     "  Kay  mr,"  said  the  housekeeper,  "  aie  there  no  knights  in  hia  majesty's 
court } "     "  Tea,  many,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  and  highly  necessary  they  an 
to  keep  up  tlie  state  and  dignity  of  princes."     "Would  it  not,  then,  be  better," 
replied  she,  "  that  your  worship  should  be  one  of  them,  so  that  you  might  quietly 
serve  your  king  and  lord  at  court  ? "     "  Look  you,  frioid,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
"  oil  knights  cannot  be  oourticis,  neither  can,  nor  ought,  all  courtiers  to  be 
knights-eirani     Thwe  must  be  wme  of  every  station  in  tjie  world,  and  though 
we  are  all  knighli,  there  ia  a  great  difference  betweea  n« ;  for  the  courtier-knight 
traverset  the  ^be  only  on  a  map,  without  expanse  or  fatigue,  suffering  neither 
heat  nor  tx^  hanger  nor  thirst ;  whereaa  the  true  knight-emnt,  enwead  to  all 
the  vicissitudes  of  the  atmosphere,  by  night  and  by  day,  on  foot  and  on  hone- 
bock,  explores  every  quarter  of  the  habitable  wond.     Nor  do  we  know  our 
cnemien  in  picture  (mly,  but  m  their  woper  persons,  and  attack  them  upon  evory 
occasion,  without  standing  upon  trifles,  or  npon  ihe  laws  of  duelling,  such  m 
whether  our  adveraary  bears  a  shorter  or  longer  lance  or  aword — whether  he  is 
protected  hv  holy  relics,  or  wean  any  secret  coat  of  mail,  or  whethw  the  sun 
be  duly  divided  or  not :  with  other  ceremonies  of  the  some  stomp,  used  in  single 
combats  between  man  and  man,  whid  thou  dost  not  understand,  but  I  do.     Jmd 
thou  must  know,  fhr&er,  that  the  true  kni^t-enant,  fhongh  he  ahonld  espy  tea 
gianta,  whose  headi  not  (oly  tonoh,  but  overtop,  tte  olouda,  and  though  emoL  at 
them  stalk  <m  tw«  |codigunu  towers  inctead  <rf  l^s,  and  hath  arms  lik*  the 


Asnamm  at  vox  <»uai>.  *»*• 

nuJnmaitB  of  huge  and  mighty  Bhtps  of  war,  and  each  eje  like  a  neat  mill-wIiMl, 
anil  glowing  like  a  fiery  fiir&aca;  yet  must  he  in  nowise  be  aSri^ted,  but,  oa  the 
finirar}-,  with  gentle  demeanour  sod  on  nndaunted  heart,  enoount«r,  assail,  ami,  , 
if  jKiKsiblo,  in  an  iuBtaiit  vanquish  and  rout  them,  although  they  diould  oonje  . 
di'Ii'udt-d  by  the  impcoetroblo  coat  of  a  certain  eheU'fish,  harder  tiian  diamond; 
and,  instead  of  Birords,  armed 
with  dreadful  sabres  of  Da- 
mascus steel,  or,   as  I  h^re 
seen  more  than  once,  hug* 
maces  pointed  with  tiie  sam* 
metal     All  this  I  have  said, 
.  mistresa    hoosetceeper,    that 
thou  mayst  understand   the 
diflerence  between  one  speoiea 
of  knight  and  another ;  end 
it  were  to  be  wished  that  aU 
.princes  could  dnly  appreciatv 
titia  last,  or  mtber  first  ordor 
— I  mean  the  kaights-errant, 
who  were,  in  times  past,  the 
bnlwa^  not  only  of  one,  but 
of  many  kingdoms." 
*'  Ah,  dear  nnole!"  said  the  niece,  "be  oHured  all  the  stones  yon  tell  ns  of 
knights-errant  are  fohles  and  hes ;  Hid  their  histories  deserre  to  be  bnmt,  or  at 
least  to  be  ma^ed  by  a  Banbenito,*  or  same  badge,  that  their  wiekedneea  may  bo 
known."     "Now,  by  the  God  in  whomi  tive!"  said  Don  Quixote,  "were  yoa 
ikut  my  own  sister's  daughter,  I  woold  make  soch  an  example  of  yon,  fbrthe 
blasphemy  you  haye  uttered,  that  the  whole  world  should  resound  with  it. 
AVhat !  a  young  baggage  who  eoaroely  knows  how  bo  manage  a  dosen  of  bobbins, 
presume  to  raise  her  Toioe  in  oensure  of  the  histories  of  knighta-eirant !     What 
would  sir  Amadis  have  said  to  this  * — thoi^h  he,  indeed,  I  beUere,  woijld  haTO 
pardoned  thee ;  for  he  was  the  most  humUe  and  most  caurteoua  knight  of  his 
time,  and,  moreover,  a  great  protector  of  damsels.     But  thy  probnity  nugfat  have 
reuched  the  ears  of    others,  &om  whose  indignation  thou  wooldst  not  havo 
escaped  so  easily;  for  all  are  not  equally  gentle  and  oonrteous.     Neilher  are  all 
tliose  who  call  themselves  knights  really  so :  for  some  ore  not  sterling  gold,  but 
tiuse,  counterfeit  stuff,  which,  thongh  deceiving  the  sight,  cannot  staud  the  test 
of  truth.     There  are  low  fallows,  who  strain  and  swell  even  to  bnntiiig,  to  appear 
great;  end  others  you  will  see,  of  exalted  rank,  who  seem  desirouB  only  tc  emulate 
tlie  base.     While  the  one  olaae  rises  by  aml^tlon  or  virtue,  the  other  sinb  by 
meanness  or  vice :  yet  is  it  often  difficult  to  distinguish  between  these  varietiea, 
so  alike  in  name,  and  so  different  in  their  actions."     "  Bleee  me,  nnole ! "  qnoth 
thn  niece,  "  that  you  should  be  so  knowing,  that,  if  need  were,  you  might  mount 
a  pulpit  and  hold  forth  in  the  street*,  and  yet  so  in&toated  as  to  imagine  yourseli 
vidtant  at  your  time  of  life,  and  strong,  wh«i,  alas !  you  are  so  infirm ;  and 
pretend  to  make  crooked  things  straight,  thongh  bent  yourself  under  the  weight 
of  years :  and,  above  all,  set  np  for  a  kidght,  when  yon  are  no  such  thingl— 
somfr  gentry  may  indeed  pretend  to  that  honour,  bat  those  who  are  poor  muat 
not  look  so  high." 

*'  Thou  art  right,  niece,"  answered  Dam  Qoixote ;  "  and  I  oonld  tell  Qiee  stuh 
things  concerning  lineages  as  would  lUTprise  thee '.  but,  not  chooeing  to  mix 
ncred  with  pra&ne  subjects,  I  forbear.  Yon  must  know,  my  friends,  that  all  tha . 
gmealogiefl  m  the  world  may  be  reduced  to  fbnr  kinds.    The  first  an  tbcrn 

*  A  oost  of  bUck  canm  Minted  arer  with  llamM  «nd  devOs.    It  ii  worn  by 
gotalg  to  bs  burnt  by  order  itf  •]>■  Inquiiitiini.  J, 


4w^  unwmutn  of  Mir  ooixotb.  ' 

flmuliei  vho  from  a  low  beginning  have  rained  and  extended  HMDuetves,  until 
th^  have  reached  the  highest  pinnacle  of  human  greatnMS ;  the  second  are  tboM 
of  high  eitracfion,  who  have  preserved  their  original  dignity ;  the  third  sort  ■» 
those  who,  from  a  gn^t  foundation,  have  gradnally  dwindled,  until,  like  a  pyramid, 
they  terminate  in  a  small  point.  The  last,  which  are  the  mo«t  numerona  eUn^ 
an  thoao  who  have  began  and  oontiDied  low,  and  who  must  end  the  same: — 
such  are  the  great  mass  of  the  people.  Of  the  first  kind  we  ham  an  example  in 
the  Ottoman  fkmilT,  whose  fonnder,  from  tiie  lowlj  rank  of  a  sliepherd,  has  at- 
tained its  present  height.  Of  the  second  order,  examples  may  be  adduced  from 
mindry  hereditary  princes,  who  peaceably  go»oni  within  the  lionta  of  their  own 
dominions  without  seeking  to  enlarge  or  contract  them.  Of  those  wha  began 
great,  and  have  ended  in  a  point,  tbera  are  thousands  of  instanoea ;  for  all'  the 


iWaohs  and  Ptolemies  of  Egypt,  the  Cnsan  of  Borne,  with  all  that  infinite  herd 
nf  I  may  so  call  them)  of  princes,  monarchs,  and  lords,  the  lifedes,  Assyrians, 
weeks,  renians,  and  Barbarians — I  say,  all  these  families  and  states,  as  well  as 
Ihnr  fonndera,  have  ended  in  a  point— that  is,  in  nothing  j  for  it  is  imposaibte 


tmw  to  find  aaj  of  their  deaoendants,  and,  if  they  were  in  exiatenoe,  it  wonld  be 
in  some  low  and  abject  ttatioa,  Of  the  lower  raoe  I  have  nothing  to  aay,  only 
that  they  serve  to  swell  the  nomber  of  the  living,  without  deserving  any  othei 
fame  or  enlogy.  From  all  that  I  have  said  yon  must  clearly  see,  my  good 
umpletone,  that  genealt^iea  are  involved  in  endless  confiision,  and  that  those  only 
are  illustzions  and  great  who  are  difliagaiahad  by  their  virtue  and  liberality,  ss 
wttil  as  their  riches :  for  the  great  man  who  is  vicious  is  only  a  great  sinner ; 
and  the  rich  msn  who  wants  liberality  is  liut  a  miserly  pauper.  The  gratifi- 
cation which  wealth  can  bestow  is  not  in  mere  posseeoon,  nor  in  lavishing  it 
with  prodigality,  but  in  the  wise  ai^[iUcatioa  of  it.  The  poor  kni^t  con  only 
manifest  hjs  rank  by  his  virtues  and  genaral  conduct.  He  mu«t  he  well-bred, 
coorteous,  kind  and  obliging;  not  proud,  nor  arrogant^  no  munnurer:  above 
all,  he  must  be  charitable,  and  by  two  maravedis  given  cheerAiIly  to  the  poor 
he  shall  display  as  much  generosity  as  the  rich  man  who  bettoors  large  ums 
hy  sound  of  beil.  Of  such  a  man  no  one  would  doubt  his  honourable  descent, 
and  general .  applause  will  be  the  sore  reward  of  his  virtue.  There  are  two 
roads,  my  daughters,  by  which  men  may  attain  riches  and  honour:  the  one 
by  letters,  the  other  by  arms.  I  have  more  in  me  of  the  soldier  than  of  the 
scholar;  and  it  is  evident,  from  my  propen^ty  to  arms,  that  I  was  bom  under 
the  influence  of  the  planet  Man ;  so  that  I  am,  as  it  were,  foioed  into  that 
trpck,  and  must  follow  it  ia  spite  of  the  whole  world.  Your  eudeavoun,  there- 
fore,  will  be  fiiitless,  in  tliaanB/li'ng  me  from  that  which  hearen  wills,  fate 
ordains,  reaaoti  demands,  and  above  all,  that  to  which  my  ioclinatians  inveis- 
tibly  impel  me.  Well  I  know  the  innumerable  toils  of  knight-errantry;  hut  I 
know  also  its  honour  and  reward.  The  path  of  virtue  is  narrow,  while  that  of 
vice  is  easy  and  broad ;  and  equally  dilEerent  are  the  points  to  which  they  lead  : 
the  one  to  life  eternal,  the  other  to  ignominy  and  death.  I  know,  as  our  gteat 
CastUiau  poet  expresses  it,*  that — 


And  in  the  ttaoeAnr  tr 

"Ah,  woe  is  me!"  quoth  the  niece;  "my  uncle  a  poet  too!  He  knows 
everything ;  nothing  comes  amta^  to  him !  I  will  lay  a  wager  that,  if  he  had  a 
mind  to  torn  mason,  he  could 
build  a  house  with  as  much  ease 
as  a  bird-cage!"  "I  assure  thee 
niece,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
'  "that  were  not  my  whole  soul 
engrossed  hy  the  arduous  duties 
of  chivsliy,  I  would  engage  to 
do  anything : — there  is  not  a 
curious  art  which  I  would  not 
acquire;  especiaUy  that  of 
making  bird-cages  and  tooth- 
picks.' 

A  knocking  at  the  door  was 

now  heard,  and  finding,  upon 

inquiry,    that    it    was    Soacho 

Panza,     the    house-lceeper,     to 

avoid  the  sight  of  him   whom 

she  abhorred,  ran  to  hide  herself 

irtBe  the  niece  let  him  in.    His  master  Don  Quixote  received  him  with  open  arms 

■ud,  being  closeted  bother,  a  conversation  ensued,  oot  inferior  to  the  former. 

•  Bt«gy  4D  ths  death  of  Don  Benurdnu  da  Toledo,  l>f  QiidlMa  da  la  T«>.— f. 


CHAPTBB  VII. 

or  WBAT  rAWBV  iwiwiMi  DOir  fturuna  abd  sn  •ODtBi^  witm  onm  ■■uxxiMa 

OCCCBRSMOM. 

■  BQoii  u  the  bcmBe  keeper  amr  Qiat 
Soncho  and  her  iiuater  were  stiat  up 
together,  she  mspected  the  drift  ot 
I  their  conference;  and  doubting  not,  bnt 
that    another  nnforttmate  expe^tion 
would  be  the  reralt,  she  pnt  on  hei 
veil  and   set  off,  flill  of  tronble  and 
anxiety,  to  seek  the  bachelor  Sampeun 
Carrasco:   thinking  that  aa  he  wat  a 
well-spoken  person,  and  a  new  acqoam- 
tance  of  her  master,  he  might  be  able 
tt>  dissuade  him  from  so  extraTagant  m 
project       She  fonnd  him  waUnng  to 
and  fro  in  the  court-yard  of  his  house, 
and  she  immediately  fell  down  on  her 
kneee  before  him.    The  bachelor  seeing 
tier  in  this  situation,  and  that  she  was  apparently  suSeiing  under  some  heaTj 
:ifiliction,  said  to  her,  ''  Whut  is  the  matter,  mistress  house-keeper?     What  has 
l)efellen  yon,  that  yon  seem  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost?"    " ITothing  at  all,  dear 
sir,"  quoth  she,  "  only  that  my  master  ia  most  certainly  breaking  forth."    "  How 
'  breaking  forth,  mistress?"  demanded  Sampson;  "has  he  bnrst  in  any  part  of 
hu  body  ? "    "  No,  but  he  ia  breaking  forth  into  his  old  madness,  signor  bachelor," 
she  replied;  "  he  ia  surely  in  the  mind  to  be  strolling  again  about  the  wide  world 
for  the  third  time,  in  search  of  adTentures,  as  he  calls  them.     The  first  time,  he 
was  brought  home  to  us  laid  athwart  an  ass,  all  battered  and  bruised.    The  second 
time  he  returned  in  an  ox-waggon,  locked  up  in  a  cage,  and  ao  changed,  pow 
soul,  that  hia  own  mother  would  not  hare  known  him  i  so  fbeble,  warn,  and 
withered,  and  hia  eyea  sunk  into  the  &rtheet  comer  ot  his  brains,  insomuch  that 
it  took  me  above  six  hundred  effp  to  get  him  a  little  up  again,  as  God  and  the 
world  is  my  witness,  and  my  bent,  that  will  not  let  me  lie."     "  I  can  eanly 
believe  that,"  answered  the  bachelor;  "for  your  hens  are  too  veil  bred  and  fed 
to  say  one  thing  and  mean  another.     Then  these  apprehausioiu  for  year  master 
are  the  whole  and  sole  cause  of  your  trouble,  are  th^,  Uis.  Honaekeeper?" 
*'  Yes,  sir,"  answered  she.     "fie  in  no  pain  then,"  repued  the  bachelor,  "but 
go  home  in  Ood's  name,  and  get  me  something  warm  fbr  brenkfHt,  and  on 
your  way  repeat  the  prayer  of  St.  Apollonia,  if  yon  know  it;  I  will  be  with 
you  instantly,  and  you  uall  see  wonders."     "Bleu  me!"  replied  th«  honae- 
keeper, "  the  prayer  of  St.  Apollonia,  say  yon  ?  that  mi^t  do  aomeQiiiig  if  my 
maker's  distemper  laid  in  his  gums;   but  alas!  it  ia  all  in  his  brain."      "I 
know  what  I  say,  mistress  housekeeper."  nidied  Stunpara;  "gat  yon  bona^  and 
do  not  stand  dispnting  with  me ;  for  you  know  I  am  a  Salamancaa  haohdoi  nt 
arts,  and  there  is  no  bachelorising  beyond  that."    Thsn  away  went  the  honse- 
keeperhome,  while  the  bachelor  repaired  to  the  priest,  with  whom  ha  held  a  oon- 
saltation,  the  issue  of  which  will  come  out  in  due  time. 

During  the  interview  between  Bon  Quixote  and  Sancho,  soma  iiniii  iiiwlim 
took  plaae,  which  the  history  relates  at  large  with  great  aocuraoy  and  trath.    "  I 


tsmnvui  OP  dor  wrrtmi. 


Fnve  now,  BIT," quoth  Saocho  to  his  master,  "relnoed  1117  wifia  to  oonwiit  that  I 
iJtuiild  go  iridi  yonr  vonbip  wherever  you  pleaae  to  oany  me."  "  Beduced,  thoit 
sJioiildst  lay,  flaacho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "and  not 'relooed.'"    "OnoeortwiM 


already,"  answered  Sancho,  "I  have  beitnight  your  worship  not  to  mind  my 
words,  when  you  know  my  meaning ;  and  when  you  do  not,  say,  Sancho,  01 
devil,  I  underttand  thee  not ;  and  then  if  I  do  not  explain  myi^,  yon  may 
correct  me,  for  I  am  >o  focile." — "  I  do  not  ondetrtand  thae  now,  Sancho,"  aaid 
Don  Quixote  ;  for  I  know  notthe  meaning  of  '  fbcile.'  "  "Bo  fiicile,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  means,  I  am  so  much  bo."  "  I  nnderstand  thee  still  leas  now,"  replied 
Don  Qnixote.  "  Why,  if  you  do  not  understand  me,"  answered  Bancho,  "  I 
eannot  help  itj  I  know  no  more,  so  Qod  help  me!"  "0!  now  I  have  it," 
uuwered  Don  Quixote,  "then  wilt  ety  that  thon  art  so  dooile,  >o  pliant,  and  bo 
tractable,  that  thou  wilt  readily  comprehend  whatever  I  say,  and  wilt  learn 
whatever  I  shall  teach  thee."  "  I  wiU  lay  a  wager,"  quoth  Sascbo,  "  you  took 
me  from  the  first,  only  you  had  a  mind  to  posile  me,  that  roa  might  hear  some 
more  of  my  blunders."  "Perhaps  thou  niayest  be  ngnt  there,"  answered 
Don  Quixote;  "but  tell  me,  what  lays  Teresa?"  "Teresa,"  quoth  Sancho,  "says 
that  &st  binr),  fast  ^d,  and  that  we  mnst  have  less  talking,  and  more  doin{| :  for 
be  who  diuSes  is  not  he  who  cUti,  and,  '  a  bird  in  the  iuad  ii  wortli  two  m  ths 


406  unomrsn  or  doe  auixaTB. 

imab ; '  and  I  say,  tLox^'b  there  is  bnt  little  in  woman'*  adWoe,  yet  he  tiiat  mat 

take  it  is  not  orer  wise. "  "I  >ay  m  loo,"  replied  Don  Uuixote ;    "  prooeed, 

Sancho,  for  thou  talkeat  admirably  to-day."    "The  case  is  this,"  replied  Sanoho, 

"  that,  as  your  worship  very  well  kdowa,  we  an'^a^  morttd — here  to-day,  and 

a^ne  to-moirow;  that  the  l^mb  goea  to  Qie  apt  as  soon  as  the  abeep ;  and  that 

nobody  can  promise  himself  longer  H&  than  God  pleasea:  for  when  death  knocka 

at  the  door,  he  turns  a  deaf  ear  to  all  excuses — nothing  can  stay  him,  neither 

force,  nor  entreaties,  nor  sceptres,  nor  mitres  :   fbr  so  it  ia  said  botA  in  the  street 

luid  id  the  polpit."     "All  this  is  true,"  said  Son  Qtuxote,  "but  I  do  not 

perceive  what  than  wouldst  be  at"     "  What  I  woald  be  at,"  qooth  Sandio,  "  ia 

that  your  worship  would  be  pleased  to  allow  me  wages— to  much  a  monUi,  as 

long  as  I  shall  serve  yon,  and  that,  in  case  of  need,  the  same  may  be  paid  out  of 

your  estate :  for  I  have  no  mind  to  trust  to  rewards,  wbioh  may  come  late 

or  oerer;  Ood  h^  me  with  mj  own,  which  I  would  be  glad  to  know,  be 

it  Uttle  or  much :  for  the  hen  sits,  if  it  be  but  upon  one  c^ ;  and  many  littles 

make  a  mickle,  and  while  something  ia  getting,  aething  is  losing.     In  good 

truth,  should  it  fUl  out  that  your  wonbip  should  give  me  fliat  same  island  you 

have  promised  me  (but  which  I  am  aftaid  will  nerer  oome),  I  would  not  wish  to 

make  a  bard  bargain,  but  am  willing  that  my  w^ea  should  be  deducted  &om  the 

rent  of  such  island  fairly,  cantity  for  oantity."      "Is  not  '  quantity,'  as  good  as 

'oantity,'   friend  Sanoho?"     answered  Don  Quixote.      "I  nnderstand  you," 

qaoth   Saneho;    "I  suppose  now,    I  should  have   said   'quantity,'   and  not 

'cantity,'   but  tliat  sigmfies  nothing,  mnce  your  worship  knew  my  meaning." 

"  Yea,  and  to  the  very  bottom  of  it,"  returned  Don  Quixote.     "  I  plainly  see 

the  mark  at  which  thou  art  levelling  all  thy  proverbs ;  bat  hear  me,  Sant^o,  I 

(■hould  have  no  objection  to  appoint  thee  wages  had  I  ever  met  with  any 

esaniple  among  the  historiea  of 

knights-eirant  that  showed  the 

least    gUmmenng  of  any  snch 

monthly  or  yearly  stipend-     I 

have  read  all,  or  most  of  those 

histories,  and  do  not  remember 

ever  to  have  readthatany  kni^t- 

eirant  allowed  his  squire  fixed 

wages ;  on  the  oontrary,  they  all 

served  upon  oourteey;  and  when 

least  expecting  it,  if  their  mssten 

wore  fortunat*,    they   were  re- 

__  warded  with  an  ialand,  or  some- 

'  thing  equal  to  it;  at  sU  events 

they  were  certain  of  title   and 

'  rank.       If,    Saneho,    upon  th« 

strength  of  ^ese  expeotatunts, 

thou  art  willing  to  return  to  my 

sen'ice,  in  Qod's  name  do  so; 

but  thou  art  mistaken  if  tliOD 

hast  any  hope  that  I  shall  act  in 

opposition  to  the  ancient  usages 

of  chivalry.   Betum  home,  tliue- 

fore,  Saneho,  and  inform  thy  wife 

of  my  detenoination ;  and  if  she 

i^  williii;;  uud  thuu  url  iiia,.u.-iu.i  lo  nuy  with  me  upon  the  terma  I  mentioned — 

beat  guidem;  if  not,  we  will  at  U'uai  part  friends :  for  if  the  dove-house  wants 

not  bait,  it  will  never  want  pigeons ;  and  take  notice,  son,  that  a  good  roTenicii 

ia  better  than  a  bod  possession,  and  a  good  claim  better  than  bad  pay.     1  talk 
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tiniSy  Soacbo,  to  show  thee  that  I  also  oaa  diadMige  a  volley  of  pioverbs.  Bttt» 
to  be  plain  with  thee,  if  thoa  art  not  diapoaed  to  aocompany  me  upon  oovrteej, 
and  follow  my  ibrtunes^  the  Lord  have  thee  in  his  keeping,  and  make  thee 
a  eaint ;  for  I  thali  never  want  eqniree  moire  obedieiiti  more  diligent^  and  at  the 
aaoie  time,  less  talkative  and.  selfiah  ttan  thon  art. 

On  hearing  this  fixed  reeolotion,  the  hopes  of  fiamho  were  ovezolonded,  and 
his  heart  sunk  within  him :  for  hitherto  he  had  never  snpposed  it  possihLa  that 
his  master  would  go  without  him  for  tiie  world's  worth ;  and  as  .he  was  stimdtag 
thoughtful  and  dejeetad,  Sampson  Oaxraioa  entered  the  chamber,  ^owed.bv  the 
niece  and  housekeeper,  who  were  curious  4o  hear  what  arguments  he  would' oaa 
to  dissuade  the  knight  &om  hia  threatened  expedition.  The  wa^;ish  baehalor 
approached  him  with^peat  roBpeot^  and  after  embracing  him,  said  in  an  elav^itoA 
tone,  **  Q  flower  of  kn%htrerrantry ! .  .0  resplendent  Ught  of  arms !  0  mixxar 
and  glory  of  the  Spaniui  nation !  May  it  please  heaven  that  all  those  who  shall 
seek  to  prevent  or  impede  your  third\saily  be  lost  in  the  labyrinth  of  their  own 
wiles,  nor  ever  accomplish  their  evil  desire !''  Then  turning  to  the  housekeeper 
he  said :  '^  Now  mistress  housekeeper,  you  may  save  yourself  ^the  trouble 
of  saying  the  prayer  uf  Bt.  Apolionia  j  ibr  I  know  that  it  is  the  positive  deter- 
mination of  tile  stars  that  siguor  Don  Uuixote  shall  'resume  his  glorious  career, 
and  I  should  greatly  burtUeu  my  oonscienlb  did  I  not  give  intimation  thereof, 
and  persuade  this  knight  no  longer  to  restrain  the  force  of  his  valorous  arm^ 
nor  check  the  yii-tuou;^  ardour  of  his  soul,  since  by  delay  he  defrauds  the 
injured  world  of  redress,  orphans  of  protection,  damsels  of  deliverance,  widows 
of  relief,  and  mations  oJt  8uppv.rt^  with  other  luatiers  of  this  nature,  dependent  on 
knight-crrantrj'.  Go  on  liien,  dear  siguor  Don  Quixote,  my  brave  and  gallant 
knight!  lose  iio  time,  but  set  tbrwaixi  rather  to-day  than  to-morrow;  and 
if  aiiythiug  be  wanting  to  hasten  the  execution  of  your  design,  here  am  I,  ready 
to  assist  you  with  my  life  and  tbrtune ;  if  your  excellency  stand  in  need  of 
a  squire,  I  shall  esteem  myself  singularly  fortunate  in  having  the  honour 
to  serve  you  iu  that  capacity.'*  ''Did  I  not  tell  thee,"  said  Don  Quixote, 
turning  to  Sancho,  ''  that  I  should  be  in  no  want  of  squires?  Behold  who  now 
oifers  himsell!  The  renowned  bachelor  Sampson  Carrasco,  the  darling  and 
delight  of  the  Salamancan  schools  1  sound  and  active  of  body,  patient  of  heat  and 
cold,  of  hunger  and  thirst,  no  prater-«in  short,  possessing  all  the  qualifications 
requisite  in  the  squire  of  a  knight-errant!  But  hei^en  forbid  that»  to  gratify  my 
own  private  inclination,  I  should  endanger  this  pillar  of  literature,  this  urn 
of  genius,  and  lop  off  so  flourishing  a  branch  of  the  noble  and  liberal  arts.  No, 
let  our  new  'Sampson  abide  in  his  country,  and  do  honour  to  the  grey  hairs  of  his 
venerable  parents,  by  becoming  its  ornament.  I  will  be  content  with  any 
squire,  since  Sancho  deigns  not  to  accompany  me."  ''I  do  deign,"  quoth 
Sancho,  with  eyes  swimming  in  tears ;  ''  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  dear 
master,  '  the  bread  eaten,  the  company  broke  up.'  I  am  not  come  of  an 
ungrateful  stock;  for  all  the  world  knows,  especially  onr  village,  who  the 
Pauzas  were,  that  have  gone  before  me.  Besides,  I  know,  by  many  good  works 
and  better  words,  your  worship's  inclination  to  do  me  a  kindneas :  and  if  I  have 
said  too  much  upon  the  article  of  wages,  it  was  to  please  my  wife,  who, 
when  once  she  sets  about  persuading  one  to  a  thiog,  no  mallet  drives  the  hoops 
of  a  tub  as  she  does  to  get  her  will;  but  a  man  must  be  a  man,  and  a  woman  a 
woman ;  and  since  I  am  a  man  elsewhere,  I  will  also  be  one  in  my  own  hoDse, 
in  spite  of  anybody :  so  your  worship  has  nothing  to  do  but  to  look  after  your 
will  and  its  codicil,  in  such  manner  as  it  cannot  be  rebuked ;  and  let  us  set  out 
immediately,  that  the  soul  of  signer  Sampson  may  be  at  rest,  as  he  is  obliged 
in  conscience,  he  says,  to  persuade  your  worship  to  make  a  third  sally ;  and  I 
again  offer  mvself  to  serve  your  worship  faithfully  and  loyally,  as  well  and 
batter  than  all  the  squires  that  ever  aerved  knight-errant  in  j^aat  ^  present  tiaMS. 
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The  bachdor  lutened  in  admii^i(«  to  Suioho,  &r  fhongh  he  nad  road  (b« 
Int  part  of  the  history,  he  had  hardly  oooceiTed  it  poisiblo  that  he  ahonld 
nally  bo  so  pleasant  a  fellow  as  be  is  thereia  deecribed;  but  now  he  oonld 
belisvo  all  that  had  been  said  of  him  :  in  Hhort  he  set  down  both  the  master 
tnd  man  aa  the  moat  extraardinary  oon^de  the  w<»1d  had  ever  yet  produced. 
Don  Qnixote  and  Saacho  being  now  perfectly  reocaieiled,  they  agreed,  wit^  the 
^fprobation  of  the  great  Gortaaoo,  (£eir  oraole,  to  depart  within  three  days,  in 
vhioh  time  they  might  have  leisure  to  proTide  what  was  necessary  for  the  expe- 
ttUon,  and  eapeeially  a  complete  helm«t,  which  Bon  Quixote  deolaied  to  be 
Mi^naahie.  Sampson  engaged  to  prooue  one  &om  a  fidend,  who  he  was  sore 
would  not  refuse  it ;  though  he  ocmfbsaed  the  brightness  of  the  steel  was  not  a 
little  obscured  by  taniiah  and  msL  The  nieoe  and  housekeeper,  on  hearing  this 
fctagmination,  made  a  woeful  outcry,  inveighing  bitterly  against  Oamuco,    wIm 


bad  been  aodng  agreeably  to  a  plan  prerionsly  con4Mrted  with  the  priest  aal 
barber.  They  tore  their  hair,  scrahmed  and  disfigured  their  faces,  like  tiw 
ftmeral  mourners*  of  former  times,  and  lamented  the  approaohijig  departaue  of 
their  master  as  if  it  were  his  death. 
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Three  days  were  now  employed  in  preparation,  at  the  end  of  vrhich  time 
Sencho  having  appeased  hii  wife,  and  Daa  Quixote  his  nieoe  and  housekeeper, 
they  iasued  forth  in  the  evening,  onobwrved  by  any  except  the  bachelor,  who 
insislad  on  bearing  them  company  half  a  leaffae  from  the  Tillage.  The  knight 
was  mounted  on  his  good  Roziaante,  and  the  aqnire  on  his  tmaty  Dapple,  hit 
wallets  stored  with  fo<id,  and  his  parse  witli  money,  providently  supplied  by  hia 
master  in  case  of  need.  When  Sampson  took  his  leare,  he  expremed  an  earnest 
deeire  to  have  advice  of  his  good  or  ill  fbrtune,  that  ho  might  rejoice  or  oondole 
irHh  him,  as  the  laws  of  friendship  required.  Don  Quixote  having  promised  to 
comply  with  this  request,  the  bachelor  returned  to  the  villagd  and  the  knight 
and  squire  pursued  their  way  towaidi  the  great  city  of  Toboeo. 


CHAPTHE  Till. 

I  ocisa  TO  nsiT  his  ujnt 

LBS8KD  be  the  mighty  Alia !"  exclaims  Cid  Hamet« 

Senengeli,  at  the  b^inning  of  thu  eighth  chapter, 

"blessed  be  Alia!"   thrice  uttering  these   pious 

ejaculatione,  upon  seeing  Son  Quixote  and  Sracho 

)  again  take  t^  field ;  and  he  adds  that  from  this 

I  point  the  readers  of  this  delightful   history  may 

reckon  that  the  exploits  and  pleasantries  of  ;he 

knight  and  his  sqnire  will  recommence,  and  be 

entreats  them  to  fix  their  attention  only  oa  the 

iuture  adtuevements  of  the  great  adTentorer,  whieh 

I  now  begin  upon  the   road  to  Toboeo,  as  did  the 

<]  former  in  the  plain  of  UontieL'    Nor,  indeed,  is 

f  this  any  very  unreasonable  request,  considering 

^  what  great  things  he  promises.      And  thus  bs 

proceeds. 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  were  now  left  together,  and  scarcely  had  Sampaon 

qnitted  them  when  Bozinante  began  to  neig^  and  Dapple'to  bray,  which  both 

kmg^t  and  sqnire  regarded  as  a  good  omen.      It  must  be  oonfessed  that  tlie 

BDOTting  and  hmying  of  Dapple  exceeded  the  neighinga  of  the  steed ;  whenca 

Sancho  gathered  that  his  good  luck  was  to  rise  above  and  exceed  tliat  of  his 

master.     But  whether  he  ^w  this  inference  from  any  skill  in  judicial  astrology 

is  not  known,  as  the  history  is  silent  in  that  partioular ;  certainly  be  had  bera 

heard  to  say,  when  he  happened  to  &11  or  stumble,  that  he  wished  he  had  no* 

gone  out  that  day,  for  notlung  was  to  be  got  by  stumbling  or  foiling  but  a  torn 

liioe  or  a  brokea  rib ;  wherein,  although  a  simpleton,  he  was  not  hx  ont  of 


n  be  hired  to  weep  tmr  me,"  (Soolar.  Rimiuwt  9t.)  Corarnliiu  adds  In 
Ida  Twoi*  (vid«  gcdscBr),  "  Thii  pactica  of  bewiilina  the  daad  vu  oannoa  orsr  sU  Spaia: 
wnren,  irich  heads  disberelled,  fbUowed  tha  bodisi  of  meir  htubands,  and  danghten,  thaw  «( 
Ibeif  fidbere,  teariDjc  tlioir  hair  and  uttering  Such  Loud  luneatBdona  that  the  prUaU  could  not 
peribrm  their  functions  in  the  churoh."     In  soova  provinces,  thete  are  (till  tba  lenuins  <tf  tkiaa 
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and  it  vill  be  dark  before  we  reaob  ToboM,  vhitbw  I  am  resolved  to  go  belbn 
I  undertake  any  other  ^dveiitare.'  There  Till  I  reoeive  the  fitrewell  beDediotiafl 
jf  the  peerlcM  Onlcinea,  by  which  I  aball  Mcore  the  happy  occompliahment  of 
rvety  perilous  eltterprisa  :  for  notching  in  this  life  iiiBpireg  a.  kuighL-erraat  witn 
■0  much  valour  aa  theiavour  of  hia  tniatrMi."  "I  bdieve  Lt,"  aoawered  fianoho; 
"  but  I  am  of  opioion  it  will  be  difeult  for  yoor  worship  to  speak  witb  her 
aloiie — at  leoat  in  any  place  where  yoo  may  reoeive  her  benediction ;  imleoe  aha 
tosses  it  over  the  palee  of  the  yard  iriien  I  saw  her  laat,  when  I  carried  her  the 
letter  that  pive  an  acooaut  of  Uie  pnuiki  your  wonhip  was  playing  on  the  moon- 
taia."  "  Bidst  thou  oonoeive  those  to  be  pales,  Sancho,"  quoth  Bon  Quixote, 
"  over  which  thou  didst  behold  that  paragon  of  gentility  and  beauty  ?  Im- 
possible !  Thou  must  mean  galleriee,  arcades,  or  cloistcra,  of  some  rich  and  royal 
palace."     "  All  that  may  be,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  but,  if  I  do  not  forget,  to  me 

^ ^    ^ they  seemed  pales,  ot 

'  I  have  a  very  shallow 

i_  memory.     '^  aowever, 

5  let  us  go  thither,  Sali- 

'    cho,"  said  Don  Quixote; 

"  for,  BO  I  but  gaise  on 

'    her,  beit  through  pole^ 

the  chinks  of  a  hu^ 

or  lattice  window,  the 

smaUest  ray  fVom  the 

bright  sun  of  her  beauty 

will  soon  enlighten  my 

underataoding,  and  fi:^ 

tify  my  heart,  that  I 

r.,.,^-  ^^->—  ^^  shall  remain  without  a 

• — — *-^  rival  eithorin  prudence 

or  valour."  "  In  truth,  sir,'  answered  Sencho,  "  when  I  saw  this  sun  of  the 
lady  Dnlcinea  del  Toboeo,  it  was  not  bright  enough  to  cast  forth  any  beams, 
ewing,  I  take  it,  to  tiie  dust  from  the  grain  vtuoh,  I  told  you,  her  ladyship  was 
winnowing,  and  which  overcast  her  foce  like  a  cloud."  "  What,  Sancho !  said 
Don  Quixote,  "  dost  thon  persist  in  saying  and  believing  that  my  lady  Dolcdnea 
was  winnowing  whealH-an  employment  so  unsuitable  to  persona  of  distinction, 
who  are  devoted  to  other  ezerciaea  and  amusements  more  becomiog  their  elevated 
•tation?  It  seems  thou  dost  not  remember,  Sancho,  our  poet's  veraes,  in  which 
be  d«eeribe«  the  labours  of  the  four  nymphs  in  their  crystal  mansions,  when  they 
raieed  their  heads  above  the  delightAil  Tagns,  and  seated  themselves  on  the 
verdant  mead  to  work  those  rich  stuSs  which,  as  described  by  the  ingenious  bard, 
were  all  embroidered  widi  gold,  silk,  and  pearls.  And  thus  my  lady  must  hare 
been  employed  when  thou  saweet  het-;  but  the  envy  of  some  wicked  enohanto 
ohanges  and  tranafbrms  everything  that  should  give  me  pleasure ;  and  tberafoics 
should  the  author  of  that  history  of  me  which  is  said  to  be  published,  be  some 
enemy  of  mine,  he  may,  I  foar,  have  been  very  inaoonrale,  mingling  a  thousand 
lies  wilh  a  single  tmth,  and  digressing  into  idle  tales  unworthy  of  tnie  and 
genuine  history.  0  envy  I  Thou  root  of  infinite  evils,  and  canker-worm  of 
virtues !  There  is  no  other  vice,  Sancho,  which  has  not  some  object  of  jdeaaiKe 
to  exouw  it :  but  envy  is  attended  only  with  nothing  but  dii^nst,  maUoe,  and 
ranconr."  "That  is  what  I  say,  too,"  replied  Sancho j  "and  I  take  it  for 
granted,  in  that  same  legend  or  history  whioh  &e  bachelor  Carrasoo  tells  ns  he 
has  seen,  my  reputation  is  toesed  about  like  a  taonis-ball.  Kow,  as  I  am  an 
oonest  man,  I  never  spoke  ill  of  any  enchanter,  nor  have  I  wealth  enough  to  be 
envied.  It  may  be  true,  indeed,  what  they  say,  that  I  am  somewhat  sly,  and 
ft  little  inclined  to  roguish  tzicka;  but  then  I  waa  always  reckoned  more  ciffljili 
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thaa  knaTiah.  fieudes,  tlieae  same  hiatoriAiu  ought  to  spure  me  &  littl^,  if  I 
had  nothmg  eke  in  me  but  my  religion,  for  I  am  a  troe  Catholic,  and  hare  a 
mortal  hatred  to  the  Strws.  But  let  them  &ay  irliat  they  will ;  naked  I  eamt^ 
au'l  naked  mast  go.  I  neither  lose  nor  win ;  and  so  my  name  be  bat  in  prints 
and  go  about  the  world  merrily  from  hand  to  hand,  not  a  fig  shall  I  care ;  tliey 
may  suy  of  me  whatever  they  liat." 

"  Vou  remind  "me,  Sanicbo,"  aud  Don  Quixote,  "of  what  happened  to  afi^ 
moi4s  poet  of  our  own  timee,  who  wrote  an  abueire  satire  upon  the  ladies  of  the 
court  1  but,  not  IwWng  expreiely  named  b  certain  female  of  rank,  so  that  it  was 
dciubtl'ul  whether  she  was  included  in  it  or  not,  she  took  occasion  -to  jeproaoh 
him  for  the  omission,  and  desired  to  know  what  he  had  seen  in  her  that  she  wu 
to  be  excluded,  and  oommaudud  him,, at  his  peril,  to  enlui^e  his  satire,  and  in- 
troduce her  in'  tlte  supplement.     The  poet  acqoiesoed,  and  did  not  spare  her  cha- 
Tjctcr;  but  ihc  lady,  in  order  to  be  famous,  was  well  content  to  be  infamona. 
The  euiiiu  kind  of  auihitioa  was  that  td  the  shepherd  who  set  fite  to  the  temple  of 
lliuQn,  accouiib^d  one  of 
the  eevi'n    uoiiders  of 
the  world,  only  that:hiH 
name  nji(,'lit  live  in  fu- 
tui'e  ages :  and  though, 
in  order  !«  defeat  hia 
purpose,  it   was  cran- 
manded  by  public  edict 
that  his  name  ebonld 
never     be     mentioned 
either  in  speech  or  wri- 
ting, yet  it  is  known  to 
have    been    EroBtatns, 
A  parallel  instance  i? 
tiiat    which    happened 
t^  the    great  empcrof 
.  Charles  the  Fifth,  when 
be  went  to  look  ovir 
the   famous  choreh  of  ' 
the  Riituada,  which,  by 
the  ancients,  was  calltxl 
the  Pantheon,  or  trmple 
of  aU  the  gods,  but  now 
by  a  better  name — ^the 

church  of  all  saints.  It  is  tbe  "nly  cntin^  <-diKi.i.'  remsining  of  heatliM.  Bomft, 
and  one  of  the  most  conniderahle  records  of  the  greetncss  and  ^ognifioence  of  that 
"jity.  It  is  ciriolar  in  form,  spacious,  and  very  light  within,  though  it  has  bnt 
one  window ,  being  a  cirtuliir  openinji  at  tbe  top,  throngh  which  the  emperor 
looked  down  to  Tie-»  the  interior  of  the  structure.  He  was  attended  by  a  Boman 
knight,  who  pointed  out  to  him  all  the  beauties  of  that  noble  edifice ;  and  after 
they  had  descended  from  the  sky-light,  the  kn^t  said  to  Mm, '  Sacred  sir,  a  thou- 
sand times  I  felt  inclined  to  clasp  your  majesty  in  my  arms,  and  cast  myself  down 
with  you  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  church,  that  my  name  might  be  eter- 
nal.' '  I  thank  you,'  answered  the  emperor,  '  tat  not  indulging  yduV  amlntious 
thoughts  upon  this  oocaaion,  and  shall  take  care  in  future  that  your  loj^ty  be  not 
exposed  to  so  severe  a  trial,  and  therefore  command  yon  never  to  let  roe  see  you 
again.'  He  then  dismissed  him,  bnt  not  without  a  princely  token  of  his  gene- 
rosity. This  love  of  (taie,  Sancho,  is  a  very  aetiTe  principle  within  ns.  What,  . 
■Pinkest  thou,  cast  Horatius  down  from  the  bridge,  armed  at  all  points,  into  the 
libei  ?    What  bunit  ihe  aim  and  hand  of  Matius  ?    What  impelled  Cuitiui  io 
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thioir  hinuelf  into  the  flaming  golf  tliat  opened  itself  in  the  midat  of  fiome  r 
What  mado  Geaar  paw  the  Eubicoa  ia  oppositioa  to  eveir  praeagt?  VhaX 
made  the  raliunt  SpaniardH,  under  the  courteous  and  intrepid  Cortes,  destroy  their 
ahipa  on  the  ahorea  of  a  new  world  ?  These  and  a  mulbtude  of  other  great  ex- 
[liwta,  vera  the  effecta  of  that  unqaeuchable  thirst  afler  distinction — ^that  funs 


which  mortals  aspire  tOj  as  the  only  meet  re<^mpenie  of  great  and  glorious  deeds. 
Though  we,  who  are  catholic  Christian  knights- errant,  ought  to  fix  our  hopes  on 
that  higher  reward  placed  in  the  celestial  oad  eternal  regions,  which  ia  happiness 
perfect  aiid  everlasting :  unlike  that  shadow  of  gloir  which,  being  only  ^  this 
world,  must  perish  with  it.  Since  then  we  seek  a  Chnstian  reward,  0  my  Sancho, 
let  our  works  be  conformable  to  the  religion  we  profess.  In  slaying  giants  we 
must  destroy  pride  and  arrogance;  we  must  vanquish  envy  by  generosity;  wrath, 
by  a  serene  and  humble  spirit;  gluttony  and  sloth,  by  temperance  and  vigilance; 
koentiousness,  by  chastity  and  inviolable  fidelity  to  the  Sovereign  mistresses  of  our 
hearts ;  indolence,  by  traversing  the  world  in  search  of  every  honourable  opportu- 
nity of  obtaining  renown  aa  knightB  and  ChriatianB.  Such,  Sancho,  ai«  the  means 
by  which  wa  must  gain  thatapplauae  which  ia  the  reward  of  exalted  meriL"  "  I 
understand  very  well  what  your  worship  has  been  saying,"  quoth  Bancho;  "  but, 
tor  all  that,  I  wiah  you  would  be  so  kind  as  to  dissolve  me  one  doubt  which  has 
juat  come  into  my  head."  "Beeolve,  Ihon  wouldst  say,  Sancho,"  said  Bon  Quix- 
ote :  "  declare  it,  in  Qod'a  name,  and  £  will  satisfy  thee  u  &r  aa  I  am  able." 
"  Pray  tell  me,  sir,"  proceeded  Sancho,  "  those  Julys  or  Augusta,  and  aD  those 
migh^  heroes  yon  spoke  of,  who  are  dead — where  are  they  now  ?  "  "The  Gen- 
tiles," answered  Don  Quixote,  "  are  doubtless  in  hell;  the  Christians,  if  th^ 
were  good  Christiana,  are  either  in  purgatory  or  in  heaven."  "Yery  well,"  qaotn 
Bancho, — "Sut  pray,  air,  tell  me  whether  the  sepulchres  in  which  the  bodies  of 
those  great  lords  lie  interred  have  silver  lamps  burning  before  them,  and  whether 
the  walls  of  their  obapeLs  ore  adorued  with  cmtches,  winding-^sheets,  old  perukes, 
legs,  waxen  eyes,  and  the  like;  and  if  not  with  these,  pray  how  are  they  adorned?" 
*'Xhe  sepnlcnres  of  the  heaUiens  were  for  the  moat  part  sumptuous  temples," 
answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  but  the  ashes  of  Julius  Cnaar  were  depoaited  in  au  urn, 
-  placed  upon  the  top  of  a  pyramid  of  stone  of  a  prodigious  magnitude,  now  called 
the  obelisk  of  St.  Peter.  The  sepulchre  of  the  emperor  Adrian  was  a  forb^ea  in 
kime,  aa  laige  aa  a  goodly-sized  village,  fonnerly  called  Ifoles  Adriani,  and  now 
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the  cafile  of  St.  Angelo.  Queen  Artemina  bnried  her  htubaid  Uansoliu  in  a 
tomb  which  was  nninbered  among  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world :  bnt  neither 
these,  nor  any  other  of  the  numerous  sepnlohies  of  the  Gentiles,  were  deoorat«d 
with  winding-sheet*,  or  anj  other  ofTeriugs  or  aigns,  intended  to  denote  the  hali- 
nem  of  the  deceased."  "That  is  what  I  am  coming  to,"  replied  Sanoho;  "and 
now  prar  tell  me  which  is  tiie  most  did^cnlt,  to  raise  a  dead  man  to  life,  or  to  aixf 
agiantr"  "The  answer  is  very  obnoas,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "toraisea 
dead  man."  "There  I  have  caught  jon !  "  quotli  Bancho.  "  Then  bis  bme  who 
raises  the  dead,  gives  sight  to  tJie  blind,  makes  the  lame  walk,  and  enres  the  sick; 
who  has  lamps  burning  near  his  grave,  and  good  ChristiAns  always  in  his  chapelk 
adoring  his  relic^n^  their  knees — his  fame,  I  say,  shall  be  grater,  both  in  this 
world  and  the  next,  than  that  which  all  the  heathen  emperors  and  knights-errant 
in  the  world  ever  had  or  ever  shall  hare."  "I  grant  it,"  answered  Son  Quixote. 
"Then."  replied  SoDche,  "the  bodies  and  relies  of  saints  have  this  power,  and 
grace,  and  these  privileges,  or  how  do  you  call  them,  and  with  the  license  of  our 
holy  mother  chnnm  have  their  lamps,  winding-sheets,  crutches,  picturee,  pemkea, 
eyes,  and  legs,  whereby  they  increase  people's  devotion,  and  epcead  abR>ad  their 
own  Christian  fame.     Kings  themselves  carry  the  bodies  or  rdice  of  saints  apcn 


Uwir  ihonldcfs.  Mm  the  fragments  rf  ttieir  bonet,  and  adorn  fheor  oh^di  and 
noat  fiiTonrite  altars  with  them."  "Certainly,  bat  what  wonldst  thou  inter 
bom  all  this,  Saucho?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "What  I  mean,"  said  Sancho, 
"is,  that  we  had  better  torn  saints  inunediatel;r>'snd  we  shall  then  aoon  get  thai 
&me  we  axe  se^iiig  after.    And  pray  take  nottoe,  sir,  that  it  waa  bnt  ytetwdaf 


414 


MXffWKTUBM  OT  BOV  QSmmM, 


— ^Imeaiv  rezy  lately — aoonpleof  poorbaiQf(>otQdfHan)rmcan<mifl6d,flnd^ 
now  reckon  it  a  greater  happiness  to  touch  or  kiss  the  iron  chains  that  bound 
them,  and  which  are  noW  held  in  greater  reneration  than  Orlando's  sword  in  ih» 
armoury  of  our  lord  the  king;  Gk>d  save  him;  so  that  it  is  better  to  be  a  poor  friar, 
of  the  meanest  ordbr,  than  the  brayest  knight-errant :  because  four  dozen  of  good 
penitent  lashes  are  morq  esteemed  in  th^  sight  of  God  than  two  thousand  tilts 
with  a  lancet  though  it  be  against  giantS;  goblins,  or  dragons.**  **  I  confess/' 
answered  Bon  Quixote,  "  all  Ihis  is  true :  but  we  cannot  all  be  friars ;  and  many 
and  various  are  the  ways  by  which  God  conducts  his  elect  to  heaven.  Chivalry 
is  a  kind  of  religious  profession ;  and  some  knights  are  now  saints  in  glory/' 
"  True/'  qttoth  Sancho ;  "  but  I  have  heard  say  mere  are  mor^  friars  in  heaven 
than  kni^ts-errant."  *'  It  may  well  be  so/'  replied  Don  Quikote,  "  because 
their  number  is  much  greater  than  that  of  knights-errant."  "  And  yet^"  quoth 
Sancho,  **  there  are  abundance  of  the  errant  sort"  *"  Abundance  indeed,"  an- 
swered Don  Quixote ,-  **  but  few  who  deserve  the  name  of  knights." 

In  this  and  the  like  conversation  they  passed  that  night  and  the  following  day, 
without  having  encountered  anything  worth  relating,  to  the  no  little  mortification 
of  Don  Quixote :  but  the  next  day  they  came  in  view  of  the  great  city  of  Toboso, 
at  the  sight  of  which  Don  Quixote's  spirits  were  much  elevated,  and  those  of 
Bancho  as  much  dejected ;  because  he  knew  not  the  abode  of  Duldnea,  nor  had 
he  ever  seen  her  in  his  life,  any  more  than  hia  master.  Thus  both  were  in  a  state 
of  suflfering,  the  one  anxious  to  see  her,  and  the  other  anxious  because  he  had  not 
seen  her ;  for  Sancho  knew  not  what  he  sfaenld  do  in  ease  his  master  should  de- 
spatch him  to  the  city.  Don  Quixote  Laving  determined  not  to  enter  it  untQ 
aightfall,  he  waited  in  the  meantime  under  the  shade  of  some  oak  trees;  and  then 
pfooeeded  towards  the  city,  where  tiiiAgs  befel  them  that  were  things  indei "  * 
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ET  was  late  at  night  wben  Bon  Quixote 
and  Sancho  left  their  retreatand entered 
S  Toboso.     All  tie  town  was  hnelied  in 
3  silence  :  for  its  inhaMtants  were  sound 
r*  asleep,  strelehed  out  at  their  ease.  The 
?     night  was  dear,  though  Sancho  wished 
\^    it  were  otherwise,  haying  occasion  for 
its  ^irknesa  to  conceal  hb  prevarica- 
^   tions.      No  noise  was  heani  in  any 
^    part  s»Te  the  barking  of  dog",  which 
umoyed  the  ears  of  Don  Qnuote,  and 
disquieted  Sancho's  heart    jSaw  and  then,  it  is  true,  oases  brayed,  swine  granted, 
and  cats  mewed — sounds  which  seemed  to  be  augmented  by  tie  absence  of  overj 
other  noise.   All  these  circunutanoee  the  enamoured  knight  it^arded  as  boding  ill. 
NcrerthelesB,  he  said  to  his  squire  :     "  Son  Saneho,  lead  on  to  Bulcines's  palaoe ; 
for  it  is  possible  we  may  find  har  awake."  "  To  what  palace  ?  Body  of  the  mm !" 
answered  Sanoho,    "  that  in  which  I  saw  her  highness  waa  bnt  a  Utile  mean 
house."     "  It  waa,  I  suppose,  some  small  apartment  of  her  castle  which  she  had 
retired  to,"  said  the  knight,  "  to  amuse  herself  with  ber  damsels,  as  is  obuhI 
with  great  ladies  and  prinoeMes."     "  Since  your  worship,"  quoth  Saacho,  "  will 
needs  hare  my  lady  Dulcinea's  house  to  be  a  eastle,  is  this  an  hour  to  find  the 
gatea  open  ^  and  is  it  fit  that  we  should  stand  thundering  at  them  till  they  open 
and  let  us  in,  puttijig  the  whole  hoose  in  an  uproar  ?"      "  Pirst,  however,  let 
us  find  this  castle,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  and  then  I  will  tell  thee  bow  it  is 
proper  to  act ;   but  look,  Sancho— either  my  eyw  deceive  ma,  or  that  huge  dark 
pile  we  see  yonder  must  be  Polcinca's  palace."     "Than,  lead  on  yourself,  sir," 
answered  Bancho ;  "  perhaps,  it  may  be  so;  Gbongh  if  I  ware  to  see  it  with  my 
eyes,  and  touch  it  with  my  hands,  I  will  beliere  it  just  as  much  aa  that  it  is 
now  day," 

Don  Quixote  led  the  way,  and,  having  gone  abont  two  hundred  paces,  he  inme 
up  to  the  edifice  which  cast  the  dark  slude,  and,  perceiTing  a  large  tower,  he 
■oon  found  that  the  building  was  no  palace,  bnt  the  principal  cturch  of  the  place*. 
whereupon  he  said,  "We  are  come  to  the  ohorcb,  Sancho'."  "  I  see  we-are," 
Busweicd  Sancho ;  "  and  pray  God  we  he  not  come  to  our  giavee ;  ibr  it  is  no 
Tery  good  sign  to  be  ramblmg  about  churxihyards  at  such  honrs,  and  especially 
HEce  I  have  already  told  your  worship,  if  I  remember  right,  that  this  same  lady's 
house  stands  in  a  blind  alley."  "  Qod's  curse  light  on  thee,  blockhead  !"  said 
the  knight ;  "  where  hast  thou  ever  found  casUes  and  royal  palaites  built  in  blind 
alleys  ?"  "  Bir,"  replied  Sancho,  "  each  country  has  ita  cnetoma ;  so  perbapa  it  is 
fbe  fariiion,  here  in  Toboao,  to  build  your  palaces  and  great  edifices  in  alleys : 
tnd,  therefore,  I  beseech  your  worship  to  let  me  look  about  among  these  lanm  <• 
dl^s  just  before  me ;  and  perhaps  in  one  nook  or  other  I  may  pop  upon  this 
■■me  palace ;  which  I  wish  I  nay  see  dcToured  by  dogs,  for  puzzling  and  be- 
wildering us  at  this  rate."     "  Speak  with  more  req>ect,  Sancho,  of  what  regard* 
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ray  lady, "■laid  Don  Quixote  ;  "let  iu  keep  our  boIidAyi  in  peaoe,  and  not  tbmw 
tho  rope  after  the  bucket,"  "  I  will  curb  myself,"  angwered  Sanolio ;  "  but  i 
cannot  bear  to  think,  that  though  I  have  seen  onr  miBtresa's  howte  but  moo, 
TOUT  worship  will  needt  have  me  find  it  at  midnight,  when  you  cannot  find  it 
yourself,  though  you  must  have  seen  it  thouiands  of  times  !"  "  lliou  wilt  makt 
me  desperate,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  come  hither,  heretic;  have  I  noi 
told  thee  a  thousand  times  that  I  never  saw  ihe  peerless  Dulcinea  in  the  whole 
Fourse  of  my  life,  nor  ever  stepped  over  the  threshold  of  her  palace,  and  that  X 
am  enamoored  by  report  alone,  and  the  gnat  fame  of  her  wit  and  beauty  i"  "I 
hear  it  now,"  answered  Soncho;  "and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  seen  her 
just  as  much  m  voor  worship."  "How  can  that  be?"  cried  Don  Q,uixot«; 
"  didst  thou  not  tell  me  that  thou  sawest  her  winnowing  wheat  ?"  "  Take  no 
heed  of  that,  sir,"  replied  the  squire;  "for  the  fact  is,  her  message,  and  tb* 
light  of  her  too,  were  both  by  hearsay ;  and  I  can  no  more  tell  who  the  lad; 
Dulcinea  is  than  I  can  buffet  the  moon."  "  Soncho,  Sancho,"  answered  Dob 
Quixote,  "  there  is  a  time  to  jest,  and  a  time  when  jests  are  unseasonable.  What, 
because  I  lay  that  I  never  law  nor  spoke  to  the  mistress  of  my  soul,  must  tliok 
■ay  so  Ukawiae,  when  then  knoweat  it  to  be  untme  ?" 
Their  oonTereatioii  was  here  intennpted  bjr  tike  approwh  ^  a  man  witk  tff9 


lBtiIe>(  and  by  Dw  sound  of  a  pinuglishnre  which  tht-y  ditiggcd  along  the  groand, 
our  travellers  ri^tl^  guessed  that  he  wok  n  husbandman.  As  he  came  near, 
tliey  heard  him  singing  the  balkd  of  the  defuat  of  the  French  at  Bonceanlles ; 
iipon  which  Don  Quixote  observed,  "  Ko  good  fortune  to-njght,  Sancho— dost 
thou  not  hear  what  that  peasant  is  sinpng?"  "Tes,  I  do,"  answered  Sancho;  "but 
what  is  the  defeat  at  Koncesvalles  to  us  ?  If  he  had  been  singing  the  ballad  of 
Calainoa,  it  would  have  had  juit  as  much  to  do  with  the  good  or  bad  ending  vl 
oar  bnrincm."     The  ooontry  fellow  having  now  oome  up  to  them,  Don  Qoizotl 
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mii  to  him,  "  Qood'inorroir,  honest  friend ;  canst  thou  diraot  ma  to  the  pelaco 

•rf the  peerless  princesn,  Donna  Dulcinea  del  Toboso?"  "Sir,"  answered  tha 
fellow,  "I  am  a  utrangcr  here ;  for  I  haTB  been  but  a  few  days  in  the  semoe 
of  ft  farmer  of  this  town.  But  the  parish  priest,  or  the  sexton,  who  live  in  yonder 
house,  across  the  road,  can  cither  of  them  giro  your  worship  an  account  of  that 
same  lady  princess;  for  they  keep  a  register  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  Toboso; 
not  that  I  think  there  is  any  princess  living  here,  though  there  arc  several  great 
ladies,  that  niny  every  one  bo  a  princess  in  her  own  house."  "  Among  those, 
fHend,"  said  Don  Quixoto,  "may  bo  her  for  whom  I  am  inquiring."  "Hot 
■nlikely,''  answered  the  ploughman,  "  and  so  Qod  speed  yon  ;  for  it  will  soon  be 
day-break."     Then  pricking  an  his  mules,  he  waited  for  no  more  questioiis. 

Sancho  seeing  his  master  perplexed  and  dissatisfied,  said  to  him  :  "Sir,  tUo 
day  comes  on  apace,  and  wo  shall  soon  hare  the  sun  upon  us,  which  will  not  be 
Tery  pleasant  in  the  streets  :  so  I  think  wo  had  better  get  out  of  this  place,  and, 
^riiile  your  worship  takes  sholtor  in  somo  wood  hereabouts,  I  will  return  and 
leave  not  a  corner  in  all  the  town  uusearched,  f«r  this  house,  castle,  or  palace  of 
my  lady ;  and  it  i^hall  go  hard  with  mo  but  I  fin^  it  i  and  aa  aoon  as  I  have  done 
BO. I  will  spej'k  to  her  ladyship,  and  tell  her  where  your  worship  b  waiting  for 
her  orders  and  directions  )i\}w  you  may  sec  her  without  diunage  to  her  honoui 
and  reputation."  "  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Q-jiTOte,  "  thon  hast  uttered  a  thousand 
sentences  in  the  compass  of  «  few  words.  Thy  counsel  I  relish  much,  and  shJl 
most  wiUingly  fallow  it.  Come  on,  son,  and  let  us  acdk  'or  some  shelter :  then 
■halt  thou  return  and  acck  out  my  lady,  from  whose  discrbtion  and  courtesy  t 
expect  inore  than  miraculous  favours."  Sancho  was  impatient  till  ka  got  hin 
master  out  of  tho  town,  lost  his  lies  should  be  detected :  ho  therefore  hastened 
on  as  fiist  as  possible,  and  when  they  had  got  about  the  distance  of  two  milc^ 
the  koigfat  retired  into  a  shady  grove,  while  the  squire  returned  in  quest  of  tho 
lady  Dulcinea;  on  wbioh  embassy  things  ocourrod  well  worthy  of  credit  and 
leaewed  attention. 


CHAPTER  X. 


—  'I  XFBEiniNa  an  appTehcuaion  thil 

the  contents  of  the  prroent  cbro- 

t  tor  would  not  bo  believed,  tM 

author    of    this    grand  hutorj 

nays   he   felt  much  inclined  tO 

Hupprc»  it,  bccauio  the  knif^i 

frenzy  appears  herein  to  be  ca> 

ried   to  an  excess  beyond  «1 

conception.       KotwithstaadtDg 

'  this  difBdence  he  has,  hoverer, 

detailed  the  whole  truth,  without  adding  or  diminishing,  determined  not  b> 

regard  any  doubts  that  might  be  entertained  of  bia  veracity ;  and  he  was  in  tliB 

right,  for  truth  will  ever  rise  above  falsehood,  like  oil  above  water :  he  proeeedi, 

therefore,  aa  follows. 

Don  Quixote  having  retired  into  a  grove  near  the  city  of  Toboeo,  di^tcbel 
f  lancho,  with  orders  not  to  return  into  his  presence  i£ll  Le  hod  snoken  to  his  lady, 
tieseeching  her  that  she  woold  bo  pleased  to  grant  her  captive  Itnight  permisnon 
f»  wait  upon  her,  and  that  she  woijd  deign  to  bestow  on  him  her  bencdictiaD, 
whereby  he  might  secure  complete  suooess  in  all  his  enooimters  and  orduou* 
(■terpnses.  Sancho  promised  to  execute  his  commands,  and  to  return  with  sn 
awwer  no  less  favourablo  than  that  which,  he  had  formerly  brought  him.  "  0" 
Q»ai,  eon,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "and  be  not  in  coufusiau  when  thou  haudesl 
in  the  bloxe  of  that  sun  of  beouty.  Happy  thou  above  all  the'  squire.*  m  the 
woild !  Deeply  impress  on  thy  memory  the  particulars  of  thy  rcccption^ — whethra 
slie  dianges  colour  while  thou  art  delivering  thy  embassy,  and  bt-truys  agitation 
on  healing  njy  name ;  whether  her  cushion  cannot  hold  her,  if  perchance  than 
BhonldsC  find  her  seated  on  the  rich  Estradoj*  or,  if  standing,  mark  whether 
she  is  not  obliged  to  sustain  herself  sometimes  upon  one  foot  and  sometimes  upon 
llie  other;  whether  she  repeats  her  answer  to  thee  threo  or  four  times;  whetiicr 
■he  changes  it  trom  soft  to  harsh,  from  harsh  to  soft  again ;  whether  she  raises 
her  hand  to  adjust  her  hair,  though  it  be  not  disordered — in-  short,  observe  all 
her  aoli«is  and  motions  :  for  by  an  accurate  detail  of  tbem  I  shall  be  enabled  to 
penetrate  info  the  secret  recesses  of  her  heart,  touching  the  oiFuir  of  my  love  ;  tut 
let  me  tell  U«ee,  Eoncho,  if  thou  knowest  it  not  alrmdy,  thaf.  with  lovers  ths 
external  actions  and  geatnrea  are  oonriers,  which  bear  authentiw  tidings  of  what 
is  passing  in  the  interior  of  the  soul.  Oo,  Mend,  and  may  better  fortune  than  mins 
conduct  thee :  be  thou  more  successful  than  my  Bnxiov.3  hc^irt  Till  bode  during 
the  poinM  period  of  thy  absence."  "  I  will  go,  and  return  quickly,"  qooth 
Sanijio.  "  In  the  mean  time,  good  sir,  cheer  np,  and  remember  the  saying,  that 
K  good  heart  breaks  bad  luck ;  and  if  there  is  no  hook,  there  is  no  bacon,  toi 
w£ere  we  least  expect  it,  the  hare  starts;  this  I  say  because,  though  we  oonld 
10  upvci  ond  of  the  room  vhioh  is  nmi,  tM  idwia  tkt  IkM 
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not  find  tbe  oastle  or  palaoe  of  my  lady  I>lil<nnea  in  the  (larfc,  MXr  that  it  itf 
dsvlight  I  reckon  I  shall  Bo»n  find  it,  and  thnn — let  m«  tlone  t«  dfenl  with  hor.*^' 
"'Eerily,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  QuizoW,  "thon  doet  apT^y  thy  proverbs  mo«f 
hsppily  :  yet  hesven  grant  me  better  luck  in  the  attainment^f  myliopea!"  ' 
Banefa»  noir  switched  hie  Sapplc,  and  wt  off,  leaTing  Boo  Quixote  on  horn-' 
back,  resting  on  his  stiirupH  and  leaning  on  his  lance,  full  of  Bntancholy  nUt 
Confoaed  ioncies,  where  we  will  leaTB  him,  and  attend  Sancho  FaoEa,  who 
dtiparted  no  leaa  perplexed  and  thoi^htfnl ;  insomuch  that,  aftsr  he  bad  got  owl 
of  t)ie  grore  and  looked  behind  him  to  aacertain  that  his  mBSt«T  was  out  of  light, 
he  slighted,  and,  sitting  down  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  he  began  to  hold  a  parley  with- 


iiimself.  "Tell  me  now,  brother  Sancho,"  quoth  he,  "whither  is  yonr  worahij 
going?  Arc  you  going  to  seek  some  ass  that  is  lost?"  "  No  Tcrily."  "Then 
what  are  you  going  to  seek?"  "Why  I  go  to  look  for  a  thing  of  nothing — aprinceo^ 
the  Bun  of  beauty,  and  oU  heaven  tt^ether  !"  "  Well,  Sancho,  and  where  think  yo« 
to  find  all  this?  "Where?  In  the  great  city  of  Toboso."  "Very  well;  and  pray 
who  sent  you  on  this  errand  ?"  "  AVhy,  the  renowned  knight  Don  Quixote  ae  ul 
Mancha,  who  redresses  wrongs,  and  gives  drink  to  the  hungry  and  meat  to  the 
thirsty."  "All  this  is  mighty  well;  and  do  you  know  her  honse,  "Sancho  ?" 
"  Ky  master  sap  it  must  be  some  royal  palace  or  stalely  castle."  "  And  have 
you  ever  seen  her?"  "Neither  I  nor  my  master  hare  evCTseen  her."  "And  do 
you  think  it  would  be  right  or  advisable  that  the  people  of  Tobodo  shonld  know 
you  ore  coming  to  kidnap  their  princesseB  and  lead  their  ladies  astray !  Wbai 
if,  for  this  oflence,  they  should  come  and  grind  your  riba  to  powder  witti  true  iry 
basting,  and  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone  in  your  skin  i"  "Truly  they  would  M 
much  in  the  right  of  it,  unless  they  please  to  consider,  that  I,  being  only  a  meft> 
eenger,  am  not  in  fault."  "  Trust  not  to  that,  Sancho ;  for  the  Manchegons  aie 
very  choleric,  and  their  honour  so  tickliah  that  it  will  not  bear  tonching."  "Qod's 
my  life !  If  we  should  be  scented,  woe  be  to  us.  But  why  do  I  go  lookmg  for  a 
eat  with  three  legs  for  another  man's  pleasure  ?  Besides,  to  look  for  Dulcinea  jq 
and  down  Toboso,  is  just  as  if  one  should  look  for  little  Uary  in  Babena,  or  & 
bachelor  in  Salamanca : — the  devil,  and  nobody  else,  has  put  me  upon  such  4 
bnnnesa !" 

This  was  Sancho's  solUo^y,  the  result  of  which  was  to  return  to  i*  ''>|(iiili 


4M  AMYMMTtrnxM  OF  sov  auooxx* 

V Welly''  ooatumed  he,  ''there  is  a  remedy  fer  everythiiig  bit  deaths  ifhoi  ui 
)Ue  ii  our  teeth,  will  have  us  in  his  dutches.  This  master  of  mine,  I  csa 
Ij  see,  is  mad  eaough  for  a  strait  vaistoont;  and,  iu- truth,  I  am  not  mueh 
itter:  nay,  I  am,  worse,  in  following  and  serviog  him,  if  there  is  any  truth  ia 
tbs  prorerb,  '  Shew  me  who  thou  art  with,  and  I  will  tell  thee  what  thou  art ;' 
4r  in  the  other,  *  Not  with  whom  thou  wert  bred,  but  with  whom  thou  art  fed.* 
9^«  £ben^  being  in  truth  a  madman,  and  so  mad  as  frequently  to  mistake  one 
ij^g  for  another,  and^iot  know  black  from  white;  as  plainly  appeared  when  be 
ciJIed  the  'wind^mills  giants,  mules  dromedaries,  and  the  £ock  of  sheep  armies  of 
a^hting  men,  with  many  more  things  to  the  same  tune ;  tbia  being  the  case,  I 
say,  it  will  not  be  ver}'  difficult  to  make  him  believe  that  a  country  wench  (the 
first  I  light  upon)  is  the  lady  Duloinea;  and,  should  he  not  belieTe  it,  I  will  sweai 
to  it;  and  if  he  swear^  I  will  outswear  him ;  and  if  he  persists,  I  will  persist  the 
more,  ao  that  mine  shall  still  bo  uppermost,  come  what  will  of  it  By  this  plan 
I  may,  perhaps,  tire  him  of  sending  me  on  such  errands ;  or  he  may  take  it  into 
his  head  that  some  wioked  enchanter  has  changed  his  lady^s  form,  out  of  pure 
spite." 

This  project  set  Sancho's  spirit  at  rest,  and  he  reckoned  his  business  as  good 
as  half  done ;  so  he  stayed  where  he  was  till  towards  eyening,  that  Don  Quixote 
might  suppose  him  travelling  on  bis  mission.  Fortunately  for  him,  just  as  he 
was  going  to  mount  his  dapple,  he  espied  three  country  wenches  coming  fram 
Toboso,  each  mounted  on  a  young. ass;  but  whether  male  or  female,  the  author 
declares  not :  probably  they  were  females,  as  the  country  women  commonly  rode 
upon  sho-asses :  however,  that  being  a  matter  of  no  great  importance,  it  is  un- 
necessary to  be  at  the  trouble  of  ascertaining  the  point.  Sancho  no  sooner  got 
sight  of  them  than  he  rode  back  at  a  good  pace  to  seek  his  master  Don  Quixote, 
whom  he  found  breathing  a  thousand  sighs  and  amorous  lamentations.  When 
Don  Quixote  saw  him,  be  said,  '*  Well,  friend  Sancho,  am  I  to  mark  this  day 
with  a  white  or  a  black  stone  P'  "  Your  worship,"  answered  Sancho,  "  had 
better  mark  it^vith  red  ochre,  as  they  do  the  insr^riptions  on  tho  professors*  chairs, 
to  be  the  more  easily  read  by  the  lookers-on."  "Thou  briugest  me  good  news, 
then  r"  cried  Don  Quixote.  '*  So'  good,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  your  worship 
has  only  to  clap  spurs  to  Kozinante,  and  get  out  upon  the  plain,  to  see  the  ladj 
Duleinea  del  Toboso,  who,  with  a  couple  of  her  damsels,  is  coming  to  pay  your 
worship  a  visit.*'  "Gracious  heaven  I"  exclaimed  Don  Quixote,  "what  dost 
fiiou  s^*  i  Take  care  that  thou  beguilest  not  my  real  sorrow  by  a  counterfeit 
loy:"  ""What  should  I  get,"  answered  Sancho,  "by  deceiving  your  worship, 
only  to  be  found  out. the  next  moment?  Come,  sir,  put  on,  and  you  will  see  the 
psiacess  our  mistress  all  arrayed  and  adorned — in  short,  like  herself.  She  and 
her  damsels  are  one  blaze  of  flaming  gold;  all  strings  of  pearls,  all  diamonds, 
9II  rubies,  all  eloth  of  tissue  above  ten  hands  deep ;  their  hair  loose  about  their 
shoulders,  like  so  many  sunbeams  blowing  about  in  the  wind ;  and  what  is  more, 
they  come  mounted  upon  three  pied  belfrcys,  tlie  finest  you  ever  laid  eyes  on." 
''Palfreys,  thou  wouldst  say,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "Well,  well," 
answered  Sancho,  "  bclfrers  luid  pulfn ys  are  much  the  same  thing;  but  let  them 


welcome  news,  I  bcQUeuth  to  thee  the  choicest  spoils  I  shall  gain  in  my  next 
adventure ;  and,  if  that  will  not  satisfy  thee,  I  bequeath  thee  the  colts  whiiJi 
my  three  mares  will  foul  this  year  u^wn  our  \-iUage  c<Hnmon."  "I  stick 
to  the  colta»"  onsw^s^red  ^ocho :  "  for  wo  cannot  yet  reckon  up  the  worth  of  the 
^ils." 

They  wero  now  got  out  of  the  wood,  a:ul  saw  the  three  wenches  very  near. 
Dw.  Quixote  looked  eagerly  uluu^  the  juad  towards  Toboso,  and,  j»teing  nobody 


urnwroan  of  do»  wixote. 


M  the  ttuM  wenehes,  he  naked  Saaoho,  in  nnoh  t^ta&ta,  whether  they  vam 
««t  o<  the  dty  when  he  left  tham.  "  Out  of  the  cily !"  enawered  Sanoho;  "ew 
your  worship's  eyes  in  the  nape  of  your  neck,  that  you  do  not  ka  them  now 


before  you,  «hiaing  like  fho  inn  ut  noon-day?"  "  1  seo  only  three  cowtiy  girls,' 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "on  three  omot."  "  Now,  God  keep  me  Axim  tho  devil," 
answered  Sunsho  ;  "ia  it  possible  that  three  palfrcjs,  or  how  do  you  call  them, 
white  as  the  driven  snow,  should  look  to  you  liko  ossea?  A»  the  lord  liveth,  you 
shall  pluck  off  this  beard  of  mine  if  it  be  so."  "  I  tell  thee,  fiiend  Sancho." 
answered  Bon  Q,uisote,  "  that  it  ie  as  certain  they  .are  asses,  as  diat  I  am  Don 
Quixote  and  thou  Sonoho  Ponza ; — at  least,  ao  they  seem  to  me."  "  Sir,"  quoth 
&incho,  ''  say  not  such  a  thing ;  but  snuff  thoee  eyes  of  yours,  and  come  and 
poy  reverence  to  the  mislreas  of  your  soul."  So  saying,  he  advanced  forward 
tc  meet  Ui(-  peasaat  girls,  and,  alighting  irom  Dapple,  be  laid  hold  of  one  of  theii 
aetes  by  the  halter,  and,  bending  both  knees  to  the  ground,  said  to  the  girl* 
"  Queen,  princess,  and  duchess  of  beauty,  let  your  haughtiness  and  greatness  bb 
[leased  to  receive  into  grace  and  good-liking  your  captive  knight,  who  stand^ 
there  turned  into  stone,  all  disorder  and  witbout  any  puls«,  to  -find  hinucdit 
before  your  magnificent  presence.  I  am  Sancho  Panzu,  hia  squire,  sod  he  is 
that  way-woro  knight  Don  Quixote  de  hi  Uoncha,  otherwise  eollcd  "thf 
knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure."  I 

Don  Quixote  had  now  placed  himself  mi  his  knees  by  Sancho,  and,  with  wil4 
and  staring  eyes,  surveyed  her  whom  Saocho  called  bis  queen;  and,  seciDg.noliiing 
but  a  peasant  girl,  with  a  broad  face,  fiat  nose,  coarse  and  homaly,:ho  'Was  .!• 
eonfounded  that  he  could  not  open  his  lips.  The  wenches  wore  also  jurpriood  I9 
find  thcmiolv('S  stopped  by  two  men  so  different  in. aspect,  and  both  911  thfif 
knees;  but  tlio  luiy  n'hn  wus  stopped,  breaking  silence,  said  in  an  angry  tonei 
"Oct  out  of  the  road,  phiguo  on  ye  I  and  let  us  pass  by,  for  we  arc  in  huste.^ 
"0  princess,  and  univLTsul  lady  of  Toboso!"  cried  jSoncho,  "  is  not  your  nagn}* 
feeri  heart  melting  to  see  on  his  knees  before  your  subUmatad  ^nmoaft,  0^ 


amnjvsn  or  dok  ovixotb. 


filliir  SDd  prop  of  knight-errantry?"  "Heyday!  whot's  hero  to  do?"  eiW 
•mother  of  the  girls ;  "  look  how  yonr  small  gentry  come  to  jeer  iib  poor  conntiT 
f;irls,  as  if  we  could  not  give  them  m  good  as  they  bring :  go !  get  off  about  yam 


'btinnesa,  enS  let  tig  mind  oun,  and  so  ^cd  yon  well."  "  Itise,  Suncho,"  said  Dob 
iSuisotc,' on  hearing  this :  "fbr  I  now  perceive  that  fortune,  not  yet  satisfied  with 
l)enMutiilg  tae,  has  barred  every  nvcnuo  whereby  relief  might  eome  to  thja 
Wretched  soul  I  bear  about  me  in  the  flesh.  And  thou,  0  extreme  of  idl  that  a 
valuable,  summit  of  human  perfection,  thou  wle  balm  to  this  diBconsolale  hcwi 
thftt  adores  thee,  though  now  some  wicked  enchanter  spreads  clouds  and  catcroct* 
iFvermy  eyes,  changing,  and  to  them  only,  thy  peerless  beauty  into  that  of  a  poor 
nstic;  if  ho  has  not  converted  mine  also  into  that  of  some  goblin,  to  rpndcr  it 
horrible  to  thy  view,  bestow  on  mo  one  kind  and  amorous  look,  arid  let  this  sub- 
taissive  posture,  these  bended  knees,  before  thy  disguised  beauty,  declare  th« 
inmiiHywitK  which  ray  soul  adores  thee!"  "llnrry  come  up,"  quoth  the  wrnch, 
•■witK  yonr  idle  gibberish ;  get  on  with  you,  ftnd  lot  us  go,  and  we  BhnC  take  ii 
fandly."  Sanoho  now  let  go  the  halter,  delighted  that  he  had  come  off  so  ircU 
Wth  his  eontrtvnnoe.  The  imaginary  Dulcinea  wjia  no  sooner  set  iit  liberty  fhaUp 
pricking  her  beast  with  a  sharp-pointed  stiek,  which  slie  held  in  her  hand,  ah* 
scoured  alotfg  the  field ;  but  the  ass,  smarting  more  Ihnn  usual  under  the  gosd, 
began  td  kiek  and  wince  in  such  n  manner  Uiat  down  came  the  lady  Dulcinea  m 
Hn  KTouBd.    Don  Qairote  instantly  ran  to  her  osaistauce,  and  Saueho  to  replM 
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diepaimdtlmtltad^tiDder  the  tu's  belly.  Dun  Qtdzote'n-m  Uien  proceedug 
ID  rauo  hie  enchanted  mistress,  bnt  the  lady  saved  him  that  trouble :  for,  immaal- 
ttely  upon  getting  np  from  the  gronnd,  she  retired  tliree  or  four  stepa  back,  itrA 


k  little  run,  iium,  clapping  both  hands  up<»i  the  oss'b  crupper,  jumped  into 
the  saddle  lighter  than  a  falcon,  and  scat^  henelf  astride  like  a  toob.  ")!/ 
•aintSoque!"  cried  Soncho,  "  oar  lady  mistreBS  is  lighter  than  a  bird,  and  could 
teach  the  nimblest  Cordovan  or  Uexican  how  to  monnt :  she  pprings  into  ths 
■addle  at  a  jump,  and,  without  the  help  of  spnis,  mokes  her  palfrey  run  like  q 
witd.aes;  and  her  damsels  are  not  a  whit  ^ort  of  her,  for  they  all  ily  like  the 
wind!"  And  this  was  the  truth:  for,  Dulcinca  being  re-mounted,  the  othcf 
two  made  after  her,  full  speed,  without  looking  behind  them  for  ibovo  half  a  ■ 
!o^uc. 

Don  Quixote  followed  them  with  his  eyes  as  far  as  he  was  able,  and  when  Ihoy 
were  out  of  sight,  turning  to  Soncho,  he  said :  "  What  dost  thou  think  now, 
Soncho  ?  See  how  I  am  persccaled  by  enehanters !  Mark  how  far  their  malicir 
extends,  even  to  depriving  me  of  the  pleasure  of  seeing  my  mistress  in  her  own 
proper  form !  Surely  I  was  bom  to  b«  an  example  of  wretchcdni's?,  and  the  butt 
and  mark  at  which  idl  the  arrows  of  ill-fortune  are  aimed !  And  thou  roust  have 
observed,  too,  Sancho,  that  Uiese  traitors  were  not  contented  with  thonging  and 
transforming  the  countenance  of  my  Sulcinea,  but  they  must  give  her  the  base 
and  uncouth  figure  of  a  country-wench ;  at  the  same  time  robbing  her  of  that 
which  is  peculiar  to  ladies  of  mnk — the  fragrant  scent  which  they  imbibe  from 
being  always  among  fioncra  and  sweet  perfumes;  for,  if  thou  nilt  believe  m^ 
Sancho,  when  I  approached  to  help  Dulcinea  upon  her  palfrey  (us  thou  saycet, 
though  it  appeared  lo  nicbutan  ass)  she  gave  me  such  a  whiff  of  undigested  garllck 
■8  almost  poisoned  my  very  soul."  "  0  base  rabble ! "  cried  Sancho,  "  0  borbaroiu 
and  evil-jiiinded  enchanters  !  0 1  that  I  might  see  ynn  all  strung  and  hung  np 
by  the  gills  like  smoked  herrings!  Cunning  ye  an,  much  ye  con,  and  much  evil 
ye  do.  One  would  have  thought  it  might  have  satisfied  ye,  rogues  as  yc  are !  ta 
have  changed  the  pearls  of  my  lady's  eyes  into  cork-galls,  and  her  huir  of  ths 
pnrcat  gold  into  bristles  of  a  red  cow's  tail,  and  all  her  features  from  bcauLy  tv 
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jglincsR,  wiUtont  lueddliiig  with  her  breath,  by  irhioh  ire  might  hare  gncMed  il 
what  was  hid  beneath  her  xigLj  cnut — thou^  to  say  the  truth,  to  me  «he  £i 
not  iippettT  in  the  least  ugly,  but  rather  oU  beauty,  which  waa  raised  ta  the  highert 
{iil<:li  Ij  a  tnotc  ehe  had  on  her  right  lip,  like  a  whisker,  with  Bcven  or  eight  red 
hairs  on  it,  like  threads  of  gold,  and  atwre 
aspflii  long!"     "As  tc  Sic  mole,"  «Md 
I  Don  Qai;[ote,    "according  to  the  corrc- 
epondcnco.BubBigting  between  the  moles  of 
the  face  and  those  of  the  body,  Dnicinea 
should  have  another  on  her  person,  on  the 
same  side  as  that  on  her  face :  but,  indeed, 
hairs  of  the  length  thou  sayeet  are  some- 
what of  tho  longest  for  molca."      "Yet 
I  can  assure  your  wor^ip,"  answered  San- 
cho,  "that  there  they  were,  and  looked 
as  if  they  had  been  bom  ■with  her,"    "I 
believe  it,  friend,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
"  for  nature  has  placed  nothing  about 
Dulcinea  but  what  is  finished  and  perfect; 
and  therefore,  had  she  on  hundied  moles, 
like  those  of  which  thou  spcakest,  in  her 
they  would  not  bo  moles,  but  moons  and 
rcsplcndi;nt  stars.    But  tell  me,  Soncho, 
that  irhich  to  me  appeared  to  be  a  panncl, 
was  it  a  side-iaddlc,  or  a  pillion  ? "     "  It 
was  a  side-saddle,"   answered    Sancho, 
"with  afield-covering,  worth  half  a  king- 
dom for  the  richness  of  it."     "  And  that 
I  should  not  see  all  this ! "  exclaimed  Don 
Quixot«.     "AfT-DU  i  ^uy,  and  a  thousand  times  will  I  repeat  it,  I  am  tho  most 
unfortunate  of  men!"     Tho  dy  rogue  Soncho  Lad  much  difficulty  to  forbeU 
(aughing,  to  think  how  exquisitely  his  master  was  gulled.  After  more  dialogue  ol 
the  same  kind,  they  mounted  their  beasts  again,  and  fullowcd  the  road  to  Soragowa, 
(till  intending  to  be  present  at  a  solemn  fratival  annually  held  in  tnat  city;  bat 
before  they  reached  it,  events  befol  them  which  for  their  importance^  Tariety  ui 
norelty,  well  dsservo  to  be  recorded  and  read. 


tBTxxTusn  or  don  mz(n> 


CHAPTER  XL 
>«  ADVHmma  wbioh  bspel  ikb  tuauid*  don  ttuixin^  with  laB  ounv 


OH  Quixote  proceeded  oa  his  waj  at  a  slow 
pace,  exccedin^y  penMve,  mucing  on.  tlia 
ba&e  tric:k  the  enchanters  had  pby ed  him, 
in  tmrnforming  hi«  lady  Dulcinea  into  ths 
homely  figure  of  a  peusant- wench;   uor 
could  he  dcriee  any  means  of  testoring 
licr  to  her  farmer  atato.     In  these  medi- 
tations his  mind  was  bo  absorbed  that, 
without  peTcciriog;  it,  the  bridle  dropped 
on  Bozimuite's  neclc,  vho,  taking  adran- 
togo  of  the  liberty  thns  given  bini,  at  eraiy 
step  turned  aside  to  take  a  mAUtliful  of 
the  fresh  grass  with  which  those  parts 
abuQiulcd,     Sancho  endeayoured  to  ioum 
him :  "  Sorrow,"  said  he,  "  was  made  for 
man,  not  for  bciist",  sir ;  but  if  men  give  too  much  way  to  it,  they  become  beaats. 
Take  heart,  sir;  recollect  yourself,  and  gather  up  Bozinante's  reins :  cheer  up, 
awake,  (tnd  show  that  you  have  courogo  boStting  a  knight-erraut!    What,  intbe 
devil's  name,  19  the  matter  i     "Vhy  ore  you  so  cost  down  ?     Are  we  here,  or  ia 
France?     Satiili  take  all  the  Daloineae  in  the  world  !     The  weliiira  of  a  single 
knight-crraut  is  of  more  consequcnco  than  all  the  enchaninionts  and  transforma- 
tions on  earth."     "  Peace,  Sancho,"  crieit  Don  Quixote,  in  no  very  feint  voice; 
"peace,  I  siy,  and  uttor  no  blasphemies  against  that  enchanted  lady,  of  whoae 
d^Tucc  and  misfbrlunc  I  am  the  sole  caOKo,  since  they  proceed  entirely  from  the 
envy  that  the  wicked  bear  to  ine."     "  So  say  I,"  quoth  Sancho,  "for  who  saw 
her  then  and  sees  her  now,  his  heart  must  melt  with  grief,  I  vow."  "  Well  indeed 
may'st  thou  say  so,"  replied  Don  Qaixote,  "  thou  who  aan-st  hef  in  the  full  lu»- 
tK  of  her  beauty:  as  the  enchantment  affected  not  thy  sight,  nor  concealed  her 
perfections  from  thco.     Against  me  alone,  and  oguinst  my  eyes,  was  the  force  oi 
ita  poison  directed.     Kev^thelcss,  Santlio,  I  sunpcct  that  thou  didat  not  give  me 
s  trao  description  of  her  beauty;  for,  if  I  Kmember  right,  thou  nidst  her  eyei 
were  of  pearl ;  now,  ej-es,  that  look  like  pearl  arc  rather  thuao  of  a  fish  than  of  a 
lady.     I  imagine  the  eyes  of  Dulcinea  must  be  of  verdant  emerald's  arched  over 
with  two  celestial  bows,  that  servo  for  eye-brows.     Thou  must,  therefore,  toko 
thoae  pearls  from  her  eyes,  and  apply  them  to  her  tccUi ;  for  doubtless,  Sancho, 
thoQ  bust  mistaken  teeth  for  eyes."    "It  maybe  so,"  answered  Sancho,  "fur  hei 

*  TheM  Autni  are  dnmutis  aUcgoripi,  ■frabolioal  of  roligioiu  rajilerio* ;  they  iren  repre- 
•oilcdon  thsfcalivolof  tlio  Corpiu  ChriK^  and  ttia  Ot'tare,  beH  only  at  the  UniaCnu,  but  boltirt 
tha  eounuila  of  etiit*,  nod  evcii  thu  (riliuau  o(  tho  Uulj  InquiaitiiuL  OnJer  the  vuit  ot  pw^ 
Ibese  ctimodiiuu  olao  gained  adniuHan  iaLo  nunaeriea :  a  liuciiia  nrhicli  in»  coniiemaed  l^  lea- 
knu  tliEuIo^uns,  fur  in  Iheir  repreacntatUKU  inuiludct  wem  uruu)  iutmliuiod,  with  linking  aiii) 
duicing,  not  always  of  a  dtcoruud  kiniL 

Tbi!  i'ara<ca  (the  Ggum  of  a  ecrpcDt],  tha  Giuntii,  and  tho  Chonxa  donees,  iroro  other  tpootoclM 
nbijiiled  to  aalemniK  this  fealivsl,  uid  vi-re  all  iipiubolical ;  Quevedu  hat  (bowa  thsm  lo  he  ci 
^Kiett  tfrigin,  bi  hi*  '*  £«puia  Htlnnriiila  "    But  w  ihoto  agurta  of  tha  aooiaiti,  tbi  UbiistJaM 

iMmIiiiI  s  I  ijilii  I oreiytliiii^  boToror,  boiag  liable  W  aluue)  Itumi allaguiiMl showt ■» 

KW  wi«eiy  pmtiibiled.— R 
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beauty  confounded  mo,  as  much  as  her  uglineBS  did  your  worship.  But  Irt  vt 
lecommcnd  ail  to  God,  ivho  alout-  knows  wjiut  shall  befal  aa  in  this  vnle  of  tean 
— this  evil  world  of  ours,  in  which  there  is  scartt-ly  anytliing  to  be  found  ■withom 
some  mixture  of  wickedness,  imposture,  and  knavery  One  thing,  dear  sir,  trou- 
blet  me  more  than  ull  the  rest;  which  is  to  think  what  must  be  dono  when  jooi 
worship  shall  overcome  some  giant  or  knight-errant,  and  send  him  to  present 
himself  before  the  beouty  of  the  Indy  Dulcinca.  Where  shall  this  poor  giant,  « 
imserable  Tanquished  knight,  be  able  to  lind  her  ?  Methinks  I  see  them  saunter- 
ing  up  and  down  Toboso,  and  gaping  about,  like  fools,  for  my  lady  Dulciuea; 
and  though  they  should  meet  her  in  the  middle  of  tho  street,  they  will  know  her 
DO  more  than  they  would  my  father."  "Perhaps,  Sancho,"  imswered  Don 
Quixote,  "  the  enchantment  may  not  extend  to  the  viHion  of  ronquished  knJghIa 
ir  ^nts; — however,  we  will  make  the  experiment  upon  ono  or  two  of  the  fint 
I  overeome,  and  send  them  with  ordeni  to  retnra  and  giro  me  an  account  of  their 
toception."     "Tour  worship  is  quite  in  the  right,"  replied  Sanoho,  "for  by  tbi* 


trial  we  thftU  sarely  como  at  the  knowledge  r  and  if  ihe  is  hid  from  your  irtsiliip 
ilou,  die  mififortnne  will  be  more  yonn  than  hers :  and  so  tiiat  the  lady  Duloaw 
tam  health  and  contentment^  we,  for  oor  parts,  ought  to  make  shift  and  bau  it 
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fts  well  as  we  can,  seeking  our  adventures,  and  leaving  it  to  time  to  do  Ids  work, 
who  18  the  best  doctor  for  these  and  worse  grievances." 

Don  Quixote  would  have  answered  Sancho,  but  was  prevented  by  the  passing 
of  a  cart  across  the  road,  fiiU  of  the  strangcst^lookin"^  people  imaginable ;  it  was 
without  any  awning  above,  or  covering  to  the  sides,  and  the  carter  who  drove  th^ 
mules  had  the  appearance  of  a  frightful  demon.     The  first  figui'e  that  caught  Don 
Quixote's  attention,  was  that  of  Death,  with  a  human  visage ;  close  to  him  sat 
tn  angel,  with  large  painted  wings :  on  the  other  side  stood  an  emperor,  with  a 
erown,  seemingly  of  gold,  on  his  head.     At  Death's  feet  sat  the  god  Cupid,  not 
blindfold,  but  with  his  bow,  quiver,  and  arrows ;  a  knight  also  appeared  among 
them,  in  complete  armour;  only  instead  of  a  morion,  or  casque,  he  wore  a  hat 
with  a  large  plume  of  feathers  of  divers  colours ;  and  there  were  several  other 
persons  of  equal  diversity  in  appearance.     Such  a  sight  coming  thus  abruptly 
upon  them,  somewhat  startled  Don  Quixote,  and  the  heart  of  Scmcho  was  struck 
with  dismay.     But  with  the  knight,  surprise  soon  gave  place  to  joy :  for  he  anti- 
cipated some  new  and  perilous  adventure;  and  under  this  impression,  with  a 
resolution  prepared  for  any  danger,  he  planted  himself  just  before  the  cart,  and 
cried  out  in  a  loud  menacing  voice,  "  Carter,  coachman,  or  devil,  or  whatever  be 
thy  denomination,  tell  me  instantly  what  thou  art,  whither  going,  and  who  are 
the  persons  thou  conveyest  in  that  vehicle,  which,  bv  its  freight,  looks  like 
Charon's  ferry-boat  ?"     To  which  the  devil  calmly  replfcd ;  *'  Sir,  we  arc  travel- 
ling players,  belonging  to  Angulo  el  Male's  company.     To-day  being  the  Octave 
of  Corpus  Christi,  we  have  been  performing  a  piece  representing  the  '  Cortes  of 
Death ;'  this  evening  we  are  to  play  it  again  in  the  village  just  before  us;  and, 
not  having  far  to  go,  we  travel  in  the  dresses  of  our  parts,  to  save  trouble.     This 
young  man  represents  Death ;  he  an  angel ;  that  woman,  who  is  our  author's 
wife,  plays  a  queen ;  the  other  a  soldier ;  this  one  an  emperor,  and  I  am  the 
devil,  one  of  the  principal  personages  of  the  drama :  for  in  this  company  I  have 
ftU  the  chief  parts.     If  your  worship  desires  any  further  information,  I  am  ready 
to  answer  your  questions :  for,  being  a  devil,  I  know  everything."     '*XJpon  the 
ftiith  of  a  knight-erraat,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  •*  when  I  first  espied  tliis  cart, 
I  imagined  some  great  adventure  offered  itself;  but  appearances  are  not  always 
to  be  trusted.     God  bo  with  you,  good  people ;  go  and  perform  your  play,  and  if 
there  be  anything  in  which  I  may  be  of  service  to  you,  command  me,  for  I  will 
do  it  most  readily,  having  been,  from  my  youth,  a  great  admirer  of  masques  and 
theatrical  representations." 

While  they  were  speaking,  one  of  the  motley  crew  came  up  capering  towards 
them,  in  an  antic  dress,  frisking  about  with  his  morris-bells,  and  three  full-blown 
ox-bladders  tied  to  the 


end  of  a  stick.  Ap- 
proaching the  knight, 
he  ftourished  his  blad- 
ders in  the  air,  and 
bounced  them  against 
the  ground  close  under 
the  nose  of  Rozinante, 
who  was  so  startled  by 
the  noise  that  Dor 
Quixote  lost  all  com- 
mand over  him^  and 
having  got  the  curb 
between  his  teeth,  away 
ne  scampered  over  the  plain,  with  more  speed  than  might  have  been  expected 
fi!x>m  such  an  assemblage  of  dry  bones.  Sancho,  seeing  his  mast^'s  danger^ 
gsaped  from  Dapple  and  ran  to  his  assistance ;  but,  before  his  squire  could  ^  reach 
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him,  he  was  upon  the  ground,  *nd  close  hy  bJm  Bozinante,  vfao  fell  with  hit 

mastcT,  tlie  usual  termination  of  Itozinante'e  frolics.     Soncho  hod  no  soooer  d£i- 

mounlfd  to  assist  Dun  Quixote  than  the  bladder- dancing  devil  jumped  upoa 

Dapple,  and  thumping  him  wilh  the  bladders,  fear  at  the  noise,  more  Uum  the 

imar^  set  him  also  flyiug  over  the  field  towards  tiie  villDge  ivhere  they  weif 

going    to    act.       Xhu^ 

Soncho,  beholding  at  oiu 

and   the  same  moment 

^  Dappte'g  flight  and  hii 

StiiBster's  foU,  was  at  a 
loss  to  which  of  the  two 
i  duties    he    should   first 
.  attend ;  but,  lilce  a  good 
squire  and  faithful  ser- 
vant, the  loTe  he  bore  to 
his  master  prevailed  over 
his  affection  for  hia  au; 
though   Hs   often  as  be 
saw  the  bladders  hoisted 
in  the  air,  and  fall  upoq 
the  body  of  his  Dapple, 
he    felt  the  pangs  uu] 
tortures  of  death,  and  he 
would  rather  those  blows  had  fallen  on  the  apple  of  hie  own  ejea  than  on  th« 
least  lisir  of  his  ass's  tail. 

In  this  tribulation  he  came  up  to  Don  Quixote,  who  was  in  a  much  worae  plight 
than  he  could  have  wishr-d ;  and,  as  he  helped  him  to  get  upon  Bozinante,  he  eai^ 
"Sir,  the  devil  has  run  away  with  Dapple."  "What  devil?"  demanded  Don 
Quixote.  "He  with  the  bladdets,"  answered  Bancho.  "  I  will  recover  him," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  though  he  should  hide  himself  in  the  dt;epest  and  darkest 
dungeon  of  the  earth.  Follow,  me,  Sancho ;  for  the  oart  moves  but  slowly,  and 
the  mules  shall  make  compensation  for  the  loss  of  Dapple."  "  Stay,  fir,"  cried 
Sancho,  "  you  may  cool  your  anger,  for  I  see  the  devil  has  loft  Dap^e,  and 
gone  Ids  way."  And  so  it  was;  for  Dapple  and  the  devil  having  tumbled,  u 
well  OS  Bozinante  and  his  master,  the  merry  imp  left  him  and  made  off  on  fool 
to  the  village,  while  Dapple  turned  back  to  his  lightful  otrner.  "^'cvertheless," 
said  Don  Quixote,  "it  will  not  be  amiss  to  chastise  the  insolence  of  this  dtril  on 
some  of  hia  company,  even  upon  the  emperor  himself.''  "Good  your  worship," 
quoth  Sancho:  "do  not  think  of  such  a  thing,  but  take  my  advice  and  nevei 
maddlu  with  playera ;  for  they  are  a  people  mightily  beloved.  1  ha^a  seen  a 
player  token  up  for  two  murders,  and  get  off  scot-free.  As  they  are  merry  folks 
and  give  pleasure,  everybody  favour*  them,  and  is  ready  to  stand  their  friend; 
p^iculorly  if  they  are  of  the  king's  or  some  nobleman's  company,  who  look  and 
dress  tike  any  pnnccs."  "  That  capering  buffoon  shall  not  escape  with  impunity, 
though  he  were  favoured  by  the  whole  human  race  !"  cried  Don  Quixote,  as  hs 
rode  off  in  pursuit  of  the  cart,  which  was  now  very  near  the  town,  and  ho  called 
aloud,  "  Halt  a  httle,  merry  sirs ;  stay  and  let  me  teach  you  how  to  treat  caUle 
belonging  tu  the  squires  of  knights- errant."  Don  Quixote's  words  were  loud 
«aough  to  be  hoard  by  the  pLiyers,  nho,  perceiving  his  adverse  designs  upon 
diem,  instantly  jum|-ed  out  of  the  cart.  Death  first,  and  after  him  Ihe  emperor, 
the  cartcr-dcvil,  and  the  angel;  nor  did  the  queen  or  tlie  god  Cupid  stay  bdiind; 
and,  all  armed  with  sbmes,  waited  in  hatllo-array,  ready  to  receive  Don 
Quixote  at  the  points  of  tlieir  pebbles.  Don  Quixote,  seeing  the  gallant  squadmi, 
with  arms  uplffted,  ready  to  diethargo  such  a  feiirful  volley,  clieukcd  Hosinante 
anui  the  bridle,  and  began  to  consider  how  ho  might  most  prudently  attack  then 
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While  he  paused,  Sandio  came  up,  and,  seeing  him  on  the  point  of  attacking 
^t  well-fonned  brigade,  remonstrated  with  him.  "  It  is  mere  madness,  sir." 
said  he,  ''to  attempt  such  an  enterprise.  Pary  consider  there  is  no  armour  proof 
against  stones  and  brick,  unless  you  could  thrust  yourself  into  a  bell  of  brass. 
Besides,  it  is  not  courage,  but  rashness,  for  one  man  singly  to  encounter  an  army, 
where  Death  is  present,  and  where  emperors  fight  in  person,  assisted  by  good 
and  bad  angels.  But  if  that  is  not  reason  enough,  remember  that,  though  these 
people  all  look  like  princes*  and  emperors,  there  is  not  a  real  knight  among 
them."  ''Now  indeed,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "thou  hast  hit  the  point,  Sancho, 
which  can  alone  shake  my  resolution ;  I  neither  can  nor  ought  to  draw  my 
sword,  as  I  have  often  told  thee,  against  those  who  are  not  dubbed  knights.  To 
thee  it  belongs,  Sancho,  to  revenge  the  af&ont  offered  to  thy  Dapple ;  and  from 
this  spot  I  will  encourage  and  assist  thee  by  my  voice  and  salutary  instructions." 
"  Good  Christians  should  never  revenge  injuries,"  answered  Sancho ;  "  and  I 
dare  say  that  Dapple  is  as  forgiving  as  myself,  and  ready  to  submit  his  case  to 
my  will  and  pleasure,  whioh  is  to  live  peaceably  with  all  the  world,  as  long  as 
heaven  is  pleased  to  grant  me  life."  "  Since  this  is  thy  resolution,  good  Sancho, 
discreet  Sancho,  Christian  Sancho,  and  honest  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quixote, 
"let  us  leave  these  phantoms,  and  seek  better  and  more  sul^tantial  adventures; 
for  this  county,  I  see,  is  likely  to  afford  us  many  and  very  extraordinary  ones." 
He  then  wheeled  Eozinante  about,  Sancho  took  his  Dapple,  and  Death,  with  his 
flying  squadron,  having  returned  to  their  cart,  each  pursued  their  way.  Thus 
happily  terminated  the  awful  adventure  of  Death's  caravan — thanks  to  the  whole- 
some advice  that  Sancho  Fanza  gave  his  master ;  who,  the  next  day,  encountering 
an  enamoured  knight-errant,  met  with  an  adventure  not  a  whit  less  important 
than  the  one  just  related. 

*  This  description  of  the  costly  garb  of  comedians,  and  of  the  patronage  extended  to  them, 
must  refer  to  the  more  advanced  stages  of  the  drama :  certainly  it  was  far  otherwise  at  its 
commencement  According  to  Koxas  (Viago  cntretcnido,  pp.  80  and  361}  the  tini  appearaooo 
of  a  regular  drama  in  Castile  was  about  tao  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century.  Th<s  first  cumedians 
were  Lope  de  iiueda,  Bautista  Juan  Gorrea,  Herrerai  and  Navarro.  These  were  succeeded  by 
Cisncros,  Yelasques,  Tomos  do  la  Fuente,  Angulo,  Alcocer,  Itios,  and  Gabriel  de  la  Turre. 
Lope  de  Vega  says,  in  the  year  1619,  **  there  were  no  plays  in  Spain  before  the  time  of  Lope  de 
Bucdo,  whom  many  now  Uving  remember  to  have  seen."  (Pruloga  do  la  Parte  xiiL)  Thcee 
actors  prepared  the  stage  for  Juan  de  la  Cucva,  Cervantes,  Loyola,  Lope  de  Yega,  and  other 
poets  meniiuned  by  Euxas  (p.  128.) 

In  Madrid  the  first  perli>rmances  were  exhibited  in  two  court-yards  (corrales^  belonging  to 
the  hospital.  The  Cortalen  were  afterwards  called  Teatro^  wluch  was  succeeded  by  the  ItaEaa 
name  of  Calueo,  The  price  of  admission  was  five  quartos,  four  of  which  were  paid  oii  the  seat, 
and  one  at  the  entrance.  The  pDofits  were  applied  to  the  use  of  the  Hospital  and  the  Asylum 
lor  Foundlings.  In  the  same  place  religious  dramas  were  also  exhibited,  m  wuU  as  the  combats 
of  wild  beasts,  and  the  produce  applied  to  the  support  of  the  infirm.  There  was,  afterward^ 
such  an  increase  in  the  nuuiher  of  comic  poets,  and  composers  of  licentious  interludes  and  ballets, 
thaPthe  dor^  consulted  together  upon  the  lawfulness  of  such  performances,  and  they  were 
put  under  oeruin  regulations ;  among  whieh  it  was  stipuUtcd  that  the  actresses  should  not 
appear  in  gold  or  sUver  UssueSi  nor  in  tabbies  and  brocades ;  that  there  should  bu  a  rclbrm  in 
the  hoop ;  that  they  should  not  wear  man^  .apparel,  and  their  petticoats  should  rvach  lo  ihoir 
feet ;  that  the  hours  of  performance  should  not  be  at  U'ght,  but  at  two  in  the  wiiilcr,  and  at 
three  in  the  summer ;  that  the  companies  should  be  reduced  to  six  or  eight  in  number,  and  the 
dramas  confined  to  subjects  of  morality,  such  as  exemplary  lives  or  deaths,  and  deeds  of  valuury 
without  any  mixture  of  lov.* :  prohibiting  nearly  all  which  had  hitherto  been  rcpittouuted,  par* 
ticularly  those  of  Lope  f^  Vega,  which  had  bu>u  so  injurious  to  morala^ 

Notwithstanding  these  restrictions,  in  1&32  a  memorial  was  presented  to  Piiilip  IV.  by  the 
oelebmtcd  actor  Cristobal  Santiago  Ortiz,  coiuplaining  that,  in  defiance  of  an  Order  of  Council, 
limitinj^  tho  companies  to  the  number  of  six,  and  those  authorised  by  a  special  lieciibc,  there 
wen),  at  that  tine,  no  less  than  lorty  companies,  comprising  ab^ve  a  tnousand  miiiecnsed  per« 
formers,  all  unprincipled  and  dissolute  vagrant*.  Among  other  injohHs  sustaiaod  by  the 
licensed  couipaiii&-s  ho  says  that  plays  purunased  by  them,  at  the  sum  of  eight  uu  .druU  ruals 
•ach,  and  f'rum  which  they  might  expect  to  derive^  in  the  course  of  the  year,  one  or  two  thousand 
iucats,  were  no  sooner  represented  than  they  were  Stolen  by  the  unlicensed  actors,  a.id  perlbruiad 
bonl  the  eouatry^  to  tii»  eorioiai  damage  of  the  pityprietors.    F. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


OH  Quixote  and  his  squin 
paMcd  the  night  foUowing 
their  encounter  vith  De«lh 

under  Bome  tall,  am^rageoQi 
trees;  and,  oi  thej  were 
refreshing  themwlTeB,  by 
Ssnoio's  ndvice,  from  the 
!■  Btore  of  proTisiong  carried  by 
Dnpple,  he  said  to  his  iiioater, 
'■  What  a  fool,  sir,  shooW  I 
haTO  been  had  I  diostn,  for 
icj  reward,  the  apoila  o( 
yonr  worship's  first  adveo- 
ture,  instead  of  the  three 
asS'Colts !  It  is  a  true sajing- 
'  A  spari'ow  in  the  hand,  i* 
better  than  a  vulture  upon 
__  the   wing.'"        "However,- 

''  ■'  ""^^  \_^^^^  "~~"'~''<~=k  Sancho,"'  answered  Don 
Quixote,   "hadit  thou  rnf- 

feied  me  to  make  the  attack  vhich  I  had  premeditated,  thy  share  of  the  booty 

would  have  been  at  least  the  emperor's  crown  of  gold,  and  Cupid's  painted  wings; 

for  I  would  have  plucked  them  ofF  perforce,  and  delivered  them  into  thy  hand*. 

"The  crawns  and  occptiea  oC  your  thettiical  cmperon,"  aosweicd  Sanaho,  "M 
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tent  pure  gold,  Wt  tinsel,  or  copper."  "  That  u  true,"  replied  Don  Qiiin>tB ' 
"nor  irould  it  be  proper  that  the  aeoorations  of  a  play  shontd  be  otherwiw  thju 
COUDterieit,  like  thediwna  itself,  which  I  trould  hare  tiiee  hold  ia  daeestimatiDii, 
n  irell  as  the  aoton 
and  aathors,  for 
th^  are  all  iiutm- 
ments  of  maoh  bene- 
fit to  the  common-  ^*^^  '  *- — V. 
wealth,  oontinaally  1 
nree^iting  a  mirror 
before  our  eyes,  in 
vhicb  we  sue  lirely 
representatioDs  uf 
the  actions  of  hn- 
num  life :  nothing, 
indeed,  more  truly  i 
ponrtraystouswhut 
we  arc,  and  ivlmt 
we  should  bo,  tliun 
the  drama.  Tellme, 
hast  thou  never  seen 
a  play  in  whicli 
kings,  emperors, 
popes,  lords,  and 
b^es  ore  intro- 
iluced,  with  divers 

either  prrsonngcs ;  one  ading  the  rofflaa,  another  the  knave ;  one  the  merchant, 
another  tho  eoldiir;  one  a  dosigtiing  fool,  another  a  foolish  lover;  and  obserred 
that,  when  the  pLny  ia  done,  and  the  actors  undressed,  they  are  all  a^in  upon  a 
level?"  "Yes,  nuurj  have  I,"  quoth  Sancho.  "  The  very  same  thing,  then," 
■aid  Don  Quisot(?,  "  iuippena  on  the  stage  <^  this  world,  on  which,  some  play  the 
part  of  emperors,  others  of  popes — in  short,  every  port  that  can  be  introdiiced 
m  a  comedy ;  but,  at  the  conUnsion  of  this  dmma  of  life,  death  stripe  us  of  the 
robes  which  made  the  difference  between  man  and  man,  and  leaves  ue  all  on  one 
level  in  the  grave."  A  brave  compaiiaon !"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  though  not  so  new 
hut  that  I  huve  heard  it  many  timw,  as  well  as  that  of  the  game  at  chess ;  which 
is  that,  while  the  game  is  going,  every  piece  has  its  office,  and,  when  it  is  ended, 
they  aro  all  huddled  togeUier,  and  put  into  a  bag : — ^just  as  we  are  pot  together 
into  the  ground  whoi  we  an  dead."  "  Sancho,"  aaid  Don  Quixote,  "  thou  art 
daily  improving  in  sense."  "And  so  I  onght,"  answered  Sancho;  "fnrsomeof 
your  worship's  wisdom  must  needs  stick  to  me ;  as  dry  and  barren  soil,  by  well 
dnnging  and  digging,  eomes  at  last  to  bear  good  fruit  Uy  meaning  is  that  your 
worship's  conversatioa  has  been  the  dung  laid  upon  the  barren  soU  of  my  poor 
wit,  and  the  tillage  has  been  the  time  I  have  been  in  your  service  and  company; 
\>f  which  I  hope  to  prodnoe  fruit  like  any  btes«ng,  and  such  as  will  not  disparage 
my  teacher,  nor  let  me  stfay  from  the  paths  of  good-breeding,  which  your  wra> 
■hip  has  made  in  my  shallon'  understanding."  Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho's 
affected  style ;  but  he  really  did  think  him  improved,  and  was  IrcquenUy  surprised 
by  his  obsOTvations,  when  he  did  not  display  his  ignorance  by  soaring  too  high. 
Mis  chief  strengUi  lay  in  proverbs,  of  which  he  had  always  abundance  ready, 
thongh  perhaps  not  sJways  fitting  the  occasion,  as  may  often  have  been  remarked 
in  the  cooTN  of  this  history. 

In  this  kind  of  conversstion  they  spent  great  part  of  the  night,  till  Sancho  JUt 
dinrased  to  let  down  the  portcullues  of  hu  eyes,  as  he  used  to  say  when  ha  WW 
inclined  to  sleep.    So,  having  unrigged  his  Dapple,  he  turned  him  looit  into  pa** 
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tore ;  bat  lie  did  not  ta^e  off  the  saddle  from  BozinEuito's  baek,  it  being  &t 
express  comnumd  of  bis  taastci  tbst  he  should  continue  saddled  whilst  thej  kepi 
the  field,  and  were  not  slocping  under  s  roof,  in  confomiity  to  an  ancient  cst^ 
bliBhed  ctistom  religiously  observed  among  knights- errant,  whioh  wot  to  take  off 
the  bridlo,  nnd  hang  it  on  the  pommel  of  the  Buddie,  but  by  no  means  to  remove 
the  saddle.  Suacho  obsciTed  this  rule,  ^nd  gove  Bozinante  the  same  liberty  he-had 
given  to  Dappio ;  and  here  it  may  be  noticed  that  the  friendship  snbaistitig  betireea 
this  pair  was  eo  remarkable  that  there  is  a  tradition  handed  dovn  from  fiithor  ta 
eon,  that  the  author  of  this  faithful  history  compiled  Eevenil  chapters  exprcesiy 
upon  that  subjcctj  but,  to  maintain  the  decorum  due  to  an  heroic  work,  he  would 
not  insert  them.  Ifevcrtheless,  he  occssionolly  mentions  these . animals,  and  uyi 
that  when  thej  came  together  they  oltrays  fell  to  scratehing  one  another  villi 
their  t«eth,  and,  when  they  were  tired,  or  satisfied,  Bozinante  woald  etrctch  his 
neck  at  least  holf-a-ynrd  across  that  of  Dapple,  and  both  fixing  their  eyes  atten- 
tively on  the  gronnd,  would  utaai  three  daye  in  that  posture — at  least  as  long  is 
they  were  undisturbed,  or  till  hunger  compelled  them  to  seek  food.  The  author 
is  said  to  have  compared  their  fHendship  to  that  of  Nisas  and  lluryalns,  or  tiiat  of 
Fyladea  and  Orestca.  How  steady,  then,  must  have  been  the  friendship  of  these 
two  peaceable  animals — to  the  shame  of  men,  who  are  bo  regardless  of  its  bws ! 
Hence  the  sayings,  '  A  friend  cannot  find  a  friend ; '  '  Beeds  become  darts ; '  and 
'Prom  11  friend  to  a  friend,  the  bug,  &e.'*  Kor  let  it  be  token  amiss  that  any 
compaiiKon  Bhould  be  made  between  the  mutual  cordiahty  of  animals  and  that  a 
men;  for  mijth  useful  knowledge  and  many  aalutary  precepts  have  been  taught 
by  the  brute  creation.  Wo  are  indebted,  for  example,  to  the  stork  for  the  cljsta 
ftod  far  emetics  to  the  dog;  from  which  animal  we  may  also  learn  gratitude,  oi 


well  OS  vigilance  from  cranes,  foresight  from  ants,  modesty  from  clephnnls, 
lo\-ulty  frMQ  horecs. 

*  "From  a  friend  to  >  fnend,  >  btig  in  the  eys,*'  ii  a  proverb  applied  to  tbo  bin 
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At  length  8ancho  fell  osIeq>  at  the  foot  of  a  oork-tree,  while  Don  Qnizott 
rioinbercd  beneath  a  brancKJng  oak.  But  it  was  oot.iosg  before  he  was  disturbed 
by  a  noise  near  him ;  he  started  up,  and  looking  in  the  direction  whence  the 
sounds  proceeded,  conld  discern  two  men  on  horso^back.  one  of  whom  dismouni* 
kigi  said  to  the  other,  **  Alight,  friend,  and  unbridle  the  horses;  for  this  piaos 
wDl  afford  them  pasture,  and  offers  to  me  that  silence  and  solitude  which  my 
annoroiis  thoughts  roqaice/'  as  he  SDoke.  ho  threw  himself  on  the  gvound,  imd 
in  this  motion  a  rattling  of  armour  was  heani,  which  oonvinced  Don  Quixote 
that  this  was  a  knight-errant ;  and  going  to  8ancho,  who  was  fast  asleep,  he 
pulled  him  by  the  arm,  and  hairing  with  some  difficulty  aroused  him,  he  said,  in 
8  low  voice,  **  Friend  Sancho,  we  have  got  an  adventure  here."  ''God  send  it 
be  a  good  one,"  answered  Soneho ;  ''  and  pray,  sir,  where  may  this  same  adven> 
toe  be?"  ''Where,  sayest  thou,  Sanehor"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "turn thine 
eyes  that  wsy,  and  thou  wilt  see  a  knight-enant  lying  extended,  who  seems  to 
me  not  over  happy  in  his  mind;  for  I  just  now  saw  him  dismount  and  throw 
himself  upon  the  ground,  as  if  mwk  oppressed  with  grief,  and  his  armour  rattled 
as  he  fell."  '*  But  how  do  you  know,"  quoth  Sancho,  **  that  this  is  an  adventure^*' 
**  Though  I  cannot  yet  positavely  call  it  an  adventure,  it  has  the  usual  signs  of 
ene — ^bnt  listen,  he  is  timing  an  instrument,  and  seems  to  be  preparing  to  sing." 
'*  By  my  troth,  so  he  is,"  cried  Saneho,  "  and  he  must  be  some  knight  or  other 
fai  love.' '  '^  As  all  knights-errant  must  be,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  ''  but  hearken* 
ind  we  shall  discover  his  thou^ts  by  his  song,  for  out  of  the  abundance  of  the 
heart  the  mouth  speaketh."  Sancho  would  have  replied,  but  the  knight  of  th« 
wood,  whose  voice  was  only  moderately  good,  began  to  sing,  and  they  both 
t^ntively  listened  to  the  following  words: — 

60Nli£T. 

Brieht  authonw  of  my  good  or  ill, 

Prescribe  the  law  I  must  observe : 
My  heart,  obedient  to  thy  will. 

Shall  neyer  from  its  duty  swenroi 

If  yon  refixso  my  griefe  to  know, 

The  stifled  angui^  seals  my  fate ; 
But  if  your  cars  would  drink  my  woe^ 

Lovo  shall  himself  the  tale  relate. 

Though  contnriM  my  heart  compoae^ 

Hard  ts  the  diamond's  solid  (lame^ 
And  soft  as  yielding  wax  that  flows, 

To  thee,'  my  fair,  *t  is  still  the  same. 

Take  it  for  er'ry  stamp  prepar'd : 

Imprint  what  characters  you  chooee : 
The  faithful  tablet,  soft  or  hard. 

The  dear  impression  ne'er  shall  loee. 

'With  a  deep  sigh  that  s^med  to  be  drawn  from  the  very  bottom  of  his  hearty 
the  knight  of  the  wood  ended  his  song ;  and  after  some  pause,  in  a  plaintive  and 
dolorous  voice,  he  exclaimed,  "0  thou  most  beautiful  and  most  ungrateful  of 
woman-kind !  0  divine  Casildea  de  Yandalia !  Wilt  thou  then  sufer  this  thy 
captive  knight  to  consume  and  pine  away  in  continual  peregrinations,  and  in 
severest  toils?  Is  it  not  enough  that  I  have  caused  thee  to  be  acknowledged  the 
most  consummate  beauty  in  the  world,  by  all  the  knights  of  Navarre,  of  I  eon,  of 
Tartesia,  of  Castile,  and  in  fine,  by  all  the  kiiights  of  La  Mancha?"  "'lifot  so/' 
said  Don  Quixote,  "for  I  am  of  La  Mancha,  and  never  have  made  such  an 
acknowledgment,  nor  ever  will  admit  an  assertion  so  prejudicial  to  the  beauty  of 
65 
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my  mistreflB.  'Thou  flecst,  Sancho,  how  thig  kni^t  rayei— but  lei  qb  Ifataii 
I^rbaps  he  ^11  make  some  farther  declaratioiu"  **  Aj,  merry  ivill  he/'  lepUeA 
Sancho,  ''  for  he  seems  to  be  in  a  humoiip  to  complain  for  a  montk  to  come."  But 
fke J  were  mistaken ;  lor  the  knight,  hearing  roices  near  them,  proceeded  no  far- 
ther  in  his  lamentations,  but,  nsLng  np,  said  aloud  in  a  courteous  Toiee,  "  Who 
|A)eB  there  ?  What  are  ye  ?  Of  the  number  of  the  happy,  or  of  the  afflicted  r* 
*^  Of  the  afflicted,"  answered  Bon  Quixote."  "  Gome  to  me,  then,*'  answered  the 
knight  of  the  wood,  ^'and  you  will  find  sorrow  and  misery  itself!"  Them 
expressions  were  uttered  in  so  moving  a  tone  that  Don  Quixote,  followed  by 

Soncho,  went  up  to  the  mournful  knight,  'who,  taking  his  hand,  said  to  him, ''  Sit 
own  here,  sir  knight,  for  to  be  assured  that  you  profess  the  order  of  chiyalry,  it 
is  sufflcient  that  1  find  you  here,  encompassed  by  solitude  and  the  cold  dews  of 
night:  the  proper  station  for  knights-errant."  ''A  knight  I  am,"  replied  Don 
Quixote,  **  and  of  the  order  you  name^  and,  although  my  heart  is  the  mansion  ol 
misery  and  woe,  3'ct  can  I  sympathise  in  the  soirows  of  others;  from  tlie  strain 
I  just  now  heard  from  3'ou,  I  conclude  that  yours  are  of  the  amorous  kind— arising^ 
1  mean,  from  a  passion  for  some  ungrateM  fair. 

Whilst  thus  discoursing,  Ihey  were  seated  together  on  the  ground,  peaceably 
and  sociably,  not  as  if,  at  day^break,  they  were  to  fall  upon  each  other  with  mortal 
ftiry.  "  Perchance  you  too  are  in  love,  sir  knight,"  said  he  of  the  wood  to  Don 
Quixote.  "Such  is  my  cruel  destiny,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "though  the 
sorrows  that  may  arise  from  well-placed  ajBTections  ought  rather  to  be  aeoountod 
blessings  than  calamities.*'  "  That  is  true,"  replied  the  knight  of  the  wood, 
"  provided  our  reason  and  imderstanding  be  not  affected  by  disdain,  which  when 
carried  to  excess  is  more  like  vengeance."  "  I  never  was  disdained  by  my  mift- 
tress,"  answered  Don  Quixote.  "No,  verily,"  quoth  Sancho,  who  stood  close 
Y,  "  for  my  lady  is  as  gentle  as  a  lamb,  and  as  soft  as  butter."  "  Is  this  your 
^uire?"  demanded  the  l^ight  of  the  wood.  "He  is,"  replied  Don  Quixote. 
"  I  never  in  my  life  saw  a  squire,"  said  the  knight  of  the  wood,  "  who  durst 
presume  to  speak,  where  his  loi-d  w~as  conversing :  at  least  there  stands  mine,  aa 
tall  as  his  father,  and  it  cannot  be  proved  that  he  ever  opened  his  lips  when  I 
wa?  speaking."  "  I'faith !"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  have  talked,  and  can  talk  before 
one  as  good  as — and  perhaps,-^but  let  that  rest :  perhaps  the  less  said  the  better.*' 
The  knight  of  the  wood's  squire  now  took  Sancho  by  the  arm,  and  said,  "  Let  ui 
two  go  where  we  may  chat  squire-like  together,  and  leave  these  masters  of  ours  to 
talk  over  their  loves  to  each  other :  for  I  warrant  they  will  not  have  done  befors 
to-morrow  morning."  "  With  all  my  heart,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  and  I  will  tell 
you  who  I  am,  that  you  may  judge  whether  I  am  not  fit  to  make  one  among  thi 
talking  squires."  The  squires  Uicn  withdrew,  and  a  dialogue  passed  bctireoB 
than. as  lively  as  that  of  their  masters  was  gruva 
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(tniBis  and  knighb  being  thna  wporated,  the  latter 
I  were  engaged  on  Hie  subject  of  their  Iwes,  while 
'    the  fonner  gave  an  aoocnmt  to  each  other  of  their 

lives.     The  history  first  reUtea  the  oonTenation 

I  between    the  aerrantB,    and    ofterwaida    proceed* 
to  thatot  themasten.    Having  retired  a  litue  apart, 
the  Bqnira  of  the  weod  Miid  to  Sanoho,  "  This  ii  a 
toilsome  life  we  Bquires  to  knifhtt-errant  lead ;  in 
good  truth,  we  eat  our  bread  by  the  sweat  of  our 
browB,  whioh  ia  one  of  the  onrsee  Ood  laid  npon  oui 
first  parents."     "  Tou  may  say,  too,  that  we  eat  it 
by  the  tr<)St  of  om  bodies, ''  added  tJanoho ;  "  for  who 
tias  to  bear  moio  cold,  aa  well  as  heat,  thxn  your  miserable  squiiea  to  knights- 
errnnt  i      It  would  not  be  quite  so  bad  if  we  could  always  get  something  to 
not :  for  good  fare  lessens  cnre ;  bnt  how  often  we  must  pass  whole  days  with- 
out brealuig  our  fast — nnleBs  it  bo  upon  air !"     "  All  tiiis  mnj  bo  endured," 
quoth  he  of  the  wood,  "  witb  the  hopes  of  reward  '■  for  that  knight-errant  most 
be  uolucky  indeed  who  does  not  speedily  recompense  his  squire  with,  at  leas^ 
a  handsome  government,  or  some  pretty  earldom."     "I, "replied  Sanoho,  "liava 
already  told  my  master  that  I  should  be  ertixScd  with  Che  govommcat  of  on  island; 
and  be  is  so  noble  and  so  generous  that  he  has  prumlsed  it  me  a  thousand  times." 
"  And  I,"  said  ho  of  llie  wood,  ' '  should  think  myst'lf  amply  rewarded  for  all  my 
•errices  with  a  cononry,  and  I  have  mymasler's  woi-J  for  it  too."   "Why  then," 
qvoth  SoDcho,  "  belike  your  master  it  some  knight  of  the  ohorch,  and  n  caa 
bestow  rewards  of  that  kind  on  his  squires;  mine  is  only  a  layman.     Some  of 
bis  wise  friends  adri.ied  him  once  to  be  an  tnchbishop,  but  he  would  be  nothing 
bat  an  emperor,  and  I  trembled  nil  the  while, 
lest  ho  should  take  a  liking  to  tlio  church  ;  ^ 
because  you  must  know  I  am  iiot  gifted  thut 
way — to  say  the  truth,  sir,  though  I  look  liki- 
a  man,  I  am  a  Tery  beast  in  such  muttrrs.' 
"Let  me  tell  you,  friend,"  quoth  he  of  the 
wood,  "  yon  are  quite  in  the  *iong ;  fur  these 
islmd   govemmeuta   are  often   more   plugnd 
ftan  pnflt.       Some  are  crabbed,  some  beg- 
garly, some — in  short  the  best  of  them  arc  sure 
to  Imng  more  care  thon  they  are  worth,  and 
are  mostly  too  heavy  for  the  shoulden  that 
Have  to  bear  thero.     I  suspect  it  would  be 

wiser  in  us  to  qnit  this  thankless  drudgery  and  stay  at  home,  w3terc  ve 
nay  find  easier  work  and  bettor  pastime :  for  be  must  be  a  sorry  squire 
Irfao  has  not  his  nog,  his  bnce  of  grcy-hounds,  and  an  angling-rod  to  enjoy 
bi^naelf  wilh  at  home."  "I  am  not  without  those  thin^ca,"  iMwered  Kan< 
dio;  "it  is  true  I  have  no  homt,  but  thun  I  have  an  ass  which  is  worth 
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twice  as  raach  as  my  master's  steed.  God  send  iile  a  bnd  Uasfcr,  oati  aiay  it  bl  . 
the  first  that  comes,  if  I  irould  swap  with  him,  though  he  should  ofier  mo  fen 
boshels  of  barley  to  boot;  no  faith,  that  would  not  1,  tliough  you  may  toko  for 


m  joIc«  the  price  I  set  upon  my  Dapple ;  toi  dapple,  air,  ii  the  ooloor  of  my 
ass.  Qreyhoonda  I  camiot  be  in  want  o^  as  onr  town  ia  oreratocked  TriUi  them : 
besides,  the  rarest  sporting  is  that  we  find  at  other  people's  cost."  "  Iteolly  and 
truly,  brother  squire,"  answered  he  of  the  wood,  "  I  have  resolved  with  mrsoU 
to  quit  the  frolics  of  these  knights-errant,  and  get  home  again  and  look  after  my 
children ;  for  I  hare  three  tike  Indian  pearls."  "  And  I  hare  two,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  fit  to  be  preaented  to  the  pope  himself  ia  person  ;  especially  my  girl 
Utat  I  am  breeding  up  for  a  countess,  if  it  please  Qod,  in  qtite  of  her  mother." 
"  And  pray,  what  may  be  the  age  of  the  young  lady  you  are  breeding  up  for  a 
•ormtees?"  demanded  he  of  the  wood.  "Fifteen  yeara,  or  therealmit^"  da* 
•wered  Sancho,  "  and  the  is  as  toll  as  a  lanoe,  as  &Mh  as  en  April  morning,  and. 
as  strong  aa  a  pmter."  "  These  are  qualifioationi,"  said  he  of  the  wood,  "  not 
«nly  for  a  coantess,  but  for  a  wood  nymph !  Ah,  the  young  slut !  How  buxom 
most  the  jade  be  1"  To  this  Sancho  answered,  somewhat  angiily,  "  Slio  U  no 
slut,  nor  was  her  mother  one  before  her;  nor  whilst  I  lire  shall  either  of  them 
be  BO,  God  willing :  so  pray  speak  more  cirilly,  for  such  language  is  unbecoming 
Mtc  brought  up  like  you,  among  knights- errant,  who  are  good  breeding  itielf." 
"  Why  I  brother  squire,  you  don't  understand  what  pruisiog  ia,"  quoth  he  of  tha 
wood.  "  What !  do  you  not  know  that,  when  some  knight  at  a  bidl-feast  giv«a 
the  bull  a  home  thrust  with  his  lance,  or  when  a  thing  a  well  hit  off,  it  is  coo- 
Don  to  say, — '  Ah !  how  cleverly  the  nucol  did  it  i'  which,  though  it  teemb  to  hi  • 
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dander,  is  ji  fact  great  commendation !     I  would  bare  you  renounce  trmf  acn 
or  daughter  whose  Actions  do  not  ntiiko  them  deserving  of  Buoh  complimento." 
"I  do  renouuco  them,"  onsfrcred  Snncho,  "and,  sinco  70U  mean  eo  well  bf  it, 
yoa  may  call  my  vife  and 
children  itU  the  sluta  and 
jades  yen  please ;  fi>r  all 
they  do  or  lay  is  excel- 
lent, and  well  worthy  of 
such  praises ;  and,  that  I 
may  return  and  see  them 
Qguin,  I  beeeeoh  God  to 
dclirer  m6  from  mortal 
gin — that    is,   from  this 
dangorona   profession    of 
nquireBhip  into  which  I 
havo  run  a  second  time, 
I  dram  and  tempted  by  a 
parse  of  a  hundred  ducata 
which  I  fonnd  one  day 
among  the  monntains.  lu 
truth,  tho  devil  is  continually  setting  before  my  eyes,  here,  there,  and  everj-- 
whcre,  a  bag  full  of  gold  pislolca,  eo  that  mcthinks  at  every  step  I  am  laying 


my  hand  npon  it,  homing  it,  and  oaTTTing  it  home,  buying  lands,  settling  nnl^ 
and  living  liko  a  prince  ;  and  while  this  runs  in  my  keod,  I  ean  bear  all  the  t«il 
which  must  be  suffered  with  this  foolish  master  of  mine,  who,  to  my  knowledge, 
U  more  of  the  m  ml  man  thon  the  knight." 


13ft  kmamrKa  or  son  wixont. 

"  Indeed,  friend,"  said  the  squire  of  the  wood,  "  you  Tariff  the  prevari^  lAaA 
•ays,  '  that  coretoneDcsa  bunts  the  bag.'  Trolf ,  friend,  now  yon  talk  of  mtd- 
men,  there  is  not  a  greater  one  ia  the  world  than  my  master.  The  old  tBjrag 
may  be  applied  to  him,  '  Other  folks'  burd«iB  break  the  am's  back : '  for  he  gives 
np  his  own  wits  to  recover  those  of  another,  and  in  teanhing  after  that  whidi, 
when  fonnd,  may  chance  to  hit  him  in  the  teeth."  "  By  the  way,  he  is  in  lore, 
it  seems?"  said  Sancho.  "Tes,"  quoth  ho  of  the  wood,  "with  one  Caoldeaa* 
Vandalis,  one  of  the  most  whimsical  dames  in  the  world ;  but  that  is  not  the  fbot 
he  halts  on  at  present :  he  has  some  other  crotchets  in  Ms  pate,  which  we  stuli 
hear  more  of  anon."*  "There  is  ne  road  to  even  bnt  it  boa  its  Btnmbling  places," 
replied  Sancho ;  "  in  other  folks'  houses  they  boil  besn%  bnt  in  mine,  vbaie 
kettles  fall.  Hadness  will  have  more  followers  than  discretion,  but,  if  the  com- 
mon saying  is  true  that  there  is  eomo  comfort  in  having  partners  in  grief,  I  may 
oomfort  myself  with  you,  who  servo  as  crack-brained  a  master  at  my  own." 
"  Crack-brained,  but  vuliant^"  answered  ho  of  tbe  wood,  "  and  more  ksavuh  than 
either."  "Uine,"  answered  Sancho,  " has  nothing  of  the  knavainhim;  lo^ 
from  it,  he  has  a  soul  as  pure  os  a  pitcher,  and  would  not  harm  a  fiy ;  he  bcui 
no  malice,  and  a  child  may  persuade  him  it  is  night  ot  noon-day ;  for  iihich  I 
love  him  as  my  life,  and  cannot  find  in  my  heart  to  learo  him,  in  spite  of  all  hii 
pranks."     "  hor  all  that,  brother,"  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  "  if  the  blind  lead  tbe 


Uind,  both  may  ftU  into  the  ditch.  Wo  had  better  turn  as  fairly  about,  and  |o 
back  to  our  homca :  for  they  who  seek  adventures  find  them  sometimee  to  ^bii 
toet" 

Stme  the  eqnire  of  the  wood  obsemng  Sancho  to  spit  very  often,  as  if  veiy 
thiitty,  "Ketoioks,"  said  he,  "we  have  talked  till  our  tongues  clears  to  tw 

*  TUs  pImH  omtaini  a  }aa  de  mot  on  the  adjectivB  erwb,  vlocli  mi  mi  iiih 
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roofs  of  our  .mouths :  but  I  haye  got,  hangiug  at  my  saddlerbov,  that  which  will 
loosen  them ;  *'  when,  rising  up,  he  quickly  produced  a  large  bottle  of  wine,  and 
a  pasty  half-a-yard  long,  without  any  exaggeration;  for  it  was  made  of  so  large 
a  rabbit  that  Sancho  thought  verily  it  must  co;itain  a  whole  goat,  or  at  least  a 
kid;  and,  after  due  examination,  ''How,"  said  he,  "do  you  carry  such  things 
about  with  you?"     "Why,  what  £d  you  think?"  answered  the  other;  "did 
Tou  take  me  for  some  starreling  squiro?     l^o,  no,  I  have  a  better  cupboard 
behind,  me  on  my  horse  than  a  general  carrioB  with  him  upon  a  march."    Sancho 
fell  to,  without  waiting  for  entreaties,  and  swallowed  down  huge  mouthfuls  in 
the  diurk.     "  Your  worship,"  said  he,   "  is  indeed  a  squire,  trusty  and  loyal, 
round  and  sound,  magnificent  and  great  withal,  as  this  banquet  proves  (if  it  did 
not  come  by  enchantment) ;   and  not  a  poor  wretch  like  myself,  with  nothing 
in  my  wallet  but  a  piece  of  cheese,  and  that  so  hard  that  you  may  knock  gut 
a  giant*s  brains  with  it;  and  four  dozen  of  carobes*  to  bear  it  company,  with  as 
many  filberts — thanks  to  my  master's  stinginess,  and  to  the  fancy  ho  has  taken 
that  knights-errant  ought  to  feed,  like  cattle,  upon  roots  and  wild  herbs." 
"Troth,  brother,"  replied  he  of  the  wood,  "1  have  no  stomach  for  your  wild  pears 
nor  sweet  thistles,  nor  your  mountain  roots ;  let  our  masters  havo  them,  with  their 
fEuicies  and  their  laws  of  chivalry,  and  let  them  cat  what  they  commend.   I  carry 
cold  meats  and  this  bottle  at  the  pommel  of  my  saddle,  happen  what  will; 
and  such  is  my  love  and  reverence  for  it,  that  I  kiss  and  hug  it  every  moment" 
and  as  he  spoke  he  put  it  into  8ancho*8  hand,  who  grasped  it,  and,  applying  it 
straightway  to  his  mouth,  continued  gazinj^:  at  the  stars  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour; 
then,  having  finished  his  draught,  he  let  his  he;id  fall  on  one  side,  and,  fetching 
a  deep  sigh,  said,  "  0  the  rascal !  How  catholic  it  is ! "     "  You  sec,  noA7,"  quoth 
he  of  the  wood,  "  how  properly  you  comincnd  this  ^vine  in  calling  it  rascaL" 
"  I  agree  with  you  now,"  answered  Sancho,  "  and  own  that  it  is  no  discredit  to 
be  called  rascal  when  it  comes  in  the  way  of  compliment.     But  tell  me,  by  all 
you  love  best,  is  not  this  wiuo  of  Ciudad  Eeal?"!     "Thou  art  a  rare  taster," 
answered  he  of  the  wood ;  "  it  is  indeed  of  no  othe/  growth,  and  has,  besides, 
some  years  over  its  head."     "  Trust  me  for  that,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  depend  upon 
it  I  always  hit  right,  and  can  gticss  to  a  hair.     And  this  is  all  natural  in  me ;  let 
mo  but  smell  them,  and  I  will  tell  you  the  country,  the  kind,  the  flavour,  the  age, 
strength,  and  all  about  it;  for  you  must  know  I  have  had  in  my  family,  by  the 
father*s  side,  two  of  the  rarest  tasters  that  were  ever  known  in  La  Mancha ;  and 
I  will  give  you  a  proof  of  their  skill.     A  certain  liogshead  was  given  to  each  ol 
them  to  taste,  and  tfaeir  opinion  asked  as  to  tho  condition,  quality,  goodness,  or 
badness,  of  the  wine.     One  tried  it  with  the  tip  of  his  tongue ;  tiie  other  only 
put  it  to  his  noee.     The  first  said  the  wine  savoured  of  iron ;  the  second  said  it 
had  rather  a  twang  of  goat's  leather.    The  owner  protested  that  the  vessel  was 
dean,  and  the  wine  netii,  so  that  it  could  not  taste  either  of  iron  or  leather.     Not- 
withstanding thia,  the  two  famous  tasters  stood  positively  to  what  they  had  said. 
Tine  went  on;  tho  wine  was  sold  off,  and,  on  cleaning  the  cask,  a  smaU  key. 
hanging  to  a  leathern  tliong,  was  found  at  the  bottom.    Judge  then,  sir,  whether 
one  of  that  race  may  not  be  well  entitled  to  give  his  opinion  in  these  matters." 
"  That  being  the  case,"  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  "  we  should  leave  off  seeking  ad- 


*  A  pod  so  called  in  La  Mancha,  vith  a  fiat  piilse  is  it,  which  grocn  or  ripo  is  hanh,  but 
sweet  and  pleasant  after  it  is  dried. 

fin  the  novel  of  the  licentiate  Vidriira^  Cervantes  likewise  quotes,  among  the  roost  fiunoua 
wines,  that  of  the  mere  impend  than  toyal  ci^  [Real  Ciudad],  tfte  ealofm  oftheaod  of  mirth. 

%  This  htsto^  ^eaaed  Cervantes,  lor  he  bad  already  related  it  in  his  interlude,  la  Eteeeiam 
de  toe  Alcatden  deJDaifanxo,  in  which  the  rcgidur  Algarroba  makes  of  it  the  title  of  the  candidats 
JuMD  BunoeeX  to  tha  ohdoe  os  the  municipal  electors. 

£n  mi  casa  probo^  lue  dios  pasadosi 
Una  tinaja,  etc 


i4t  '  ADTxirmxa  or  now 

Tentomi.  tnd.  nince  we  hr.re  a  good  loaf,  let  ns  not  look  for  cbeesecakes,  bat  nila 
h(«o  and  jiet  home  to  our  own  cotB,  for  there  God  will  find  bb,  if  it  be  hii  wilL" 
"  I  will  serve  m^  luastftT  till  he  leaches  Saragoua,'*  qnoth  Simcho;  "  flisn  maylup 
wo  shall  turn  over  a  new  leaf." 

Thu3  the  good  Bqaires  went  en  talking,  and  eating  and  drinldng,  until  it  vu 
full  lime  that  elcep  vhoold  gire  their  tongues  a  respite,  acd  allaj  their  thint,  fbr 
toqueoch  it  ecemedimpoisible;  and  both  of  them,  still  keeping  hold  of  the  almost 
empty  bottle,  fell  fast  uleep :  in  which  sitoatiDit  we  wiU  leare  them,  at  pneent 
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^  EACBiBLT  and  nmicably  the  two  knights  cod> 

)  tinned  to  conreree ;  aad  among  other  things  thjg 

histoTj  infomu  na  that  he  of  the  wood  said  to 

/  Don  Quixote,  "In&ct,nrknight,IinnBtoon&M 

f  y  that,  by  destiny,  or  rather  bjr  choice,  I  beoaiM 

\  1  «namonrcd  of  the  peerless  Caaildea  de  Vandalia : 

y  '  — pecrl««t  I  call  her  becanse  aha  is  withont  her 

peer,  either  in  itnk,  beaaty,  or  form.    Ca«ildea 

repaid  my  honourablo  and  Tirtnoos  passion  by 

'  employing  me  as  Hercnlea  was  employed  t^ 

Ha  etop-mother  in  many  and  varicns  perili: 

proniising  me,  at  the  end  of  each  of  them,  that 

)the  next  ahould  crown  my  hopes :  bnt,  alaa  I 
she  ttill  goes  on,  addii^  link  ufter  Unlc  to  tlw 
chain  of  my  Isboras,  insomnch  that  they  an 
now  oonntlen  ;  nor  can  I  tell  when  they  am 
to  ceoae,  and  tny  tender  wishes  be  gratified. 
One  time  she  commanded  me  to  go  and  chal- 
lenge mralda,*  tlie  fsmoos  ^antets  of  Svrille^ 
^o  is  aa  stout  and  strong  as  if  she  wera  made  of  brass,  and,  though  nam  etimiig 
frnn  one  spot,  is  the  most  chyigeaUe  and  unsteady  woman  in  the  worid.     I 
cune,  1  saw,  I  conquered — I  made  her  stand  etiU,  and  fixed  her  to  a  point;  6x, 
during  a  whole  week,  no  wind  blew  bat  fh>m  the  north.     Another  time  she  can* 
vanded  me  to  weigh  those  ancient  statues,  the  fierce  bulls  of  Qoisando.f  anentw> 

A  bnat  lUtuo  on  ■  itaepla  at  Serillct,  vhicb  urrea  lor  ■  vcatbarcoi^    J. 
f  Tvo  \aTife  itatuei  in  that  toim,  ntppoMd  to  hare  bees  placed  then '     " 
■faaBonuits.    J. 


ASTZNTUSBS  or  90X  aUUOTK.  S 

piiee  better  smted  to  a  porter  than  a  knight.     Another  time  the  commanded  im 
to  ptun^  hcaalong  into  Cabra's  cave  (diref^  mandate ! )  and  bring  her  a  particu- 
lar detail  of  oil  that  lies  cncloKd  withia  its  dork  abym.     I  slopped  the  motion  cf 
the  Girolda,  I  weighed  the  bulla  of  Ouisando,  I  plimged  headlong  into  the  caren 
of  Cabra,  and  brought  to  light  its  hidden  aacrcta;  yet  still  m^  hopes  are  dead— 0 
h<nr   dead !    Aild   her  commcijids 
and  disdains  alire — 0  hoir  alive! 
In  short,  she  has  now  commanded 
no  to  trarel  over  all  the  prorineos 
of  Spain,  and  compel  ereiy  knight 
whom  I  meet  to  confess  that^  in 
'    beauty,  she  excels  all  others  now 
in  existence;   and  that  I  sm  the 
most  vaiiant  and  the  mort  en- 
unonred  knight  in  the  aniTerse. 
In  obedience  to  this  command  I 
have  already  traversed  the  greatest 
port  of  Spain,  and  have  Yonquished 
divers  knights  who  have  had  the 
presumption  to  contradict  me.  Bnt 
what  I  value  myself  most  upon  is 
having  vanquished,  in  single  com- 
bat,   that  renowned  knight  Don 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and  made 
Wim  confeas  that  my  Casildea  is 
more  beautiiHil  than  his  Dulcinea ; 
end  I  reckon  that,  in  this  conquest  i 
alone,  I  have  vam^uished  all  the! 
knights  in  the  world;    for  this' 
Son  Quixote  has  conquered  them  I 
•U,  end  I,  having  overcome  him, 
fail  glory,  his  fame,  end  his  honour, 
ne  consequently  trauBfened  to  me. 

All  the  innumerable  exploits  of  the  said  Don  Quixote  I,  therefore,  consider  u 
•Iready  mine,  and  placed  to  my  account. 

Don  Quixote  woa  amazed  et  the  eesertions  of  the  knight  of  the  wood,  and  had 
bees  every  moment  on  the  point  of  giving  him  Hie  lie ;  but  he  restrained  him- 
■df  that  ho  might  convict  him  of  falseho<^  from  his  own  mouth ;  and  therefore 
he  said,  very  calmly,  "  That  you  mey  have  vanquished,  sir  knight,  most  of  the 
knights-errant  of  ISpain,  or  even  of  the  whole  world,  I  will  not  dispute ;  but 
that  you  have  conquered  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  I  have  much  reason  to 
donbt  Some  one  resembling  him,  I  allow,  it  might  have  been,  though,  in  truth, 
I  believe  there  nro  not  many  like  him."  "  How  soy  you  ?"  cried  he  of  the  wood  : 
"by  tho  canopy  of  heaven,  I  fought  with  Don  Quixote,  Tanquiahed  him,  end 
made  him  surrender  to  me  !  He  is  a  man  of  on  erect  figure,  withered  face,  long 
and  meagre  limbs,  gnxzle-baired,  hawk-nosed,  with  lai^  black  mustochioB,  and 
ttyles  himself  t^e  '  knight  of  the  aorrowful  figure.'  The  name  of  hi?  squira 
ia  Sancho  Panza;  he  oppresses  the  back,  and  governs  the  reins,  of  a  ftnwna 
■teed  called  Boainante— in  a  vrord,  the  mistrcsa  of  his  thoughts  is  one  Dulcinea 
d^  Toboso,  formerly  CBUe-l  Aldonxo  Lorenao,  as  my  Casildea,  being  of  Andaliuia, 
ia  noir  distinguished  by  ths  name  of  Casildea  de  Vandalia.  And  now,  if  I  hsn 
rot  sufficiently  proved  vibeX  I  have  said,  here  is  my  sword,  which  shall  main 
iactedulity  itself  believe  !"  "  Softly,  sir  knight,"  said  Dun  Quiiote,  "  and  hear 
what  I  have  to  say.  You  must  know  that  this  Don  Quixotn  you  speak  at  ii 
fiift  dearest  friend  I  have  in  the  world,  insomuch  that  ho  Is,  as  it  were,  oootlM 
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Belt;  and,  notwithstanding  the  very  accnrate  description  you  Bave  given  of  hint,' 
I  am  convinced,  by  the  evidence  of  my  senseR,  that  you  have  never  subdued  hink 
It  is,  indeed,  possible  that,  as  ho  is  continually  persecuted  by  enchanters,  sonw 
<me  of  these  may  hove  assumed  his  shape,  and  suffered  himself  to  be  vanquished^ 
in  order  to  defraud  him  of  the  fame  which  his  exalted  feats  of  chivalry  have 
acquired  him  over  the  whole  face  of  the  earth.  A  proof  of  their  malice  occurred 
but  a  few  days  since,  when  they  transformed  the  figure  and  face  of  the  beantifbl 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso  into  the  form  of  a  mean  mstfc  wench.  And  now  if,  after 
all,  you  doubt  the  truth  of  what  I  say,  behold  the  true  Don  Quixote  himself 
before  you,  ready  to  convince  you  of  your  ciTor,  by  force  of  arms,  on  foot,  or  on 
horseback,  or  in  whatever  manner  you  please.*'  Ho  then  rose  up,  and,  grasping 
his  sword,  awaited  the  determination  of  the  knight  of  the  wood,  who,  very  calmly^ 
said  in  reply,  *'  A  good  paymaster  wants  no  pledge :  he  who  could  vanquish 
signer  Don  Quixote,  under  transformation,  may  well  hope  to  make  him  yield  in 
his  proper  person.  But  as  knights-errant  should  by  no  means  perfonn  their 
feats  in  the  dark,  like  robbers  and  ruffians,  let  us  wait  for  dayUght,  that  the  sun 
may  witness  our  exploits ;  and  let  the  condition  of  our  combat  be,  that  the  con- 
quered shall  remain  entirely  at  the  mercy  and  disposal  of  the  conqueror;  pro- 
vided that  he  require  nothing  of  him  but  what  a  knight  may  with  honour  sub- 
mit to."  Don  Quixote  having  expressed  himself  entirely  satisfied  with  these 
conditions,  they  went  to  seek  their  squires,  whom  they  found  snoring,  in  the 
very  same  posture  as  that  in  which  sleep  had  first  surprised  them.  They  were 
soon  awakened  by  their  masters,  and  ordered  to  prepaie  the  steeds,  so  that 
they  might  be  reaay,  at  sunrise,  for  a  bloody  single  combat*  At  this  inteUigenoe 
Bancho  was  thunderstruck,  and  ready  to  swoon  away  with  fear  for  his  masteri 
from  what  he  had  been  told,  by  the  squire  of  the  wood,  of  his  knight's  prowess. 
Both  the  squires,  however,  without  saying  a  word,  went  to  seek  their  cattle ; 
and  the  three  horses  and  Dapple,  having  smelt  eadi  other  out,  were  found  all 
very  sociably  together. 

''You  must  understand,  brother,"  said  the  squire  of  the  wood  to  Sancho^ 
'*  that  it  is  not  the  custom  in  Andalusia  for  the  seconds  to  stand  idle,  with  their 
arms  folded,  while  their  godsons*  are  engaged  in  oombat.  80  this  is  to  give 
you  notice  that,  while  our  masters  are  at  it^  we  mustlKght  too,  and  nudce  simili- 
ters of  one  another."  **  This  custom,  signer  squire,"  answered  Sanoho,  "  may 
pass  among  ruffians ;  but  among  the  squires  of  knights-errant  no  such  practioe 
is  thought  of — at  least  I  have  not  heard  my  master  talk  of  any  such  custom; 
and  he  knows  by  heart  all  the  laws  of  knight-errantry.  Bat,  supposing  there  if 
any  such  law,  I  shall  not  obey  it.  I  would  rather  pay  the  penalty  laid  upon 
such  peaceable  squires,  which,  I  dare  say,  cannot  be  above  a  couple  of  pounds  of 
wax  ;f  and  that  will  cost  me  less  money  than  plasters  to  cure  a  broken  head. 
Besides,  how  can  I  fight  when  I  have  got  no  sword,  and  never  had  one  in  my 
Kfe  r"  *'  I  know  a  remedy  for  tjiat,"  said  he  of  the  wood :  **  here  are  a  couple  el 
linen  bags  of  the  same  size ;  you  shall  take  one,  and  I  the  other,  and  so,  with 
equal  weapons,  wo  will  have  a  bout  at  bag-blows."  *'  With  all  my  heart/'/ 
answered  Sancho ;  **  for  suoh  a  battle  will  only  dust  our  jackets."  *'  It  muk 
sot  be  quite  so,  either,"  replied  the  other;  ''for,  lest  the  wind  should  blow 
tibem  aside,  we  must  put  in  them  half-a-dosen  dean  and  smooth  pebbles^  d 
equal  weight;  and  thus  we  may  brush  one  another  without  much  harm  or 
damage."  "Body  of  my  father!"  answered  Sancho,  ''what  sable  fur,  whai 
bottoms  of  oarded  cotton,  forsooth,  you  would  put  into  the  bags,  that  we  maj 
not  break  our  bones  to  powder!     But  I  tell  you  what,  master,  though  they 

^  In  tilts  and  tournaments  the  seconds  were  a  kind  of  godfiithcn  to  tho  pitocipal^  and  oer- 
tain  coremonies  wore  performed  on  those  occasions.    J, 

f  8maU  offences,  in  Spain,  are  flned  at  a  pound  or  two  of  waito  wax,  for  the  tapen  le 
siiurrhe%  Ac,  ana  eonlissovB  fraf  oeulj  enjoin  i(  aa  a  peaanca.    JT, 
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^tndd  be  fined  wiQk  balls  of  raw  lilk,  I  shall  not  fight.'  Let  our  maatcn  flghi 
and  take  tiie  coasequeaces  ;  but  let  ua  drink  and  live,  for  ttme  takei  core  to  rid 
HI  of  our  liTe^  without  our  seeking  ways  to  go  before  our  appoiatod  term  and 
MBsoD."    "Nt^,"  replied  he  of  the  wood,  "do  let  us  fight,  if  it  be  but  tof 

I 


holf-an-hoor."  "No,  an,"  answered  Soncho,  ,"1  nhsll  not  be  so  nide  aor 
ungiatefhl  a*  to  hwe  any  quarrel  with  a  gcntlL-man  aftiT  eating  and  drinkiDg 
with  him.  Besiiles,  whu  the  deril  can  sot  about  dry  fighting  without  being 
pNToked'to  it?"  "If  that  be  all,"  quoth  he  of  the  wood,  '"I  can  eaoilj 
manage  it ;  for,  before  we  begin  our  fight,  I  will  come  up,  and  just  gire  yon 
Stree  or  four  handsome  cuffs,  which  will  lay  you  fiat  at  my  feet,  and  awuen 
your  choler,  though  it  slept  sounder  than  a  dormouse."  "Against  that  trick," 
answered  Swtcho,  "  I  hare  another  not  a  whit  behind  it ;  which  b  to  take  a 
good  cudgel,  iui4>  before  you  come  near  enough  to  awaken  my  choler,  I  will 
bastinado  yevrn  into  so  soand  a  sleep,  tliat  it  shuU  nrrer  uivuke  but  in  aaother 
world.  I^et  me  tult  yon  1  am  not  a  man  to  suffer  my  tiu.-c  to  bo  handled,  so  let 
every  one  look  to  the  arrow  ;  thoUgh  the  safwt  way  wuulJ  be  to  lot  thst  sams 
duller  sleep  on — for  oaiu  man  knows  not  wliut  anuther  c:iii  du,  and  some  peopla 
ga«ut  for  wool  and  oome  home  shorn.    In  all  timus  Uod  blussed  the  peaoa* 
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Biiken,  tsai  cursed  tho  peace-breakers.  If  a  baited  tat  tonis  into  a  lioDy  Goo 
knows  what  I,  that  am  a  man,  may  tnin  into:  and  thettfore,  I  warn  yoQ,. 
master  squire,  that  all  the  damage  and  mischief  that  may  follow  from  our 
qiiarrel  must  be*  placed  to  your  account."  ''Agreed^"  replied  he  of  the  wood. 
'*  God  send  ns  daylight,  and  we  shall  see  what  is  to  be  dokie.'V 

And  now  a  thousand  sorts  of  birds,  glittering  in  their  gay  attire,  began  te 
chirp  and  warble  in  the  trees,  and  in  a  variety  of  joyous  Holes  seemed  to  hail 
the  blushing  Aurora,  who  now  displayed  her  rising  beauties  from  the  bright 
arcades  and  balconies  of  the  eas^  and  gently  ahook  from  her  locks  a  shower  of 
liquid  pearls,  sprinkling  that  reviYing  treasoxe  oret  dl  vegetation.    The  wiilows* 
distilled  their  delicious  manna,  the  fountains  snfledi'the  brodcs  munnured^  the. 
woods  and  meads  rejoiced  at  her  approach.    But  scarcely  had  hill  and  dalci 
received  the  welcome  light  of  day,  and  objects  become  visible,  when  the  firsV 
thing  that  presented  itself  to  tiie  eyes  of  flaneho  iBaniia  was  tke  squire  of  the 
wood's  nose,  which  was  so  large  that  it  almost  over^adowed  his  whole  body.- 
Its  magnitude  was  indeed  extraordinary;  it  was  moreover  a  hawk-nose,  fiill  of 
warts  and  carbuncles,  of  the  colour  of  a  mulberry,  and  hanging  two  fingers* 
breadth  below  his  mouth.    The  size,  the  colour,  the  carbundes,  and  the  crooked- 
ness, produced'  such  a  countenance  of  horror  that  Sanchp  at  the  sight  thereof 
began  to  tremble  from  head  to  foot,'  and  he  resolved  wiUua  himself  to  take 
two  hunds^d  cuffs  before  he  would  be  provoked  to  attnck  such  a  hobgoblin. 

Don  Quixote  also  surveyed, hia  antagonist,  but,  the  beaver  of  his  helmet 
being  down,  his  hce  was  concealed ;  it  was  evident,  however,  that  he  was  a 
strong-niade  man,  not  very  tall,  and  that  over  his  armour  he  wore  a  kind  of 
Burtout  or  loose  coat^  apparently  of  the  finest  gold  clodi,  besprinkled  with  little 
moons  of  polished  glass,  which  made  a  very  gay  and  shining  appearance ;  a  large. 

eume  of  feathers,  gjeeejUt  yellow,  and  white,  waved  above  his  helmet.  His 
Qce,  which  was  leanin]g  against  a  tree,  was  very  large  and  thick,  and  headed 
with  pointed  steel,  above  a  span  long.  All  these  circumstances  Don  Quixote 
attentively  marked,  and  infeited,  from  appearances,  that  he  was  a  veiy  potent 
knight,  but  he  was  not  therefore  daunted,  like  Bancho  Pgnta ;  on  the  contrary* 
with  a  gallant  spirit,  he  said  to  the  knight  of  the  mirrors,  <'  8ir-knight,  if  your 
eagerness  for  combat  has  not  not  exhausted  your  courtesjt,  I  entreat  you  to  lift 
up  your  beaver  a  little,  that  I  may  see  whether  your  countenance  eorresponds 
with  your  gallant  demeanour."  **  Whether  vanquished  ct  viotorioiis  in  this 
enterprise,  sir  knight,"  answered  be  of  the  mirrors,  **  you  will  have  *time  and 
leisure  enough  for  seeing  me ;  and  if  I  comply  not  now  with  your  zeqtiest,  it  is 
because  I  think  it  would  be  an  indignity  to  the  beauteous  Gasildea  da  Yandalia 
to  lose  any  time  in  forcing  you  to  make  the  Confession  required*"  ''However, 
while  we  are  mounting  our  horses,^  said  Don  Quixote,  "you  can  tell  me 
whether  I  resemble  that  Don  Quixote  whom  you  said  yon  had  vanquished." 
''As  like  OS  one  ^gg  is  to  another,"  replied  he  of  tli6  mirrors;  '^  though,  as  you 
say  you  are  persecuted  by  enchanters,  I  dare  not  affirm  that  you  are  actually  the 
same  person."  "  I  am  satisfied  that  you  acknowledge  you  may  be  deceived," 
said  Don  Quixote;  "  however,  to  remove  all  deubt,  let  us  to  horse,  and  in  less 
time  than  you  would  have  spent  in  raising  your  bCaver,  if  Ood,  my  mistress, 
and  my  arm  avail  me,  I  will  see  your  face,  and'}ou  shall  be  convinced  I  am  not 
the  vanquished  Don  Quixote." 

-  They  now  mounted  without  more  words,  and  Don  Quixote  wheeled  Roainonte 
about,  to  take  sufficient  ground  for  the  encounter,  while  the  other  knight  did 
the  same ;  but  before  Dol  Quixote  had  gone  twenty  paces,  he  heard  himsoUt 
ialled-  by  his  opponent,  wno,  meeting  him  half  way,  sa.d,  "Kemeniber,  sif-. 
knight  our  agreement;  which  is  that  tbe conquered  sbull  remain  at  the diseretiou 
af  the  conqueror.**  "I  know  it,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  " provided  that 
wiiioh  is  imposed  shall  not  transgress  the  lawa'  of  ohivaliy."    **  CatXidaly^ 
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miffMcd  he  of  tho  mirrors.  At  tbis  janctnre  the  aqain's  strange  imm 
picsented  itself  to  Don  Qnixoto's  sight,  who  Mraa  no  less  struck  than  iwociM, 
insomnoh  that  he  looked  upon  him  as  n  moRater,  or  some  creature  of  a  nrw 
ipedse.  Stmcho,  seeing  hia  master  spt  forth  to  tttke  his  career,  Would  not  sUj 
alone  with  Long-nose,  leet,  perchance,  he  should  get  a  £lip  from  that  dnwlful 
snout,  which  would  lerel  him  to  the  ground,  either  bj  foroe  or  fright  So  he 
rui  after  his  master,  holding  }>y  the  slirmp  leather,  and  when  he  thanght  it  wae 
nearly  time  for  him  to  ftMse  about,  "I  beseech  yonr  weiship,"  he  cried,  "  befon 
you  turn,  to  help  me  into  yia  cork-tree^  where  I  can  see  better  and  more  to  wj 
liking  the  brave  battle  yon  are  gmag  to  have  with  that  knight."  "  I  rathcc 
believe,  Bancho,"  quoth  I>on  Quixote,  "  that  thou  art  for  mounting  a  scaffold  to 
■ee  the  bull-sports  without  danger."  "  To  tell  yon  the  truth,  sir,"  answered 
Smcho,  "  that  squire's  monstnus  nose  fills  me  with  dread,  and  I  dare  not  stand 
neat  him."  "It  is  indeed  a  feoiAtl  sight,"  adid  Don  Quixote,  "toanyothcK 
but  myself ;  come,  therefore,  and  I  will  help  thee  op." 


While  Bon  Quixots  was' engaged  in  helping  Sancho  np  into  the  ecA-tree,  dia 
t  knight  of  the  mirrors  took  as  targe  a  compass  as  he  theught  necessary,  and, 
believing  that  Dnn  Quixote  had  done  tbu  same,  without  waiting  for  smmd  ti 
trumpet,  or  any  other  signal,  he  turned  abont  hia  horse,  who  was  not  a  whiS 
more  actire  nor  more  sightly  than  Boafauate,  and  at  his  best  speed,  though  sal 
exceeding  a  middling  tret,  he  adranced  to  enoounter  the  enemy;  but,  aeetflf 
hbn  employed  with  Sancho,  he  reined  in  his  Meed  and  atoppod  iu  th»  aiiM  m 


umanvBM  oi  sra  anxon.  ff 

tm  mew;  ftr  which  his  koTM  wu  most  thonkAil,  being  unable  to  atir  aaf 
fcrther.     Don  Quixote,  thinkicg  hia  enumy  wm  ooming  fuU  speed  agaiMt  him. 
abpped  toon  to  Kotinante'e  lean  flanks,  and  made  him  »o  bertir  himself  that, 
■■  the  hintory  wiatea,  this  was  the  only  time  in  hia  life  that  he  approadied  to 
something  hke  a  gallop;  and  with  this  unprecedented  fary  he  soon  came  up  to 
where  his  adverenry  Klood,  striking  his  spurs  towel-deep  into  the  sides  of  hi* 
charger,  without  b«ing  atilo  to  make  him  stir  a  finger's  length  from  the  plaos 
where  he  had  been  checked  in  hia  eareer.     At  thia  fortunate  juneture  Bob 
Qnixote  met  his  adversary  cmbarraesod  not  only  with  his  horse  but  his  lanoe; 
which  he  either  knew  not  how,  or  had  not  time,  to  fix  in  its  rest,  and  therefin* 
OUT  knighli  who  saw  not 
thase  perplesitea,  assailed 
him  with  perfect  security, 
and  with  euch  force  that 
he  toon  brought  liim  to 
the  ground,  over  hia  horse'i 
crupper,  leaving  him  mo- 
tionless and  without  avy 
dgns  of  life.     Saucho,  en 
■eeing   this,  immediately 
■lid  down  from  the  cork- 
tree, and  in  ell  haita  ran 
t>  his  master,  whd  alighted  . 
from  Bozinante  and  went 
up     to     the    Tanqoiehed 
knight,    when,     unlacing 
his  helmet  to  sco  whether  - 
he  was   dead,  or  if   ytA 
stive,  to  givo  him  air,  he 
beheld — but  who  can  re- 
late   what    he    beheU — 
withont    caosiog    amnze- 
ment,  wonder,  and  terror,  in  all  diat  hear  it }    He  saw,  says  the  history,  th» 
very  face,  the  very  figure,  the  very  aspect,  the  very  physiognomy,  the  very 
cfflgy  and    semblance    of   the    bachelor  Sampson  Carraseo  I      "  Come  hither, 
Soncho,"  cried  he  aloud,  "  and  tee,  but  believe  not;    m^e  haste,  eon,  and  marifi 
what  wizards  and  enchanters  can  do  !"     Soncho  approached,  and  seeing  the  &aq 
of  the  bachelor  Sampson  Carrasoo,  he  bagm  to  cross  and  bless  himself  a  Ihouaw^ 
times  over.   All  this  time  the  OTerthrown  eavalier  showed  no  signe  of  life.  "Hy 
advice  ia,"  saidSunoho,  "that,  at  all  events,  yoniworahipshould  tlirnst  yonrswoni 
down  the  throat  of  this  man  who  is  so  like  the  bachelor  Sampson  Carmaco :  for  in> 
dispatching  him  you  may  destroy  one  of  those  enchanters  your  enemies."' 
*'Thon  say'st  not  amiss,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,    "for  the  fbwer  enemies  th» 
hetter."     He  then  drew  his  sworti  to  put  Saneho's  odvioe  into  execution,  wfan^ 
the  (quire  of  the  mirrors  came  running  up,  but  without  the  frightful  nose^  and' 
cried  aloud,  "Have  a  care,  signor  Don  Quixote,  what  yon  do;    ior  it  ia  th*. 
bachelor  Baimpson  Carraseo  jour  friend,  and  I  am  his  squire."     Sancho  seeing 
his  fkoe  now  shorn  of  its  deformity,  exclaimed,  "  The  nose !  where  ia  the  nose  t'i 
"  Here  it  is^"  said  the  otlier ;  taking  from  .his  right-luoid  pocket  a  paatebeaitl 
mwe,  formed  and  painted  in  the  manner  already  described ;  and  Sancho,  noiri 
looking  eariiestly  at  him,  made  another  exclamation,  "Jlloseed  Virgin,  do&B^ 
mel"  cried  he,  "id  not  this  Tom  Ceciol  my  neighbour ?"     "Indeed  am  !,"■ 
■nswered  the  unnostid  squire ;    "  Tom  Ceeiol  i  am,  friend  Sancho  Panxa,  and  £ 
will  tell  yon  presently  what  tricks  brought  me  hither;   but  now,  good  Sinobey 
WtlMtt,  IB  the  meantime,  your  master  not  to  hart  the  knight  of  the  mirna*  tk 
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M»feet;  for  he  » tmly  no  other  than  the  rash  and  ill-adTiwdbttohelorSBKpBM 
Ckmtsco,  our  townsman." 

By  this  tune  the  knight  of  the  mirrora  hegaa  to  recover  his  Bcnies,  which.  IKa 
Quijcotn  perceiving,  be  clapped  the  point  of  his  naked  sword  to  his  throat  and 
nid,  "Yoa  ore  a  dead  man,  sir  knight,  if  you  confess  not  that  the  peerless 


Dolcinca  del  Toboeo  excels  in  beauty  yonr  Caaldea  de  TBndoIia;  yon  must 
pronuse  also,  on  my  sparing  yqur  life,  to  go  to  the  city  of  Toboso,  nnd  present 
yimaiii  before  her  frran  me,  that  she  may  dispow  of  yoo  as  she  shall  think  fit; 
wpi,  if  she  leaves  you  at  liberty,  then  iliall  yon  retuni  to  me  without  delay— the 
flime  of  my  exploits  being  your  ginde— torelato  to  me  the  circumstances  of  year 
interriew :  these  condition!  bein^  atrietly  conformible  to  the  terms  ugn'iil  on 
befim  OUT  encounter, ond alto  to  the  ruleaof  knigfat-enuitry."  "I  confess,"  said 
dke  faUen  knight,  '■  that  the  lady  Dnldue*  del  Tobow's  torn  and  dirty  ehoe  is 
pnferahle  to  the  ill-combed,  tbot^^  dean  looks  of  Cosildea;  and  I  promise  to  gtt 
and  return  from  her  prewnoe  to  yonxt,  and  give  yon  the  exaet  and  partioular 
Mconnt  which  you  require  of  me." 

"Ton  must  likewise  oonfcw  and  believe,"  added  Don  Quixote,  "that  tba 
kni^t  you  vanquiehed  wai  not  Don  Quixote  de  la  Moiwha,  but  tome  one  reseia 
hling  him,  as  I  do  omfeea  and  believe  that,  thoagh  resembling  the  bachelor 
fiampaon  Carratco,  you  are  not  he,  but  some  otiier  whnra  my  enemies  han 
furpnsely  troiiBformtMl  into  his  likeness  to  reetroin  the  impetuosity  of  my  n^e^ 
and  make  me  use  with  mDderatiun  the  glory  of  my  conqueEt"  ''I  confeas, 
lodge,  and  believe  everything,  precisely  as  you  do  yourself,"  answered  tin 
di^ointcd  knight;  "and  new  suffer  me  to  rise,  I  beseech  yon,  if  my  bmiia 
d*  «et  pravent  me."    Son  Quizate  raised  him  with  the  aasialaBoo  of  iaa  Mpint 
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m  wbom  Sancho  still  kept  Ma  eyea  fixed;  and  though  from  Bome  oonTsnaliim 
Out  passed  between  them  he  had  much  reason  to  beliore  it  was  reallr  Mb  old 
ftiend  Tom  Ceoial,  he  was  bo  prepoesessed  by  all  that  lus  master  had  said  aboat 
Midiantera  that  he  would  not  trust  his  own  eyoa.  In  short,  both  master  and 
man  perusted  in  their  error ;  and  the  knight  of  the  murorB,  with  his  squire,  moeh 
oat  of  humour  and  in  ill-plight,  went  in  search  of  some  co&Tenient  plaee  when  he 
might  eeorcloth  himself  and  splinter  hi*  ribs.  Don  Quixote  and  Sanebo  ooktinued 
(heir  journey  to  Soragosaa,  where  the  history  leaves  them  to  giva  some  aooonnt 
tf  the  kni^t  of  the  mirrorB,  and  his  well-snoated  squire. 


CHAPTEE  XV. 


OK  Quixote  was  exoeedingly  happy,  tlated, 
I  «nd  vain-gloridna  at  his  triumph  over  so 
i  Taliont  a  knight  as  he  imagined  him  of  the 
mirrors  to  be,  and  from  whose  promise  ha 
hoped  to  learn  whether  his  adored  miatresa 
still  remained  in  a  state  of  enohantment. 
But  Don  Quixote  expected  one  thing,  and 
he  of  the  mirrors  intended  another  i  his 
only  core  at  present  being  to  got,  as  soon 
as  possible,  jJaiaters  for  ms  bruises.  The 
hiBtory  then  proceeds  to  tell  ns  that  when 
tlie  bachelor  aampson  Carrosco  advised  Don 
Quizoto  to  resume  his  Amotions  of  knight- 
eirantry,  he  had  preTioiuly  consulted  with 
the  priest  and  the  barber  npon  the  best 
means  of  indttdng  Doa  Quixote  to  stay 
peaceably  and  qinetly  at  home ;  end  it  waa 
agreed  by  general  Tote,  as  well  as  by  tha 
I  particular  advice  of  Corrasoo,  that  they 
should  let  Don  Quixote  make  another  aoUx 

,-^:>--^^.^ '      (wnce  it  seemed  impoBsble  to  detain  him), 

■^        —  "^  and  that  the  bachelor  Bhonld  then  also  aalljr 

forth  like  a  knigbt-erront,  and  take  an  opportunity  of  engaging  him  to  fight;  and 
after  vaniuishing  him,  which  they  held  to  ba  an  easy  matter,  he  shaold  remaii^ 
according  to  a  pravious  agreement,  at  the  disposal  of  the  conqueror,  wbo  should 
command  bim  to  retam  home,  and  not  quit  it  fcr  the  space  of  two  years,  or  till 
he  hod  received  further  orders  from  him.  They  doubted  not  but  that  he  would 
readily  comply,  ralher  than  infringe  the  laws  of  chivalry ;  and  they  hoped  that, 
during  this  interval,  ho  might  forget  his  follies,  or  that  some  means  might  ba 
disi-ovcrcd  of  curing  his  malady.  CiUTaeca  cn^ed  in  the  enterprise,  and  Tom 
Cccial,  Sancho  Panza's  neighbour,  -a  merry  slidlowbroised  fellow,  profierod  bis 
service  as  squire.  Sontpaon  armed  himself  in  the  manner  already  described,  and 
Tom  Cecial  fitted  tho  countafeib  vou  (»  his  fiics  for  the  purpose  of  disguiung 
himself;  and,  following  the  some  road  that  Don  Quixote  hod  taken,  ihcy  were 
not  far  off  when  the  adventure  of  Death's  cor  look  place;  but  it  was  in  the  wood 
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tiiej  overlook  him,  trhich  was  tho  scene  of  tbe  late  action,  and  wlicre,  littd  It  not 
beenfor  DonQuiiote'8  estrflordinaiy  conceit  that  tho  bachelor  was  not  the  bache- 
lor, that  gentlemnn,  not  nfocting  oven  so  much  as  nesta,  vhere  he  thought  to  find 
birds,  would  have  been  incapucitated  for  crer  from  taking  the  degree  of  licentiate. 
Tom    Ceciol,    after    tli* 
nnlacky  issue  of  their  ex- 
pedition, Roid  to  tho  'bache- 
lor, "Most  certainlj-,  aiguor 
Cnrraseo,   "we     hare    been 
rightly  Borved.     It  is  ea»y 
to  plan  a  thing,  but  very 
often  difficult  to  get  throagit 
with  it.      Bon  Quixote  is 
mad,   and  «-e  ore  in  oar 
senses;  he  gets  off  aoond 
and    laughing,    and    your 
^rorship  remains  eore  and 
sorrowful;  now,  praj,  which 
is  the  greater  madman,  bo 
I  who  is  so  because  he  cannot 
}  help  it,  or  he  who  is  so  on 
purpose  ?"   "Tlio  differendw 
>  betu'c«ii  thesQ  two  sorts  of 
madmen  is,"  replied  Samp> 
son,  "that  he  who  cannot 
help  it  will  remain  sd,  and 
he  who  deliberately  play* 
the  foul  may  leave  off  when 
he  thinks  fit."   "  That  being 
tlio  case,"  said  Tom  CemL 
"I  was  mad  irhen  I  desired 
r,lip-: 
:sire  t 

no  longer,  but  sliall  hasten 
homo  oguin."  ''ITiat  you 
majr  do,"  answsred  Sampson,  "but,  for  myself,  I  cannot  think  of  returning  to 
mine,  till  I  have  soundly  baugcd this  same  Boa  Quixote.  It  is  not  now  «iih  tho 
hopo  of  curing  him  of  his  madness,  that  I  shall  seek  him,  but  a  desire  for 
tennge;  the  pain  of  my  ribs  will  not  allow  me  to  entertain  a  more  cJmrit^JB 
purpoxe."  In  this  hnmour  they  went  on  talking  till  tlicy  came  to  a  rillage, 
where  they  luckily  met  with  a  bone-setter,  who  undertook  to  eiire  thv  unfor- 
tunate Sumpioii.  Tom  Cecial  now  returned  home,  leaving  his  master  meditatinj; 
•chemeH  of  revtnge,  and  though  the  history  will  have  occasion  to  mention  him 
■gain  bereafW,  it  must  now  attend  the  motions  of  enr  triumphant  knight 
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bx  Quixote  pursued  his  jtramoy  with  {deft* 
sure,  sati^fliction,  and  self  complacency  aa 
nlrciidy  described ;  inmyning^  because  of  hia 
lute  Tictoiy,  thut  ho  woa  the  moat  voliimt 
knigTit  the  M-orld  could  then  booat  of.     He 
tared,    neither    foi*    CDchantments    nor  ea- 
Chantera,  and  looked  upon  all  the  adventuna 
vhich  sliould  henceforth  bcfal  him  as  aiieadj 
achieved  and  bi'ought  to  a  happy  conclusion. 
Ho  no  longer  remembered  his  innuineroblo 
BufferiiiKs  during  the  progress  of  hia  chival- 
ries ;  the  stoning  that  demolished  half  hia 
grinders,  the  iogratitudo  of  the  goUey-sIavea, 
nor  the  audacity  of  the  Tang^cmian  carriers  and  their  shower  of  pack  staTcs:^ 
in  short,  ho  inwardly  exclaimed  that,  could  be  durise  any  means  of  disenchanting 
his  lady_  Dulcinea,  he  should'  not  envy  tbp  highest  fortuno  that  ever  was,  or  could 
be,  attained  by  the  moat  protpcroua  knight-crniat  gf  pait  ages ! 

He  was  wholly  absotbed  in  Iheae  refleotioos,  wIkii  goncho  said  to  him,  "  Is  itaot 
itrange,  sir,  that  I  htivo  still  beforo  my  eyes  tha  moantitiua  noso  of  my  ueighboor 
Tom  Cecial ;"  "  And  dost  thou  really  believe,  Boncho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  that 
the  knight  of  the  mirrors  n-aa  the  bachelor  ijompaBn  Currasco,  and  bis  squire  thy 
friend  Tom  Cecial  ?"  "  I  know  sot  wiiat  to  say  about  it,"  answered  Soncho :  "  I 
only  know  that  the  marks  ho  govo  me  of  ray  hotiic,  'n'ife,  and  children,  could  be 
given  by  nobody  elae;  and  his  face,  when  tha  nose  waa  off,  wus  Tom  Cccial's, 
(oat  OB  I  have  often  seen  it — for  he  lives  in  the  next  house  to  my  own ;  the  tone 
of  his  voice,  too,  woa  the  vetyanme."  "Come,  conic,  Sancho,"  replied  Don  Quix- 
ote, "  let  us  reason  upon  this  mutter.  How  oun  it  be  imagined  that  tiie  bachelor 
Sampson  Carraaco  ahould  come  as  a  knight-errant,  armed  at  all  points,  to  fight 
with  me  ?  Was  I  ever  bii  enemy  i  Have  1  ever  given  bim  occasion  to  bear 
mo  ill-will?  Am  I  his  rival?  Or  has  ho  eir.braoed  the  profession  of  arms, 
envying  the  famo  I  have  acquired  by  them;'*  "Bnt,  then,  what  are  wo  to  say, 
sir,"  answered  Sancho,  "  to  the  likcncRS  ot  that  knij^ht,  whoever  he  may  be,  to 
the  bachelor  Sampson  Carrascw,  and  his  equire  t«  my  neighbour  Tom  Cecial?  If 
it  be  enchantment,  oa  your  worehip  aars,  why  were  they  to  be  made  like  those 
two  above  oil  bthers  in  the  world  r"  "  Trust  me,  SsLcho,  the  whole  is  an  artifice," 
answered  Don' Quixote,  "  and  a  trick  of  tho  wiekcd  magicians  wbo  persecute  me. 
Knowing  that  I  might  bo  victorious,  thercuRningly  contrived  that  my  vanquished 
enemy  should  assume  the  appearance  of  the  worthy  bachelor,  in  oitler  that  the 
friendship  which  I  bear  bim' might  interpose  between  the  edge  of  my  sword  and 
the  vigonr  of  my  arm,  and  by  checking  my  just  indignation,  Uio  wretch  might 
escape  with  life,  vrho,  by  fraud  and  violence,  sought  mine.  Indeed,  already  thou 
knowest  by  cxpericiicc,  Sancho,  how  easy  a  thing  it  is  for  enchuntcra  to  change 
cne  face  into  another,  making  the  fair  fout,  and  the  foul  fair ;  ainco  not  two 
days  ago,  tliou  sawcat  with  thiuo  own  eyes  tho  grace  and  beauty  of  the  peerlcw 
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DoluneK  in  tK^  highest  perfectioc,  trhile  to  me  she  appeared  nnder  Uie  men 
ttiid  diagosdng  exterior  of  a  rude  country' wench,  with  cataracta  on  her  eyes,  mi 
a  bad  smell  in  her  mouth.  If  then  the  wicked  enchanter  dnrst  make  eo  foul  a 
transformation,  no  wonder  at  this  deception  of  hiH,  in  order  to  snatch  tha  gk^y 
of  victory  oat  of  my  hands !  However,  I  am  gratified  is  knowing  that,  whaterei 
was  the  form  he  pleased  to  assume,  my  triumph  over  him  was  complete."  "  God 
knows  the  trutli  of  all  things,"  answered  Bancho;  who,  well  knowing  the  traiu- 
formation  of  Dulcinea  to  hare  been  a  device  of  his  own,  was  not  quite  satisfied 
with  hismaster'selucidatioaa;  bathe  would  moko  no  reply,  lost  he  should  hetisj 
himself 

While  thus  discoursing,  they  were  OTcrtaken  by  a  gentleman,  mounted  on  s 
very  fine  flea-bitten  more,  and  dressed  in  a  green  doth  riding-coat,  faced  with 
muirr-coloured  Telvet,  and  a  hnnter's-cap  of  the  same ;  the  man's  f 


corresponded  in  colour  with  his  dress,  and  was  adapted  to  fleld  sports ;  a  Uooris^ 
■cymiCor  hung  at  his  shouldcr-bcIt,  which  was  green  and  gold;  nis  buskin*  wen 
wrought  like  the  belt^  and  hb  spurs  were  not  gilt,  but  green,  and  polished  lo 
neatly  that,  os  they  ^trd  his  clothes,  they  looked  better  than  if  they  had  be^' 
;  of  pure  gold.  He  saluted  them  courteously,  and,  spurring  his  more,  was  passing 
on,  when  Don  Quixote  said  to  him,  "  If  jou  are  tisTcUing  our  rood,  signer,  snd 
ore  not  in  haste,  wjll  you  favour  us  with  your  company  ?"  "  Indeed,  aignor," 
replied  he,  "  1  ahoold  iiot  huve  passed  on,  bnt  I  was  u&aid  your  horse  might 

trove  unrilly  in  the  company  of  my  man;."     "  Sir,"  aiisM  t-irrt  Santho,  "  if  that 
e  all,  you  may  tafUy  trust  your  mure ;  for  outs  is  the  noblest  and  best  behaved 


AsmnrBBs  or  sov  ainxonL  U 

htine  in  the  world ;  and,  at  nich  a  fiine,  was  never  guilty  of  a  rognisli  trick  jtai 
Mb  life,  but  once»  and  then  mj  master  and  I  paid  for  it  serenfold,  I  say,  agaiA^ 
your  worship  need  not  fear ;  for  if  she  were  scrred  up  betwixt  two  dishe^i  I 
assure  yoUf  he  would  not  so  inuch  as  Look  her  in  the  face."  The  travcli^  checked 
his  mare,  bis  curiosity  being  oxoited  by  the  appearance  of  Don  Quiicote,  who 
rode  without  his  helinet,  which  Sancho  cpjried  uke  a  cloak-bag;  at  the  pommel 
)f  his  ass's  pannel ;  but  if  he  stared  at  Don  Quixote,  he  was  himself  surveyed 
irith  jio  less  attention  by  the.  knight,  who  conceived  him  to  be  some  person  of 
consequence.  His  age  seemed  to  bo  about  fifty,  though  he  had  but  few  grey 
hairs ;  his  face  was  of  the  aquiline  form,  of  a  countenance  neither  too  gay,  nor 
too  grave,  and  by  his  whole  exterior  it  was  evident  that  he  wae  no  ordinary 
person.  It  was  not  less  manifest  that  the  traveller,  as  he  oontemplated  Don 
Quixote,  thought  he  had  never  seen  anyone  like  him  before.  With  wonder 
he  gazed  upon  his  tall  person,  his  meagre,  sallow  vuage,  his  lank  Horse,  his 
armour,  and  stately  deportment ;  altogether  presenting  a  figure,  like  which 
nothing,  for  many  centuries  past,  had  been  seen  in  that  country. 

Pen  Quixote  perceived  that  he  had  attracted  the  attention  o#  the  traveller, 
and,  being  the  pink  of  courtesy,  and  always  desirous  of  pleasing,  he  anticipated 
his  questions,  by  saying,  '*  You  are  probably  surprised,  signer,  at  my  appearance, 
which  is  certainly  uncoxnmon  in  the  present  age ;  but  this  will  be  explained 
when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  a  knight  in  search  of  adventures.  I  left  my  country, 
mortgaged  my  estate,  quitted  ease  and  pleasures,  and  threw  myself  into  the 
arms  of  fortune.  I  wished  to  revive  chivtdry,  so  long  deceased;  and  for  some 
time  past,  exposed  to  many  vicissitudes,  stumbling  in  one  place,  and  rising  again 
in  another,  I  have  prosecuted  my  design;  succouriag  widows,  protecting  damseli^ 
aiding  wives  and  orphans^-^  die  natural  and  pyoper  duties  of  knights-errant. 
And  tiius,  by  many  valorous  ana  Christian  exploits^  I  have  acquired  the  deserved 
honour  of  being  in  print  throughout  all  -or-.j^pst  of  the  nations  in  the  world. 
Thirty  thousand  copies  are  already  pnbli$hed  of  my  history,  and,  heaven 
permitting,  thirty  thousand  thousands  more  are  likely  to  be  printed.  Finally, 
to  sum  up  all  in  a  single  word,  know  that  1  am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha, 
otherwise  called  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure!  Though  seli'-praiso 
depreciates,  I  am  compeQed  sometimes  to  pronounce  my  own  commendations, 
but  it  is  oidy  when  no  friend  is  present  to  perform  that  oApe  for  me.  And  now, 
my  worthy  sir,  that  yoa  know  my  profession,  aad  who  I  am,  you  will  ccuso  to 
wonder  at  mv  appeanince.** 

After  an  Intervid  of  rilenoe,  the.  traveller  In  green  8(dd,  in  is^ply,  **  You  ore 
indeed  right,  signer,  in  clkpcciving  me  to  be  struck  by  your  appemnce :  but  you 
have  rather  increa^  than  lessened  my  wonder  by  the  aocouttt  you  give  of 
yourself. .  How  1  la  it^ossible  that  there  are  knights-errant  now  in  the  world, 
and  that  there  are  h)stofie&  printed  of  real  chivalries  ?  I  had  no  idea  that  there 
was  anybody  now  upon  earth  who ,  relieved  widows,  succoured  daiuseis,  aided 
wives,  ur  protected  orphaAa.:  nor  should  yet  have  believed  it  had  I  not  bt>en  uow 
convinced  with  my  own  eyes.  Thank  heaven !  the  history  you  mentiau,  of 
jour  exulted  and  true  achlcveipcnts  must  surely  cast  into  oblivion  all  the  tables 
of  imugi  nary  knigbts-crrant  which  abound  so  mucli,  to  the  detriment  of  good 
moruls,  and  the  pruji^iice.and  neglect  of  genuine  histeiy."  **  There  is  much  to 
be  miid/'  answerod  Dun  Quixote^  '*upc«  the  question  of  the  truth  or  tiction  of 
the  hi-itories  of  knights-iTront."  **Why,  is  there  any  one,"  aunwered  he  in 
grerii,  '*  who  doubts  the  falsehood  of  those  histories  r*'  •*!  doubt  it,"  replied 
Don  Quixote — **but  no  mure  of  that  at  present;  for,  if  we  travel  together 
much  further,  I  hope  to  convince  you,  sir,  that  you  have  been  wrong  in  suiterlng 
your:H.'lt  to  be  carried  in  the  stream  with  those  who  cavil  at  their  trut!i.*'  The 
jraveller  now  first  bc^an  to  snspect  the  state  of  his  companion's  intellect,  and 
matched  for  a  further  confirmation  of  his  suspicion :  biit>  before  they  entered 


toto  anr  othvr  diuoorM'.  Don  Qoixoto  «ud  th&t,  unoe  he  l)sd  so  frcdj  toeribai 
fcinuel^  he  hoped  he  might  be  permitted  to  ask  who  he  viu.  To  vhich  tlu 
traTcller  uiBvered,  "  I,  sir  knight  of  the  Borrowful  figure,  nm  a  gentleman,  ana 
native  of  a  Tillage  where^  if  it  pieoN  God,  we  shall  dine  tO'day.  My  fortune  ii 
aflucnt^  and  my  name  ia  Don  Diego  da  Miranda.  I  ipend  mj  time  vith  ni] 
wife,  my  children,  and  m j  frienda :  my  direruDne  are  hnntrag  and-  fishing ; 
bnt  I  keep  neither  hawks  nor  grejboande,  oolj  wme  decoy  putridges,  and  a 
•tont  ferret.  I  have  about  six  duen  of  Ixn^b,  Spanidi  and  Latin,  sonio  ot 
history,  and  tome  of  devotion  :  thoee  of  chivalry  have  not  come  over  my  thresh- 
hold.  I  am  more  inclined  to  the  reading  of  protano  than  derout  ButhM^ 
provided  they  ore  well-written,  ingenions,  and  harmless  in  their  tendency, 
though,  in  truth,  there  are  ver^  few  books  of  this  kind  in  Spain.  Sumetimea  I 
eat  with  my  neighbonrs  and  fhends,  and  freqoentLy  I  invite  them ;  my  table  is 
neat  and  clean,  and  not  porsimoniouily  Aimished.  I  slander  no  one,  nor  do  I 
listen  to  slander  from  other*.  I  pry  not  into  other  men's  live*,  n<»  scrutimse 
their  action*.  I  hear  mots  every  day ;  I  share  my  substance  with  the  poor, 
V'fV'ng  no  parade  of   ny  good  wotIu,  lest  hypocrisy  and  voin-glary,  thoM 


iiididioas  enemies  of  the  human  breast,  should  find  access  to  mine.     It  h  alwayi 
my  cndcarour  to  make  peace  between  those  ivho  are  at  Tarianoo.     I  am  ilevuted 
to  our  blessed  Lady,  aad  ever  trust  in  the  infinite  mercy  of  God  our  Lord." 
Sancho  wsB  Teiy  attentive  to  the  account  of  this  gentleman's  lifb,  whiob 
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^[ipeared  to  him  to  be  good  and  holy ;  and,  thinking  thai  one  of  such  a  chmctei 
Biust  needs  work  miracles,  he  dung  himself  of£  his  Dapple,  and,  runnjlQ;  up  tc 
him,  he  loid  hold  of  his  right  stirrup ;  then,  devoutly,  and  almost  with  tears, 
he  kissed  his  feet  more  than  once.  **  What  mean  you  by  this,  brother  r**  taid 
the  gentleman ;  "  why  these  embraces  ?"*  "  Pray  Jet  mo  kiss  on,"  answered 
Sancho ;  *'  for  your  worship  is  the  first  saint  on  horseback  I  ever  sa^r  in  all  my 
life."  *'  I  am  not  a  siunt,"  answered  the  gentleman,  '*  but  a  great  sinner : 
you,  my  friend,  must  indeed  be  good,  as  your  simplicity  proves."  Sancho 
retired,  and  mounted  hhs  ass  again;  having  forced  a  smile  from  the  profound, 
gravity  of  his  master,  and  caused  fresh  astonishment  in  Don  Diego. 

Don  Quixote  then  asked  him  how  many  children  he  had,  at  the  same  time 
observing  that  the  ancient  philosophcosy  being  without  the  true  knowledge  of 
God,  held  supreme  happiness  to  coasitit  in  the  gifts  .of  nature  and  fortune,  in 
having  many  friends  and  many  good  children.  *^  I  have  one  son,"  answered  the 
gentleman ;  **  and,  if  I  had  him  not,  perhaps  I  should  think  myself  happier : 
not  that  he  is  bad,  but  beoauae  ho  is  not  all  that  I  would  have  him.  He  is 
eighteen  years  old ;  six  of  which  he  has  spent  at  Salamanca,  learning  the  Latin  and 
Greek  languages,  and,  when  I  wished  him  to  proceed  to  other  studies,  I  found 
him  infatuated  with  poetry,  and  oould  not  prevsul  upon  him  to  look  into  the  law, 
which  it  was  my  desire  ho  should  study ;  nor  into  theology,  the  queen  of  all 
sciences.  I  was  desirous  that  he  should  be  an  honour  to  his  family,  since  we 
live  in  an  age  in  which  useful  and  virtuous  literature  is  rewarded  by  the 
sovereign — I  say  virtuous,  for  letters  without  virtue  are  pearls  on  a  dunghilL 
He  passes  whole  days  in  examining  whether  Homer  expressed  himself  well  in 
such  a  verse  of  the  Iliad ;  whether  Martial,  in  such  au  epigram,  be  obscene  or 
not ;  whether  such  a  line  in  Yirgil  should  be  understood  tlus  or  that  way ;— in  a 
word,  all  his  conversation  is  with  these  and  other  ancient  poets^  such  as  Horace, 
.Persius,  Juvenal,  and  Tibullus :  for  the  modem  Spanish  authors  he  holds  in  no 
esteem.  At  the  same  time,  in  spite  of  the  contempt  he  seems  to  have  for 
Spanish  poetry,  his  thoughts  are  at  this  time  entirely  engrossed  by  a  paraphrase 
en  four  verses,  sent  him  from  Salamanca,  and  which,  I  believe,  is  intended  for  a 
scholastic  prize." 

"  Children,  my  good  sir,^  replied  Don  Quixote,  "are  the  flesh  and  blood  of 
their  parents,  and,  whether  good  or  bad,  must  be  j^oved  and  cherished  as  part  of 
themselves.  It  is  the  duty  of  parents  to  train  them  up,  from  their  infancy,  in 
the  paths  of  virtue  and  good  manners,  and  in  Christian  discipHne,  so  that  they 
may  become  the  staff  of  their  age,  and  an  honour  to  their  posterity.  As  to 
forcing  them  to  this  or  that  pursuit,  I  do  not  hold  it  to  be  righti  though  I  think 
there  is  a  propriety  in  advising  them ;  and,  when  the  student  is  so^  fortunate  a» 
to  have  an  inheritance,  and  therefore  not  compelled  to  study  for  his  subsistence, 
I  should  be  for  indulgiog  him  in  the  pursuit  of  that  science  to  which  his  geniua 
k  most  inclined ;  and,  although  that  of  poetry  be  less  useful  than  delightful,  it 
does  not  usually  reflect  disgrace  on  its  votaries.  Poetry  I  regard  as  a  tender 
virgin,  young,  and  extremely  beautiful,  whom  divers  other  viigins — ^namely,  all 
the  other  sciencea-— are  assiduous  to  enrich,  to  polish,  and  adorn.  She  is  to  be 
served  by  them,  and  they  are  to  be  ennobled  through  her.  But  this  same  virgin 
at  not  to  be  rudely  handled,  nor  dragged  through  the  streets^  nor  exposed  in  tiie 
market-  jUace,  nor  posted  on  the  comers  of  gates  of  palaces.  She  ia  of  so  eznui* 
site  a  nature  that  he  who  knows  how  to  treat  her  wili  convert  her  into  gold  ot 
the  most  inestimable  value.  He  who  possesses  her  should  guard  her  with  vigi* 
lanoe,  neither  suffering  her  to  be  polluted  byobscene^  nor  degraded  by  dull  and 
frivolous  works.  Although  she  must  be  in  no  wise  venal,  she  is  not^  therefore 
to  despise  the  fair  reward  of  honourable  labours,  either  in  heroic  or  dramatic 
oomposition.  Buffoons  must  not  come  near  her,  neither  must  she  be  approached 
by  uie  ignorant  vulgar,  who  have  no  sense  of  her  charms;  and  this  term  is 


tquaDy  applicable  to  ttU  nmlci ;  for  whoever  is  :gi,orant  u  tuIrot.     He,  lluc^ 

tote,  wtft,  H'ith  the  qualiScatiotia  I  have  named,  devotes  himself  to  poetry,  wi3 

be  honourcd  and  esteemed  by  bII  nations  distinguished  for  istcllpctuttl  cultiraticnt. 

"  With  regard  to  youi  son's  contempt  for  Spiinish  puctij,  I  think  he  is  thena 


to  bkme.  The  great  Homer,  bang  a  Greek,  did  not  ^vrite  in  Latin,  nor  did 
Virgil,  who  wue  a  Boraan,  write  in  Greek.  In  fact,  all  the  ancient  poets  wnte  in 
the  language  ot  their  native  country,  and  did  not  hunt  after  foreign  tongiues  to  ex- 
piMB  their  own  sublime  conceptions.  This  custom,  therefore,  should  prevail  aiioDg 
all  nations ;  the  Gtiman  poet  should  not  be  nndemilned  for  writing  in  his  oira 
tongue;  nor  the  CostUion — nor  even  the  Biscayan — for  writing  the  langvare  ot 
his  province.  Btit  your  son,  [I  should  imagine,  does  not  dislike  the  Spo-iialk 
poebr,  but  poets  who  are  unacquainted  with  other  languages,  imd  deficient  in 
that  knowledge  which  might  enrich,  embellish,  and  invigorate  their  natire 
p0Tre»_:  allhoiigh,  indeed,  it  b  generally  eaid  that  the  gift  of  poesy  is  innate— 
that  is,  ■  poet  is  bom  a  poet,  and  thus  endowed  by  heaven,  apparently  witlmut 
■tsdj  or  art,  composes  things  which  verify  the  snying,  £>t  deu*  in  itobit,  &c. 
Thus  the  poet  of  nature  who  improves  himself  by  ntt  rises  far  above  him  who  is 
merely  the  erestnrc  of  study:  art  mav  imnrove,  but  cannot  surpass  nature;  and 
therefore  it  is  the  union  of  both  which  produces  the  perfect  poet.  Suffer,  then, 
youi  son  to  prooeed  in  the  career  which  the  star  of  his  genius  points  out ;  for, 
being  so  good  a  scholar,  and  having  already  happily  mounted  the  first  step  of 
the  seicnuue — (hut  of  the  learned  langnages — he  may,  by  their  aid,  utmin  tba 
summit  uf  titerury  eminence,  which  is  no  less  an  honour  and  an  oriiuiiicnt  to  ■ 
gentleman  tlian  a  mitre  to  the  ecclesiastic,  or  the  long  robe  to  tlio  lu.vyer.^  it 
)-ouf  BOH  write  perseOBl  satires,  chide  him,  and  tear  hu  perfonnonoes ;  but  if  b« 


IT 

irriu  like  Horace,  Tcprehending  Tice  in  general,  oonunend  liun ;  &r  it  b  land- 
■Me  in  a  poet  to  employ  hia  pen  in  %  vtrtuoiu  oaoM.  Let  bun  direct  the  shafti 
of  aaliTe  againit  rice,  in  all  ita  Tarioni  forma,  but  not  level  them  at  individnali; 
lik«  Boms  who,  rath,cr  than  not  indulge  their  miachierooi  vit,  will  hazard  a 
duf^racefal  banishment  to  the  lalea  of  Pontoa.*  If  the  poet  be  cprreot  in  hia 
Duniila,  hia  Terae  will  partake  of'the  aame  nuri^;  the  pen  is  the  tongue  of 
the  mind,  and  what  hia  conceptions  are,  snen  will  be  hu  prodncticna.  Tfaa 
visa  and  Tirtnous  subjeet  vrho  ia  fitted  with  a  poetic  geniua  b  ever  honoucd 
and  enriched  by  hia  aovereign,  and  crowned  with  the  l«aTea  of  tha  tree  whic^ 
the  thunderbolt  hurts  not,  m  a  token  that  all  should  respect  those  browa  irhi^ 
are  so  honourably  adorned." 

Here  Bon  Quixote  paused,  having  by 
his  ratioDoI  discourse  made  his  com- 
panion waver  in  the  opinion  he  had 
formed  of  hia  insanitj-.  Stmcho,  in  the 
meantime,  not  finding  the  conversation 
to  hia  taste,  had  gone  a  short  distance 
out  of  the  road  to  beg  a  little  mOk  of 
acme  shepherds  whom  he  saw  milkii^ 
tVeir  ewca ;  and  jnst  as  the  traveller, 
highly  satisfied  with  Don  Quixote's  in- 
genuity and  good  sense,  was  about  to 
rcaumo  the  conversation,  Don  Quixote 
perceived  a  cart  with  royal  banners  < 
advancing  on  the  same  rood,  and,  bo- 
iieving  it  to  be  something  that  fell  under 
tiia  jurisdiction,  he  called  aloud  to  San- 

oho  to  bring  him  his  helmet.  Sancho  immediately  left  the  shepherds,  and 
pricking  up  Dapple,  hastened  to  his  matter,  who  was  about  to  be  engaged  in 
a  most  ternfic  and  atupendoue  adventcis. 


•  Alluding  to  Oril 
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mxB  expecting  a  tnth  adrenture  Sancho,  u  the 

history  carefully  rebte«,  was  leiaurely  buying  soma 

'   curds  of  the  ahephenlB;    and,  beuig  nunmoaed 

'     in  nich  haste  to  hia  maiter,  he  knevr  not  what 

to  do  ^nth  them,  nor  how  to  cany  them;  m  that, 

to  prcrent  their  being  vasted  he  poured  them 

jntn  the  helmet;  and,  aatia&ed  with  this  ezoel- 

.    lent  device,  he  hnmed  away  U>  reoeive  the  oom- 

||  uonda  t>f  hia  lord.     "Bancho,"  laid  the  knig^^ 

^  "  gtre  ne  my  helmet:  fbr  either  I  know  little  of 

•dTtmlures,  or  that  which  I  descry  yonder  is  on* 

that  will  oblige  me  to  haTe  lecoune  to  arms."     He  of  the  green  riding-coat, 

bearing  this,  loo^  on  aU  sidea  and  could  see  nothing  but  a  can  coming  towards 

them,  with  two  or  three  mall  fltkge^  brwhich  he  thon^t  it  probable  that  it  waa 

sonTcying  some  of  the  king's  money,    ue  mentiuiedhis  ecnjecturetaDonQnue- 


•te ;  but  bo  heeded  him  noi — his  imagination  waa  too  much'poMcsscd  by  adrontureiv 
tnd  his  only  reply  was,  "Fore-warned,  fore-armed;  to  bo  prepared  is  faatftl^ 
tulNf.     I  know,  by  experience,  that  I  have  enemies  both  visible  and  inviaibk. 
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lAd  I  knov  not  vbert,  nor  from  what  quarter,  nor  at  itiut  Umit,  Mr  in 
^•t  ihape,  they  maj  attack  me."      l£a  thai  to«k  hii  helmet  from  Sancfaoa 
fcand  befine  ho  h>d  diKharged  the  cnrdn,  ud,  without  obserriag  ka  ooatcntt 
dapped  it  hastily  upon  hn  head.     The   onrda  being  sqnwced  sad  pKawd,  th^ 
whAj  began  to  nm  doivn  tbe  fai:«  and  beard  of  the  knight,  to  Ma  great  eon- 
itemntion.     "Vhatcan  this  raean,  Sanoho:"  aatd  be,   "metfcipka  my  akull  ii 
toftening,  or  my  brains  melting,  or  I  sveitt  from  head  to  foot!     If  ao,  it  is 
certainly   Dot  through   fear, 
though  I  verily  beliere  thnt 
this  will  proTC  a  terrible  ad- 
Tcnturc.    Gire  me  Eomething 
to  wix)e  myielf,  Bancho ;  for 
thia  copious  sweat  blinds  mc," 
Sancho  said  notliing,  but  gave 
him  a  cloth ;  at  the  ssrae  time, 
Uianking  God  that  bis  master 
had  not  found  out  tho  trutli. 
Don  Quixote  wipod  himself, 
and  took  off  his  helmet  to  see 
what  it  was,  so  coot  to  his 
had :     and,    obserring   aeme 
vhite   lumps  in  it,   ho  put 
them  to  his  nose,  and  smel- 
ling them,  "  By  the  lady  of 
roy    BOul,"     he     exclaimed, 
"  these  are  curda,  which  thou 
hast  put  here,  thoa  base  un- 
mannerly squire !'  Sancho  re- 
plied vith  much  coolnen  and 
cunning,  "  If  they  are  cords, 
rir,  give  t^em  to  me  and  I 
will  eat  them — no,  now  I 
think  of  it,  the  deril  may  eat 
them  fiH"  me,  for  he  only  conld 
have  pat  them  there.   Whatl 

I  offer  to  foul  your  worship's  helmet!  Egad,  it  seems  as  if  I  had  my  eo- 
chanters  too,  who  peraecnte  me  as  a  creature  and  member  of  your  worship, 
and  hate  put  that  filthinesa  there  to  provoke  yoor  wrath  against  me.  Bn\ 
truly,  this  time  they  have  missed  their  aim;  for  I  trust  to  mymsstcr'a  good 
judgment,  who  will  consider  that  I  have  neither  cords,  nor  croom,  nor  any 
thing  like  it ;  and  that  if  I  had,  I  should  sooner  have  put  them  into  my  stomach 
than  into  your  worship's  helmet."  "Well,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "there  may  ha 
something  in  that."  'Ibe  gentleman,  who  had  been  observing  all  that  had  poasod, 
was  astonished ;  and  still  more  so  at  what  followed ;  for  Don  Quixote,  afta 
having  wiped  his  head,  face,  beard,  and  helmet,  again  put  it  on,  and  flxing'him- 
eelf  firm  in  liiB  stirrups,  adjosting  bit-  sword,  and  grasping  his  lance,  he  ex- 
claimed, "Ifow,  come  what  may,  I  am  prepured  to  encounter  Satan  himself !" 

They  were  soon  overtaken  by  the  cart  with  flags,  which  was  attended  only  by 
the  driver,  who  rode  upon  one  of  the  mules,  and  a  man  sittingnpon  the  fore  part 
of  it.  pon  Quixote  planted  himnelf  just  before  them,  and  said,  "  Whither  gc 
ye,  brethren  ?  "What  carriage  is  this  ?  What  does  it  contain,  and  what  are  those 
banners  ?"  "  The  cart  is  mine,"  answered  the  carter,  "  and  iu  it  are  two  flerco 
lioiiB,Ti-bicb  the  general  ofOran  is  sending  to  court  as  aprescnt  tohismajecty;  the 
Sags  belong  to  our  liege  the  king,  to  show  that  what  is  in  tho  cbrt  belongs  tobim. 
".Vnd  ore  the  lions  large?"  demanded  Don  Quixote.     **  Larger  Donr  catne  from 
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Africa  to  Bpaiu,**  soid  the  man  on  the  fr^nt  of  tiie  cart;  '*  I  am  their  keeper;  and 
in  my  time  have  had  charge  of  many  lions,  but  never  of  any  so  large  as  these 
They  are  a  male  and  a  female ;  the  male  is  in  the  first  cage,  and  the  female  is  in 
that  behind.  Not  having  eaten  to*day,  they  are  now  hungry ;  and  therefora^ 
tax,  stand  aside,  for  we  mnst  make  haste  to  the  place  where  they  are  to  be  fed." 
''  What!"  said  Don  Quixote,  with  a  scomfhl  smile,  *'  lion  whdps  against  msf 
Against  mc,  your  puny  monsters !  and  at  this  time  of  day !  By  yon  blessed  sun  I 
those  who  sent  them  hither  shall  see  whether  I  am  a  man  to  be  scared  by  lions. 
Alight,  honest  friend !  and,  since  you  are  their  keeper,  open  the  cages  and  torn 
out  your  savages  of  the  desert :  for  in  the  midst  of  this  field  will  I  make  them 
know  who  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  is,  in  spite  of  the  enchanters  that  sent 
them  hither  to  me."  "  So,  so,"  quoth  the  gentleman  to  himself,  *^  our  good 
knight  has  now  given  us  a  specimen  of  what  he  is ;  doubtless  the  curds  havs 
softened  his  skull,  and  made  his  brains  mellow."  Sanchonow  coming  up  to  him, 
^'Por  GK}d*s  sake,  sir,"  cried  he,  **  hinder  my  master  from  meddling  with  these 
lions;  for  if  he  does,  they  will  tear  us  all  to  pieces."  ''What  then,  is  your 
master  so  mod,"  answered  the  gentleman,  ''  that  you  really  fear  he  will  attsdc 
such  fierce  animals  ?"  '*  He  is  not  mad,"  answered  Sancho,  "  but  daring."  **  I 
will  make  him  desist,"  replied  the  gentleman;  and,  going  up  to  Don  Quixote^ 
who  was  importuning  the  keeper  to  open  the  cages,  ''Sir,"  said  he,  "knights- 
errant  should  engage  in  adventures  that,  at  least,  afford  some  prospect  of  success, 
and  not  such  as  are  altogether  desperate;  for  the  valour  which  borders  on. 
temerity  has  in  it  more  of.  madness  than  courage.  Besides,  sir  knight,  these 
lions  do  noc  come  to  assail  you :  they  are  going  to  be  presented  to  his  majesty ; 
and  it  is,  therefore,  improper  to  detain  them  or  retard  their  journey.*'  "  Sweet 
sir,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  **  go  hence,  and  mind  your  decoy  partridge,  and 
your  stout  ferret,  and  leave  every  one  to  his  functions.  This  is  mine,  and  I  shall 
see  whether  these  gentlemen  lions  will  come  against  me  or  not."  Then,  turning 
to  the  keeper,  he  said,  "I  vow  to  God,  Don  Kascal,  if  thou  dost  not  instantly 
open  the  cages,'  with  this  lance  I  will  pin  thee  to  the  cart."  The  carter  seeing 
that  the  armed  lunatic  was  resolute,  '*  Good  sir,"  said  he,  "  for  charity's  sake, 
be  pleased  to  let  me  take  off  my  mules  and  get  with  them  out  of  danger,  before 
the  lions  are  let  loose  :  for  should  my  cattle  be  killed,  I  am  undone  ior  ever,  as 
I  have  no  other  means  of  living  than  by  this  cart  and  these  mules."  "  Inctedu* 
lous  wretch !"  cried  Don  Quixote,  "  unyoke  and'  do  as  thou  wilt;  but  thoa  shalt 
soon  see  that  thy  trouble  might  have  been  spared." 

The  carter  alighted  and  unyoked  in  great  haste.    The  keeper  then  said  aloud, 
"  Bear  witness,  all  here  present,  that  against  my  will,  and  by  compulsion,  I  open 
the  cages  and  let  the  lions  loose.     I  protest  against  what  this  gentleman  is  doing, 
and  declare  all  the  mischief  done  by  these  beasts  shall  be  placed  to  his  aocoun^ 
with  my  salary  and  perquisites  over  pxid  above.     Pray,  gentleman,  take  care  of 
yourselves  before  I  open  the  door :  for,  as  to  myself,  I  am  sure  they  will  do  me 
no  hurt."     Again  the  gentleman  pressed  Don  Quixote  to  desist  from  so  mad  an 
aetion;  declaring  to  him  that  Le  was  thereby  provoking  6od*s  wrath.     Don 
Quixote  replied  that  he  knew  what  he  was  doing.     The  gentleman  rejoined  and 
entreated  him  to  consider  well  of  it^  for  he  was  certainly  deceived.     "  I^ay,  air," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  **  if  you  will  not  be  a  spectator  of  what  you  think  will 
prove  a  tradedy,  spur  your  fieu-bittcn,  and  save  yourself."     Sancho  too  beeought 
him,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  to  dtsist  from  an  enterprise  compared  with  which 
that  of  the  wind-mills,  the  dreadful  one  of  the  fulling-mills,  and  in  short,  all  the 
exploits  he  had  peiformed  in  the  whole  course  of  his  life,  were  mere  tarts  and 
(^eeee-cakea.     "  Consider,  sir,"  added  Sancho,  "  here  u  no  enchantment,  noc 
anything  like  it ;  for  I  saw,  through  the  grates  and  chinks  of  the  cage,  the  paW 
of  a  true  li<m ;  and  I  guess,  by  the  size  of  its  claw,  that  it  is  bigger  than  a  rnoun* 
lain."     "  Thy  fears, '  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  would  make  it  appear  to  this 
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•wigsr  than  half  the  worid.  Batire,  Saneho,  tnd  leave  me;  and  if  I  periah  here, 
thou  knoweat  our  old  agreement :  repair  to  Dulcinea  -I  aarno  more.**  To  theae 
he  added  other  expreaaions,  which  uiowed  the  firmneaa  of  hia  porpoae,  and  that 
all  argument  wonld  he  frnitleea.  The  gentleman  woold  £un  haye  compeUed  him 
to  desist,  hat  thought  himself  unequiuly  matched  in  weapons  and  armour,  and 
that  it  would  not  be  prudent  to  engage  with  a  madman,  whose  violence  and 
menacea  againat  the  keeper  were  now  redoubled;  the  gentleman  therefore  spurred 
his  mare,  Sancho  his  Ihipi^e,  and  the  oarter  hie  mtuea,  and  all  endeavoiired  to 
get  aa  far  off  as  possible  from  the  cart,  before  the  liona  were  let  looae.  Sancho 
bewailed  the  deaUi  of  his  master;  verily  believing  it  would  now  overtake  him 
between  the  paws  of  the  lions ;  he  cursed  his  hard  fortune,  and  the  unlucky 
hour  when  he  again  entered  into  his  service.  But,  notwithstanding  his  tears 
and  lamentations,  he  kept  urging  on  his  Dapple  to  get  &i  enough  from  the  cart. 
The  keeper  seeing  that  the  fugitivea  were  at  a  good  distance,  repeated  his  argu- 
ments, and  entiei^es,  but  to  no  purpose :  Bon  Quixote  answered  that  he  heard 
him,  and  desired  he  would  trouble  himself  no  more,  but  immediately  obey  hia 
•  commands,  and  open  the  door* 

Whilst  the  keeper  waa  unbamng  the  first  gate,  Don  Quixote  deliberated  within 
himaelf  whether  it  would  be  best  to  engage  on  horseback  or  not ;  and  finally 
determined  it  ahould  be  on  foot,  aa  Boainante  might  be  teirified  at  the  sight  of 
the  lions.  He  therefore  leaped  from  hia  horse,  flung  aside  his  lance,  braced  on 
his  shield,  and  drew  hia  sword;  then  slowlj  advancing,  with  marveQoua  intre- 
pidity and  an  undaunted  heart,  he  planted  himself  before  the  lion'a  cage,  devoutly 
commending  himself  first  to  Grod,  and  then  to  hia  miatreaa  Dnleinea. 

Here  the  author  of  the  fidthftd  histiHy  breaka  out  into  the  following  exclama- 
tion :  *^  0  moat  magnanimous,  potent,  and  beyond  ail  enweaaion,  courageous, 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Jianoha !  Thou  mirror  of  heroes,  and  grand  exemplar  of 
valour !  Thou  new  and  second  Don  Manuel  de  Leon— -the  glory  and  pride  of 
Spanish  knights !  In  what  words  shall  I  desoribe  thia  tremendous  exploit — how 
render  it  credible  to  succeeding  ages?  What  praise  or  panegyric  can  be 
imagined,  though  above  all  hyperboles  hyperbolical,  that  doea  not  belong  to  thee? 
Thou  who,  alone,  firm,  fearless,  and  intrepid,  armed  with  a  single  sword,  and 
that  none  of  the  sharpest ;  defended  with  a  single  shield,  and  that  neither  broad 
nor  bright,  stoodest  expecting  and  braving  two  of  the  fiercest  liona  that  ever 
roared  m  Lybian  deeert !  But  let  thine  own  unrivalled  deeds  speak  thy  praise, 
valorous  Manchcgan !  for  I  have  no  words  equal  to  the  loffcy  theme.*'  Here 
the  author  ends  lus  exclamation,  and  resumes  the  thread  of  the  history. 

The  keeper  seeing  Don  Quixote  fixed  in  hia  poature^  and  that  he  could  not 
avoid  letting  loose  the  lion,  without  incurring  the  resentment  of  the  angry  and 
daring  knight,  set  wide  open  the  door  of  the  first  cage,  where  the  monster  lay, 
which  appeared  to  be  of  an  extraordinary  size  and  of  a  hideous  and  frightful 
aspect.  The  first  thing  the  creature  did  was  to  turn  himself  round  in  the  cage, 
reach  out  a  paw,  and  stretch  himself  at  fall  length.  Then  he  opened  his  mouth 
and  yawned  very  leisurely ;  after  which  he  tlirew  out  some  half-jrard  of  tongue, 
wherewith  he  licked  and  waahed  hia  face.  This  done,  he  thrust  hia  head  out  of 
the  cage,  and  stared  round  on  ail  aides  with  eyes  like  rod-hot  coals :  a  sight  to 
have  struck  temerity  itself  with  terror  I  Don  Quixote  observed  him  with  fixed 
attention,  impatient  for  him  to  leop  out  of  his  den,  that  he  might  gre^ple  with 
him  and  tear  him  to  pieces ;  to  such  a  height  of  extravagance  waa  he  transported 
by  his  unheard-of  frenzy  !  But  the  generous  lion,  more  gentle  than  arrogant* 
;taking  no  notice  of  his  vapouring  and  bravadoes,  after  having  stared  about  him« 
Xumed  himself  round,  and,  showing  his  posteriors  to  Dou  Quixote,  calmly  and 
quietly  laid  himself  down  again  in  the  cage.  Upon  wliich  Don  Quixote  onlered 
the  keeper  to  give  him  some  blows,  and  provoke  him  to  come  forth.  ''That  I 
will  not  do/*  answered  the  keeper;  *'lbr,  ahould  1  provoke  him,  I  shall  be  tkm 
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&nt  irbam  i»  vill  tear  to  pioeu.  Be  utu&cd,  ngaor  aoTalier,  with  wM  h 
done,  vhich.  is  ereTjUuDg  in  point  of  coucage,  and  do  not  tonpt  fortiiM  a  koooI 
time.  Tha  lion  bu  tks  door  open  to  hint  and  the  liberty  to  come  tarlh ;  and 
anoe  he  has  not  yat  done  ai^  be  viU  not  comft  out  to-day.     The  {naliUM  of 


your  worehip's  courage  ia  already  mfficicntly  ahown ;  no  brave  co^lbatan^,  u  1 
take  it,  is  bonnd  to  do  mors  than  to  ehuUrage  hie  toe,  ond  wait  Ma  coming  in  th« 
field ;  and  if  tiie  antagonist  does  not  meet  him,  the  diagraco  fyis  on  him,  while 
the  ohallenger  ia  entitled  to  the  crown  of  victory."  "That  ia  true,"  anawcrod 
Den  Q.ui'XOte ;  "  afant  die  door,  and  give  me  a  certifh^ite,  in  the  best  form  jon 
can,  <rf  what  yon-  hare  here  seen  me  perform.  It  sboitld  be  known  that  yon 
•pened  Hm  dOor  to  the  Uon ;  that  I  waited  for  him ;  that  he  came  not  out ;  again 
I  waited  fiir  him  ;  again  he  came  not  out ;  and  ogain  he  laid  himw-lf  down.  I 
am  bouttd  to  no  more — cnahaQtments,  UTaunt !  So  hraven  prosper  right  aid 
inatiee,  and  tme  chivalry!  Shut  the  door,  as  I  told  thee,  while  I  make  a  signal 
to  the  fugitive  ^nd  absent,  that  from  your  own  mouth  they  may  have  an  ooconnt 
of  thia  exploit" 

'llie  keeper  cloaed  the  door,  and  Bon  Quixote,  having  fixed  the  litten  cktt 
with  which  he  had  wipnd  the  onrda  from  his  face  upon  the  point  of  hia  huuM^ 


htgUi  Uk  Iiail  the  troop  in  the  distance,  who,  with  the  genHenma  in  green  at 
their  head,  were  still  retiring,  but  looking  round  at  crery  step,  when,  suddenly* 
fiancho  observed  the  signed  of  the  white  cloth.  ^'  May  I  be  hanged/'  cried  he^ 
«]f  iBjHuister  has -not  yanquished  the  wild  beasts,  for  he  is  calling  to  us!^ 
They  all  stopped^  and  saw  that  it  was  Bon  Quixote  that  niade  the  sign;  and* 
their  fear  in  some  degree  abating,  they  ventured  to  return  slowly,  till  they  could 
difltinotly  hear  the-  words  of  Bon  Quixote  who,  continued  calling  to  them.  When 
they  had  reached  the  cart  again,  ^n  Quixote  said  to  the  driver,  **  Now,  friend* 
put  on  your  mules  again,  and  in  Cbd's  name  proceed;  and,  Sancho,  give  two 
crowns  to  him  and  the  keeper,  to  make  them  amends  for  tliis  delay/'  **  Tl^at  I 
will,  with  all  ray  heart,"  answered  Sancho^'*  but  what  is  become  of  the  lions  i 
are  they  dead  or  alive  ? "  The  keeper  then  very  minutely,  and  with  due  pauses, 
gave  an  account  of  the  conflict,  enlurging,  to  the  best  of  his  skill,  on  the  valour  of 
Bon  Quixote^  at  sight  of  whom  the  daunted  lion  would  not,  or  durst  not,  stir  out 
of  the  cage,  though  he  had  held  open  the  door  a  good  while;  and,  upon  hif 
representing  to  the  knight  that  it  was  tempting  God  to  provoke  the  lion,  and  to 
force  him  out,-  he  had  at  length,  very  reluctantty,  permitted  him  to  close  it  again, 
*'  What  sayest  thou  to  this,  Sancho  r "  said  Bon  Quixote ;  "  can  any  enchantment 
prevail  against  true  courage  ?  Enchanters  may,  indeed,  deprive  me  of  good  for- 
tune ;  but  of  courage  and  resolution  they  never  can."  Sancho  gave  the  gol^ 
crowns ;  the  carter  yoked  his  mules ;  the  keeper  thanked  Bon  Quixote  for  his 
present,  aod  promised  to  relate  this  valorous  exploit  to  the  king  himself,  when  ho 
arrived  at  coUrt.  "  If,  perchance,  his  majesty,"  said  Bon  Quixote,  "  should 
inquire  who  performed  it,  tell  him  the  knight  of  the  lions :  for  henceforward  I 
resolve  that  the  title  I  have  hitherto  borne,  of  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure^ 
shedl  be  thus  changed,  converted,  and  altered;  and  heroin  I  follow  the  ancient 
prootice  ef  knighta-errant^  who  changed  their  namos  ut  pleasure." 

The  cart  now  wont  forward,  and  Bon  Quixote,  ISancho,  and  Bon  Bieg6  de 
Miranda  (which  was  the  name  of  the  traveller  in  green)  pursued  theirs.  This 
gentleman  had  not  spoken  a  word  for  some  time,  his  attention  having  been  totally 
engrossed  by  the  singular  conduct  and  language  of  Bon  Quixote,  whom  ho 
accounted  a  sensible  madman,  or  one  whose  madness  was  mingled  with  good 
sense.  He  had  never  seen  the  first  part  of  our  kuight'a. history,  or  he  would 
have  felt  less  astonishment  at  what  he  hud  witnessed ;  but  now  ho  knew  not  what 
.  to  think,  seeing  him,  in  his,  conversation,  so  intelligent  and  sensible,  and  in  hii 
actions  so  foolitih,  wild,  and  extravagant  **  What,"  thought  he,  ''could  be  mora 
absurd  than  to  put  a  helmet  fkU  of  curds'  upon  his  head,  and  then  believe  that 
enchanters  had  softened  his  skuU?  Or  what  could  equal  his  extravagance  in 
seeking  a  contest  with  lions?"  . 

Bon  Quixote  imerrupted  these  reflections  by  aayingi^ "  Boubtless,  signor,  yoa 
set  me  down  as  c^ruvagant  and  mad ;  and  no  \\  ondeit  if  such  should  be  your 
thoi^ghts,  for  my  acticms  indicate  no  leas.  ^Nevertheless,  I  would  have  you  Imow 
that  1  am  not  quite  so  irmtional  as  I  possibly  may  appear  to  you.  It  is  a  gallant 
sight  to  see  a  cavalier  in  VBhiaing  armour,  prancing  over  the  lists,  at  some  gay 
tournament,  in  sight  of  the  ladies;  it  is  a  gallant  sight  when,  in  the  middle  of  a 
spacious  square,  a  brave  cavalier,  before  the  ^yos  of  his  prince,  transfixes,  with 
his  lance,  a  furious  bull;  and  a  gallant  show  do  all  those  knights  make  who,  in 
military  or  other  exercises^  entertain,  cnliveBi  and  do  honour  to  their  prinee'a 
court :  but  for  above  aU  theio  is  the  knight-^mat  who,  through  deserts  and  soli- 
tudes, through  cross- ways,  through  woods,  and  over  mountains,  goes  in  quest  o( 
perilous  adventures,  which  he  undertakes  and  accomplishes,  only  to  obtain  a 
glorious  and  immortal  lame*  It  is  a  nobler  sight,  I  say,  to  behold  a  knight-enaat 
in  the  act  of  succouring*  a  widow  in  some  desert,  than  a  courtier-knight  oompii- 
menting  a  damsel  in  the  citjr.  All  knights  have  their  peculiar  functions.  Let  the 
•ovrtier  serve  the  ladies,  adom  his  prince's  court  with  rich  liveries,  entertain  the 
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poorer  cavaliera  it  his  Bplondid  table,  order  jonits,  manage  toDmunenli^  and  Aov 
Mmself  greati  liberal,  and  magnificent^  above  all,  a  good  Christian,  and  tima  ttH 
h«  fulfil  his  duties;  but  let  tlio  knight-errant  Kiirch  the  remotest  coiners  of  tks 
World,  enter  the  most  intrioato  labyrinths,  auail,  at  every  step,  impowitnlitiei, 
brtiTe,  in  wild,  uncultivated  deserts,  the  burning  rays  of  the  summer's  *nn  and  th« 
keen  inclemency  of  the  winter's  wind  and  fent;  let  not  lions  daunt  him,  nor 
■pectres  ofiight,  nor  dragons  terrify  him :  for  to  teek,  to  attack,  to  conquer  them 
m1  is  his  particular  duty.  Therefore,  air,  as  it  has  fiillen  to  my  lot  to  be  one  d 
the  number  of  knights-errant,  I  cannot  decline  dndertaking  whatever  seems  to  ms 
to  come  within  my  department :  which  was  obviously  the  case  in  regard  to  the 
lions,  although,  at  the  same  time,  I  knew  it  to  be  the  excess  of  temerity.  Veil 
I  know  that  fortitude  is  a  virtue  placed  between  the  two  extremes  of  cowaidioe 
and  rashness :  but  it  is  better  the  valiant  should  rise  to  the  extreme  of  temerity 
than  sink  to  that  of  cowardice :  for,  as  it  is  easier  for  the  prodigal,  than  the 
miser,  to  become  liberal ;  so  it  is  much  easier  for  the  nuh  than  the  cowardly  to 
bebome  truly  brave.  In  enterprises  of  every  kind  believe  me,  signer  Son  Di^i, 
It  ia  better  to  lose  the  game  by  a  card  too  muoh  than  one  too  little;  for  it  aoottdi 
better  to  be  called  rash  and  daring  than  timorous  and  oowardly." 

"  All  that  yott  have  said  and  done,  signer  Don  Quixote,"  answered  Don  Ktgo, 
"ia  levelled  by  the  line  of  right  reason;  and  I  think  if  the  laws  and  codinanM 
«f  knight-ernyttry  iboold  be  lost,  they  might  be  found  in  your  worship's  tveast, 
as  their  proper  depository  and  register.  But,  as  it  grows  late,  let  ns  quiokai  oQi 
pace,  and  we  shall  aoon  reach  my  habitation,  where  you  may  repose  yourself  i>fb> 
yonr  late  toil,  which,  if  not  of  the  body,  must  have  been  a  labour  (dT  the  mind." 
"I  accept  your  .kind  offer  with  thanks,"  uid  the  knight;  then,  proceed 
■  little  faster  than  before,  they  reached,  about  two  o'clock  in  the  aflcnioan,  tbi 
rnanuon  of  Don  Diego,  whom  Don  Quixoce  called  the  knight  of  tiu  giM> 
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CHAPTER  XTIIT. 


m  mil*  BEfiL  Dox  omxoTB  IK  Tm  cabtub,  or  Boun^  or  nn  unmiv  ov  ths  osbbm 

juduso-coat;  ymu  oth£&  xztbaob3>ina>t  lunaBi. 

osr  Qnizote,  on  approacliitig  Bon  Diego's  house, 
obscrred  it  to  be  a  spadons  mansion,  naving,  after 
the  oountrjT  fiishion,  the  azins  of  the  ftmily  logghly 
carved  in  stone  oyer  the  great  gates,  the  buttery 
in  the  court-yard,  the  oeUar  under  the  jporch,  and 
likewise  sereral  earthen  wine-jars  phiced  around  it, 
which,  being  of  the  ware  of  Toboeo,  recalled  to  his 
tnemory  his  enchanted  and  metamorphosed  Bulcinea; 
whereupon,  sighing  deeply^'  he  broke  oat  into  the 
following  exclamation :— > 

^  Oh  pledgM,  once  my  oomfort  snd  relief 
Though  pleuing  ftiU,  dtMOTorad  now  w6h  grief!  * 

0  ye  Tobosian  jars,  that  bring  back  to  my  ramembrance  the  sweet 
fledge  of  my  most  bitter  sozTow!"  This  was  orerheardbjr  the  poetical  scholar,  Don 
Jbiego's  son ;  he  having,  with  his  mother,  come  out  to  receiTe  him ;  and  both  mother 
and  son  were  not  a  little  astonished  at  the  appearance  of  their  gneat,  who^  alighting 
firam  Bozinante,  very  courteously  desired  leaye  to  kiss  the  ladVa  handa. 
**  Madam,"  said  Don  Diego,  "  this  gentleman  is  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the 
wisest  and  most  valiant  knight-errant  in  the  world ;  receive  him,  I  pray,  with 
your  accustomed  hospitality."  The  lady,  whose  name  was  Donna  Christina, 
welcomed  him  with  much  kindness  and  courtesy,  which  Don  Quixote  returned 
in  expressions  of  the  utmost  politeness.  The  same  kind  of  compliments  passed 
between  him  and  the  student,  with  whom  Don  Quixote  was  much  pleased,  judg- 
ing him»  by  his  conversation,  to  be  a  young  man  of  wit  and  good  sense. 

Hero  the  original  author  gives  a  particular  account  of  Don  Di^;o*s  house, 
describing  all  that  is  usually  contained  in  the  mansion  of  a  wealthy  country  gen- 
tleman: but  the  translator  of  the  history  thought  fit  to  pass  over  in.  silence  these 
minute  matters,  as  inconsistent  with  the  general  tenour  of  the  work,  whicht  while 
it  carefully  admits  whatever  is  oosontinl  to  truths  rejects  all  uninteresting  and 
superfluous  details. 

Don  Quixote  was  led  into  a  hall,  and  Sancho  having  unanned  him,  he  remained 
in  his  wide  Walloon  breeches,  and  in  a  chamois  doublet,  stained  all  over  with  the 
rust  of  his  armour :  his  band  was  of  the  coUege-out,  unstarphed,  and  without  lace ; 
his  buskins  were  date-coloured,  and  hii  shoes  waxed.  He  girt  on  his  tmsty 
sword,  which  was  hung  at  a  belt  xiiade  of  a  sea- wolfs  sldn,  on  account  of  a  weak- 
ness he  was  said  to  have  been  troubled  with  in  his  loins;  and  over  the  whole  he 
wore  a  cloak  of  good  grey  cloth.  But,  firbt  of  all,  with  five  or  six  kettles  of  watez 
(for  there  are  doubts  as  to  the  exact  number)  he  washed  his  head  and  face.  Th« 
water  still  continued  of  a  whcy-colour— thanks  to  Soncho's  gluttony,  and  hisfi>ul 

•  y«rw8  of  GarcUuo  de  la  Tegs,  in  imitetioii  of  YiigU  (lib.  iv.  v.  661),  ««Daloss 
ium  Fstii  deusoQf  lineVnat*' — P, 
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curda,  that  had  bo  defiled  his  moBter's  visage.  Thm  accoutred,  -with  a  graalia 
and  gallant  aii  Don  Quixote  walked  into  another  hall,  where  the  student  tm 
waiting  to  cntertaitt  him  till  the  table  wat  prepared:  for  the  lady  Donai 
Cliristina  wished  to  show  her  noble  gueat  that  she  knew  how  to  regale  such 

Whilo  the  knight  was  unarming,  J)oa  Lorenzo  (fof  that  wa«  the  name  of  Den 
Diego'a  khl)  bad  ttken 
on  opportanity  to  qse*- 
tion  hia  father  concon- 
inghim;  "Pray, lir,' 
aaid  he,  "  who  it  thii 
gentleman  i  for  my 
mother  and  I  an  com' 
pletely  puzzled  both  by 
bis  strange  figure  uu 
the  title  yoo  gi^e  bin.' 
"  I  aoaroely  know  hor 
to  answer  70U,  son," 
replied  Don  Dic^i 
"  aod  can  only  any  tiiAt, 
from  what  I  have  »•*• 
newed,  hia  tongue  be- 
lies his  actions ;  for  bo 
couTcrses  like  a  nun  li 
eense,  and  acts  like  an 
ontrageoua  madmiii< 
.  Talk  you  to  him,  ail 
feel  the  pulae  of  H 

■  imdcrHtnliding,  ond  ei- 

■  ercise  all  the  dis«en»- 
ment  you  poseca^  to 
ascertain  the  real  stall 
<tfhTsinlel!pcta;  formj 
own  port  1  BUspeot  the* 

I  to  bo  rather  in  a  di^ 
'  tracted  oondition." 
Don  Lorenzo  accorf- 
ingly  addressed  hioiKll 
to  Dob  Quutote;  and, 
MRong  «tltcr  things,  in  the  oonrae  of  their  convenatlon  Don  Qnixote  »iid  to  Don 
IiorMivo,  "  KigTioF  Don  Diego  do  Uiranda,  yonr  &ther,  air,  has  informed  rae  ft 
the  nn  talenta  you  poseeea,  and,  particularly,  that  ywu  are  a  great  poet."  "Cct* 
tainly  not  u  grciit  poet,"  replied  Lorenzo :  "  it  is  ^e  I  am  fond  of  poetry,  and 
honour  Che  works  of  ^ood  poets ;  but  have  no  daim  to  the  title  my  fother  is  [JeaHd 
In  confer  utton  sie."  "I  do  not  dislike  this  modeaty,"  answered  Don  Quixote; 
"  tbr  poets  tira  UMUBlly  rery  arragant,  each  thinking  himself  the  greatest  in  the 
worM."  "  ITiero  is  no  rule  without  an  exception,"  answered  Don  Lorenzo ;  "  and 
anrely  there  may  be  Gorae  who  do  not  appear  too  conttcioua  of  their  real  merits." 
"Tervfuw,  1  beltuve,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "but  I  pray,  air,  tdl  me  what  versa 
■re  those  you  have  now  in  hand  whieli,  your  fhthcr  says,  engross  your  ChoUghti; 
for  if  thi-y  be  same  gloss  or  paraphrase,  I  should  be  glad  to  see  tliera,  as  I  knov 
■oroething  of  thiit  kind  of  writing.  If  they  are  intended  fbr  a  poetical  piixe,  I 
would  udvise  you  to  endeavour  to  obtain  the  second.  The  first  is  always  de^ 
■rinod  by  favour,  or  the  high  nnk  of  the  candidate ;  but  the  second  i»  hettova^ 
•cconlin^  ta  mcht ;  so  that  the  third  becomes  the  second,  and  the  ^t  no  men 
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than  the  third,  according  to  the  usual  practico  in  onr  tmiveiftities.  The  first,  how- 
ever, I  confess,  makes  a  figure  in  the  list  of  honours."  **  Hitherto/'  said  Bon 
Lorenzo  to  himself,  **  I  have  no  reason  to  judge  thee  to  be  mad ; — but  let  us  pro- 
ceed. I  presume,  sir,"  said  he,  **  you  have  frequented  the  schools ;— what  science, 
pray,  has  been  your  particular  study  ?*•  "  That  of  knight-errantry,"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  which  is  equal  to  poetry,  and  even  somewhat  Beyond  it."  ''  I  am 
ignorant  what  science  that  is,'*  replied  Don  Lorenzo,  ''never  havins^  heard  of  it 
l^ore."  "It  is  a  science,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  ''which  comprehends  all,  or 
most  of  t}ie  other  sciences ;  for  he  who  professes  it  must  be  learned  in  the  law, 
and  understand  distributive  and  commutative  justice,  that  he  may  know  not  only 
how  to  assign  to  each  man  what  is  truly  his  own,  but  what  is  proper  for  him  to 
possess;  he  must  be  conversant  in  divinity,  in  order  to  be  able  to  explain,  clearly 
and  distinctly,  the  Christian  faith  which  he  professes ;  he  must  be  skilled  in 
medicine,  especially  in  botany,  that  he  may  know  both  how  to  cure  the  diseases 
with  which  he  may  be  afflicted,  and  collect  the  various  remedies  which  Providence 
has  scattered  in  tKo  midst  of  the  wilderness,  nor  be  compelled  on  every  emer- 
gency to  ie  running  in  quest  of  a  phpician  to  heal  him ;  ho  must  be  an  astrono- 
mer, thai  he  may  if  necessary  ascertain  by  the  stars  the  exact  hoivr  of  the  night, 
and  what  part  or  climate  of  the  world  he  is  in ;  he  must  understand  matncmatics, 
because  he  will  have  occasion  for  them ;  and,  taking  it  for  granted  that  he  must 
be  adorned  with  all  the  cardinal  and  theological  virtues,  I  descend  to  other  more 
minute  particulars,  and  say  that  he  must  knotf  how  to  swim  as  well  as  it  is 
reported  of  Pish  ^^ieholas;*  he  must  know  how  to  shoe  a  horse  and  repair  his 
saddle  and  bridle ;  and,  to  return  to  higher  coacems,  lie  must  preserve  his  fiiith 
inviolable  towards  God,  and  also  to  his  ^nistreas ;  he  must  be  chaste  in  his 
thoughts,  modest  in  his  words,  liberal  in  good  works,  valiant  in  exploits,  patient 
in  toils,  charitable  to  the  needy,  and  steadfastly  adhering  to  the  truth,  even  at 
the  hazard  of  his  life.  Of  all  these  great  and  small  parts,  a  good  knight-errant 
is  composed.  Consider,  then,  signor  Don  Lorenzo,  whether  the  student  of 
knight-errantry  hath  an  easy  task  to  accomplish,  aud  whether  such  a  science 
may  not  rank  with  the  noblest  that  are  taught  in  the  schools."  "  If  your  de- 
scription be  just,  I  maintain  that  it  is  superior  to  ail  others,"  replied  Don  Lorenzo. 
"  How !  If  it  be  just  ?"  cried  Doti  Quixote.  "  What  I  mean,  sir,"  said  Lorenzo, 
"  is,  that  I  question  whether  knights- errant  do,  or  ever  did,  exist ;  and  especially 
adorned  with  so  many  virtues."  **  Huw  many  ure.  there  in  the  world,"  exclaimed 
the  knight,  '*who  entertain  such  doubts;  and  I  xerily  believe  that,  imless  heaven 
would  vouchsafe,  by  some  niii-ude,  to  convince  them,  every  exertion  of  mine  to 
that  end  would  be  fruitless !  I  shall  not,  therefore,  waste  time  in  useless  en- 
deavours, but  will  pray  heaven  to  enlighten  you,  and  lead  you  to  know  how 
useful  and  necessary  knight-errantry  wus  in  times  past,  and  how  beneficial  it 
would  be  now  were  it  restored — }eA,  now,  in  these  sinful  times,  when  sloth, 
idleness,  gluttony,  and  luxury  triumph."  **  Our  guest  has  broke  loose,"  quoth 
Don  Lorenzo  to  himself;  **  still  it  must  be  acknowledged  he  is  a  most  extraordi- 
nary madman." 

Their  conversation  was  now  interrupted,  as  they  were  summoned  to  the 
dining-hall ;  but  Don  Diego  touk  an  opportunity  of  asking  his  son  what  opinion 
he  had  foimed  of  his  guest.  '*  His  madness,  sir,  H  beyond  the  reach  of  all  the 
doctors  in  the  world,"  rejjlied  Don  Lorenzo ;  '*  yet  it  id  full  of  lucid  intervals." 
They  now  sat  down  to  the  repast,  which  was  such  as  Don  Diego  hud  said  he  usu- 
ally gave  to  his  visitors:    neat,  plentiful,  and  savoury.     Don  Quixote  was, 

•  A  Sidlian,  native  of  Cantania,  who  lived  in  the  latter  ^xiit  of  the  tizteenth  oentmy.  Ha 
was  GommoDl^  i^Ued  retod-oola,  or  the  Fuk-MiLhoias.  aud  i»  tmid  to  have  Uved  so  much  in  the 
water,  lixun  lua  iuiancy,  that  lie  oould  cleave  the  waves  i&  the  midst  of  a  itona  like  a  aakina 
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moiwcr,  patticiikrly  pleased  with  the  marrellous  nlence  thot  preyafled  througB. 
o«twi«  house,  as  if  it  had  been  a  convent  of  Carthusians. 

The  cloth  being  taken  away,  grace  said,  and  their  hands  washed,  Don  QtuxoUi 
earnestly  entreated  Don  Lorenzo  to  repeat  the  versos  which  he  intended  for  the 
P"«-  "  I  will  do  as  you  desire,"  replied  he,  "  that  I  may  not  seem  like  those 
poets  who,  when  entreated,  refuse  to  produce  their  verses ;  but,  if  unasked,  often 
force  them  upon  unwilling  hearers :  mine,  however,  were  not  written  with  any 
view  to  obtain  a  prize,  but  simply  as  an  exercise."  ''It  is  the  opinion  of  an 
ingenious  friend  of  mine,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **  that  these  kinds  of  composition 
^  are  not  worth  the  trouble  they  require ;  because  the  paraphrase  <*^n  never  equal 
the  text  ;--thcy  seldom  exactiy  agree  in  sense,  and  often  deviate  widely.  Ha 
says  that  the  rulQi  for  tbis  species  of  poetry  are  much  too  strict:  suffering  no 
interrogations,  nor  such  expressions  as  *  said  he,'  *I  shall  say,'  and  the  like;  nor 
changing  verbs  into  nouns,  nor  altering  the  sense ;  with  other  restrictions  which, 
you  well  know,  confine  the  writer."  "  Truly,  signer  Don  Quixote,"  said  Don 
liorenzo,  "I  would  £ain  catch  your  worship  tripping  in  some  false  Latin,  but  I 
cannot :  for  you  slide  through  my  fingers  like  an  eel."  "I  do  not  comprchwQ 
your  mwuiing,"  said  Don  Quixote.  •'  I  will  explain  myself  another  tim^" 
f  ephed  Don  Lorenzo,  "  and  will  now  recite  the  text  and  its  comment- 

THBTEXT. 

Coidd  I  reesl  dmrted  joy. 
Though  bRXT^d  the  hopes  of  greater  gala, 

Or  now  the  fatnre  honn  employ 
That  amst  weoaoii  my  preaent  pain. 


THE  PAIUPRRA8E. 

All  fiNiiiiie'f  Ueaaiiigs  diatppear, 

8he'i  fickle  as  the  wind; 
And  now  I  find  her  aa  aeveae 

As  once  I  thought  hn  kind. 
How  eoon  the  fleetfnji  plaasuna  SM^d ! 
How  long  the  lingering  aorrowa  last ! 

XTnoonstant  godden  m  thy  hastOb 
Do  not  th J  proetnte  alave  doitzo j ; 

I  'd  ne'er  oomplain,  but  bleai  my  fiite^ 
CoM  I  rtctU  dqtartad  yoy. 

Of  all  thy  gifta  I  beg  but  thia, 

Olut  all  mankind  with  more, 
Transport  them  with  redoubled  bliaa, 

But  only  mine  reetore. 
With  thongbt  of  pleaaure  onoe  poaaeaa'd, 
I'm  now  aa  curat  aa  I  waa  bleee'd : 

Oh  would  the  charming  boun  return, 
flow  pleas*d  1  'd  live,  how  free  fr>m  pun! 

I  ne'er  would  pine,  I  ne'er  would  mourOf 
7%imj^  ban'd  the  hoptt  offMiUtt  ^ca. 

Jhil  ob,  the  bleaaing  I  implore 

Kot  fate  itaelf  can  give  I 
Since  time  olaps'd  exists  no  more, 

No  power  can  bid  it  live. 
Cor  daya  looii  vanieh  into  nought, 
And  have  no  bcin^  but  in  thought. 

What  e'er  began  must  unU  at  last, 
Jn  vain  we  twice  mouU  youth  enjoy ; 

In  vain  would  we  lecul  the  past* 
CV  new  Uufutuic  hour*  empiojf. 


DmiT'd  ij  hop<s  iDd  nok'd  hj  tng, 

Ifo  longer  iifa  caa  pleua ; 
ril  tfacn  no  more  ita  tomeaU  bear, 

Since  dcsth  M  Kioa  c«o  etaa, 
Kii  hour  I'll  din  -bu^  let  me  pMii«— 
Arrinn;  doubt  my  coungo  kirca. 

jUail^  je  poveis  tbst  nil«  07  Ue, 
Akrm  m;  thoughU,  my  xtg*  raetnin, 

CcnTince  mjr  wul  tbai*  ^  jot  &  ilMs 
Jllul  mial  tmxttd  mg  prttaU  gaia. 

A*  •oon  as  Don  Lorenzo  had  lodted  his  renes,  Bon  Quixote  Btarted  op,  and, 
fnapiiig  Idm  by  the  hand,  axcloimed  in  a  lond  voice,  "  Bf  hearen  !  noble  jonth. 


there  is  not  a  better  poet  is  the  cniverac,  and  you  dcBcrre  to  wear  the  laurel, 
not  of  CfpruB,  nor  of  Oa^ta,  an  a  ceiiain  iiuct  said,  whom  Ood  forgive,  bnt  <i 
the  uDivenitiea  of  Athena,  did  thcj  now  exiil,  and  those  of  Paris,  Bologna,  and 
Salamanca  !  If  the  judges  de]inTe  jrou  of  the  Aret  prize,  may  they  be  tran^xed 
by  the  arroTB  of  Apollo,  end  may  ihc  Uusri  nrver  troes  the  threeh<Jd  of  their 
doors  !  Be  pleased,  sir,  to  repeat  some  other  of  yonr  more  lofty  renes ;  for  I 
would  fain  have  a  fVuther  taatti  of  your  admirable  geniot."  How  diverting  that 
the  youDg  poet  should  be  gratified  by  the  praises  of  one  whom  he  believed  to  b» 
a  madman  1  0  flattery,  how  potent  ia  thy  sway  I  bow  wide  are  the  bonndi  of 
thy  pleauDg  juriadiction  1  This  was  Tiirified  in  Don  Lorenio,  who,  yielding  t» 
the  lequest  of  Don  Quixote,  repeated  the  following  sonnet  on  the  atoiy  of  Tjn^ 
una  and  Thiabe : 


AiMnammBS  ov  soy  qdHBDO. 
SONKET. 


The  nyniph  who  Pynmus  vitli  «oiT«  h  ^ 
Pierces  the  irsll,  with  eqtial  peasioii  fti'd : 
Cupid  fh>m  diBttnt  Cyprus  tmther  flies, 
And  Tiewft  the  secret  hrsaoh  with  laughing  ejen 

Ban  dknoe,  yocsl,  nratoal  tows  conTejs, 
And,  whisp'ring  eloquent,  their  loTe  betrttTS : 
Though  clmin'd  by  fear,  their  voices  dare  not  pass, 
Their  sottI%  tnsnsmitted  through  the  chink,  euhraoe.      « 

Ah  woeful  stoiy  of  disastrous  love ! 
lU-fated  halte  that  did  their  ruin  proTo ! 
One  death,  one  grave,  unite  the  faithful  pair, 
And  in  <me  oommon  fame  their  mem'ries  share. 

"Now  God  be  thanked,"  exclaimed  Don  Quixote,  ''  that,  among  the  infinite 
number  of  rhymers  now  in  being,  I  have  at  last  met  with  one  who  is  truly  a 
poet,  which  you,  sir,  have  proved  yourself  by  the  composition  of  that  sonnet." 

Four  days  win  Don  Quixote  nobly  regaled  in  Don  Diego's  house ;  at  the  end 
of  which  he  begged  leave  to  depart,  expressing  his  thanks  for  the  generous  hos* 

II   ■  pitality  he  had  enzperienccd ;  but,  as  inactivity  and  repose,  he  said,  were  unbe- 

coming knights-errant,  the  duties  of  his  function  requurcd  him  to  proceed 
in  quest  of  adventures,  which  he  was  told  might  be  expected  in  abundanoo  in 
those  parts,  and  suffilcient  to  occupy  him  until  the  time  fixed  for  the  tournament 
of  Saragossa^  where  it  was  his  iniention  to  be  present.  Previously,  however,  lie 
meant  to  visit  the  eave  of  Hontesinos,  concerning  which  so  many  ^traordinaiy 
things  were  reported,  and  at  the  same  time  to  discover,  if  possible,  the  true 
source  of  (he  seven  lakes,  commonly  called  the  lakes  of  'Buydeta.  Don  Diego 
and  his  son  applaudbd  his  honourable  resolution^  desiring  him  to  famish  himself 
with  whatever  4heir  hduae  afforded  for  his  acoommodatioa :  siiice  his  personal 
merit  and  noble  pii^fession  justly  claimed  their  services. 

At  length  the  dby  of  his  departure  came-— a  day  of  joy  |»  Doa  Quixote,  but  of 
sorrow  to  Sanoho/Panzai  who  was  too  sensible  of  the  coBi£)ttA  'juid  abundance 
that  reigacd  in  Don  Diego's  house  not  to  feel  great  un^wul^J^^ess  to  return 
to  the  hutigcr  of  forests  and  wildcmessea,  and  to  the  misei^  of  ill-provided 
wallets.  However,  these  he  filled  and  st^ifBed  with  what  xlq  thought  meet 
necessary;  and  D<hi  Quixote^  on  taking  leaVe  of  Don  lAreQSQ,t^,  **  I  know 
not  whether  I  have  menjtiolied  it  to  you  be&irOy  but  if  ^I  haVe^  X  repeat  it,  that 
whenever  yon.  may  fof)!' disposed  to  snorten  your  wayiip  the  rugged  steep  that 
leads  to  the  temple  of 'fame,  you  hav^  only  to  turn  a^de  from  the  xiaitow  path  of 
poetry,  and  follow  tjii^  still  narrower  one  of  knight'^rrantry^  which  may,  never- 
theless, raisje  you  ill  a  trice  to  imperial  dignity."  With  these  expressions  Don 
Quixote  completed,  as  it  were,  the  evidence  of  his  madness,  especially  when  he 
added,  "  God  knows  how  willingly  I  would  take  signer  Don  Lorenzo  with  me  to 
teach  him  how  to  spare  the  lowly  and  trample  the  oppressor  under  foot — ^virtues 
inseparable  froffa  my  profession ;  but  since  your  laudable  exercises,  as  well  as 
^pur  vouth,  render  that  impossible,  I  shall  content  myself  with  admonishing  you» 
us  orclcr  to  become  eminent  as  a  poet,  to  be  guided  by  other  men*B  opinions 

i  rather  than  your  own :  for  no  parents  can  see  the  deformity  of  their  own  chil« 

dren,  and  still  stronger  is  this  self-deception  with  respect  to  the  offspring  ot  the 
mind."  The  £ither  and  son  again  wondered  at  the  medley  of  eztretvagance  and 
good  sense  which  they  observed  in  Don  Quixote,  and  the  unfortunate  obstinacy 
with  which  he  persevered  in  the  disastrous  pursuit  that  seemed  t6  ocbupy  hu 
whole  soul.  After  repeating  compliments  and  offers  of  service,  and  taking  formal 
leave  of  the  lady  of  the  mansion,  the  knight  and  the  Bqutre---^e  one  mounted 
apon  liozinante,  the  other  upon  Dapple— -quitted  their  fnends  and  departed. 


CHA.PTEE  SIX. 


ynamxai  :i  xxunm  thm  ^uvMiuan  or  tub  khmouued  t 


k  oir   (jnixou  iisd  not 

I  tmTeUed  &r,  when  Iw 

overtwk  tvo  posoni 

like     ccolesisstios     or 

KcVolnTs,    acooupaaied 

by  ina  country  fdlowii 

aU     of    whom     yrvn 

mounted  upon    ataea. 

One  of  the  scholars  carried  behind  him  a  small  huudle   of  linea  uid  two 

pair  of  thread  stockings,  wrapped  up  in  green  buckram  like  a  {nrtmaateau ;  the 

oQier  appeared  to  have  nothing  but  n  pair  of  new  block  fencing  foils,  with  tiuax 

points  guarded.    The  country  men  carried  other  things  which  iihowed  that  th^ 


O 


bail  been  making  purchases  in  some  large  town,  und  vrcrc  returning  with  them 
to  tteir  own  Tillagn.  But  the  fluholan  and  the  conntrj-racn  were  oBtonished,  as 
bU  others  had  been,  on  flret  seeing  Don  Quixote,  and  were  curious  to  know  what 
man  this  was  so  different  in  appearance  from  other  men.  Don  Quixote  saluted 
them,  and  bcuing  they  ymri  travelling  the  same  road,  he  oflbrcd  to  bear  them 
oompany,  begging  them  to  slacken  thinr  pace,  as  their  asses  went  futer  than  ha 
bona '  aK'^  to  oblige  tnem,  be  briefly  told  them  who  he  wui,  and  that  hi*  oB- 


wm  jLiyfssrxmEB  of  sok  qxtixotk. 

ployment  and  profesBioii  waa  that  of  a  knight-errant,  seeking  adrentores  om 
tne  world*  He  told  them  his  proper  name  was  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  and 
his  appeUative  'Uhe  knight  of  the  lions.'*  All  this  to  the  countrymen  vai 
Greek  or  gihherish :  hut  not  so  to  the  scholar,  who  soon  discoyered  the  soft  part 
of  Don  Quizoie*8  skull ;  they  nevertheless  viewed  him  with  respectful  att^tioD, 
and  one  of  them  said,  ''  If,  sir  knight»  you  are  not  fixed  to  one  particular  load, 
as  those  in  search  of  adventures  seldom  are,  come  with  us,  and  you  will  see  ona 
of  the  greatest  and  richest  weddings  that  has  ever  been  celebrated  in  La  ICancha, 
or  for  many  leagues  round.'*  "The  nuptials  of  some  princei  I  presume?*'  aaid 
Don  Quixote.  "  If  o/'  replied  the  scholar,  **  only  that  of  a  farmer  and  a  country 
maid :  he  the  wealthiest  in  this  part  of  the  country,  and  she  the  most  beautifiil 
that  eyes  ever  beheld.  The  preparations  are  very  uncommon :  for  the  wedding 
is  to  TO  celebrated  in  a  meadow  near  the  village  where  the  bride  lives,  vho  ii 
called  Quiteria  the  fair,  and  the  biid^;room  Camacho  the  rich ;  she  is  about  Uia 
age  of  eighteen,  and  he  twenty-two»  both  equally  matched :  thou|^  some  nica 
fdrfks,  who  have  all  the  pedigrees  in  the  world  in  their  heads,  pretend  that  the 
family  of  Quiteria  the  fair  has  the  advantage  over  that  of  Camacho ;  but  that  ii 
now  little  regarded,  for  riches  are  able  to  solder  up  abundance  of  flaws.  lo 
short,  this  same  Camacho  is  as  liberal  as  a  prince;  and,  intending  to  be  at  soma 
cost  in  this  wedding,  has  taken  it  into  his  head  to  convert  a  whole  meadow  into 
a  kind  of  arbour,  shading  it  so  that  the  sun  itself  will  find  some  difficulty  to 
visit  the  green  grass  beneath*  He  will  also  havo  morris-dances^  both  vith 
swords  and  belts;  for  there  are  people  in  the  village  who  jingle  and  clatter  them 
with  great  dexterity.  As  to  the  number  of  shoe-dappers*  invited,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  count  them ;  but  what  will  give  the  greatest  interest  to  this  weddiiig  vi 
the  effect  it  is  expected  to  have  on  ^e  slighted  Basilius. 

'^This  Basilius  is  a  swain  of  the  same  village  as  Quiteria ;  his  house  is  next  to 
that  of  her  parents,  and  separated  only  by  a  wall,  wjience  Cupid  took  occasion  to 
revive  the  ancient  loves  of  Pyramus  and  Thisbe ;  for  Basilius  was  in  love  vith 
Quiteria  from  his  childhood,  and  she  returned  his  affection  with  a  thousand 
modest  fietvours,  insomuch  t^t  the  loves  of  the  two  children  Bonlius  and 
Quiteria  became  the  common  talk  of  the  village.     When  they  were  growii 
up,  the  fiither  of  Quiteria  resolved  to  forbid  Iksilius  the  usufd  access  to  his 
family;  and  to  relieve  himself  of  all  fears  on  his  account,  he  determined  to  many 
his  daughter  to  the  rich  Camacho :  not  choosing  to  bestow  her  on  Basilius^  whose 
endowments  are  less  the  gifts  of  fortune  than  of  nature :  in  truth,  he  is  the  most 
active  youth  we  know :  a  great  pitcher  of  the  bar,  an  excellent  wrestler,  a  great 
player  at  cricket,  runs  like  a  buck,  leaps  like  a  wild  goat,  and  plays  at  ninepinr 
as  i£  by  witchcraft ;  sings  like  a  lark,  and  touches  a  guitar  delightfidly ;  and. 
above  all,  he  handles  a  sword  like  the  most  skilful  fencer."     **  For  this  accom- 
pliahment  alone,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **  the  youth  deserves  to  marr^  not  only  the 
fair  Quiteria,  but  queen  Oenebra  herself,  were  she  now  alive,  in  spite  of  sir 
Launcelot  and  all  opposers."     '*  To  my  wife  with  that,"  quoth  Sancho,  who  had 
hitherto  been  silent  and!  listening ;.  **  for  she  will  have  everybody  many  tl.cir 
equal,  according  to  the  proverb,  <  Every  sheep  to  its  like.'    I  shall  take  the  part, 
too,  of  honest  Basilius,  and  would  have  him  marry  the  lady  Quiteria;  and 
heaven  send  them  good  luck,  and  a  blessing" — meaning  the  contrary,  "  light  on 
all  that  would  keep  true  lovers  asunder.*'     "  If  love  only  were  to  be  considered," 
said  Don  Quixote,  ''  parents  would  no  longer  have  the  privilege  of  judiciously 
matching  their  children.    Were  daughters  left  to  choose  for  themselves,  thera 
arc  those  who  would  prefer  their  father's  serving-man,  or  throw  themselves  away 
on  5i>me  fellow  they  might  chance  to  see  in  the  sti^t ;  mbtaking,  perhaps,  aa 

«  **  Zapateadorea."    Duicczi  that  strike  the  aoloa  of  thcdr  sboca  with  tho  pahns  of  th«r  haod^ 
fa  tOM  tad  ataaurt .—  J. 


ADTKNTUEIS  OF  SOV  QimOIB.  9f 

•  - 

buitofitnar  vbA  Bwaggering  poltroon  for  a  ^ntieman:  sinoe  pasnon  too  easily 
falindfl  the  undenstaiidiiig,  bo  indispensalily  neoeesilry  ilk  deoidinfj*  oti  iUiat-Dioel 
i{Qportant .  point,  matrimony,  which  is  |)6cufiarly  ezpeeed  to  ths  tknger  of 
a  mistake,  and  therefore  needs  all  the  cantion  that  huoian  prudenee  oAn  tapfirly, 
^ided  by  the  partienlar  favour  of  heaven.  A  person  who  piropoees  to'takd  a  lon^ 
jottjcney,  if  he  is  prudent,  before  he  sets  forward  wiH  look  ont  fiMr-som<  safe  ana 
^ineeable  -companion;  and  should  not  he  who  nndertak^fe  a  joamifipf'lbr-life  ust 
the  s^uoe  precaution,  especially  as  his  fellow-traveller  is  to  be  his  oompanion  at 
bed  and  boajrd,  and  in  all  other  ntuations  ?  The  wife  is  not-a  aoiMaodi^  which, 
when  once  bought,  you  can  exchange  or  retoni ;  the  ittonri&ga  barsjlutt,  once 
Bfruck,  is  irrevo^le.  It  is  a  noose  whieh^  onoe  thrown  about  &i  neck^  turns  to 
a  Gordian  knot,  and  cannot  be  unloosed  tiU  cot  aAmdesr  llfythe  msfike^ot  death. 
I  could  say  much  upon  this  subject,  were!  not  prevented-  by;  ^ilj^'cniriosity  to 
liear,  something  more  from  signer  licentiate,  conoeniing  the  fadstoryof  ^Basilins." 
To  which  the  bachelor-— or  licentiate^  as  Bon  Quixote  called  hiiiir*--«eziiwered,  '*  1 
l^ve  nothing  to  add  but  that  from  the  nipment  Ba^us  heard' bf  the  intended 
marriage  of  Quiteria  to  Cattiacho  the  rich,  he  has  never  been  eeen  to  emile,  nor 
speak  coherently ;  he  is  always  pensive  and  sad^  and  talking  4o  baiMelf*««*a  cer- 
tain and  dear  proof  that  he  is  distrapted.  He  ettts  nothing  bat*  little  fruit; 
tiid  if  he  sleeps,  it  is  in  the  fields,  like  oatde  upon  the  hard  eua/Ak.  Somfetimee 
he  casts  his  eyes  up  to  heaven  $  and  then  fixee  them  on  the  ground,  remaining 
n^otionless  like  a  statue.  In  short,  he  gives  vuoh  iadioations  4ii  a  love-stticken 
heart,  that  we  all  expect  that  Quiteria^a  Iktal  '  Tes  *  will  be  the  sehtenoe  of  his 
death." 

*'  Heaven  will  order  it  better/'  said  Sancho :  ''  for  God,  who  gives  the  wound, 
sends  the  cure.  Isobody  knows  what  is  to  come.  A  great  many  hours  come  in 
between  this  and  to-mono w ;  and  in  one  hour,  ye%  in  one  minute,  down  fulls 
the  house.  I  have  seen  rain  and  sunahine  at  die  same  monveiir;  a  man  may 
go  to  bed  well  at  night,  and  not  be  able  to  stir  next  meming  ;r  and  tell  me  who 
can  boast  af  having  driven  a  nail  in  fortune's  wheel  ? «  Between  the  X^^and  the 
lio  of  a  woman  I  would  not  undertake  to  thrust  the  point  of  a  pin.  .  Grant  me 
only  that  Quiteria  loves  BasiLius  with  all  her  heart,  and,  I  will  promise  him  a 
Dag-full  of  good-fortune :  for  Love,  as  I  hare  heard  say,  wears  speotaxikes,  through 
which  copper  looks  like  gold,  rags  like  rich  appare]|  and  specks  in.the  eye  like 
pearls."  **  A  curse  on  thee,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  *'  what  woold'st  thou 
be  at  ?  When  once  thy  sttinging  of  proverbs  begins,  Judas  alone— I  wish  he  had 
thee ! — can  have  patience  to  the  end.  Tell  me,  animal !  what  knowest  thou  of 
nails  and  wheds,  or  of  anything  else  :*'  ''  0,  if  I  am  not  understood^"  replied 
Sancho,  **  no  wonder  that  what  I  say  passes  for  nonsense.  But  no  miatter 
for  that — I  understand  myself:  neither  have  I  said  many  foolish  things,  only 
your  worship  is  such  a  cncket."  "  Critic— not  cricket,  fool  !^-4hou  corrupter 
of  good  language,'*  said  the  knight."  *'  ftay,  air,  do  not  be  so  sharp  upon 
me,"  answered  Sancho,  **  for  I  was  not  bred  at  court,  nor  studied  in  Sakunanca. 
to  know  whether  my  words  have  a  letter  short,  or  one  too  many.  As  God  shall 
save  ne^  it  ia  unreasonable  to  expect  that  beggarly  Sayagues*  should  talk  likt; 
Toledans — nav,  even  some  of  them  are  not  over  nicely  spoken. ^^  '  ^'Y^u  are 
in  the  light,  friend^"  quoth  the  licentiate,  *'  for  how  should  they  w^  live  ^mong 
the  tanyards,  or  stroll  about  the  market  of  Zooodover,  speak  so^awti  aa  those  who 
are  all  day  walkingup  and  down  the  cloisters  of  the  great.  dutrclL  i  Yet  the} 
are  all  Toledans.  Purity,  propriety,  and  eleganee  ai  style,  will  always  be  found 
among  polite,  well-bred,  and  sensible  men,  though  bom  in  Majalahonda : — sensi- 
Uu,  1  say,  because,  though  habit  and  example  do  much>  good  sense  is  the  foun** 
iation  of  good  language.    I,  gentlemen,  for  my  sins,  have  studied  the  oanoii 

*  The  people  about  JZamois,  the  poorest  in  Spain.— J', 
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Iiw  in  StlamaRM,  and  ptqpe  myadt  >  little  upon  exprewing  rn^V  in  drv, 
plain,  snd;  ngnifieant  taniu,"  "  If  yon  bad  not  piqued  yourself  still  more  npoi 
maiMfing-iboM  fbjU,"  atid  tiie  othm  ooholar,  "yon  plight  br  tbia  time  bin 
ceeo  at  th«  ibsad  of  joai  oUHi  vheraaa  noir  tou  are  at  its  tail. 

"  Look  jmt  baohelor,'!  jpawjerfd  liie  licentiate,  "  if  you  fancy  dezten'ty  in  tlii 
ufte  of  ihenWwd  ot  no  iWHwn,t,  . jon  are  greedy  nuBbiken."  "  I  do  not  ontj 
tancy  so,''  feplied  Candiuelo,  "  bu^  what  ia  moce,  I  am  couTinced  of  it,  and,  d 
yuu  pLMM,  ^iriU  oogiTioee  ,yoB  b1io[  by  experiance;  try  your  foila  againit  mf 
nerves  and  bodily  a(nw(th,  and  you  will  xmu  oonfeu  that  I  am  in  tile  right 
ALght,  and  suJm  om  «i  yoar  meaaored  atapi,  your  circles,  and  BngIe^  and  id- 
euce,  yat  I  hope  to  mAif  yon  aae  the  stars  at  noon-day  with  my  artless  tutJ 
vulgar  donterity ;  for  I  tziist,  under  Clod,  that  the  man  is  yet  unborn  who  ibU 
make  me^toni  my  back,  w  be  able  to  ataad  hia  ground  Bgainst  me."  "Ails 
turning  your  back,  or  not,  [  aay  nothing,"  replied  the  adept,  "  Uiongh  it  miT 
happau  that^  in  the  fint  spot  you  fix  your  foot  on,  your  grave  may  be  opened, 
were  it«d^fer  year  eoBtempt  of  skilL"  "  We  shall  see  that  presently,"  snnrerel 
Ci«cbiHlo;  and,  hastily  alighting,  be  snatched  one  of  the  foils,  which  the  licec- 
tiata  earned  opon  bis  aM.  "  Hidd,  gentleman,"  nried  Don  Quixote  at  this  mo- 
ment, "myintarpoailionmay  banacessary  here;  let  me  be  judge  of  the  field,  sol 
see  that  this  loDg-controverted  question  is  decided  fairly."  Then,  dismoostiiif 
from  Itoainonte,  and  grasping  his  buioe,  be  planted  himself  in  the  midst  of  tha 
oad,  just  OB  tba  lio«ntiate  bad  ptaeed  i^kai^lf  in  a  graceful  position  to  recoiTe  bit 
ntugoiiist,  who  flew  at  him  like  a  iiiry  ;  cut  and  thrust,  back-strokes,  and  Km- 
trukes.  sinj^o  and  double  .  Inying  it  on  thicker  than  hail,  and  with  all  the  rag* 


:<  priivckid  lion.     But  the  licentiate  not  only  warded  oB  the  tempwt,  b«t 
chi'ukeil  its'fiiry  by  making  bis  adversary  kiss  the  button  of  bis  feil,  thon^a'' 
mnoh  d      "       '     '  ■- 


with  luite  so  mnon  devotion  as  if  it  had  been  a  relic.     In  short,  tbe  h 

hj  dint  of  dean  thma^  •xninted  him  all  the  buttons  of  a  little  oaiwck  he  bad  o^ 


ud  torn  the  skuia  fo  that  they  hung  in  ragg  like  the  tuli  of  the  polypus.  Iifitf 
he  struck  off  hia  hat,  and  bo  worried  and  wearied  him  that,  through  spita,  bhalef. 
and  rage,  be  flung  away  the  foil  into  the  air  with  such  force  ^t  one  of  the  ootmtrv^ 
fellows  present,  who  happened  to  be  a  notary,  and  went  hitnself  to  fetch  it,  madA 
oath  that  it  was  thrown  near  three  quarters  of  a  league ;  which  testimony  haS 
served,  and  still  eerres,  to  show  and  demonstrate  that  strength  la  overcome  bf 
art.  Corchuelo  sat  down  quite  spent,  and  Sancho  going  up  to  him  said,  "  Take 
my  advice,  master  bachelor,  and  henceforward  let  jour  challenges  be  only  ta 
wrestle  or  piteh  the  bar ;  but  as  to  fencing,  meddle  no  more  with  it:  for  i  hard 
heard  it  said  of  your  fencers  that  they  can  thrust  you  the  piliilt  of  a  swori 
through  the  eye  of  a  needle."  "I  am  satisfied,"  answered  Corchaelo,  "andhatt 
learned,  by  experience,  a  truth  I  could  not  otherwise  have  believed."  He  tbeli 
got  up,  embraced  the  Uceatiate,  and  they  were  better  friends  than  ev^.  Being 
unwilling  to  wait  for  the  scriTcner  who  was  gone  to  fetch  the  foil,  they  deter- 
mined to  go  forward,  that  they  might  reach  betimes  the  village  of  Quitens,  whi- 
ther they  were  all  bound.  On  their  wfty,  the  licentiatA  explained  to  tbam  the 
merits  of  ttie  fencing  art,  which  he  so  well  doAiided  by  reason  and  by  ma- 
thematical demonstratioD,  that  all  were  convinced  of  th»vsefiitness  of  thesoienoe, 
and  Corchuelo  was  completely  cored  of  bis  incredulity. 

It  now  began  to  grow  dark,  and  as  they  approached  the  Tillage^  there  appeaisd 
l>efore  them  a  new  heaven,  blazing  with  inuuioeisble  ativs.  At  the  same  tima 
they  heard  the  sweet  and  leiiiglcd  sounds  of  vurioua  inal^urvuta — such  as  flutea. 


tambourines,  psalters,  cyjnbols,  drums,  and  bells ;  and,  drawing  stiU  nearer,  thej 
perceived  a  spacious  arbour,  formed  near  the  entrance  inta  the  town,  hung  round 
irith  lights,  that  shone  unduturbed  1^  the  breeze ;  for  it  was  so  calm,  that  not  ii 


leaf  mt  wen  to  more.  The  miuicians,  who  ue  Qie  life  and  joy  of  wzxh  featmh 
Jiaraded  ia  bandB  up  and  down  this  delightful  |ilacH,  some  dandng,  othen  nngii^ 
foi  others  playing  upon  different  instrumsntB ;  in  short,  nodiing  was  then 
,to  be  Been  bat  mirth  and  pleaaure.  Several  were  employed  in  raising  scaffidda, 
irom  which  they  might  commodiouBly  behold  the  ahowa  and  entertainmenta  oi 
the  following  day,  that  wete  to  be  dedicated  to  the  nnptial  ceremony  of  the  rich 
Camacho,  and  the  obeequlea  of  poor  Sasilius.  Don  Quixote  reftiaed  to  enter  thr 
town,  though  preaaed  by  the  countrymen  and  the  bachelor ;  pleading,  what  ap- 
peared to  him  a  Bufflcjent  excuse,  the  practice  of  knighta-errant  to  ileep  in  fleldi 
fnd  foresti,  rather  than  in  towns,  though  under  gilded  roofii :  he  therefore  turned 
a  little  out  of  the  road,  much  against  Sancho'e  will,  who  had  not  yet  forgotten 
ue  good  lodging  he  had  met  wiUi  in  the  hoepitabte  manaion  of  Don  Di^:o. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


oiKCBLT  had  the  beantifiil  Aurora  appeared,  and  gJTei 
tffight  PheabuB  time,  by  the  warmth  of  his  early  rays, 
to  exhale  the  liquid  pearls  that  hung  glittering  on  hi* 
golden  hair,  when  Don  Quixote,  shaking  off  Bloth  from 
Mb  drowsy  members,  rose  up,  and  proceeded  to  eah 
hia  aqnire  Sanoho  Pansa,  but,  finding  him  etili  snoring, 
he  pauaed  and  said,  "0  happy  thon  above  all  that  live 
on  the  face  of  the  earth,  who,  neither  eoTying  nor 
envied,  oanst  take  ihy  needful  rest  with  tranqmUity  of 
Mul :  neither  peneonted  by  enobaotem,  nor  afirighted 
laohiaationB '.  Sleep  <hi — a  hundred  times  I  say,  ideep 
nlowiirf  on  thy  lady's  aooount  keep  theu  in  perpetual 
nor  do  anxious  tboughta  of  debts  unpaid  awake  thee 

._ .      iw  on  the  morrow  thon  and  thy  littJe  straitened  fomily 

■hall  be  j^Qvided  fbr.  Jimbition  disquiets  thee  not,  nor  does  the  vain  pomp 
of  the  world  diifnrb  thee  ;  for  thy  chief  concern  is  the  care  of  thy  ass ;  sinca 
to  me  is  committed  the  comfort  and  protection  of  thine  own  person :  a  bur 
then  imposed  on  the  master  by  nature  and  cnstom.  The  servant  sleepe, 
and  the  master  lice  awake,  oonsideiing  how  he  is  to  miuntain,  assist,  and 
do  >''"'  kindneea.  The  pain  of  seeing  the  heavens  obdurate  in  withholding 
the  mmstnre  neceeaary  to  re&esh  the  earth,  touohes  only  the  master,  who  is  booiti 


tO  prorlda  in  timei  of  iterility  and  &aiin«,  for  those  vho  ■rrv 
MMon  of  fectiiity  and  abundaDce."  To  all  this  Saniho  :tii<i.<  j- 
tot  he  vu  aileep ;  nor  would  he  hare  aoaa  awaked  had  not  1  om 
him  with  the  batt-eod  ot  hia  Unoe.  At  la«t  he  awokr,  >\n<\\~\ 
and  aftoc  tuning  hia  fine  on  all  udes,heaaid,  "From  toikIit  Ii.k 
not,  then  oomca  a  ateam  and  amell  that  saroun  more  oF  l>i'i>il.  ,i  : 
hcrti  and  nubee:— t^  mj  bith,  a  wedding  that  omells  eu  \y<]\  iu 
mnat  needa  be  a  daintf  one !  "  "Peace,  glntton,"  qitotli  Ih))>  tiu\ 
oa  go  and  aee  thia  mairiage,  and  what  becomes  of  rhc  •lixln 
"  Hang  him,"  qooth  Sancho,  "  it  matterg  not  what  br  i'(ini(':>  "1 
poor  he  cannot  tnink  to  wed  Qoiteria.  A  pleasant  fancy,  rurmnitl 
who  has  not  a  groat  in  his  pocket  to  look  for  a  joke-Diatt;  ubovf  iIk- 
•ir,  in  m^  opinion  a  poor  man  should  be  contented  with  what  lu- 
be seeking  tcx  troAM  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea.     I  dare  wngf 


C.ninntho  can  cover  Basilins  with  reals  from,  head  to  ibot;  and  if,»,  Qniterik 
wniild  be  aprethrjade,  truly,  to  leave  the  fine  olotiie*  and  jewols  tiat  Cama- 
3ho  can  give  her  for  the  bar-pitching  and'  fencing  of  Baailiiis  I'  The  brsvert  pitch 
3f  the  bar  or  cleverest  posh  of  the  foil  will  not  htch  me  a  pint  of  wine  tnm 
the  vintner's :  nioh  talents  and  gnoea  are  not  marketable  warea— let  oonnt  Dirloa 
have  them  for  me;  bnt  dionld  th^  Kg^t  on  a  man  that  has  wherewithal— 
n^  my  hfe  show  MweUiattieyAx  when,  so.  coupled!   Upon  a  good  fonndatioB 
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a  good  buiiOiOg  may  be  rused ;  and  Hio  best  bottom  and  foundation  in  the  vmU 
U  money,"  "For  the  lore  o(  God,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  put  an  end  tfl 
toy  harangue.  I  very  believe,  wert  tboa  suffered  to  go  on,  thy  prating  would 
leare  thee  no  time  either  to  eat  or  sleep."  "Be  pleased  to  remember,  mr"  »&ii 
Sancho,  "the  articIeB  of  our  agreement  before  we  sallied  ftomhome  9i«  Iwt 
time ;  one  of  which  was  tiiat  you  were  to  let  me  talk  as  much  as  1  plea?«d,  w  it 
were  not  anything  against  my  neighbour,  nor  ftgninst  your  wor^hf[)S  t^nfhority; 
and,  to  my  thinking,  I  have  made  no  breach  yet  in  the  bargdin"  '  "1  do  not  re- 
member any  such  article,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "&iitf,  tfiough  it  were 
to,  it  is  my  pleasure,  that  thou  should 'at  now  hold  thypeace,  and  comfe  along;  hi 
■Iroady  the  musical  inBtruments  which  we  heiird  last  night  begin  again  to  cheerthe 
nlleya,  and,  doubtless,  the  espousals  will  be  celebrated  in  the' cnol of  ft>e  morning" 

Pancho    ob^rd    hii 
mtirtrt'rcbmmnnds;  siiJ 
wuldling  and  punnelliiig 
tht'ir  steeds,  they  both 
mounted,  and  at  a  slow 
pafle  entered   the  artifi- 
cial shadi      The  firsl 
thing  Qiat  presented  it- 
self ta  Sancho's  dght, 
'  was   a  vbote   bullock,  ^ 
spitted  upon  a  large  elm' 
The   flr«  by  which  il 
was  toasted   was  com- 
posed ot  a  mountain  ol 
wood,  and  round  it  were 
placed  six  huge  pots— 
not    cast    in     common 
moulds,  but  each  large 
enough    to    contun    a 
vhole  shamble  of  flesb. 
Entire  sheep  were  swal- 
lowed up  in  them,  and 
i  floated    like    so    many 
pigeons.       The     liarw 
I   ready  flayqd,    and   tht 
I   fuwlapluckodjthathnnii 
about  the  brunches,  in 
'   order  to   be   butitd  iu 
these    cauldrons,    were 
without  number.    Infi- 
nite was  the  wild-fotcl 
and    TBuison    bunging 
about  the  trees  to  receive  the  cool  ait.   .  Sancho  counted  above  threeicore  akixii, 
each  holding  above  twenty-four  quarts,  and  all,  as  appeared  afterwards,  liitl  ul 
generous  wines.     Hillocks,  too,  he  saw,  of  the  whitest  bread,  ranged  like  heai" 
«f  wheat  on  the  tbrestung-floor,  and  oheeaea,  piled  up  in  the  manner  of  briclu, 
farmed  a  kijid  of  wall.     Two  cauldrons  of  oil,  larger  than  dyer's  vata,  stood  ready 
for.frying  all  sorl^  of  batter-ware ;  and,  with  a  conple  of  itoui  peela,  they  shovelled 
them  up,  when  ir;e4,  and  forthwith  immersed  them  in  a  kettle  of  prepared 
boneK  that  stood  iiefu;.     The  meif  and  women  cooks  were,  about  fLfty  in  number, 
all  clean,  all  active,  ^d  all  in  good  bnnuiur.     In.  the  buUock's  distended  belly 
went  sewed  up  a  d^izen  sucking-pigs,  to  make  it.  savoury  aad  teoder.    I'he  apices 
af  various  kinds,  which  seemed  to  have  been  bolight,  not  by  the  pound,  but  bf 
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ftte  bnndred-weigLt,  wero  deporited  in  a  great  cheat,  and  open  to  ereiy  hand 
In  Bhort,  the  preparatian  for  the  wedding  wsi  all  nutio,  but  in  Bofflcient  abundance 
ta  have  feoated  an  army. 

Sancho  beheld  all  with  wonder  and  delight.  The  first  that  captivated  and 
■nbdiie4  Ua  inclinations  were  the  fleah-pota,  out  of  which  be  would  have  been 
glad  to  .have  filled  a  moderate  pipkin;  next  the  wine-skinB. drew  his  aSectiona; 
Vid,  lastly,  the  products  of  the  fWing-pans— if  anch  capiicions  Teasels  might  be 
to  called ;  and,  being  onable  any  Wger  to  abstain,  he  ventored  to  approaoh  one 
of  the  buay  cooks,  and,  in  perauaaiTe  and  hnngnr  tenna,  begged  leave  to  sap_  a 
Iniioheoa  of  la«ad  in  odo  of  the  pots.  Xo  which  the  cook  aofrweied,  "  This, 
friend,  is  uot  a  da;  for  hunger  to  be  abroad— thanks  to  rich  Camacho.  Alight, 
and  look  about  you  for  a  ladle  to  skim  out  a  fowl  or  two,  anA,  much  good  may 
they  do  you."  "  I  see  no  ladle,",  answered  Sancho.  "Stay,"  quot^  the  oook : 
"  God  save  me,  what  a  helpless  varlet '.''  So  saying^  h^  lud  hold  of  a  kettle, 
and.  aowBAgitinto  one  of  the  half  jus,  he  fished  out  three  puU»t^,  «nd  a  001;^ 


a<  geeae,  and  said  to  Simcbo,  "  Eat,  friend,  and  maka  a  breek^t  of  thia  scum,  to 
Slay  yonr  stonqach  till  din nar- time."  "  I  have;  notlung  to  f/at  it  in,"  answered 
Banoho.  "  Then  taka  ladle  and  all,"  quoth  the  oooIe;  ;'for  Cameo's  riches 
Slid  j«y  Bopply  everything." 

I  ^bile  BaDQbo  was  thus  employed,  Don  Quixote,  stood  tdjnqcvpg  t^i?  entraoea 
tf  •dpien  yewanrt  at  one  sde  of  the  spadotis  arbour,jeaah  ;n9UQted,>\PRn:B  b^Ki 


Iw  muiuBis  or  doit  wixotu. 

dM  mam,  in  rich  ami  gay  comparisonB,  hmig  roond  with  little  belli.  Thaj 
were  dad  in  holiday  apparel,  and,  in  a  regular  troop,  made  sundry  careen  tbtnt 
Che  meadow,  with  a  jojiftil  Uoorisli  cry  of  "  Long  live  Camacho  and  Qaiterii !  ht 
03  rich  aa  she  is  Ihir,  and  she  the  fwrest  of  the  world  !"  Don  Qnizote  hearing  tim, 
aaid  to  himself,  "  These  people,  it  is  plain,  hare  nerer  aeen  my  Dnleinea  drf 
ToboBO ;  othervise  they  would  have  been  less  extraTagant  in  the  praiae  of  tfan 
Qmteria."  Soon  after  there  entered,  on  difTerent  aidea  of  the  arbour,  varioni  letf 
of  dancers,  aluotig  which  was  one  conristisg  of  fonr-and-twenty  swoid-dsneen; 
handsome,  sMightly  swains,  all  arrayed  in  fine  white  linen,  and  handkerehiFA 
wrought  with  several  colonrs  of  fine  silk.  One  of  those  mounted  on  honebaek 
inqaiicd  of  a  yonug  man  who  led  the  sword-dance,  whether  any  of  his  comradei 
were  hart.  "  No;"  replied  the  yonth ;  "  thank  Chid  as  yet  we  are  all  well ;" 
and  instantly  he  twined  himself  in  among  his  companions  wi<h  so  many  ttuns, 
and  so  dexterously',  that,  tboi^h  Don  Qnizote  had  often  seen  sncb  dances  brion, 
aone  had  ever  pleased '  him  so  well.  Another  dance,  also,  delighted  him  mueb, 
performed  by  twelve  damsels,  young  and  beantiful,  all  clad  in  green  stuff 
of  Cuenaa,  having  their  hair  partly  plaited  and  partly  flowing,  all  of  galda 
hne,  rivalling  the  son  itself,  and  covered  with  gaflands  of  jesumine,  roses,  slid 
woodbine.  They  were  led  np  by  a  venerable  old  man  and  an  ancient  nutron,  U 
whom  the  occaaion  had  given  more  agility  than  might  have  been  expected  btm 


their  years.  A  Zamora  bag-pipe  regulated  their  motabns,  iriiidt,  being  no  iM 
sprightly  and  graceful  than  their  looka  were  modert  and  maidenly,  more  lovely 
4unueia  were  never  seen  in  the  world. 

A  pantomimic  dance  now  sDoeeeded,  by  ei^t  nympha,  divided  into  two  lanki 
— "Cupid"  leading  the  one,  and  "Interrat"  the  other;  Che  former  equipped  wiUi 
wings,  bow,  quiver,  and  arrowa ;  the  latter  goi^eously  apparelled  with  rich  and 
varioualy  coloured  silks,  embroidered  with  gold.  The  nymphs  in  Capid'a  band 
displayed  their  namee,  written  in  lat^  letters,  on  their  backs.  "  Poetry"  was 
the  first;  then  Bncoeeded  "  Diacretion,"  "Good  Lineage,"  and  "  Valour."  7be 
foUowen  of  "  Intereat"  ipere  "Liberality,"  "Bounty,"  "Wealth,"  and  "Seea- 
rity."  This  band  waa  preceded  by  a  Wooden  caatle,  drawn  by  aavagee,  olad  » 
naturally  in  ivy,  and  green  cloth  coarse  and  ahaggy,  tbat  Sanoho  was  stsitleil. 
Jn  the  front  and  sides  of  the  edifice  was  written,  "  The  Castle  of  Beaerre,"  Toa 
AilfU  miuioiBni  ^ye^  on  the  tabor  and  pipe ;  Ciqiid  began  the  itar*,  M^ 
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dftar  two  moTements,  be  raised  his  eyes,  and,  bending  bis  bov,  pcnnted  aa  snow 
towards  a  damsel  that  stood  on  tbe  battlements  of  ^e  castia ;  at  the  Mane  thsM 
addressmg  to  her  the  fellowing  rerses : 

I  am  the  god  whoM  power  eztenib 

Through  the  wide  ooean,  earth,  and  aky. 
To  my  aoft  sway  all  nature  bendiB, 

Compelled  by  beauty  to  oomply. 

Feerleai  I  nle,  in  calm  and  storm, 

Indulffe  my  fdeaaure  to  the  full,    . 
Things  deemed  impofsible  perform. 

Bestow,  resume,  oidain,  annuL 

Cupid,  baying  finished  bis  address,  shot  an  arrow  over  the  castle,  and  reined 
to  bis  station ;  npon  which  Interest  stepped  forth,  and  after  two  similar  mere- 
ments^  the  mnsie  ceasing,  he  said-~ 

My  power  ezoeeds  the  might  of  lore : 

For  Cupid  bows  to  n\e  a^pitt, 
Of  all  things  framed  by  hearen  abore. 

The  most  respected,  sought,  and  known. 

My  name  is  Intareat;  nfaia  aid 

But  few  obtain,  thoq^  all  desire : 
Yet  shall  thy  vuittk  btautniuus  maid. 

My  constant  serfttei  aequiie. 

Interest  then  withdrew,  and  Poetry  advanoed ;  and,  fizmg  her  eyea  oa  tti 
damsel  of  the  castle,  she  said — 

Let  Poetry,  whose  strain  divine 

The  srond'rous  power  of  song  displays, 
ffis  heart  to  thee,  fiur  n^mph,  consign, 

Transported  in  melodious  lays: 

If  haply  then  wilt  not  refuse 

To  grant  my  supplicated  boon, 
Thy  fame  shall,  wafted  by  the  muse^ 

Surmount  the  drble  of  the  moon. 

Poetry  having  retired  from  the  side  of  Interest,  LiberaHty  advanced;  and| 
after  making  her  movements,  said— 

My  name  is  Liberality, 

Alike  benefloent  and  wise^ 
To  shun  wild  prodigality. 

And  sordid  ararice  despise. 

Yet,  for  thy  &TOur  laTish  grown, 

A  prodigal  I  mean  to  proye— 
An  honourable  vice,  I  own. 

But  giring  ia  the  test  of  lore. 

In  this  manner  eadi  personage  of  1^  two  parties  adwioed  andietraated,  per* 
forming  a  movement  and  reciting  Versesi  some  elegant. and  some  lidiooloiis;  ol 
which  Don  Qoizote,'  thongh  he  had  a  very  good  memozy,  only  tEoaannd  mp  ths 
foregoing.  Afterwards  the-  groiipa  mingled  togethw  in  a  IJvelgr  tnd  graoaftil' 
dance ;  and  when  Cupid  passed  belbre  ^e  castle,  he  dici  his  airowi  akil^  hoM 
Interest  flung  gilded  balls  against  it  After  having  danoed  for  aoaie  timc^  Imte* 
rest  drew  ont  a  large  pnne  of  Bomscb  oat^akin  whidi  seemed  to  belblliof  mcuByr 
Mid  throwing  it  at  the  castte,  it  asparatad  and  bSL  to  pieoas^  karing  the  dmmti 
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exposed  and  without  defence.  Wherenpon  Interest  nitb  hii  foQowen  caiting  i 
la^e  golden  chtuu  about  her  neck,  seemed  to  take  het  pruoner  and  lead  her  awa) 
eaptiTe,  vhila  Lore  and  hia  party  endeaTonred  to  leaone  her ;  all  their  motiiau 
during  thia  coatesli  being  regulated  hj  the  muaioal  aooompanimenta.    The  «an 


tending  parties  were  at  length  separated  by  the  .savages,  who  with  great  deil^ 
rity  repaired  the  shattered  castle,  wherein  the  damsel  was  again  eiiclo»pd  " 
before  :  and  thus  the  piece  ended,  to  the  great  sattsfsotion  of  the  spectators 

Don  Qnixote  asked  one  of  the  nymphs,  Who  had  composed  and  arranged  H" 
sboxrh  'ShfttoM  himtfaatit  waea  olergjmnn  of  that  riUag^  who  had  a  notable 
fiead>pieae  A»  sooh  kmdof  inventums.  "I  would  ventute  a  wager,"  ^d 
I>Oti'^U»te,  "that  this  baohelor,  or  dei^yman,  is  moi«  a  friend  to  Camacho 
4Mn  to  £kiliaB^  >6d  'andentanda  satire  batter  than  nspecB  i  fi^  in  his  dance  be 
kaS  iflgrarioosiy  opppaead  the  talents  of  Baiihus  to  the  riehea  of  Csmacho."  "  1 
h<M  >wMl  OsMofao,"  qaoth.  Saneho^  who  stnod  liat«niog,  "  the  king  is  mT 
■Mdn^  1  viiiriptbin,"  nnd  Don  QuiKota,  "that  thon  ait  an  urast  bumpkin,  sod 
0a»<i^4hoi«.iriia«lW7siiry^linig  IJTOjthKocpqnBrwl".  "I  know  not  who  I  u 
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Mte  of,"  aniwered  Sanaho;  "but  this  I  know,  I  aball  nertf  ^  saob  d^mt 
nuni  from  Banliua's  pots  as  I  hara  done  from  Caniacho'a."  And  showiog 
his  kettlc-fall  of  geese  ,.        .     . 

and  hens,  he  laid  hold  *  ■'        Hi  ll 

of  one  and  begun  to  eat 
iHth  notable  good- trill 
and  appetite ;  "A  fig 
for  the  talents  of  Baai- 
lius!"  said  he,  "for  so 
rtiiioh  thou  art  worth  as 
thou  hast,  and  M  mnch 
Qio-a  hast  as  thou  art 
Vorth.  There  are  but 
two  lineages  in  the 
world,  as  my  grand- 
mother used  to  say :  '  the  i 
Have's  and  the  Have- 
not's,'  and  she  stuck  to 
the  Huve's.  Now-a- 
daye,  master  Don  Qoix* 
ote,  peo|jle  are  more 
inclined  to  feel  the  pulM 
of  Have  than  of  Enow. 
An  aas  with  golden  for- 
nitwe  wake?  a  hotter 
figure  than  a  horse  with 
a  pack-saddle:  so  that 
I  teU  you  again,  I  hold 
with  Camacho,  for  the 
plentiful  Bcum  of  his 
kettles  are  geese   and 

hem,  horea  and  conuys;  while  thrtt  of  B^ailiua's,  if  he  has  any,  mnst  be  mere 
dich-waler.''  "Is  thy  Bpeech  finished,  8ancho?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  I  must 
have  done,"  replied  3:Lncho,  "because  I  see  your  worship  is  abont  to  be  angry  at 
what  I  am  saying ;  were  it  not  for  that,  i  hare  work  out  out  for  three  days." 
"Hcdven  grant  that  I  may  see  thee  dumb,  before  I  die!"  sud  Don  Quixote- 
','il  tiic  rate  we  go  on,"  quoth  Snncho,  '^bofore  yoa  die,  I  shall  be  mumbling 
clay;  in  which  case  I  may  not  Hp>:ak  a'  word  till  the  end  of  the  world,  or  at 
least  till  doomsday."  "Though  it  be  so  ordered,"  said  Don  Qiizote,  "thy 
*ilente,,0  Sanoho,  will  never  balance  thy  past,  preient,  and  future  prating, 
fieaidcj,  according  to  the  course  of  nature,  I  must  die  before  thee,  and  therefore 
it  will  .never  be  my  fatft  to  see  thy  tongue  at  rest,  not  eren  when  drinking  or 
Bleepii^."  "X'aith,  sir,"  qooth  Sancho,  "there  is  no  trusting  Ia  goodman  Death, 
who  devours  lambs  as  well  as  sheep;  and  I  have  heard  Our  vicar  say,  'he  trsmplea 
lust  thp  same  upon  tiio  high  towers  of  kings,  and  the  low  cottages  of  the  poor.' 
IIm^  »aaie  ghastly  gentleman  is  more  powerful' th&n  Mnty:  for  trma  being 
squeamish,  he  eats  m  everything,  and  snatches  at  all;  stnffln^  his  wallets  with 
people  <4  all  ages  aqd  d^rees,  He  is  not  a  reaper  that  sh»eps  sway  the  mid-day 
^eati  for  he  cuts  ^wn  and  mowi  at  all  hours,  the  dry  grass  tt'vell  as  the  grceo. 
^or  doM  he  stand  to  chew,  but  devours  and  swallOwV  down  all  tkal  oomes  in  hi* 
way  ;.jia\-ing  a  wolfish  appetite  that  is  never  satisfied;  and;  though  he  has  no  belly, 
h'  seems  to  have  a  perpetual  dropsy,  and  a  raging  thfcret  fbf  the  llws  of  all  that 
live,  whom  he  gulps  down  just  as  one' would  drink  A  jug  of  wM  water."  "Hold, 
^ftncho,"  said  Doti-QqidBote,  "while  thou  art  wall,  apd  do  n?t  spoil  thy  work  by 
■ve^-doing:  for,  in  tmth,  what-t^u  haslMidofdiiuth,  in  t^j- rustic  phrase,  might 


become  the  maath  of  a  good  prmcher.  It  thon  hndst  bat  diacretion,  Sancho,  iqui 
to  tti^  natural  abilitiea,  thoa  mightest  take  to  the  pulpit,  and  go  preaching  ibonl 
tho  world,"  "A  good  liver  is  the  best  preacher,"  replied  Sancho,  "and  that tuB 
the  divinity  I  know."  "Or  need  know,"  aaid  Don  Quixote;  "bntlcanmDi 
wise  comprehend  how,  since  th^fear  of  Qod  is  the  b^uining  of  wisdom,  thoi 
who  art  more  afraid  of  a  liiard  than  of  UiA,  shouldat  know  so  much  sa  thM 
dost."  "Good  your  worship,  judge  of  yom"  own  ohivalrics^  I  bcaeBch  you," 
answered  Soncho,  "  and  meddle  not  with  other  men's  fean  or  valoon :  for  I  tui 
as  pretty  a  fearer  of  God  as  any  of  m*  neighbours ;  k  pray  let  me  whip  off  ibii 
«oum,  for  all  besides  is  idle  talk,  which  one  day  or  other  we  must  give  an  aoMOnt 
of  in  the  next  world."  Whereupon  he  begm  a  hmtix  assault  upon  hi*  ketllt, 
with  ao  lon^winded  ta  appetite  as  to  awaken  that  of  Don  Quixote,  who  doali^ 
leas  would  have  uuated  biai  hod  h*  not  been  pnvented  by  that  iriiich  aut 
forf.kwith  be  nlated. 


CHAPTER  XXL 

IT  or  oaiuohbFs  h 


s  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  wan  A* 

r  gnged  in  the  conversation  mentjairf 

ill  the  preceding  chapter,  they  nd- 

derlj  heard  a  great  outcry  and  soiM 

:  raised  by  those  mounted  on  the  nuMi 

ahoutiug  aa  they  gallopped  to  meet  tb 

:  bride  and  bridegroom,  who  were  enbr- 

ing  the  bower,  saluted  by  a  thomarf 

musical  instruments  of  all  Jdndi  sni 

inventions,  accompanied  by  the  parifh 

poeet  and  kindred  on  both  sides,  and  by  a  number  of  the  better  class  of  peopl* 

from  the  neighbouring  towns,  all  in  their  holiday  apparel.    When  Sancho  eapied 

the  bride  he  said,"  In  good  fidth,  sheis  not  clad  like  a  conntry-giil,  but  like  isT 

eonrt-lady!    By  the  mass !  hhr  breast-piece  seems  to  me  at  this  distance  to  bt 

of  rich  ooral,  and  her  gown,  instead  of  green  stuff  of  Coenso,  is  no  lees  tban  > 

thirty-piled  velvet !    Beudes,  the  trimming,  I  vow,  ia  of  satin !     Do  bnt  obsem 

her  tunds— instead  of  rings  of  je^  let  me  never  thrive  but  they  are  of  gold,  ay,  tui 

«f  real  gold,  with  peuls  as  white  at  a  curd,  every  one  of  them  worui  an  ne  ol 

one's  hMd.     Ah  wknoatNi  jade !  and  what  fine  hair  she  has !     If  it  be  not  wf, 

I  never  saw  longer  oat  taixn  in  all  my  life.     Then  her  tprightlineaa  and  sua 

why,  ahe  is  a  vetr  Buning  palm-tree,  hideu  with  branches  of  dates :  for  nut  m 

took  the  trinkets  "■"fp'^  at  her  hair  and  about  her  neck  i  by  my  soul,  tne  giil 

is  so  oovered  with  puts  that  she  might  pass  the  banks  of  Flanders."*    Dob 

Quixote  Bmiied  at  8«nebo's  homely  praises ;  at  the  some  time  he  thought  th4 

excepting  the  nustreu  of  hit  aonl,  be  had  nem  seen  a  more  beantiAil  womsiL 
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The  four  Qviteria  looked  a  Utfle  palo,  ooeanosed,  pedtaps^  bj  a  vani  of  net  ilha» 
preoediDg  night,  which  hridea  naoaUy  employ  in  preparing  their  wedding  fineDf.i . 

The  bridal  pair  prooeeded. towards  a  theatie  on  one  tide  of  the  arboiir»  deoo* . 
rated  with  thpeBfry  aad  garlandS)  where  the  nuptial  cenenumj  was  to  be  pec^noed» 
and  wheoee  they  were  feo 'view'the  daaeee  and  ahowa.fnpared  fbr the. eeeaaion. 
Immediately  on  their  arrival  at  that  place,  a  loud  noise  was  heard  at  a  distanoe, 
amidst  which  a  Toioe  was  distingtdshed  calling  aloud,  '*  Hold  a  litde,  rash  and 
thoughtless  people !"  On  turning  their  heads  they  saw  that  these  words  were 
uttered  by  a  man  who  was  advancing  towards  them,  clad  in  a  black  doublet, 
welted  with  flaming  crimson.  He  was  orei^ned'witli  a  garland  of  mournful 
cypress,  and  held  in  his  bend  a  large  tcanoheiDii^  and,  as  he  drew  near,  all  re« 
cognised  the  galkntBasiliusy  and  waked  in  fearful  expectation  ef  sonie  disastrous 
result  from,  this  unseasonable  visit.  At  length  he  ««ne  up^  tked  an4  out.  of 
breath,  and  placed  himself  iust  before  the  betrothed  couple;  then,  pressing  tua 
staff,  which  was  pointed  with  steel,  into  the  ground,  he  fixed  hia  eyea  on  Quiteiia, 
and,  in  a  broken  and  tremulous  voice,  thus  addressed  her:  "Ah,  Ihlse  and  for- 
getful Quitoria,  well  ^ou  knowest  that,  by  the  laws  of  eur  holy  religion,  thou 
canst  not  marry  another  man  wlnlst  I  am  living;  neither  art  thou  ignorant  thftt, 
while  waiting  till  time  and  my  own  industry  should  improve  my  fortune,  I  have 
never  failed  in  the  respect  due  to  thv  honour.  But  thou  hast  east  aside  every 
obligation  due  to  my  lawful  lore,  and  art  going  to  make  another  man  master  of 
what  is  mine :  a  man  who  is  not  only  enriched,  but  rendered  emin^itly  happy 
by  his  wealth ;  and,  in  obedience  to  the  will  of  heaven,  the  only  impediment  to 
his  supreme  fdidty  I  will  remove,  by  withdrawing  this  wretched  being.  lA>ng 
live  the  rich  Caniaeho  with  the  ungrateful  Quiteria !  Long  and  happily  may 
they  live,  and  let  poor  Basilius  die,  who  would  have  risen  to  good  fortune  had 
not  poverty  clipped  hia  ^  ings  and  laid  him  in  an  early  grave !"  So  saving,  he 
plucked  his  stak  from  the  ground,  and,  drawing  out  a  short  tuck,  to  whicJi  i%  had 
served  as  a  scabbard,  he  fixed  what  might  be  called  the  hilt  into  the  ground, 
and,  with  a  nimble  spring  and  resolute  air,  he  threw  himself  on  the  point,  which, 
instantly  appearing  at  his  back,  the  poor  wretch  lay  stretched  on  the  ground, 
pierced  through  and  through,  and  weltering  in  his  blood. 

His  Mends,  struck  with  horror  and  giief,  rushed  forward  to  help  him,  and 
Don  Quixote,  dismounting,  hastened  also  to  lend  his  aid,  and,  taking  the  dying 
man  in  his  arms,  found  diat  he  was  still  alive.  They  would  have  drawn  out 
the  tuck,  but  the  priest  who  was  present  thought  that  it  should  not  be- done  till 
he  had  xnade  his  confession ;  as,  tne  moment  it  was  taken  out  of  Mr  body^  ho 
would  certainly  expire.  But  Basilius,  not  having  quite  lost  the  power  of  utter« 
aace,  in  a  fidnt  and  doleful  voice,  said,  **  If,  eroel  Quiteria,  in  this  my  last  uid 
fatal  agony,  thou  wouldst  giVff  me.  thy.  hand,  as  m^  spouse,  IiBhould  hope  my 
rashness  might  find  pardon  in  heaven,  since  it  procured  me  the  blessing  of  being 
thine.'*  Upon  which  the  priest  advised  him  to  attend  rather  to  the  salvation  of 
his  soul  than  to  hia  bodily  appetites,  and  seriously  implore  pardon  of  Qtod  for  hia 
sins,  especially  for  this  last  desperate  action.  BaaiUus  replied  that  he  could  not 
make  any  confession  till  Quiteria  had  given  him  her  hand  in  marriage^  as  thai 
would  be  a  solace  to  his  mind,  and  enable  him  to  ocofess  his  sins.  Bon  Quixote« 
hearing  the  wounded  man's  request,  said,  in  a  loud  voioe,  that  Basiliua  hadmadii 
a  very  just  and  reasonable  request,  and,  moreover,,  a  very  piaotioahle  one ;  and 
thui  it  would  be  equally  honourable  for  signoir  Gamaiohe^  to  take  Quiteria  a  widow 
of  the  brave  Basilius,  as  if  he  reeeived  her  at  her  father's  hand ;  nothing  being 
tequired  but  the  simple  word,  "  Yes^'*  which  could  be  of  no  eoBflequenoe,.  sino^ 
In  these  espousals,  the  nuptial  bed  must  be  the  grave.  CSamaeho  heard  all  this, 
and  was  perplexed  and  undecided  what  to  do  or  sa^;  but  so  muoh  was  he  im* 
ponaned  by  the  friends  of  Basilius  to  permit  Quitena  to  give  him  her  hand,  and 
thereby  save  his  soul  from  perdition,  that  thay  at  length  moved,  ni^  fbroed,  hia 


toMf  Ibhi,  if  it  plened  Qmteria  to^n  it  to  hiA.  he  duidd  ndt  dtjJMt,  hum 
itVM  oaif  dining  fbr  b  momeDt  the  ■ccomplJahiana*  «2  hifl.wiibM.  Thsj  aB 
iamcdiatuy  mlied  to  Qnitvu,  and,  iriOt  aatrMtlM,  .tawa.  and  p«nniuiT«  aign- 
nuoto,  pienedand'impwtiuedliertopnlwrfaaiid  taBaiUiiuj  bntah^  haida 
than  mwUe,  and  Boie  ismoraUe  thw  ftatatne,  ntoned  M  anaww,  until  tbs 


prieettold  her  tfaat  ibe  muat  decide  promptly,  as  the  noul  of  Baailiiu  was  already 
between  hia  teeth,  and  tbeee  was  no  time  for  hentation. 

Ihen  d>^  beantiihl  Qoiteria,  in  nience,  and  to  all  appearance  trouUed  and  sad, 
approached  Baailini,  whose  ejei.  were  already  turned  in  his  head,  and  he  breathed 
ihMt  and  qinek,.iiuitteiin^  the  nune  of  Quiteria,  and  giving  tokens  of  dying 
nwre  like  a  heathen  than  ■  Chriadan.  At  hat,  Qniteriu,  kneeling  down  by  hint, 
made  eigni  t»  him  Ur  hia  hand.  Basilitu  oiulcKed  bin  eyes,  and  fixing  thetE 
|teadfastfy»poDJur,iiaid,  '<0  Qniteria,  thou  relentait  at  S:  time  w^eo  thy  pity 
u  a  awoid  to  pat  m  fltul  period  to  thia  wretched  Hfet  lor  now  I  bare  sot  strengtb 
to  bear  the  gtcry  then  eonferreat  npon  me  in  pmkJng  ine  thine,  nor  will  it  ans- 
pead  the  pain  whioh  Bhortly  wiU  vtol  my  eyes  with  the  dreadful  riiadow  of  death, 
what  I  beg  of  thee,  0  filial  atar  of  mine !  is  that  then  give  not  thy  hand  out  g< 
MaBplinusU^  or  again  to  deceiTe  me,  bat  to  declare  that  thou  bestowest  )',  upon 
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mt  w  tl^r  lawfiil  btubaad,  wiUunit  tuif  compoliioii  on  thj  will — for  it  irouU 
be  ciocl  in  this  exkemity  to  4eal  faliely  or  impooe  on  him  who  hu  been  so  tono 
to  Ibee."  Here  he  fciinted,  and  the  bystanden  thought  his  aoul  wtw  jiut  depai^ 
iag,  Qoiteria,  all  modeaty  and  bashfulaeM,  taking  Baailiag'i  right  hand  in  hen, 
Hodi  "  Ko  force  vould  be  sufficient  to  biaa  my  will ;  and,  ^hcfebte,  with  all  the 
frpedom  I  hare,  I  give  thee  my  hand  to  be  uiy  lawful  wif«>,  and  receiTe  thina^ 
if  it  be  a*  freely  giren,  and  if  the  anguish  canwd  by  thy  rash  aotdoth  not  trouble  ' 
and  werent  thee."  "  Yw,  I  give  it  thee,"  answered  Basilim,  "neithor  diatson- 
posed  nor  confused,  but  with  the  clearett  understanding  that  heaven  waa  oret 
pleased  to  bestow  on  me ;  and  so  I  give  and  engage  myself  to  be  thy  haBband.** 
"  And  I  to  be  thy  wife,"  azLswered  Quiceria,  "  whether  thon  livect  many  yean^ 
«r  turt  carried  from  my  arms  to  the  grave."  "  For  one  so  much  wonnded,"  ol>> 
lerved  Sancho,  "  this  young  num  talks  a  great  deaL  Advise  him  to  leave  off  hit 
oonrtahip,  and  mind  the  buEdoess  of  his  soul,  though  to  my  thinking  be  baa  it 
Ufxo  on  hia  tongue  than  between  bis  teeth." 

Baailiua  and  Uuiteria  being  thus,  with  hands  joined,  the  tender-hearted  prie«t 
wiUi  teara  in  his  eyes,  pronounced  the  benediction  upon  them,  and  prayed  to 


God  for  the  repose  of  the  bridegroom's  soul ;  who,  aa  soon  as  he  had  reeeim 
the  benediction,  auddenlv  Btarted  i^,  aad  nimbly  drew  out  the  took  which  wa« 
sheathed  in  his  body.  All  the  speotatora  were  attoniahed,  and  some  mon  aimpU 
than  the  rest  cried  out,  "A  mirack,  a  mirade !"  But  Basilius  replied,  "Na 
miracle,  no  miracle,  but  a  atrctagem,  a  stratagem !"  The  priest,  astonkhed  and 
confounded,  ran  to  feel,  with  both  his  hands,  the  wound,  and  fouikd  that  th« 
aword  had  passed,  not  through  Beailius's  flesh  and  ribs,  but  through  «  hoUowiroo 
pipe,  cunningly  fitted  to  thi*  place,  and  filled  with  blood,  so  prepcred  as  not  to 
congeal.  In  short,  the  priest,  Camneho,  and  the  rest  of  the  ^ectators,  found 
they  were  impoaed  upon,  and  completely  duped.  The  bride  showed  no  signs  of 
regret  at  the  artidoi:  on  the  cantrarj',  hearing  it  said  the  munag/^  as  beiu 
03 
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Kraudulont,  vas  not  ralid,  the  Mid  that  Bho  confirmed  it  anew;  it  was,  Q 
^nerollj  BuppoEed  that  Uie  matter  bad  been  concerted  with  the  privi^  ai 
enrrence  of  both  parties ;  vhich  bo  enraged  CsDiacho  and  his  irieiidB  that  t^ 
immediately  bad  recouree  to  rengeance,  and,  unsheaUuDg  abundance  of  swordi, 
they  fell  upon  Baailitu,  in  whose  behalf  as  manj  more  vere  instantly  drawn,  ud 
Pon  Quixote,  leading  tho  van  on  horseback,  bis  lance  couched,  and  well  corend 
with  hie  shield,  made  them  all  gire  wmj.  Sancho,  who  took  no  pleaanre  in  sndi 
kind  of  frays,  retired  to  the  jars  out  of  which  he  hod  gotten  his  cbanning  ikiin- 
mingB ;  regarding  that  place  as  a  sanctuary  which  none  would  dare  to  Tiolatc. 

Don  Quixote  cried  aloud,  "Hold,  sin,  hold!  It  is  not  right  to  aTengeth* 
injuries  committed  against  us  by  love.  Bemember  that  the  arts  of  warfiire  mi 
uonrtship  ore  in  some  points  alike ;  in  war,  stratagems  are  lawful,  so  likewise  an 
they  in  the  conflicts  and  rivalships  of  love,  if  the  means  employed  be  not  dis- 
honourable. Quiteria  and  Basiliua  were  destined  for  each  other  by  the  just  and 
favouring  will  of  heaven.  Camocho  is  rich,  and  may  purchase  his  pleaaurowhen, 
where,  and  bow  ho  pleases :  Sasiliua  has  but  this  one  ewe-lamb,  and  no  one, 
however  powerful,  has  a  right  to  toko  it  iVom  him:  for  those  whom  Ctod  hath  ' 
joined,  let  no  man  sunder;  and  whoever  shall  attempt  it  must  first  pass  the  poist 
uf  this  lance."  Then  be  brandiahed  it  with  such  vigour  and  dexterity  that  be 
■  truck  terror  info  all  those  who  did  not  know  him. 

Quiteria's  disdain  made  such  an  impression  upon  Camocho  that  he  instsndy 
banialicd  her  from  his  heart  The  persuasions,  therefore,  of  the  pri«at,  who  vas 
a  prudent  and  welUmeaning  man,  had  their  eSect;  Camacho  and  bis  party 
sheathed  their  weapons,  and  remained  aaiisiied;  blaming  rather  the  fickleness  <d 
Quiteria  than  the  cunning  of  Bosilius.  With  much  reason  Camacho  thoni^t 
within  himself  that,  if  Quiteria  loved  Baailins  when  a  virgin,  she  would  love  Mm 
ulso  when  macricd ;  and  that  he  had  more  cause  to  thank  heaven  for  bo  fcwtinisla 
an  escape  than  to  repine  at  the  loss  he  bad  sustained.  The  disappointed  bri^ 
groom  and  his  followers,  bemg  thus  consoled  and  apposed,  those  of  Sasilins  wen 
so  likewise;  and  the  rich  Camacho,  to  show  that  his  mind  was  free  &om  resent- 
ment, would  have  the  diversions  end  entertainments  go  on  as  if  they  had  bea 
leoUy  married.  The  happy  pair,  however,  not  choosing  to  share  in  them,  retirei 
to  their  own  dwcUii^g,  accompanied  by  their  joyful  adherents:  for  if  die  lidi 
man  can  draw  after  him  his  attendants  and  flatterers,  the  poor  man  who  is  TirtaDU 
and  deserving  is  £>llow«d  by  friends  who  honour  and  support  him.  Don  Quix- 
ote joined  the  party  of  Baailius,  having  boen  invited  by  them  as  a  person  of  worth 
and  bravery ;  while  Sancho,  finding  it  impossible  to  remain  and  shore  the  relish- 
ing delights  of  Camacho's  festival,  which  continued  till  night,  with  a  heavy 
heart  accompanied  his  master,  leaving  behind  the  flesh-jMts  of  Egypt,  the  skioi- 
mings  of  which,  though  now  jUmost  consumed,  still  rcmiaded  him  of  the  gtoriooi 
abundance  he  had  lost;  pensive  and  sorrowful,  therefore,  though  not  banffj} 
without  alighting  from  Dapple,  he  followed  tbe  track  of  Itozinante. 


immmxB  ov  doit  cnzonL 


OHAPTEB  XXIIL 


BBLATBD  TBI  QRAXD  ADTBSTUEV  OV  TRB  CATS  OF  «4imnWQ8» 
OF  UL  ICAKCHA,  TTHICU  THE  VAUttOUB  IXnf  QUIZOTB  HAPPILY 


ooKTVG  Upon  themselyes  as  greatly  obliged  for  thB 
valour  he  had  Bhown  in  defending  fheir  cause,  the' 
newly-married  couple  made  much  of  Don  Quizoie; 
and  judging  of  his  wis^dom  by  his  yalour,  they  aooounted* 
him  a  Cid  in  arms  and  a  Cicero  in  eloquenoe;  and* 
^^  during  three  days  honest  Sancho  solaced  himself  at-' 
J  their  expense.  The  bridegroom  explained  to  them  hia 
stratagem  of  the  feigned  wound,  and  told  them  that  it' 
was  a  device  of  his  own,  and  had  been  concerted  with 
the  fair  Quiteria.  He  confessed,  too,  that  he  had  let^ 
some  of  his  friends  into  the  secret,  that  they  might- 
support  his  deception.  **  That  ought  not  to  be  called 
deception  which  aims  at  a  virtuoua  end,''  said  J>oii 
Quixote;  '*  and  no  end  is  more  excellent  than  the  marriage  of  true  lovers;  though 
love,**  added  he,  "has  its  enemies,  and  none  greater  than  hunger  and  poverty,* 
for  love  is  ail  gaiety,  joy  and  content."  This  he  intended  as  a  hint  to  JBa^tillus, 
whom  he  wished  to  draw  fh)i]^  the  pursuit  of  his  &yoilrite  exexeiBea :  for,  though 
they  procured  him  fame,  they  were  unprofitable ;  and  it  was  now  his  duty  to 
exert  himself  for  the  improvement  of  his  circumstances^  by  lawful  and  praise- 
worthy means,  which  are  never  wanting  to  the  prudent  and  active.  "  The  poor, 
ye'b  honourable,  man,"  said  he,  ''admitting  that  honour  and  poverty  can  be 
united,  in  a  beautiful  wife  possesses  a  precious  jewel,  and  whoever  deprives  him 
of  her,  despoils  him  of  his  honour.  The  chaste  and  beautiful  wife  of  an  indigent 
man  deserves  the  palm  and  laurel  erowns  of  victory  and  trihmph.  Beauty  of 
itself  attracts  admiration  and  love,  and  the  royal  eagles  and  other  towering  birds 
stoop  to  the  tempting  lure ;  but  if  it  is  found  unprotected  and  exposed  to  poverty, 
kites  and  vultures  are  continually  hovering  round  it,  and  watching  it  as  their 
natural  prey.  Well,  therefore,  may  she  be  called  the  crown  of  her  husband  who 
maintains  her  ground  in  so  perilous  a  situation.  It  was  the  opinion  of  a  certain 
sage,  0  discreet  Basilius,  that  the  world  contained  only  one  good  woman,  and  he 
advised  every  nmn  to  persuade  himself  that  she  was  &llen  to  his-lot»  and  he 
would  then  live  contented.  Although  unmanied  myself,  I  would  venture  te 
offer  my  counsel  to  one  who  should  require  it  in  the  choice  of  a  wife.  In  the 
first  place  I  would  advise  him  to  consider  the  purity  of  her  fame  more  than  het 
fortune :  a  virtuous  woman  seeks  a  fair  reputation  not  only  by  being  good,  bot 
by  appearing  to  be  so ;  for  a  woman  suffers  more  in  the  world's  opinion  bypublie 
indecorum  than  secret  wantonness.  If  the  woman  you  bring  to  your  bouse  be 
virtuous,  it  is  an  easy  matter  to  keep  her  so,  and  even  to  improve  lier  good  quali- 
ties ;  but  if  she  be  otherwise,  you  will  have  much  trouble  to  eorreot  her ;  for  i| 
is  not  easy  to  pass  from  one  extreme  to  the  other :  it  may  act  be  impossible,  but 
certainly  it  is  very  difficult.'* 

To  all  this  {^ncho  Hstened,  and  said  to  himself,  "This master  of  mine  ielLs  mA 
when  I  speak  of  things  of  marrow  and  substance,  that  I  might  take  a  pulpit  iv 
tty  hand,  and  go  about  the  worid  preaching ;  and  well  may  I  say  to  hiim  tiiat^ 
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vheoerer  he  b^jjni  to  Bbing  Bentencei  and  give  out  bii  adrioe,  lie  may  not  oalj 
take  a  pulpit  in  his  hand,  but  two  npon  each  finger,  and  stroll  about  your  maikBt- 
blacea,  crying  out,  '  Mouth,  what  will  you  have  ?'  The  devil  take  thee  for  t 
knight-errant  that  knowi  ererything !  I  verily  thought  that  he  only  kneir  vbit 
belonged  to  hia  cHivalriea,  but  he  pecks  at  everything,  and  thrusts  iui  ipocn 
into  every  dish."  Sanobo  muttered  this  so  loud  that  he  was  overheaid  by  bia 
master,  who  said,  "  Sancho, '  what  art  thou  mattaring?"  "Nothing  at  all," 
answered  Sancho,  "  I  was  only  saying  to  myself  that  I  wished  I  had  heard  tou 
HDiakip  pnaeh  in  this  way  before  I  was  married;  then  perhape  I  should  nan 
been  aUe  to  say  now,  '  The  <rx  that  is  loose  is  beet  liokod.'  "  "  Is  thy  Tatu, 
then,  BO  bod,  Sancho  ?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  She  is  not  veir  bad,"  ansvered 
fiancho ;  "  neither  is  she  very  good,  at  least  not  quite  so  good  as  I  would  hara 
her."  "  Thou  art  in  the  wrong,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  speak  ill  nt 
■iiywif^  wiio  is  the  metheT  of  thy  cBUdrea."  "We  oyeeach  other  notbiog 
Hfton  that  score,"  answered  Sancho ;  "for  she  speaks  as  ill  of  me,  whensrer  the 
^Boy  takes  her — eapcciully  vbeu  she  is  jealous;  and  then  Salon  himself  canaot 
bear  with  her." 

.  Tbieo  daiys  they  remained  with  the  new-married  comile,  where  thej  vat 
apmi  BBd  tKBted  like  kings ;  »t  the  end  of  which  time,  Don  Quixote  re^aested 
the  atqdflnt  who  was  so  dexterous  a  fencer,  to  procure  him  a  guide  to  the  care  of 
IConteainiM ;  for  he  bad  u  groat  desire  to  descend  into  it,  in  order  to  see  m&  lii* 
€<vn  eyea,  if  the  wopilers  reported  of  it  were  really  true.     The  student  told  him 
ho  would  iutroduoe  him  t> 
a  young  celation  of  hii,  * 
good    scholar    and    much 
given  to  reading  books  d 
chivalry,    who  would  w^ 
gladly    accompany  bim  ti 
the  very  mouth  of  the  csts, 
and  also  show  him  the  bto 
of  Ituydero,  so  famoni  in 
la  Mancha,    and    evea  ^ 
over  Spain;  adding  lbatb9 
would  find  him  a  very  ea- 
tcrtoiniug  companion,  u  ht 
knew  how  to  wriw  boots 
ond  dedicate  them  to  princes. 
In   short,   the    cousin   of 
,  pcored,  mounted  on  an  osi 

with  foal,  whose  pack-i<addls 
WDB  covered  with  a  doubled 
pit^ce  of  an  old  carpet  M 
sacking,  Sancho  saddled 
,  J.  ■  -z*  Euzinant%  panuclled  Dap- 

ple, and  replenished  tui 
mlleb :  these  of  the  sch<^  being  also  well  provided ;  and  thus,  afW  taking 
isan  of  their  fUeods,  and  commending  themselves  to  God,  they  set  out,  beadiiig 
their  eoBree  directly  towards  the  famous  cave  of  Uontcsinoa. 

Upon  the  road,  Don  Quixote  asked  the  scholar  what  were  hia  exercises,  hit 
irofiBBai<m,  and  his  studies.  He  replied  tlmt  his  studies  and  profession  wen 
lit«rary,  and  his  eiapk^mcnt,  composing  books  for  the  press,  on  useful  and  enter- 
taining sut^cote.  ^-iiicog  otiiers,  he  H.iid  he  had  published  one  that  was  entitled,  "A 
Treatise  on  Liv-eates,"  wheipin  he  liad  described  sevMi  hundred  and  three  liveries; 
withlheirculQurs,mottae,  nod  cyphers;  forming acoUectJou  from  whichgcntlcmeD, 
jyithc^t  thelfQ!^  .^  wisMMig,  mght  select  aoooniing  to  their  £iucy;  for,  bring 
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•AmM  to  all  oocMBOQSy  the  jealoTis,  the  disdained,  the  Ibnaieii,  andf  the  atoenl^. 
ihigiLt  all  there  be  united.  **  I  hare  likewise/'  said  he,  <«  jnst  {tfodnoed  another 
hook,  which  I  intend  to  call,  <«The  ItetamoirphoBes;  or,  Bpidih  Orid."  ThA^ 
idea  is perfeotlj  novd ;  fbr,  in  a  bmlesqqe  imltatioii  of  0?id,  I  hsvegiren  tfar 
origin  and  history  of  the  Giraldaof  Seyille,  the  Angel  of  La  ICagdalena,*  the  Con* 
doit  of  Yecingnerra  at  Gordoya,  the  bnlls  of  Gnisando,  the  Siezra  Hoiena,  the 
fonntains  of  Deganitos,  and  the  Layapies  in  ICadrid,  not  forgetting  the  Fiojo,  the 
golden  pipe,  and  the  Priory ;  and  all  thrae  with  their  several  tranilbnnations^ 
allegories,  and  metaphors,  in  sach  a  manner  as  at  onoe  to  enrpriae,  instraot  and 
entertain.  Another  bo(^  of  nune  I  call,  'A  Sapplemaiit te  YiigU  Fftlydore/t 
which  treats  of  the  inyention  of  things :  a  work  of  Tast  emdition  and  study ; 
because  I  have  there  supplied  many  innortant  matten,  omitted  by  Pdydore,  and 
explained  them  in  a  superior  style.  Virgil,  fta  insteowe,  ifoi:got  to  tell  us  who 
was  the  first  in  the  world  that  caught  a  oold,  and  who  was  first  anointed  for  the 
French  disease.  These  points  I  setile  with  the  utmost  precision,  on  the  testi* 
mony  of  above  five-and-twenty  autiiors,  whom  I  have  cited ;  so  ttiat  your  wor- 
ship may  judge  whether  I  have  not  laboured  well|  and  whe^ier  the  whole  world 
is  not  likdy  to  profit  by  sudi  a  performance.*' 

Bancho,  who  had  been  attentive  to  the  ihident^s  discourse^  said,  ^'TeU  me,  sir- 
so  may  God  send  you  good  ludc  with  your  books-Hsan  you  Te8dvemA----but  I  know 
YOU  can,  since  jmi  know  everything — ^who  was  the  fbst  man  that  soratched  his 
head?  I,  for  mypart^amof  opinioDiitmusthayebeenoiir&tfaerAdam.'*  "Cer- 
tainly," answered  the  scholar;  Vfor  there  is  no  doubt  but  Adam  hada  head  and 
hair;  and,  this  being  granted,  he,  being  the  fint  man  in  the  worid,  must  needs  have 
been  the  first  who  scratched  his  head."  «'  That  is  what  I  thiiOc,"  said  Sancho ; 
"but  tell  me  now,  who  was  the  first  tumbler  in  the  worid  ?"  "Truly,  brother," 
answered  the  scholar,  "I  cannot  determine  that  point  till  I  have  given  it  some 
consideration,  which  I  will  surely  do  when  I  retoni  to  my  books,  and  ynH  satisfy 
you  when  we  see  each  other  agam :  Ibr  I  hope  this  will  not  be  the  last  time." 
*'Look  ye,  sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "  be  at  no  trouble  about  the  matter,  for  I  have 
already  bit  upon  the  answer  to  my  question.  Know,  then,  that  the  first  tumbler 
was  Lucifer,  when  he  was  cast  or  thrown  headlong  from  heaven,  and  came  tum- 
bling down  to  the  lowest  abyss."  "  You  are  in  the  right,  friend,"  onoth  the 
scholar.  "  That  question  and  answer  are  not  thine,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote  : 
"  thou  hast  heard  tiiem  before."  "  Say  no  more,  sir,"  replied  Sancho,  "  for,  in  good 
faith,  if  we  fall  to  questioning  and  answering,  we  shall  not  have  done  before  to- 
morrow morning;  beside^,  for  foolish  questions  and  foolish  answers  I  need  not  be 
obliged  to  any  of  my  neighbours."  "  Sancho,"  qnoth  Don  Quixote,  "  thou  hast 
said  more  than  thou  art  aware  of;  for  some  there  are  who  bestow  much 
labour  in  examining  and  explaining  things  which  when  known  are  not  worth 
recollecting." 

In  such  conversation  they  pleasantly  passed  that  day,  and  at  night  took  up 
their  lodging  in  a  small  village,  which  the  scholar  told  Don  Quixote  was  distant 
but  two  leagues  from  the  cave  of  Montesinos,  and  that  if  he  persevered  in  his 
BSiolution  to  enter  into  it,  it  was  necessary  to  be  provided  with  rope,  by  which 
he  might  let  himself  down.  Don  Quixote  dechuned  that,  if  it  reached  to  the 
abyss,  he.  would  see  the  bottom.  They  procured,  therefore,  near  a  hundred  Ifithom 
«f  cord ;  and  about  two  in  the  afternoon  of  the  following  day  arrived  at  tha 

mouth  of  the  cave,  which  they  found  to  be  wide  and  spaoioas,  but  so  muoh  ovev- 

• 

*  The  arrival  of  La  MogdaleRa  is  a  slmpclcss  flgti)^  placed  ibr  a  Weatherooek  oa  the^  slMpte 
tf  the  dmrdi  of  8t  Magdalen  at  Salainanca.  The  oonduit.of  VeeinguBrm  carriea  the  nuB*wallf 
from  the  streeta  of  Cordova  to  tho  Guadalqiiiver.  The  fouQtaina  of  ifCganitot,  &o^  art  i4 
sliaated  in  the  promenades  and  public  placea  uf  Madrid. 

f  He  aht  uld  have  said  Poly  don.  Virgil  lie  was  a  learned  Italian,  who  puhliihed,  in  140^, 
fhs  treatise  Dt  rtnm  Jnve^*nribut, 


M  AymmntM  «v  now  (tvizcri. 

tfT^  wISl  briarib  t&MMMd.lnld  fig-trwn,  uto  be  alxiost  Momalcd.  Osm^ 
Minng  tka  Mn^  tlxr  ali^ted,  and  ^  scholar  mid  f  oucho,  pnoeeded  to  hut 
tfee  cord  feat  rowid  J)ob  Quixote,  and,  wlnl«  thty  were  thiu  tm^layvd,  SaxAt 
■id,  "HaTVSDOt^  airy  <)HU><ir,  what  y«u  itre  about;  dor  not  buij  yonmlf  alinh 


aor  hang  youTstlf  dangling  like  a  fladc  at  Trino  let  down  ^  cool  in  a  ireU :  ft« 
it  ifl  dfl  business  of  yonr  worahip  to  pry  into  that  1m1(^,  which  must  needs  ba 
Worse  than  any  dungeon."  "Tie  on,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "and  hold  thy  peaoe; 
ftr  BTieli  an  enterpriM  as  this,  friwid  Saneho,  wm  reiei-rt^  for  me  alone."  The 
gnMe  then  said,  "  I  beseech  your  worship,  signor  Don  Quixote,  to  be  obaeTvamt, 
and  with  a  hundred  eyes  sec,  explore,  ond  exnmine,  what  is  below ;  perhaps 
mtsy  thing*  nay  theve  be  disoovereil  worthy  of  he'iag  insrrted  Jn  my  book  <A 
Metamorphoses."  "  The  drum,"  quoth  Suuobo,  "  is  in  a  hood  tliat  knows  Ml 
well  how  to  ratrie  it." 

The  knight  bting  irell  bound — not  over  his  armonr,  bnt  his  doublet,  he  ndd, 
"  We  hare  been  carelesa  in  neglecting  to  proTido  a  bcU,  to  be  tied  to  me  with  Ihi* 


tVft,  hj  Qie  tingling  of  vhielt  yon  migbt  hare  heard  me  bUII  dMcendin^,  tati 
tiionbv  known  that  I  was  alive :  bnt  sinoe  that  is  now  impossible,  be  the  honfi 
of  Ood  my  guide  1"  EneeliDg  down,  he  £ret  supplicated  heaven  for  protection 
■nd  inoccn  in  on  odvenCuro  lo  new,  and  Reemiiigly  so  perilous ;  then  raisin<;  his 
Toioe,  he  naid,  "  0  mistress  of  every  act  and  movement  of  my  life,  most  illu»- 
trioos  and  peerless  Suloineu  dd  Toboso !  if  the  prayers  and  requejta  of  this  thy 
tdventnrons   lover  reach  thy 
ears,  by  the  power  of  thy  un- 
paralleled   beauty,    I   conjure 
thee  to  listen  to  them,  and 
^nt  me  tbj  favour  and  pr»- 
t&tion  in  this  moment  of  fear- 
fbl  necesaitj,  when  I  am  on 
the  point  of  plunging,  ingulf- 
ing, and  precipitating  myself 
tato  the  profound  abyss  before 
me,  loldy  to  piuvs  to  the  world 
that,   if    thou  fhvoureat  me, 
there  is  no  impossibility  I  will 
not  attempt  and  oveicome."  So 
laying  he  drew  near  to  the 
carity,  aud  observing  that  the 
entnmce  was  so  choked  wUh 
T^^tatioa  as  to  be  aloMst  im- 
penetrable, he  drew  his  ewofd, 
and  began  to  cut  and  hew  down  C 
the  brambles  oiid  bushes  with  \ 
which  it  was  covered;  wbefc- 
upon,  disturbed  at  the  noiae 
and  rustling  whieh  he  tnodo, 
presently  out  rushed   such  a 
flight  of  huge  daws  and  ravens, 
as  well  as  bats  and  other  night 
birds,    that    he  was    thrown 
down^     and     hod     ho     been 
as   superstitious    as    ho    was 

catholic,  he  would  have  taken  it  for  an  Ul  omen,  and  n'linijnished  the  enterprise 
Eiung  again  apon  his  legs  and  seeing,  no  inoro  creiitiirns  fiy  out,  Iho  seliolxir  anH 
down  into  the  fearful  cavern  j  aud,  as  he  entered  Sancho  gave  him  his  blessing, 
and  making  a  thousand  crosses  over  him,  said,  "  Uod,  and  the  rock  of  France, 
together  with  the  trinity  of  Uaetn,*  speed  thee,  then  flower,  and  cream,  anil 
slamming  of  kuights-emmt !  There  thou  gocst.  Hector  of  the  world,  heart  of  steel 
and  arm  of  brass!  Once  more,  God  ^i'lo  thee,  and  send  thee  back  safe  and 
soand  to  the  light  of  this  world  which  thou  art  now  forsaking  for  that  borribla 
den  of  darkness."  The  scbolar  also  added  hia  prayer*  to  those  of  Saccho  for  the 
knight's  success  and  happy  return. 

^uQuixotcwentdown,  still  calling aa  bo  descended  formore  rope,  which  they 
gave  him  by  little  and  little;  and  when  the  voice,  owing  to  the  windings  of  tlui 
cave,  could  bo  beard  no  longer,  and  the  hundred  fathom  of  cordage  was  all 
let  down,  tbey  thought  that  they  should  pull  him  up  again,  since  they  could  giva 

*  Tbo  Ko«k  of  France  ia  >  totlt  monnCBin  in  iha  diitriot  o<  Albercs.  irhore  It  is  raUtod  (liat- 
a  FnndiiBui  named  Simon  Vel  i  diioavarcd,  in  1434.  a  coiuwralnd  imags  of  tha  Vitjui-  Uw 
bermilugcs  and  s  coDVent  of  Dominlcaai  ham  'iaiiu  been  built  bj  its  aidei.  Tlia  ijiaJty  M 
QaeU  i*  ■  chapd  and  Lonvcnt,  fouDiIud  bj  king  Furdinuid  Y.,  of  Amgon,  on  the  luavmil  of  a 
paaoDton  hebae  the  port  of  Qmm,  tnd  dedicated  lo  Iho  Kolj  Trtnitj'. 
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him  DO  more  rope.  Howerer,  aft«r  tlte  lapse  of  about  hsU  aU  hour,  tLcf'btga 
to  gather  op  the  rape,  which  they  did  to  easily  that  it  appeared  to  ha're  no  vn^ 
attached  to  i^  whence  the^  ooDJectnred  that  Don  Quixote  remained  in  the  care; 
Sancho,  in  thia  belief,  wept  bitterly,  and  pulled  up  the  rope  in  great  haste,  to  know 
the  uuth;  but  having  dnwn  it  to  a  little  above  eight  fathoms,  they  had  the  ntit- 
faction  again  to  feel  the  weight.  In  abort,  after  htising  it  up  to  about  the  tenth 
&thom,  they  could  tee  the  knight  very  distinctly;  upon  which  Sancho  itnraediatelj 
called  to  him,  saying)  "  Welcome  b&ck  again  to  ua,  dear  air,  for  we  began  tofeai 
you  meant  to  atay  below !  Sut  Don  Quixote  anaweied  not  a  vord ;  and  bein^  now 
drawn  entirely  out,  they  perceived  that  hia  eyea  were  ahnt,  as  if  he  were  adtep. 
They  then  laid  him  AODg  the  ground,  and  unbound  him ;  but  aa  he  atill  did  not 
awake,  they  tnrned,  pulled,  and  shook  him  so  much  that  at  last  he  came  to  kira- 
lelf,  stretching  end  yawning  just  as  if  be  bad  awaked  out  of  n  deep  and  heavy 
sleep  ;  and,  locking  wildly  about  him,  he  said,  "  Ood  fbr^TO  ye,  my  6ienda  for 
having  brought  me  away  from  the  moat  dcUciona  and  duuTniug  etsts  diat  evo; 
mort&l  enjoyed !  In  truth,  I  am  now  thoronghly  aatisfled  that  all  the  pleasam 
of  this  life  |ass  away  like  a  ahadow  or  dream,  or  £kde  lik«  a  fioiver  of  the  itdi 


0  unhappy  Monteainoe !     O  deaperately  wonnded   Dnrandarte !     0  nnhappj 
Bderma  1    0  weeping  Quadiana !   And  ye  unfortunate  daut;hters  Buydera,  vbast 
waters  show  what  floods  of  teare  have  slrcamM  from  your  fair  eyes!" 
The  Bchokr  and  Sanoho  Uateoed  to  Don  Quixote'*  words,  which  he  uttereda 


If  drawn  with  excMrire  pain  from  Ua  entraHi.  They  entxmted  taim  to  ezplam, 
nd  to  tell  them  what  he  had  Been  in  that  bottomlen  pit  "Fit,  do  yoa  call  it  i  " 
■aid  Dos  Unixote ;  "call  it  ao  no  more,  for  it  deeerrm  sot  Uiat  name,  ai  yoa 
ihall  presently  hear.  He  then  told  tiiem  that  be  wanted  fbod  exbemely,  and 
dc^xod  they  would  giro  him  something  to  eat  The  scholar's  oaipet  was  aocord- 
indr  spread  npon  the  grass,  and  th«^  immediately  q>plied  to  the  pantcy  of  his 
wSuts,  and  being  all  three  seated  m  loving  and  so^  fellowship,  they  made 
i)iat  diuier  and  ropper  at  one  meal.  When  all  were  satisfied,  and  the  carpel 
remtPTed,  Bon  Quixote  de  la  Hancha  lali,  "Bemain  where  you  ar^  my  sons, 
•nd  liitea  to  me  witb  attention." 


ADfJTXIUUI  Of  MK  WHZOZI. 


CHAFTEB   XXIT. 


T  was  about  four  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon,  vhen  the  son  ])euig  covered  by 
clouds,  its  temperate  rays  gave  Don 
Quixote  an  opportunity,  withoat  heat 
.  or  fatignc,  of  rclotiiig  to  hia  two  illii»- 
trious  heurers  n'hat  he  hod  seen  iu  the 
cave  of  MontcBinos;  and  be  begna  in 
the  following  manner: 

"  About  twelve  or  fourteen  fathom 
deep,  in  this  dungeon,  there  is  on  the 
right  hand  a  hollow  space,  wide  enough 
to  contain  a  loi^  n'aggon,  together 
with  its  mulea,  and  fui&tly  lighted  by 
some  distant  apertures  above.     Tbit 
■  cavityIhappeaedtoBce,asI  joumeyBd 
'  on  through  the  dork,  without  knowing 
wbitlier  I  was  going ;  end,  aa  I  was 
jiiat  then  boginuicg  to  bo  weary  of 
"^       J^^'^^'y-ft/^     hanging  by  the  rope,  I  determined  to 
-  enter  il,  in  otder  to  rest  a  little.     I 

called  out  to  yon  aload,  oad  dcaiird  yon  not  to  let  down  irons  rope  till  I  bid  yT.u ; 
but  it  Kcems  j'ou  beard  me  no!.  ]  then  colli'otud  tlio  cord  3~ou  htid  let  down,  and 
coiling  it  up  into  a  hoap,  or  buiidlo,  I  sat  dowa  upon  it,  fuH  of  tliought,  medi- 
tating how  I  might  descend  to  tho  bottom,  having  nothing  to  support  my  weight 
In  tbia  situation,  pcniiivc  and  cmbarmssc],  a  deep  sleep  suddenly  came  over  me, 
from  which,  I  know  nut  how,  I  as  suddenly  awoke,  and  found  that  I  had  been 
transported  into  a  verdant  lawu,  tho  most  dolightful  that  nAturc  could  create,  or 
the  liveliest  fancy  imagine,  I  rubbed  mj-  eyca,  wiped  them,  and  perceived  that 
I  was  not  asleep,  but  rcolly  awako.  Nevertheless  I  fu!t  my  bend  and  breast,  to 
be  assured  that  it  was  I  myself,  and  not  some  empty  and  counterfeit  illusion; 
but  sensation,  feeling,  ond  the  coherent  discourse  I  held  with  myself,  con- 
Tinced  mo  that  I  was  the  identical  person  which  I  am  at  this  nu^nicnt.  I 
soon  discovered  a  royal  and  splendid  palace  or  castle,  whereof  the  walls  and 
battlements  seemed  to  be  composed  of  bright  and  transparent  crystal;  and  as  I 
gMed  upon  it,  the  great  gates  of  tho  portal  opened,  and  a  vencruble  old  man 
issued  forth  aud  udvuiiecd  towards  me.  He  was  clad  in  n  Tong  mourning  dook 
of  purple  bays,  whieh  trailed  upon  tho  ground;  over  his  sbouldera  and  breast  he 
wore  a  kind  of  collegiate  tippet  of  green  si.tia  ;  he  had  a  black  Uilun  cap  on  his 
head,  and  his  hoary  beard  reached  below  bis  girdle.  He  carried  no  weapons,  but 
held  a  rosary  of  bi-ods  in  his  band,  as  loige  a^  walnuts,  and  every  tenth  bead  the 
size  of  an  ordinary  ostrich  egg.  His  mien,  bis  gait,  bis  gravity,  and  his  goodly 
presence,  each  siugly  and  conjointly,  filled  me  with  surprise  and  admiration. 
On  corning  up,  he  embraced  me,  and  said,  'The  day  is  at  length  arrived,  most 
tenowued  aod  raliant  Don  Quixote  de  la  Hancha,  thst  ve  who  as^  ftDcloSBd  in 
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tida  eDohanted  solilode  bars  long  hoped  would  bring  thee  hither,  that  thdu 
msvst  piodaiin  to  the  world  the  Uiioga  prodtgioiu  and  incredible  that  lie  coa- 
eealed  ul  this  sabtcrrsiieaii  place,  iwmi^only  called  the  cave  of  UoDteiisoe — ac 
exploit  reeen-ed  for  your  invin- 
eiUe  heart  and  stapeodeus  cou- 
rage !  Come  -wUh  m^^uitriont 
nr,  that  I  jobj  abifw  ^eu  the 
wonders  containod  is  this  trans' 
parent  coEtlo,  of  irhich  I  am 
warder  and  perpetual  guard  i  for 
I  am  Hoate«ino3  t^mself,  from 
whom  this  cave  denTes  its  name.' 
He  had  no  sooner  told  me  that 
he  was  Uontesinos  than  I  asked 
him  whether  it  wae  true  wlmt 
wu  reported  in  the  vorld  obovt, 
that  with  m  little  da^er  he  had 
takes  out  the  heart  of  his  great 
fiieul  Durmdarte,  and  conveyed 
it  to  the  lady  fielerma,  agree- 
able  to  his  dying  leqaest  Hi 
replied  that  the  wIh^  was  true, 

ezoeptiu  as  to  the  dagger ;  for  t  was  not  a  small  dagger,  but  a  bright  poniard, 
sharper  tiian  tn  awL" 

"  lliat  poniard,"  interrupted  Sancho,  "  must  have  been  mode  by  SaymoDd  do 
Koies,  of  Seville."  "  I  know  not  who  was  the  maker,"  said  Bon  Qmxote ;  "  but, 
on  reflection,  it  could  not  have  been  Baymond  de  Hozes,  who  lived  but  the  other 
day,  whereas  the  battle  of  Bonceavolles,  where  this  misfbrtune  happened,  was 
fought  Bome  ages  ago.  But  that  queetion  is  of  no  importance,  and  docs  not  affect 
the  truth  and  connexion  of  the  story."  "True,"  answered  the  scholar;  "pray 
ge  on,  signor  Don  Quixote,  for  I  listen  to  your  ooconot  with  the  greatest  pleasure 
imaginable."  "  And  I  relate  it  with  no  leas,"  answered  Con  Quixote  ;  "  and  so 
to  proceed — the  venerable  Ifontesinos  conducted  me  to  the  crystalline  palace, 
where,  in  a  lower  hall,  formed  of  alabaster  and  extremely  cool,  there  stood  a 
marble  tomb  of  exquisite  workmanship,  whereon  I  taw  extended  a  knight,  not 
of  brass,  or  marble,  or  jasper,  as  is  nsuol  with  other  monuments,  but  of  pure  flesh 
and  bones.  His  right  hand,  which  seemed  to  me  somewhat  tuury  and  nervous  (a  , 
token  of  great  fitrenj;;th),  was  laid  on  the  region  of  his  heart ;  and  be&re  I  could 
ask  any  question,  Hontesinos,  perceiving  my  attention  fixed  on  the  sepulchre, 
eaid,  '  This  is  my  friend  Dnron^te,  the  flower  and  model  of  all  the  caamourod 
And  valiant  knights- errant  of  hia  time.  He  is  kept  here  enchanted,  as  well  as 
myself  and  many  others  of  both  sexes,  by  that  French  enchanter  Merlin,  said  to 
bo  the  devil's  son,  whioh,  however,  I  do  not  credit :  though  indeed  I  believe  he 
knows  one  point  more  than  the  devil  himself.  How,  or  why,  we  are  thus 
enchanted  no  one  eon  tell ;  but  time  will  explain  it^  and  that,  too,  I  imagine,  at 
no  distant  period.  What  astonishes  me  is  that  I  am  as  certain  as  that  it  is  now 
day,  that  Dutandarte  expired  in  my  arms,  and  that,  alter  he  was  dead,  with  these 
hands  I  pulled  out  his  heart,  which  could  not  have  weighed  less  than  two  pounds: 
conflrming  the  opinion  of  naturalists  that  a  man's  valour  is  in  proportion  to  the 
size  of  his  heart.  Tot,  certain  as  it  is  that  this  cavalier  is  really  dead,  how 
comes  it  to  pass  that,  ever  and  anon,  he  sighs  and  moans  as  if  he  were  alive  :'— 
Scarcely  were  these  words  uttered,  than  the  wretched  Durand;irte,  crying  out 
■loud,  said,  '  0  jny  oouain  Uontesinos !  at  the  moment  my  soul  was  duparting, 
my  last  request  of  you  was,  that  after  ripping  my  heart  out  of  m  breast  wiSt 
■^er  a  poniard  or  a  dagger,  you  should  carry  it  to  Belerma.'     The  rem-robU 
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IfontesiDoi,  hMnng  this,  thmr  himself  on  his  knecB  befinv  flie  eomplainiol 
koight,  and  with  tsus  in  Iiis  ejea,  luid  to  him,  '  Long,  bng  since,  0  Dnraadute, 
dearest  couiiit !  kng  sinoe  did  I  folfil  what  yon  enjoined  on  that  lod  dajr  when 


}on  expired.  I  toolc  oat  yonr  heart  with  all  imag^blo  care,  not  Icaying  the 
sn^est  particle  of  it  within  your  breast;  I  then  wiped  it  with  a  lacc-handk^- 
chief,  and  set  off  at  full  speed  with  it  for  France,  having  first  laid  your  dear 
remains  in  the  earth,  shedding  as  many  tears  as  sufficed  to  wa&h  my  hands  and 
clean  away  the  blood  with  which  they  were  smeared  by  raking  into  your  entrails; 
and  forthermoTc,  dear  oonsin  of  my  soul,  at  the  first  place  I  stopped,  after  leaving 
Soncesralles,  I  sprinkled  a  little  salt  over  your  heart,  and  thereby  kept  it,  if  not 
frcEh,  at  least  from  emitting  any  unpleasant  odonr,  until  it  was  presented  to  the 
lady  Belerma;  who,  together  with  you  and  mywlf,  and  your  a^uiro  Goadinna, 
and  the  duenna  Buydero,  wiUi  her  seven  daughters,  and  two  nieces,  as  wcU  as 
several  others  of  your  friends  and  acquaintance,  have  been  long  confined  here, 
enchanted  by  the  sage  Merlin ;  and  thoagh  it  is  novr  above  five  hundred  yean 
Bince,  wo  are  still  oKve.  It  is  true,  Kuydera  and  her  daughter  and  nieces  have 
left  na,  having  so  &r  moved  the  compassion  of  Merlin,  by  their  incessant  weeping, 
that  he  turned  them  into  as  many  lakes,  which  at  this  time,  in  the  world  of  the 
living,  and  in  the  province  of  La  Mancha,  are  called  the  lakes  of  Buydera.  The 
sevi-n  Bisters  belong  to  the  kings  of  Spain,  and  the  two  niecee  to  the  most  holy 
erddr  of  Saint  John.     Guadiona  also,  your  squire,  bewailing  your  miafortane. 


AOnilTOBn  07  DOK  QDIXOTB.  61 

WM  in  like  manner  changed  into  a  river,  itill  retainin);  hia  nnme ;  but  when  1m 
uachcd  tiie  surface  of  Qte  eortb.,  ond  taw  the  •un  of  onothi^r  1^7,  he  wa>  n 
griered  at  Ibc  tnought  of  forsaking  jou  that  he  plunged  again  int«  the  boveli 
^  the  earth ;  ncvenhelesa  ha  was  eompelled  by  the  Intrfl  of  nature  to  rise  aptin, 
and  occasionally  show  himself  to  the  eyes  of  men  anil  the  light  of  heaven,     Tfao 
bkea  which  I  haro  mentioned  supply  him  with  their  waters,  uid  with  them, 
faniied  by  wTcrai  others,  he  makes  his  majc^>stic  entranoa  into  the  kingdom  of 
rortngal.      Tei,  wherever  he  nows,  his  grief  and  melancholy  still  continue, 
bleeding  only  coarse  and  nnaavoury  fish,  very  different  from  tliosc  of  the  golden 
Tagna.     All  this,  0  roy  deamt  cousin  !  I  have  often  told  yon  before,  and  sinot 
joa  moke  mo  no  answer,  I  tancy  you  either  do  not  beliaro,  or  do  not  hear  me. 
which,  hcuTcn  knows,  utdicts  me  very  mnch.     Su%  now  I  have  other  tidings  to 
communicate,  which  ii  ihey  do  not  oUcvUte,  will  in  nowise  increase,  your  sorrow. 
Q^a  your  eyes  and  behold  here,  in  your  presence,  that  gri;at  knight,  of  whom 
the  sago  Merlin  has  foretold  so  many  wonders— ithat  e;uiio  Uon  Q'uixote  de  la 
Mancha,  I  say,  who  has  revived  with  new  splendour  the  long-ncglcctcd  order  of 
knight-cmtntry,  and  by  whoso  prowosa  und  I'arour,  it  roiiy,  porhnps,  bo  our  good 
ftirtUne  to  be  released  from  Ute  spells  by  which  we  are  tiLTi;  liuld  in  confinement ; 
for  great  exploits  uro  reserved  for  great  men.'    '  And  though  it  should  not  be  bo,' 
answered  the  wretched  Daranaarte  in  a  £unt  and  low  voice — '  though  it  shonld 
prove  otherwise,  0  cou> 
■in!     I  can  only  say— 
paticnoe  and  shuffle  the 
cards.'       Then    turning 
himself  on  oqo  side,  he 
re]apsi:d  into  his  ot^ius- 
tomed  silence. 

"  At  that  moment, 
bearing  loud  cries  and 
lamentations,  with  other 
Mundg  of  dislrcss,  I 
turned  my  head,  and 
■aw,  through  the  crystal 
walla  of  tho  palace,  a 
pcocesuon  in  two  linet 
of  beautiful  damsels,  all 
attired  in  mourning,  and 
with  white  turbans  in 
the  Turkish  fashion. 
These  were  followed  by 
s  lady,  for  eo  she  seemed 
by  the  gravity  of  her  air 
^lad  also  in  black,  with 
a  white  \eil,  so  long  that  1 
it  reached  the  ground.  ' 
Her  tnrbaa  was  twice 
the  uze  of  the  krgoet 
of  the  others  i  she  viu 
bcetled-browed,  her  note 
■omewhat  £attish,  her 
mouth  wide,  but  her  lips 

TCdi  her  teeth,  which  she  somctimea  diqilayed,  were  thin  set  unu  uneren, 
thoagh  as  white  as  blanched  almonds.  She  carried  in  her  hand  a  fine  linen, 
handkerchief  in  which  I  could  disci-rn  a  human  heart,  withered  and  dry,  like 
tlut  of  a  mummy.    UmtotinM  told  nn  that  the  damaels  whom  I  aaw  won 
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fbe  attcndaQts  of  Durandarte  and  Belerma— -all  enchanted  like  thdr  naatal 
and  znistress — and  that  the  female  who  closed  the  procession  was  the  lady  Belenna 
herself,  who  four  dnjs  in  the  week  walked  in  that  manner  with  her  damseli^ 
singing,  or  rather  weepings  dirges  orer  the  body  and  pitecois  heart  of  his  cousin; 
and  that  if  she  appeared  to  me  less  beautiful  than  fame  reported,  it  was  ooca- 
sioned  by  the  bad  nights  and  worse  days  she  passed  in  that  state  of  enchaat' 
ment :  as  might  be  seen  by  her  saUow  complexion^  and  the  deep  farrows  m  hec 
face.  '  Kor  is  the  hoUowness  of  her  eyes  and  pallid  skin  to  be  attributed  to  any 
disorders  incident  to  women,  since  with  these  she  has  not  for  months  and  yean 
been  visited,  but  merely  to  that  deep  affliction  which  ineesaantly  preys  on  h^r 
heart  for  the  untimely  death  of  her  lover,  still  renewed  and  kept  alive  by  what 
she  continually  carries  in  her  hands :  indeed,  had  it  net  been  for  this,  the  great 
Dulcinea  del  Toboao  herself^  so  much  celebrated  here  and  over  the  wh<^e  worldf 
would  scarcely  have  equalled  her  in  beauty  of  person  or  sweetness  of  manner.' 
'  Softly,'  said  I,  '  good  signer  Montesinos ;  comparisons  you  know  are  odionS; 
and  therefore  let  them  be  spared,  I  beseech  you.  The  peerle^  Duloinea  is  what 
she  is,  and  the  lady  Donna  Belenna  is  what  she  is,  and  what  she  has  been,  sod 
there  let  it  rest.'  *  Pardon  me,  signer  Don  Quixote,'  said  liontesinos,  'I  might 
have  guessed  that  yovr  worship  was  the  lady  Dukdnea's  knight,  and  ought  to 
have  bit  my  tongue  oft'  rather  than  it  should  have  compared  her  to  anything  leu 
than  heaven  itself.'  This  satisfaction  being  given  me  by  the  great  Montesmoi^ 
my  heart  recovered  from  the  shodk  it  had  sustained  on  hearing  my  mistress  com- 
pared with  Belenna."  "  I  wonder,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  your  worship  did  not 
give  the  old  fellow  a  hearty  kicking,  jmd  pluck  his  beard  for  him  till  you  had 
not  left  a  single  hair  on  his  chin."  **  ito,  fnend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote 
**  it  did  not  become  me  to  ^  sp ;  for  we  are  all  bound  to  respect  the  aged,  although 
not  of  the  order  of  knightnoid  ^  still  more  those  who  are  so,  and  who  besides  are 
enchanted ;  but  trust  me,  Banclio,  in  other  discourse  which  we  held  together,  I 
(aiijj  matched  him."  ^ 

Here  the  scholar  said,  "  I  cainot  imagine,  signer  Don  Quixote,  how  it  wai 
possible,  having  been  so  short  a  spaoe  of  time  below,  that  your  worship  should 
have  seen  so  many  things,  and  have  heard  and  said  so  much."  ''  How  long, 
then,  may  it  be  since  1  descended  ?"  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "  A  little  above  an 
hour,"  answered  Sancho.  ''That  cannot  be,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "for  night 
Game  oui  and  was  followed  by  morning  three  times  successively ;  so  that  I  must 
have  sojourned  three  days  in  these  remote  and  hidden  parts."  '<  My  master/' 
said  Sancho,  "  must  needs  be  in  the  right ;  for,  as  everything  has  happened  to 
hini  in  the  way  of  enchantment,  what  seems  to  us  but  an  hour  may  there  seem 
full  three  days  and  three  nights."  '*  Doubtless  it  must  be  so,"  answered  Don 
Quixote.  *'  I  hope,"  said  the  scholar,  **  your  worship  was  not  without  food  all 
thia  time  ?"  '<  Not  one  mouthful  did  I  taste,"  said  the  knight,  « nor  was  I 
sensible  of  hunger."  *'  What,  then,  do  not  the  enchanted  eat  ?"  said  the  scholar. 
**  No,"  answer^  Don  Quixote,  "  altiiough  some  think  that  their  nails  and  beards 
stilt  continue  to  grow."  ''And  pray,  sir,"  said  Sancho,  "do  they  never  sleep?" 
"  Certainly  never,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "  at  leasti  during  the  three  days  that  I 
have  been  amongst  them,  not  one  of  them  has  dosed  an  eye,  nor  have  I  alept 
myself."  "Here,"  said  Sancho,  "  the  proverb  is  right :  *  tell  me  thy  company^ 
and  I  will  tcU  thee  what  thou  art.'  If  your  worship  keeps  company  with  those 
who'  fast  and  watch,  ne  wonder  that  you  neither  eat  nor  sleep  yourself.  Bat 
pardon  me,  good  master  of  mine,  if  I  tell  your  worship  that,  of  all  you  have  been 
saying,  God — I  was  going  to  say  the  devil — ^take  me  if  I  believe  one  word- 
"  How  1"  said  the  scholar,  "  do  yoo  think  that  signer  Don  Quixote  would  He  ? 
But  were  he  so  disposed,  he  has  not  had  time  to  invent  and  fabricate  such  a  tale. 
**  I  do  not  think  my  master  lies,"  answered  Sancho.  "  What,  then,  dost  thoQ 
think  ? "  said  Don  Quixote.     "  I  think,"  answered  Sancho,  "  that  the  necromsA' 
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een^  or  that  same  Merlin  who  enchanted  all  those  whom  jour  worahip  sajs  you 
saw  and  talked  with  there  below,  have  cramm^  into  your  head  all  the  stuff  you 
have  told  us,  and  all  that  you  have  yet  to  say." 

''All  that  is  po8fl;.ble,*'  said  Bon  Quixote,  "only  that  it  happens  not  to  be  so  : 
for  what  I  have  related  I  saw  with  my  own  eyes  and  touched  with  my  own 
hands.  But  what  wilt  thou  say  when  I  tell  thee  that,  among  an  infinite  number 
of  wonderful  and  surprisiufc  things  shown  to  me  by  Hontesinos,  whereof  I  will 
give  an  account  hereafter  (for  this  is  not  the  time  or  place  io  speak  of  them),  he 
pointed  out  to  mo  three  country  wenches,  dancing  and  capering  like  kids  about 
those  charming  fields,  and  no  sooner  did  I  behold  them  than  1  recognised  in  one 
of  the  three  the  peerless  Dulcinea  herself,  and  in  the  other  two  the  very  same 
wenches  that  attended  her,  and  with  whom  we  held  some  parley,  on  the  road 
&om  Toboso !  Upon  my  asking  Montesinos  whether  he  knew  them,  he  said  they 
were  strangers  to  him,  though  he  believed  them  to  be  some  ladies  of  quality 
lately  enchanted;  having  made  their  appearance  there  but  a  few  days  before. 
Nor  should  that  excite  my  wonder,  he  said,  for  many  distinguished  ladies,  both 
of  the  past  and  present  times,  were  enchanted  there  under  various  forms ;  among 
whom  he  had  discovered  queen  Ginebra,  and  her  duenna  Quintannona,  cup- 
bearer to  Lancelot  when  he  came  from  Britain/*  When  Sancho  heard  his  master 
say  all  this,  he  was  ready  to  run  distracted,  or  to  die  with  laughter;  for,  know- 
ing that  he  was  himself  Dulcinea's  enchanter,  he  now  made  no  doubt  that  his 
master  had  lost  his  sent-os,  and  was  raving  mad.  *'  In  an  evil  hour  and  a  woeful 
day,  dear  master  of  mine,"  said  he,  **  did  you  go  down  to  the  other  world;  and 
in  a  luckless  moment  did  you  meet  with  signer  Montesinos,  who  has  sent  you  back 
to  us  in  this  plight.  Your  worship  loft  us  in  your  right  senses,  such  as  God  had 
given  you,  speaking  sentences,  and  giving  advice  at  every  turn ; — but  now — Lord 
bless  us,  how  you  talk  !*'  ''As  I  know  thee,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
" I  heed  not  thy  words."  '*  Nor  I  your  worship's,"  replied  Sancho:  "  you  may 
kill  or  strike  me,  if  you  please,  for  all  those  I  have  said  or  shall  say,  without  you 
correct  and  mend  your  own.  But  tdl  me,  sir,  now  we  are  at  peace,  how,  or  by 
what  token,  did  you  know  the  lady  your  mistress ;  and,  if  you  spoke  to  her,  what 
said  you,  and  what  did  she  answer  ?"  "  I  know  her,"  answered  Don  Quixote, 
'*  because  her  apparel  was  the  same  that  she  wore  when  you  showed  her  to  me. 
I  spoke  to  her,  but  she  answered  me  not  a  word ;  on  the  contrary,  she  tumepl 
her  back  upon  mo,  and  fled  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow.  I  would  have  followed 
her,  but  Montesinos  dissuaded  me  from  the  attempt^  as  I  should  certainly  lose 
my  labour ;  and  besides,  the  hour  approached  when  I  must  quit  the  cave  and 
return  to  the  upper  world ;  he  assured  me,  however,  that  in  due  time  I  should 
be  informed  of  the  means  of  disenchanting  himself,  Belerma,  Durandarte,  and  -ell 
the  rest  who  were  there.  While  we  were  thus  talking,  a  circumstance  ocourred 
that  gave  me  much  concern.  Suddenly  one  of  the  two  companions  of  the  im- 
fortunate  Dulcinea  came  up  to  my  side,  all  in  tears,  and,  in  a  low  and  troubled 
voice,  said  to  mo,  '  My  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  kisses  your  worship's  hands^ 
and  desires  to  know  how  you  do :  and  being  at  this  time  a  little  straitened  for 
money,  she  earnestly  entreats  your  worship  would  be  pleased  to  lend  her,  upon 
this  now  cotton  petticoat  that  I  have  brought  here,  six  reals,  or  what  you  can 
spare,  which  she  promises  to  return  very  shortly.'  This  message  astonished  me, 
and,  turning  to  Montesinos,  I  said  to  him,  "Is  it  possible^  signer  Montesinos^ 
that  persons  of  quality  xmder  enchantment  arc  exposed  to  necessity  ?'  To  which 
he  answered,  '  Believe,  signer  Don  Quixote  do  la  Mancha,  that  what  is  called 
necessity  prevails  everywhere,  and  extends  to  all,  not  sparing  even  those  who 
are  enchanted :  and  since  the  lady  Dulcinea  sends  to  request  a  loan  of  six  reals^ 
and  the  pledge  seems  to  be  unexceptionable,  give  them  to  her,  for  without  doubt 
the  is  in  great  need.'  '  I  will  take  no  pawn,'  answered  I ;  '  nor  can  I  send  her 
what  iihc  desires,  for  I  have  but  four  reaU  in  my  pocket.  I  therefore  send  her 
64 
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those  four  reals,  Wdk  the  wioe  thon  garest  me  the  otherdiw,  Sancho,  to  bestoif 
in  alms  on  tbe  poor  we  should  meet  with  upon  the  road;  aiid  I  saldlotlu 
dnmBtl,  '  Tell  your  lady,  fHend,  that  I  am  grieved,  to  the  soul  at  her  disircwes, 
ud  wish  I  weni  as  rich  as  a  Fucar,*  to  remedy  them.  But  pray  let  her  be  tdld 
that  I  seiUier  con,  not 
will,  haTo  health  while 
deprived  of  bcr  amiibi 
presence  and  discreet 
conTersation ;  and  tliit 
T  earneetly  beeeech  ihat 
she  will  Touchisfe  M 
let  herself  be  wen  and 
eonversed  with  bj  liis 
her  captive  and  waj- 
wom  knight;  t«tl  htr, 
also,  that,  when  ilie 
least  cipecta  it,  she  B'ill 
hear  that  I  have  madu 
a  TOW  like  lliat  nude 


his  nephew  Yuldovinua 

ready  to  expire  on  llic 

mountain ;  which  vu, 

not  to  eat  bread  upon  a 

table-cloth,    and  olhet 

mattersofthcsameluii^ 

•  till  he  hnd  revenged  hii 

^  death.     In  like  manui 

'    will  I  take  no  rest,  but 

traverse  the  seven  puB 

of    the    uaiverae   willi 

more  diligence  than  diil 

the   infant   Don  Pedw 

of  Portiigul,  nnljl  ha 

disenchantment  be  k- 

wnnplished.'     "All  this,  and  more,  your  worship  owes  my  hdy,'  answered  the 

damsel;  and,  taking  the  four  reals,  instead  of  making  me  a  curtsey,  she  cut • 

caper,  full  two  yarda  high  in  the  air,  and  fled." 

"  Sov  heaven  defend  us !"  cried  Sancho ;  "  ja  it  possible  there  should  be  any- 
thing like  this  in  the  world,  aod  that  enchanters  and  enchantments  ihould  m 
bewitch  and  change  my  master's  good  understanding  I  0  sir!  sir!  for  Goa< 
sake,  look  to  yourself,  take  care  of  your  good  name,  and  give  no  credit  to  thws 
TOnities  which  have  robbed  you  of  your  senses."  "  Thou  lovest  me,  Ssnch*  i 
know,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  and  therefore  I  am  induced  to  pardon  thy  prattk 
To  thy  inezperienced  mind  whatever  is  uncommon  appears  impossible ;  bat, « 
I  have  said  before,  a  time  may  come  when  I  will  tell  tiiee  of  seme  things  whin 
I  have  seen  below,  whereof  the  truth  cannot  be  donbtcd,  and  that  will  make  Hut 
(^ve  credit  to  what  I  have  already  related." 


*  A  ridi  Ocnaan  Cunilv  of  th«  Mine  of  Fiinvr,  mnobled  by  ChsrlM  V;  Wonderftd  sW* 
ve  toUof  tbnr  ricW;  tbe  greitwt  pvt  of  Ue  aKney  expended  in  tlat  priaca'avmhsni 
.  -awad  t^TMigh  thrir  handa.— y. 
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~^  ID  Hamate  Benen^li,  the  trandatnr  of  this  great ' 
'  ^  work  from  the  onj>iDal  of  its  fint  aathor,  sayi ' 
)  that  when  be  cnmo  to  the  chapter  that  Tecoru 
/  the  adventure  of  the  cave  of  UoateEonos,  he  foand 
L  OD  the  margin  tbese  'words  in  Hamete's  owa 
B  hand-writicg : 

B  "I  cannot  persuade  myself  that  Qie  irhole  of 
~~  what  in  related  in  this  chapter,  as  liaviog;  hap- 
pened to  Bon  Quixote  in  the  cave  of  MonteBinoa,  is  really  true :  becatiM  the 
adventures  in  which  he  has  hitherto  been  engaged  are  all  natural  and  probable, 
nibereos  this  of  the  care  is  neither  one  nor  the  other,  but  exceeds  oU  reasonsbla 
hounds,  and  torefore  cannot  be  credited.  On  the  other  hand,  if  we  regoUect  the 
honour  aod  scrupolons  veracity  of  the  noble  Don  Quixota,  it  kcdu  ntteri;  iia- 
posdble  that  he  could  be  capable  of  telling  a  lie :  sooner,  indeed,  would  he  snlK 
mit  to  be  translixed  with  arrows  than  be  guiltr  of  a  deviation  from  truth.  Bedde^ 
if  we  consider  the  niinate  end  circumfitan  tiol  details  that  he  entered  uito,  it  seems 
a  still  greater  impoBsibili^  that  he  could  in  so  short  a  time  have  invented  such  a 
maas  of  extravagance.  Bhonld  this  adventure,  however,  be  c«nmdered  as  apocry- 
phal, let  it  be  remembered  that  the  fault  is  not  mine.  I  write  it  withoutafflno 
ing  either  its  truth  or  falsehood;  therelbre,  diweming  and  judioions  Seader, 
judge  for  thyself,  as  I  neither  con  nor  ought  to  do  more — unless  it  be  jnst  to 
apprise  thee  that  Don  Quixote,  on  bis  death-bed,  is  said  to  have  acknowledged 
thut  this  adventttre  was  all  a  fiction,  invented  only  because  it  aco(»ded  and 
squared  with  the  tales  he  had  been  accostomed  to  read  in  hia  &vourite  bosks." 
£ut  to  ptooeed  with  our  history. 

The  scholar  was  astonished  no  less  at  the  boldness  of  Sanoho  Fanza  thaa  at 
the  paUcnce  of  his  master,  but  attributed  bis  present  wjldnfM  to  the  satiafactiaii 
he  had  just  received  in  beholding  his  mistress  Duldoea  del  Toboao,  Ihou^ 
enchanted ;  ibr,  had  it  not  been  so,  he  conoeived  that  Bancho's  freedom  of  speech 
would  have  had  what  it  richly  deserved — a  manual  chastJsenient  In  truth  be 
thought  him  much  too  presuming  with  the  kni^t,  to  whom  now  addressing 
himself  he  said,  'Tor  my  own  part,  signor  Don  Quixote,  I  account  mysdf  mort 
fcittmata  in  having  undertaken  this  journey,  as  I  have  thereby  made  fbur  ii^ 
portant  acqnisitions.  The  first  is  the  honour  of  your  worship's  acqttaintanc^ 
which  I  esteem  a  great  happiness;  the  second  is  a  knowicdg*  of  the  eeorets  ei^ 
closed  in  this  wonderful  cave,  the  metamorphoses  of  Unodiua,  and  the  lakes  of 
Ituydeia,  which  will  be  of  notable  use  in  my  Spanish  Ovid  now  in  hand.  My 
third  advantage  is  the  discovery  of  the  antiquity  of  cards,  which,  it  now  appears, 
were  in  use  at  least  in  the  days  of  the  emperor  Charlemagne ;  as  may  be  gathered 
frum  the  words  that  fell  from  Durandarte,  when,  after  ^t  long  speech  of  Moo- 
Usinos,  he  awaked,  and  said,  '  Patience,  and  ibuffie  the  oards.'  Nov  as  he  oculd  ' 
not  have  learnt  this  phrase  during  his  enchanttnent,  he  must  have  learnt  it  In 
FrsDCe,  in  the  days  of  Charlemagne;  and  this  discovery  also  cotnes  in  opportunely 
for  my  '  Supplement  to  Polydore  Vii^l  on  Antiquities;'  for  I  h^ieve  that  iB 
bis  b'eatise  he  has  wholly  n^ected  the  sabject  of  cards — a  defeat  that  will  now 


he  nipplied  by  me,  vhich  irill  be  of  great  importance,  etpociollj  u  I  ihall  bt 
ible  to  quote  an  authority  bo  grsTO  ond  autbentio  oa  that  of  aignor  Dniandute. 
And  fmallj,  it  has,  in  the  fourth  place,  been  my  good  fortune  thus  tc  come  tt 
the  knowledge  of  the  true  cource  of  the  rirer  Unadiana,  which  has  hithato 
lemainei  unknown." 

"TheN  ia  much  reason  in  what  yon  say,"  quoth  the  knight;  "bat  if,  1)J 
God's  will,  you  should  obtain  a  license  for  pricting  your  books,  which  I  much 
doabt,  to  whom  would  you  inscribe  them  ?"  "  0  sir,"  said  Uie  scholar,  "we 
hare  lords  and  grandees' in  abnndance,  and  oro  therefore  in  no  want  of  putront." 
"Sot  80  many  as  jou  may  imagine,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "for  all  those  who  ore 
w^rtby  of  such  a  token  of  respect  ore  not  equally  disposed  to  make  that  geLerou: 
rttum  which  Kcwa  duo  to  the  labour,  as  well  as  uie  politeness,  of  the  author. 
I^  is  my  happiness  to  know  of  one  exalted  personage*  who  makes  ample  amends 
for  what  is  wanting  in  the  rest,  and  with  so  liberal  a  measure  that,  if  I  might 
presume  to  make  it  known,  I  should  InMlibly  stii  up  envy  in  many  a  Dabb 
breast.  Sut  let  this  rest  till  a  more  couTenient  season ;  for  it  is  now  time  ta 
cwsider  where .  we  shall  lodge  to-night."  "Not  iat  hence,"  said  the  scholar, 
"  is  a  hermitage,  the  dwelling  of  a  recluse,  who,  they  Bay,  was  onoe  a  toUier, 
sad  ia  now  accounted  a  pious  Christian,  wiae  and  charitable.  Near  his  hermit^ 
he  has  built,  at  his  own  cost,  a  small  house,  which,  howerer,  is  la^  enongfa 


to  aecommedafe  the  atrangers  who  visit  him."  "  Does  that  eame  hennit  keep 
pflTiltry  .*"  said.  Sancho.  "  Frnr  hermits  are  without  them,"  answered  Don  Q^"^' 
Dte;  "for  such  holy  men  now  are  not  like  the  hermits  of  old  in  the  dneiti  d 
E^pt,  *howere  clud  with  leaveA  of  the  palm-tree,  and  fed  on  roots  of  the  •f''^ 
By  commendiBg  Iheee,  however,  I  do  not  mean  to  reflect  upon  the  hermits  bI 
MV  timei ;  I  would  only  infer  that  the  penances  of  these  duys  do  not  eqnil  A* 

•  Th«  Oowrt  da  Lmdin,  l>on  Podro  FoniaEuln  da  Cutnx    J. 
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materities  and  ehictaeas  of  former  times;  but  this  is  no  reason  why  tJicy  mnj 
not  be  good ; — at  least  I  account  thsm  so :  and,  at  the  worst,  he  trbo  onlj  wtiir* 
tho  i^b  of  pioty  does  less  harm  than  the  audacious  and  open  aiiiner." 

While  thej  weru  thus  discoursing  they  perceived  a  man  comiDg  towards  tbrni, 
walking  very  fnst,  and  switching  on  a  mule  Inden  with  lances  and  halberds 


When  he  came  tip  to  them  be  saluted  them,  ond  passed  on.  "  Hold,  honest 
friend,"  said  Don  Quixote  to  him,  "  methinks  yoa  go  foster  than  is  convenient 
for  that  mule."  "I  cannot  stay,"  answered  the  man;  "as  the  weapons  which 
I  am  carrying  are  to  be  made  use  of  to-morrow ;  I  have  no  time  to  lose,  and  so 
ndien.  But,  if  you  would  know  for  what  use  they  are  intended,  I  shall  lodge 
to-night  at  the  inn  beyond  the  hermituge,  and  should  you  be  travelling  on  the 
'same  road,  yoa  will  find  me  there,  wh^  I  will  tell  you  wonders;  and,  once 
more,  Ood  be  with  you."  So  then  pricked  on  his  mule  at  such  a  rate  that  Bos 
Quixote  had  no  time  to  inquire  after  the  wonders  which  he  hod  to  tell;  but,  as 
ha  vos  not  it  little  onrious,  and  eager  for  anything  new,  hi  determined  imme- 
diately to  hasten  forwards  to  the  inn,  and  pass  the  night  there,  without  touching 
Bt  the  hermitage.  They  accordingly  mounted,  ond  took  the  direct  road  to  the 
inn,  at  which  they  arrived  m  littto  before  night-fall.  Tho  scholar  proposed  calling 
at  the  hermitage  just  to  allay  their  thirst;  upon  which  Boncho  Panza  instantly 
■teered  Dapple  in  that  direction,  and  Don  Quixote  and  the  scholar  Ebllowed  his 
example :  but,  as  Sanoho's  iil'luck  would  have  it,  the  hospitable  sage  was  not  at 
homo,  as  th^y  were  told  by  tho  nndcr-hcrmit,  of  whom  iJiey  requested  som« 
wine.  Ho  told  them  that  his  master  had  no  vino,  bnt,  if  they  would  like  water, 
be  would  give  them  Fomo  with  greot  pleasure.  "  If  1  had  wanted  water,"  quotk 
Boncho,  '' thcro  arc  wells  in  abundance  on  the  rood — 0  ihe  wedding  of  Camacho, 
and  the  plenty  of  DonDicgo's  house  !  When  shall  I  meet  with  your  tike  again!" 
Quitting  the  hcrmitagi-,  they  spurred  on  towards  tho  inn,  ond  soon  overtook 
a  lad  who  was  walking  leisurely  before  them.  He  carried  a  sword  npon  hb 
riioulder  and  upon  it  u  roll  or  bundle  that  seemed  to  contain  his  apparel,  sucii  M 
t)ree4:he8,  a  cloak,  and  a.  iihirt  or  tno  ;  for  he  had  on  an  old  velvet  jefki a,  with 
■une  tatters  of  a  satin  lining,  below  which  his  shirt  huugstit  ut  lai^,h^  vtMii* 
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ings  were  nlk,  and  hla  shoes  square-toed,  after  the  conrt  Gishion.  be  secned 
to  be  about  eighteen  or  oineteen  yean  of  ago,  his  oountenance  was  livel  j,  and 
his  body  actire.  He  vent  on  gaily  singing,  to  cheer  him  on  his  way;  andjuft 
as  they  overtook  him,  they  heard  the  following  lin^  which  the  scholar  failed 
oot  to  commit  to  memory : 


"Ton  trayel  vsry  airily,  sir."  said  Don  Quixote  to  him,  "proy,  may  T  ask 
whither  you  are  bound  }"     "  Heat  and  poverty,"  replied  tlie  youth,  "  make  me 
travel  in  this  way :  and 
my  intention,  sir,  is  to 
jom  the  army,"    "  From, 
heat  it  may  well  be;  bat 
why  poverty?"  said  Don 
Qmxote.    "Sir,"  replied 
the  youth,  "I  cany  in 
this    bundle  a  pair    of 
velvet  tnwBcrB,   fallows 
to  my  jacket;  if  1  wear 
:  them  out  upon  the  road, 
I  they  will  do  me  no  credit 
in  the  city,  and  I  have 
no  money  tA  buy  othen; 
-  for  this  reoson,    air,    as 
well  as  for  coolness,  I  go 
thus  till  t  overtake  some 
companies    of    i^utry, 
which   ore    nof^iwtlve 
leagues  hence,   where  I 
mean  to  enlist  myself, 
and  then  shall  be  Bur«  to 
meet  with  Some  baggage- 
waggon  to  £oDver  me  to 
the  place  uf  cmburkation, 
which,  tliey  fay,  is  Car- 
,  thogena:  furl  had iv.thcr 
serve  the  king  in  his  wan 
abroad  thalf^be  the  lao- 
quey  of    any    beegarly 
courtier  at  home."  "And 
pray,  sir,  have  yon  no  appointment  ?"  said  the  scholar.     "  Had  1  served  soma 
grandee  or  ^ther  person  of  distinction,"  answered  the  youth,  "  possibly  I  might 
have  beta  so  rewarded ;  for  in  the  service  of  such  roostcra  it  is  no  uncomnMHi 
thing  to  rise  into  ennigns  or  captains,  from  the  servants'-hoU ;  but  it  was  always 
my  scurvy  fate  to  be  dangling  upon  foreigners  or  fellows  without  p  home,  who 
allow  so  pitJM  a  salary  'hut  half  of  it  goes  in  starchjng  a  ruff;  and  it  would  bo 
a  miracle  indeed  for  a  poor  pii|;e  to  meet  with  prefcrmnnt  in  sueh  Gituationo." 
"  But  telt  me,  friend,"  quoth  Den  Quixote.  "  is  it  pocsible  that,  during  all  the 
time  you  hare  been  in  service,  you  could  not  procure  yourself  a  livery  -'"     "  I 
have  hod  two,"  answered  the  page :  "but  as  ho  who  quits  a  monastery  before  ha 
tfinfeises,  is  stripped  of  his  habit  and  liia  old  clothes  dk  returned  him,  just  so  did 
my  masters  treat  me,  for  when  tlie  businras  for  whiL-h  they  came  to  court  wai 
doite,  they  hurried  back  into  the  country,  taking  away  the  liveries  which  tkof 
had  oolj  given  to  make  a  flourish  in  the  town." 
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"A  notable  espUoraheria,*  as  the  Italians  Bay,"  quoth  Don  Quixote  j  "how- 
erer,  consider  j-oureclf  as  fortnnata  in  having  quitted  your  former  life,  widi  m 
laudaMe  an  intention ;  for  fierB  is  nothing  more  nonourable,  next  to  the  Berritw 
vbich  you  owe  to  God,  than  to  icrre  your  king  and  natural  lord,  especially  is 
the  profesaioa  if  arms,  which,  if  less  profitable  than  learning,  far  exceeds  it  i« 
glory.  More  great  families,  it  is  true,  hare  been  established  by  learning^,  yet 
there  is  in  the  nartiBl  character  a  certain  splendour,  which  seems  to  exalt  it  fiir 
abore  all  other  pursuits.  But  allow  me,  sir,  to  offer  yon  a  piece  of  adTice,  which, 
believe  me,  you  will  find  worth  your  attention.  Never  suffer  your  mind  to  dwell 
on  the  adverse  events  of  yoor  life;  fur,  the  worst  that  can  befal  you  is  death, 
and  when  ottcndcd  with  doboiit  there  is  no  event  so  parlous.  Julius  CffiBor, 
that  valorans  Koman,  beJng  asked  which  was  the  kind  of  death  to  be  preferred, 
'That,'  said  he,  '  which  is  sudden  and  unforeseen.'  Though  be  answered  like  % 
heathen,  who  knew  not  the  true  God,  yet  considering  hum^n  infirmity,  it  was 
well  Buid.  For,  sQpposing  you  should  be  cut  off  in  the  very  firat  encounter,  rithaf 
by  cannon-shot  or  the  springing  of  a  mine,  what  does  it  signify  .*  it  is  but  dyui^ 
which  is  inevitable,  and,  being  over,  there  it  ends.  Terence  observes  that  'the 
corpiio  of  the  man  who  is  slain  in  battle  looks  better  tlion  tho  living  soldier  who 
has  saved  himsulf  by  flight ;  and  the  good  soldier  rises  in  estimation  according  to 
the  measure  of  his  obedience  to  those  who  command  him.  Observe,  moraorer, 
my  son,  that  a  soldier  had  better  smell  of  gunpowder  than  of  musk ;  and  If  old 
age  ovirtukca  you  ia  this  noble  profession,  though  lame  am'  "  '  ''  "" 
covered  wiili  wounds,  it  will 

find    you   also    covered    with  ^,.— — — _,  -/"^ 

honour ;  and  of  such  hoQoiii  OS  y^  ^-~^\ 

poverty   itself  cannot   deprive  / 

you.  From  poverty,  indeed, 
you  are  secure ;  for  care  is  now 
taktu  thut  veteran  and  disabled 
soldiers  ehull  not  be  exposed  to 
want,  nor  be  treated,  as  many 
do  ibeir  negro  slaves,  whea 
old  and  past  service,  tomiog 
them  out  of  their  houses,  and, 
under  preteuco  of  giving  them 
ftecdum,  leave  them  slaves  to 
hunger,  from  which  they  con 
have  no  relief  but  in  deattt.  I 
will  not  say  more  to  you  at 
present; — but  get  up  behind 
me  and  go  n-ith  us  to  the  inn, 
where  you  Eholl  Eup  with  ne, 
and  to-morrow  morning  pursue 
your  journey  i  and  may  heaven 
prosper  and  reword  your  good 
intentions.'-'  Tho  page  declined. 
Son  Uuixote's  otter  uf  riding 
behind  him,  but  reudily  accept- 
ed his  invitation  to  supper. 
Sancho  now  muttered  to  him- 
■elf,  "  The  Lord  bless  thco  for 

a  master!"  said  he;  "who  would  bolieve  that  one  who  con  sa; 
tilings,  should  tell  us  such  nonsense  and  riddles  about  that  cave ! 
BM  what  will  oom»  of  it" 

■  A  mean  snil  sonlid  action. 


1  many  goo4 
reU,  we  shalt 


jUitxktitbss  ot  box  omxm. 


They  T«tiched  the  inn  just  at  tho  close  of  day,  and  Sancho  wm  pleased  that  lui 
marter  did  not,  as  nsna!,  mistake  it  for  a  caaUe.  Don  Quixote  immediately  in- 
qtiircd  for  the  man  with  the  lances  and  halberds,  and  was  told  by  fie  landlotd 
that  ho  WEB  in  the  Btftble  attending  his  mule.  There  also  the  scholar  and  Saneho 
flisposcd  of  their  beasts,  foiling  not  to  honour  Bozioante  with  the  best  manzer  ud 
Deit  stall  in  the  stable. 


CHAPTEB  XXVI. 
■  THi  BaATnra  aotchtubb,  avd  the  DiriHTnto  o 


ON  Quixote  being  all  impatience  to  bear 
the  wonders  which  had  been  promised  him 
by  the  arms-carrier,  immediately  went  id 
search  'of  him,  and  having  fovtnd  him  in 
the  stable  he  begged  biin  to  relate  without 
delay  what  he  hod  promised  on  the  road. 
"  My  wonders,"  said  the  man,  "must  be 
told  at  leisure,  and  not  on  the  wing.  Waifi 
good  sir,  till  I  hayo  done  with  my  mule, 
and  then  I  will  tell  you  things  t)ut  will 
amaze  you."  "It  shall  not  be  delayed  on 
that  account,"  onsirercd  Don  Quixote;  "for 
I  will  help  you."  And  so  in  truth  he  did, 
winnowing  the  barley  and  cleaning  the  num.- 
ger;  which  condescension  induced  the  man 
the  more  willingly  to  tcU  his  tale.  Seating 
himself,  therefore,  on  a  stone-bench  at  th« 
outside  of  the  door,  and  baring  Don 
--  Quixote  (who  sat  next  to  him),  and  tht 

sehol:r,  the  page,  SoDcho  Fansa,  and  the  inn-lceeper,  fur  his  senate  andauditoi^ 
he  began  in  tiie  following  manner : 

"You  must  know,  gentlemen,  that  in  a  town  four  Icngucs  and  a  half  ^m  tHt 
place,  a  certain  alderman  happened  to  lose  his  ass,  all  through  the  artful  conbi- 
vanco  (too  long  to  be  told)  of  a  wench,  his  maid-servant;  and  though  he  tried 
every  meaus  to  recover  his  beast,  it  was  to  no  purpose.  Fifteen  days  passed,  as 
public  fame  reporta,  after  the  aaa  was  missing,  and  while  the  nnlncky  ^dcrman  wu 
standing  in  the  market-place,  another  aldeiman  of  the  same  town  came  np  to  him 
and  aatd,  'Fay  me  for  my  good  news,  gossip,  for  your  ass  has  made  it£  appearance.* 
'Host  willingly,  neighbour,'  answered  the  other;  but  tell  me — where  has  he  bee> 
seen?'  'On  the  mountain,'  answered  the  othci';  'I  saw  him  there  this  morning 
with  no  panuel  or  furniture  upon  him  of  aaj  kind,  and  hq  lank  that  it  was  grie- 
vous to  behold  him.  I  would  have  driven  liim  before  me  and  brought  him  to 
you,  but  he  is  already  become  so  shy  that  wheu  I  went  near  him  he  took  to  his 
heels  and  fled  to  a  distance  from  me.  Now,  if  you  like  it,  we  will  both  go  seek 
him ;  but  first  let  me  put  u|t  this  of  mine  at  home,  and  I  will  return  instantly.' 
•You  will  do  me  o  great  favoin-,'  said  tlic  owner  of  the  lost  ass,  'ond  I  shall  bo 
Uippy  at  anv  time  to  do  as  much  for  you.' 

"WithaU.  tliese  particulars  and  m  these  very  words  is  the  story  told  by  all 
who  are  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  truth  of  tlie  affair.     In  shor^  the  tin 


■Ueimeii,  hand  in  hand  and  side  by  nda,  trudged  together  np  the  hiU ;  and  on 
toaiofr  to  the  place  where  they  expected  to  find  the  sss,  they  found  him  not,  nor 
maa  he  Bnywhcro  to  be  teen,  though  they  made  diligent  search.  Being  thus 
disappointed,  the  alderman  vho  hod  seen  him  said  to  the  other,  '  Hark  you, 


fHend,  I  have  thought  of  a  stratagem  by  which  we  ahall  certainly  discover  thii 
animal,  even  though  he  had  crept  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  instead  of  tho 
mountain ;  and  it  is  this :  I  can  bray  nmrrelloiialy  well,  and  if  you  can  do  a 
little  in  that  way  the  business  ia  done.'  'A.  little,  say  you,  neighbour?'  quoth 
the  other,  '  before  CFod,  in  braying,  I  yield  to  none — no,  not  to  aseea  themsclveB.' 
'We  shall  koou  see  that,'  answered  the  second  alderman;  'go  you  on  one  aide 
of  the  mountain,  while  I  take  the  other,  and  let  as  walk  round  it,  and  every  now 
and  then  yon  shall  bray,  and  I  will  bray;  and  the  ass  vill  certainly  hear  niid 
inswer  us,  if  he  still  remains  in  these  parts.'  'Verily,  neighbour,  your  duvii^e  is 
excellent,  and  worthy  your  good  parts,'  said  the  owner  of  tho  ass.  They  tlien 
■eparated,  according  to  agreement,  and  both  Ix^an  braying  at  the  same  instant, 
With  tuoh  marvellous  truth  of  imitation  that,  mutually  deceived,  each  ran  tuwards 
the  other,  not  doubting  but  that  the  ass  was  found;  and,  on  meeting,  the  loser 
■aid,  '  Is  it  possible,  friend,  that  it  was  not  my  ass  that  brayed  V  '  So,  it  was  I.' 
■newered  the  other.  '  I  declare,  then,'  said  the  owner,  '  that,  as  far  as  regards 
Inyiog,  there  is  not  the  least  difference  bctveen  you  and  an  ass ;  for  in  my  life 
Incver  heiirii  uiiy thing  more  natond.'    'Theis  praises  and  complimenl^' answered 
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the  anthoT  of  the  itratttgem,  'belong  rather  to  you  than  b)  me,  ftienil ;  ftiT,  bj 
Him  Ihat  macle  me,  jou  contd  give  the  odds  of  tiro  hnje  to  the  gjeateat  and  meat 
■kilfiil  bniycr  in  the  world ;  for  your  tones  aie  rich,  your  time  correct,  yan 
notes  well  austoined,  and  cadences  abrupt  and  beautiful ;  in  short,  I  own  id;>^ 
TBnqniahed,  and  yield  to  you  the  palm  in  this  rare  talent'  'Truly,'  itD««ned 
the  aw  owner,  '  I  sliall  volue  and  esteem  my«elf  the  more  henceforth,  siacu  I  am 
not  without  some  eadowment.  It  u  true,  I  fancy  that  I  bniyed  indifferently 
well,  yet  nerer  flattered  myself  that  I  excelled  (o  much  as  you  are  pleased  ta 
say.'  '  I  tell  yov,'  annwercd  the  second,  '  there  are  rare  abilities  often  lent  to 
the  world,  and  they  are  ill-bestowed  on  those  who  know  not  how  to  employ  them 
*a  advantage.'  '  Bight,  brother,'  qnoth  tiie  owner,  '  though,  except  in  coses  lib 
die  present,  our*  may  not  torn  to  much  account;  and  even  in  this  buaineu,  0«d 
xant  it  may  pwi-e  of  service.'  • 

"  Ihis  said,  they  separated  again,  to  resume  their  braying ;  and  each  time  wen 
deceived  aa  before,  and  met  again,  til!  they  at  length  agreed,  as  a  sigusl,  to  dii- 
tinguish  their  own  Yoices  from  that  of  the  uss,  that  they  should  bray  twin 
togeUier,  one  immediately  after  the  other.  Thus,  doubling  their  brayingi,  tbey 
made  the  tour  of  ths  whole  mountain;  without  having  nn;  answer  from  tlw 
stiay  MS,  not  even  bysigns.  How,  indeed,  could  the  poorcrenturo  answer,  whan 


at  last  they  found  in  a  thicket,  half  devoured  by  wolves  ?  On  seeing  the  body, 
the  owner  «iid,  'Truly,  I  wondered  at  his  silence;  for,  had  he  not  been  dead, 

he  certainly  would  have  answered  us,  or  he  were  no  true  ass ;  ncverthele* 
neighbour,  though  I  have  fuund  him  dead,  my  trouble  in  the  seorch  has  beW 
well  repaid  in  listening  to  your  exquisite  braying.'  '  It  is  in  good  hands,  friend,' 
answered  the  other;   'for,  if  the  abbotsiags  well,  tlio  novice  comes  not  far l>ebiiiJ 

"  Hereupon  they  returned  home  hoarse  and  disconsolate,  and  told  theirfiien^ 
and  neighbours  all  that  bod  happened  to  them  in  their  search  afker  tlivasa;  sack 
tf  them  extolling  the  other  for  hia  excellence  in  brajing.     The  story  aprnd  al 
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oTer  tbe  adjacent  villages,  and  tho  devil,  \rIio  sleeps  not,  as  he  loves  to  sow  dis- 
•ord  wherever  he  can,  raising  a  bustle  in  the  wind,  and  mischief  oat  of  nothing, 
Bo  ordered  it  that  oil  the  neighbouring  villagers,  at  the  right  of  onyof  ODrtownEr- 
people,  would  immediately  begin  to  bray,  as  it  were,  hitting  us  in  the  teeth  with 
the  notable  talent  of  onr  alderman.  Tlie  boys  fell  to  it,  which  wu  the  same  u 
falling  into  the  hands  and  mouths  of  a  legion  of  derils ;  and  thus  braying  spread 
for  and  wide,  insomuch  that  tho  natives  of  the  town  of  Sray  aia  as  well  luiown 
and  distill guLthed  oa  the  negroes  are  from  whitemen.  And  this onluppy  j est  hoa 
been  carried  so  for  that  our  people  have  often  sallied  out  in  arms  against  theii 
■coffers,  and  given  them  battle ;  neither  Icing  or  rook,  or  taaoi  shame,  being  able  ta  le- 
Btrain  them.  To-morrow,  I  believe,  or  next  day,  those  of  onr  town  will  take  the  field 
against  the  people  of  another  ^  ^ 

village  about  two  leagues 
from  us,  being  one  of  those 
which  persecute  ua  moat: 
and  I  have  brought  the 
lances  and  halberds  which 
you  aaw,  that  we  may  be 
well  prepared  for  them. 
How  these  are  the  wonders 
I  promised  you ;  and  if  van 
do  not  think  them  Buch,  I 
havo  no  better  for  yon." 
And  here  Uie  honest  man 
soded  his  story. 

At  this  juncture  a  man 
entered  the  inn,  clad  irom 
head  to  foot  in  chamois-skin, 
hose,  doublet,  and  breeches,  - 
and    calling    with    a    loud 
voice,   "Uaster  host,  have 
you  any  lodging :  for  here 
come  the  dinning  ape  and 
the  puppet-show  of  il  c  lisen- 
dr»» deliverance.'"  "What, 
master    Peter!"   quoth    the 
inn-keeper,  "  Body  of  me  ! 
then  we  shall  have  a  rare 
night  of  it."     This   sumo 
master  Peter,  it  should  be 
•bscared,  hod  his  left  eye, 
and  almost  half  his  cheek, 
corerud    with  a    patch    of 
green   taffeta,    a  sign  that 
fomc  tiling    was    wrong    on 
that  side  of  his  face.  "Wel- 
come, master  Peter."  continued  the  landlord :  "  where  is  tho  ape  and  the  puppet- 
show  ?   I  do  not  see  them."    "  They  are  hord  by,"  answered  the  man  in  leather ; 
"  I  came  before,  to  see  if  we  could  find  lodging  hero."     "  I  would  turn  out  the 
duke  of  Alva  himself  to  make  room  for  muster  Peter,"  answered  the  inn-keeper 
— "  let  tho   ape  and  the  puppets  come ;  for  there  are  guests  this  evening  in  the 
>nn  who  will  be  good  customers  to  you,  I  warrant"    "  Be  it  so,  in  God's  name," 
ansft'tred  ho  of  the  patch;  "and  I  will  lower  the  price,  and  reckon  myself  well 
paid  with  oaly  bearing  uiy  charges.     1  ahull  now  go  back  and  bring  on  the  cart 
with  my  ape  and  puppets;"  for  which  puipose  ha  immediately  hastened  away. 
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Don  Qaizote  now  inquired  of  the  landlord  concerning  this  master  Peter.     "  Ht 

is,"  Boid  the  landlord,  "  a  litmoua  puppet-plajer,  who  has  been  wme  time  paat 

tniTelUng  about  these  parts  vith  a  show  of  the  deliverance  of  Ucliscndra  hj  the 

GunoDs  Boa  GaTfetoa :  one  of  the  best  storica  and  the  best  performance  that  hae 
been  seen  for  many  a  day.  He  has  also  an 
ape  whose  talents  go  beyond  all  other  ape^ 
and  eTcn  those  of  men;  for  if  a  question 
be  put  to  him  he  listens  attentirety,  then 
^leaps  npon  his  master's  shoulden^  end  pat- 
tiDg  his  mootli  to  his  ear,  whispers  the 
answer  to  the  question  he  has  been  asked, 
which  master  Peter  repeats  aloud.  He  can 
tcl!  both  what  "is  to  come  and  what  is  past, 
and  though  in  foretelling  things  to  come  he 
docs  not  always  hit  the  mark  exactly,  \«t 
for  the  most  part  he  is  not  much  out ;  so  that 
we  are  inclined  to  believe  the  devil  must  be 

in  hiin.     His  fee  is  two  reals  for  every  question  the  ape  answers,  or  his  msst^ 

answers  for  him,  vbich  is  dl  the  some :  so  that  master.Peter  is  thought  to  be  rich. 

He  ie  a  rare  fellow,  too,  and  lives  the  merriest  life  in  the  world ;  talks  more  than 
,  six,  and  drinks  more  than  a  dozen   and  all  by  the  help  of  his  tongue,  his  ape, 

and  his  puppets." 
By  this  time  master 

Peter    hod     returned 

with  his  cart,  in  which 

he  carried  his  puppets, 

and  also  his  ape,  which 

was  lai^  and  without 

a  tail,  with  posteriors 

OS  bare  as  fult,  end  a 

countenance  most  ngl  y. 

Don  Quixote  immedi- 
ately began  to  question 

him,  saying,  "Signer 

dinner,  pray  tell  mo 

what  fish  do  we  catch, 

and  ^hat  will  be  our 

fortune }      Sec,    here 

are   my   two   reals," 

bidding  Saacho  to  give 

them  tu  master  Peter, 

who,     nnswering    for 

the  ope,    said,   "  My 

ape,  signer,   giits  no 

reply,  cor  information 

rcganling  the  futnre  : 

he  ki.ows    something 

of  tile  past,  and  n  lit- 
tle  of    the  present." 

"  Bodikins,"      quoth 

Sancl^o,  •'  1  would  not 

give  a  brass  fii'iliiiig 

to  bi^  lold  wliut  bus  liai4X.-ii<'d  to  nic  :  fur  who  Ciin  tell  that  belter  Ibiin  myseU 

and  1  am  not  such  a  fuui  us  to  pjy  fur  hcaiiijg  whut,  I  iilriMily  kn'i»-.     But  sincv 

bo  ki.ows  whiiit  is  now  pasuag,  here  arc  my  two  reals — uuil  now,  good  msatttr 
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spe,  tell  me  irhat  my  ^rifa  Teresa  ia  doing  at  thia  momect — I  say,  what  is  iho 
butied  about  ?"     Master  Petei  tronld  not  take  the  money,  sayiii^,  "  I  will  not 
be  paid  before-hand,  nor  take  your  reward  before  tbe  service  is  performed." 
Then  giving  with  his  right  hand  two  or  three  claps  npon  his  left  ehovtlder,  at 
one  spring  the  ape  jumped  upon  it,  smd  leying  ite  mouth  to  his  ear,  chnttcrcd  and 
grated  his  teeth.     Having  made  these  grimaces  for  the  space  of  a  credo,  at  auu- 
thcr  skip  down  it  jumped  on  the  ground,  and  stnughtway  master  Feter  ran  and 
threw  himself  on  his 
knees  befbreBon  Quix- 
ote, and  embracing  his 
legs,  said.  "  Theselegs 
I   embrace,  just  as  I 
would  embraoe  the  two 
pillars  of  Hercules,  0 
illustrious    reviver  of 
the  long-foi^tten  or-  ■ 
der  of  chivalry  t     0, 
never  Eufficiently  ex- 
tolled   knight,     Don 
Quixote  do  k  Moncha !  - 
Thou  reviver  of  droop- 
ing hearts,    the  prop 
ind  stnyof  the  falling, 
the  raiser  of  the  fallen,  the  staff  anil  comfort  to  all  who  arc  unfortunate !" 

Don  Quixote  was  thiinderstruck,  Sancho  confounded,  the  scholar  surprised,  in 
short,  the  page,  the  braying-man,  tlie  inn-keeper,  and  every  one  present  were 
astonished  at  tliis  harangue  of  the  puppet-player,  who  proceeded,  saying,  "  And 
thou,  0  good  Sannho  Panza,  the  best  squiiv  to  tho  beat  knight  in  the  world,  re- 
joice, for  thy  good  wife  Teresa  is  well,  and  at  this  instant  is  dressing  a  pound  of 
flax.  ITurcovor,  by  her  left  aide  stands  a  I rok en-mouthed  pitcher,  which  holds 
a  very  pretty  scantling  of  wine,  with  which  ever  and  anon  she  cheers  her  spirits 
at  her  work."  "Egad,  I  verily  believe  it!"  answered  Sancho,  "for  she  is  a 
blessed  one  ;  and,  were  she  not  a  little  jealous,  I  would  not  swap  her  for 
the  giantess  Andandonn,  who,  in  my  mastir's  opinion,  was  a  brave  lady,  and  a 
special  housewife ;  though  my  Teresa,  I  warrant,  is  one  of  those  ivho  take  care 
of  themselves,  though  others  whistle  for  it."  "  Well,"  quoth  Don  Quixote, 
"  ho  who  reads  and  travels  much,  scea  and  learns  much.  What  testimony  but 
that  of  my  own  eyes  could  have  persuaded  me  that  there  are  apes  in  the  world 
■which  have  the  power  of  divination  ?  Yes,  I  am  indeed  Don  Quixote  do  la 
Mancha,  as  this  good  animal  has  declared,  though  hi  has  rather  exaggerated  in 
regard  to  my  merits ;  but,  whatever  I  may  be,  I  thank  heaven  for  endowing  ms 
with  a  tender  and  compassionate  heart,  inclined  to  do  good  to  all,  and  harm  to 
none."  "  If  I  had  money,"  said  tho  page,  "  I  would  ask  master  ape  what  is  to 
befal  me  in  my  intended  expedition,"  To  which  master  Peter,  who  had  now 
risen  from  Don  Quixote's  feet,  answered,"!  have  already  told  you  that  this 
little  beast  gives  no  answers  concerning  things  to  come  ;  otherwise,  jour  being 
without  money  should  have  been  no  hindrance  :  for  to  serve  signer  Don  Quixote 
here  present  I  willingly  give  up  oil  views  of  profit.  And  now,  as  in  duty  bound 
to  give  pleosure,  I  intend  to  put  my  puppet-show  in  order,  and  cniertuiu  all  the 
company  in  the  inn  gratis."  The  inn-keeper  rejoiced  at  hearing  this,  and  pointtd 
out  a  convenient  place  for  setting  up  the  show — which  was  dune  in  an  msCant. 

Don  Quixote  was  not  entirely  satisfied  with  the  ape's  diviaattous,  thinking  it 
very  imi-robable  that  euoh  a  creature  should,  of  itselt',  know  anything  either  of 
future  or  past :  tlierofore,  whilst  master  Peter  was  preparing  his  sliow,  he  drew    , 
Soocho  aaiik  to  a  ooraer  of  the  stable,  where,  in  a  low  voiou,  he  said  to  him,  "  X 
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have  been  considering,  tSaacho,  ihe  strange  power  of  this  ape,  and  am  oonYinMi 
that  master  Peter,  his  owner,  must  Lave  made  a  tacit  or  express  pact  with 
the  deviL"  "  Naj,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  if  the  pack  be  express  firom  the  deril, 
it  must  needs  be  a  very  sootj  pack :  but  what  advantage  would  it  be  to  this 
same  master  Peter  to  hare  such  a  pack  ?"  "  Thou  dost  not  comprehend  me^ 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote :  ''  I  only  mean  that  he  must  certainly  hare  made 
some  agreement  with  the  deyil  to  infuse  this  power  into  the  ape,  whereby  he  gains 
much  worldly  wealth,  and,  in  return  for  the  favour,  he  gives  up  his  soul,  whioh 
is  the  chief  aim  of  that  great  enemy  of  mankind*  What  induces  me  to  tiiis 
belief  is  finding  that  the  ape  answers  only  questions  relative  to  things  past 
or  present,  which  is  exactly  what  is  known  by  the  devil,  who  knows  nothing  of 
the  future  except  by  conjecture,  wherein  he  must  be  often  mistaken ;  for  it  is 
the  prerogative  of  God  alone  truly  to  comprehend  all  things ;  to  Him  nothing  is 
post  or  future,  everything  is  present.  This  being  the  fact,  it  is  plain  the  ape  is 
iuRpired  by  the  devil :  and  1  marvel  much  he  has  not  been  questioned  by  our 
hplv  inquifition,  and  examined  by  torture  till  he  acknowledges  the  authority 
under  which  he  acts.  It  is  certain  that  this  ape  is  no  astrologer:  neither  he  nor 
his  master  know  how  to  raise  one  of  those  %ures  called  judical,  although  now 
so  much  in  fitshion  that  there  is  scarcely  a  maid-servant,  page,  or  labouring 
mechanic,  who  does  not  pretend  to  raise  a  figure,  and  draw  conclusious  from  the 
stars  as  if  it  were  no  more  than  a  trick  at  cards ;  thus  degradiog,  by  ignorance 
and  imposture,  a  science  no  less  wonderful  than  true.  I  know  a  lady  who  asked 
one  of  these  pretenders  whether  her  little  lap-dog  would  breed,  and,  if  so,  what 
would  be  the  number  and  colour  of  its  offspring.  To  which  master  astrobger, 
after  raising  his  figure,  answered  that  the  bitch  would  certaioly  have  three 
whelps,  one  green,  one  carnation,  and  the  other  mottled.  It  happened  that  the 
bitch  died  some  two  days  after,  of  a  surfeit ;  yet  was  master  figure-raiser  stUl 
accounted,  like  the  rest  of  his  brethren,  an  infallible  astrologer." 

"But  for  all  that,"  quoth  Sancho,  "I  should  like  your  worship,  to  desire 
master  Peter  to  ask  his  ape  whether  all  tiiat  was  true  which  you  told  about 
the  cave  of  Montesinos ;  because,  for  my  own  part,  begging  your  worship^s  par- 
don, I  tuke  it  to  be  aU  fibs  and  nonsense,  or  at  least  only  a  dream."  ''Thou 
mayst  think  what  thou  wilt^"  answered  I)on  Quixote :  "however,  I  will  do  as 
thou  advisest,  although  I  feel  some  scruples  on  the  subject" 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  master  Peter,  who  came  to  inform  Don 
Quixote  that  the  show  was  ready,  and  to  request  he  would  come  to  see  it, 
assuring  him  that  he  would  find  it  worthy  of  his  attention.  The  knight  told 
him  that  he  hod  a  question  to  put  to  the  ape  firsts  as  he  desired  to  be  in- 
formed  by  it  whether  the  things  which  happened  to  him  in  the  cave  ol 
Montcsinos  were  realities,  or  only  sleeping  fancies;  though  he  had  a  suspicion 
himself  that  they  were  a  mixture  of  both.  Master  Peter  immediately  brought 
his  ape,  and  placing  him  before  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho,  said,  **  Look  you, 
master  ape,  this  worthy  knight  would  know  whether  certain  things  which  befel 
him  in  the  cave  of  Montesinos  were  real  or  visionary."  Then  making  the  usual 
signal,  the  ape  leaped  upon  his  left  shoulder,  and,  after  seeming  to  whisper  in 
his  ear,  master  Peter  said,  "  The  ape  tells  me  that  some  of  the  things  your  wor- 
ship saw,  or  which  befel  you  in  the  said  cave  are  not  true,  and  some  probable; 
which  is  all  he  now  knows  concerning  this  matter— ^for  his  virtue  has  just  left 
him ;  but,  if  your  worship  desires  to  hear  more,  on  Priday  next,  when  his 
.faculty  will  return,  he  will  answer  to  your  heart's  content  "  There  now," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  did  I  not  say  you  would  never  make  me  believe  all  you  told  us 
about  that  same  Qave  ? — ^no,  nor  half  of  it"  "  That  will  hereafter  appear,"  an- 
swered Don  Quixote;  "for  time  brings  all  things  to  light,  though  hidden 
within  the  bowels  of  the  earth;  and  now  we  Yf^  drop  the  subjeet  fbr  th« 
^preaent,  and  see  the  puppet-play,  for  I  am  of  opinion  thero  must  be  sonis 
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oorelty  in  it."  "Somel"  e:£claitiied  master  Peter:  " idxtT  thoitsand  norellia 
ihall  you  see  in  this  play  of  mino !  I  asiure  you,  aignor  Don  Quixote,  ll  is  one 
«f  the  rarest  eights  that  the  Torld  affords  this  day;  Optrihmendtttttn'mvtriui 
■0  let  us  to  work,  for  it 
grows  ktc,  and  we  have  : 
8  great  de^l  to  do,  to  say,  i 
and  to  show."  ! 

Don  Quixote  and  Sancho   j 
eomplied  with  his  request, 
and  repaired  to  the  place 
irhere  the  show  was  >et  j 
oat,   filled  in  every  part  I 
irilh   smell   wax   candles,  J 
•0  that    it   made    a    gay 
and    hrilliant   appearance. 
Master  Peter,  who  was  to 
manage  the  figures,  placed  J 
himself  behind  the  show,  ^ 
and  in    the    front  of  the 
scene  stood  hb  bey,  whose 
offit*  it  was  to  relate  the  story  and" expound  the  mystery  ot  the  piece ;  holding 
a  wBud  in  his  hand  to  point  to  the  several  figures  as  they  entered. 

All  the  people  of  the  inn  being  fixed,  some  standing  opposite  to  the  show, 
and  Don  Quixote,  Sancho,  the  page,  and  the  scholar  seated  in  the  best  places, 
the  youDg  interpreter  began  to  say  what  will  be  heard  or  seen  by  those  who  may 
fJioose  to  rend  or  listen  to  what  is  recorded  in  the  following  chapter. 
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TKUKE  and  Trojans  were    all 

silent  :* — that  is,  all  the  spec- 
tators of  the  show  hung  ^poii 
the  lips)  of  the  expounder  ol 
its  wonders,  when  ffom  behind 
the  scene  their  ears  were  ea- 
luted  with  the  sonnd  of  drums 
and  trumpets,  and  discharges 
of  artilleij".  Thcso  flourishes 
being  o^cr,  the  boy  raised  his 
voice  and  said,  "Genllcmen, 
I  we  here  present  yoa  with  a 

I  true  story,  token  out  of  the 
;  French  chronicles  and  Spanisli 
^  ballads,  which  aro    in  every- 
body's mouth,  and  sung  by  the 
boys  about  the  streets.    It  tells 
yoa  how  Don  Gayferos  delivers 
ktsipoiualleliseildra,  who  was  imprisonedby  tkeUoors,  in  thecity  of  Sansuenna, 

■J. 
Orid,  l^t  I  T.  aOk— j: 
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now  callcil  SoragosBa ;  and  there  70a  maj  wee  hotr  Don  Oayfeios  11  fkijiag  at 
tables,  ftCtiOTdiiig  to  the  ballad, — 

*  Gaflbroa  noir  at  tabic*  ptayg, 
Forgetful  0/  hii  Itdj  dor. 
Tbat  pcrsonttgo  whom  you  ire  with  s  orowii  on  hii  head  and  a  scoptre  jn  hk 
handa    is    tLe    empcroi 
Churlemogne,  the  fairMe- 
liscndra'a  reputed  father, 
who,  Texed  at  tlie  idle- 
ncsa   and   ncgligcnco  of 
hh    son-in-law,      cornea 
forth  to  chide  him:  and 
pray    mark    with    what 
passion    end    vchemenc« 
he  rales  him — one  would 
think  ho   had    a  mind 
to  giro  him  half-a-dozen 
raps  over  the  pato  with 
hb  sceptre ;  indeed  them 
<  arc  Bomu  authors  who  say 
he  actually  gave  them, 
and  sound  ones  too,  and, 
after  hnring   laid  it  on 
roundly  about  tho  injury 
his  honoar  sustained  in 
not  deiirering  his  spouM, 
it  is  reported  that  he  made 
use  of  these  veiy  words — '  I  Imvo  said  enongh — look  to  it.'     Pray  obserre,  gen- 
tlemen, how  tlie  emperor  turns 
his  back,  and  leaves  Don  Qayfuros 

"See  him  now  in  a  rage, 
tossing  the  table-board  ono 
war,  and  pieces  another!  Mow 
calling  hiistily  for  his  armour, 
and  now  usking  Don  Orlando,  his 
cousin,  to  U'nd  him  liis  sword 
Durindunu,  which  Don  Orlando 
refuses,  (liouifb  he  offers  to  buar 
him  conj|>uuy  in  his  perilous  un- 
dcrtakiu;; ;  but  [he  fnrious  knight 
will  not  uevi'pt  of  his  help,  Buying 
thnt  he  in  able  alone  to  didiver 

hb  spouse,  though  she  were  thrust  , 

down  to  the  centre  of  the  eorth. 
Hereu)N)n   he   goes  out  to  aim 

himself,  in  order  to  set  forward  I 

immediuti-ly.      Now,  gentlemen,  j 

turn    you  I'    eyes     towards    that  ' 

tower    which    appt'ors    yonder,  1 

which  yiii  lire  to  suppcso  to  be 
one  of  ihu  Uoori!>h  towers  of 
^rngosft:!,  now  culled  the  Alja- 
(vriii ;  nnd  thut  hidy  in  a  Uoorii^h 
habit,   vho   .tpjiears  in  the    balcony  is   the  peerless    Uclisendni,    who,   fimi 
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.  that  irindoT,  hu  cut  man^r  a  xrutnil  look  towtrds  Um  road  that  lead*  to 
Fnnce,  sad  soothed  her  capUritj  by  thinlun;  of  tho  <itj  of  I'aris  and  her  deai 
husband.       Now    behold    a 
ttnivge    incident,    the     liko 

Ehapa  you  never  heard  of 
m.     Do  yon  not  Ke  that 

Uoor  itcaling  along  toftly,  and 

hoir,  atep  by  step,  widi  hia  ^ 

finger  on  hia  month,  ho  oouea  I 

behind  UeUaandra?  Hear  what  I 

tsmBckbegiveaunhemwert  , 

lips,  and  we  how  ihe  ipita  and 

wipes  her  mouth  with  her 

white  Bmook-tdeeTCS,  and  how 

■he  fretii,  and  lean  her  beau- 

teoushair  from  pure  vexation! 

— aa  if  that  was  to  blame  for 

the  in^Jigaity.     Obserre,  alw^ 

the  grave  Uoor  who  stands  in  . 

that  open  gallery — he  is  Jlar-  ' 

■iiius,  king  of  Stmauenns,  who 

seeing  the  insolimce  of  the 

IXoor,  though  ha  ia  a  kinsman,  { 

and  a  great  favourite,  orders 

him  to  be  seized  immediately,  ' 

and  two  hundred  stripes  given 

him,  and  to  be  led  through  I 

the  principal  Btreeta  of  the  ■ 

city,   with   criers  before,    to 

proclaim  his  crime,  followed 

by  the  public  whippcrs  with  their  roda ;  and  see  now  how  all  this  ia  put  in 

execution,  almost  as  soon  as  the  fiiult 

ia  committed;  for  among  the  Ifoon 

there  ore  no  citalionB,  nor  indictments, 

nor  dehiys  of  the  law  as  among  ni." 

/  "Boy,  boy,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "on 

with  your  stxiry  in  a  straight  line,  and 

,   leave  your  curves  and  trannenals:  I 

can  tul  you  there  is  often  much  need . 

.    of  fbrmal  process  and  deliberate  tiial 

to  come  at  the  truth-"     Uaster  ?eter 

alsoy  ttvm  behind,  said,  "Nmis  of  yonx, 

flourishes,  boy,  but  do  what  the  gMitUr. 

k  man  bids  ^ou,  and  then  yon  «annot  be , 

\  wrong ;    sing  your  song  plainly,  nd 

meddle  not  wiUi  couuterpoiutg,  for  ther 

will  only  put  you  out."     "  Very  weU, 

qnoth  the  boy ;  and  prooeeded,  saying:-— , 

"  The  figure  you  see  therq  on  hone* , 

haok,  moffled  up  in  a  Oaacoigne  cloa]^  , 

ia  Don  Qayfero*  himself,  whom  hit. 

lady  (atUa  being  reveled  on  the  jnt-  , 

portiufuce  of  the  Vwr)  teea  tfom  Ih^ 

battlement*  of  tli*  towec,  ud,  totjog^ 

_    _  riti  him  which  iaweajpd^d  in  tmHUW*^ 
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If  tDwirdi  Fnmoa  fwv  ooiiiw  jou  btndi 
list  us  entreat  701^  gentle  fHaad, 
Hike  diligent  inqniry  there 
,   for  Qtj&rat,  mj  hiubuid  dear. 

The  reit  {  omit,  becaiue  length  begeta  loathing.  It  i*  Baffident  that  Boi 
Gsyferos  makM  hinuelf  Imown  to  her,  aB  you  may  perceive  by  the  aigsa  of  i<i7 
•he  discDTon,  and  especially  (low  that  yon  see  how  nimbly  she  leti  henelf  down 
from  the  balcony,  to  get  on  horseback  behind  her  loring  sponae.  fint  olai,  soar 
lady !  the  border  of  her  under-petticoat  haa  canght  one  of  the  iron  ralli  of  tha 
teloony,  aod  there  she  hangs  dangling  in  the  air,  without  being  able  to  reach 
the  ground.  But  see  how  heaven  is  merciful,  and  sends  relief  in  the  gieateat 
distress  1  For  now  comes  Don  Qayferos,  and,  without  caring  for  theriduiMi 
of  her  pettiwat,  eeo  how-  he  lays  hold  of  her,  and,  tearing  her  from  the  boob, 
brings  hcT  at  tmce  to  tho  ground,  and  then,  at  a  spring,  aeta  her  behind  him  on 
the  crupper,  astride  like  a  man,  bidding  her  hold  very  fast,  and  clasp  her  annt 
about  him  till  they  cross  and  meet  over  hia  breast,  that  she  may  not  &lli  becaoM 
the  lady  Uelisendra  was  not  accustomed  to  that  way  of  riding. 
"Kow,  gentlemen,  oburve ;  hear  how  tho  horse  neighs  and  shows  how  ^of^ht 


IS  of  the  burthen  of  his  valiant  master  and  his  fair  mistress.  See  how  thf 
now  wheel  about  and,  turning  their  backs  npoa  the  city,  scamper  away  menil; 
and  joyfully  to  Paris.  Peace  be  with  ye,  0  ye  matchless  pair  of  fiutliful  loven! 
Sofb  and  sound  may  yon  reach  your  di'sired  country,  without  impediment,  occi- 
.  dent,  or  ill-luck  on  your  journey !     Uay  yon  live  as  long  ts  If estor,  among 

Menda  and  relations  rejoicing  in  your  happiness,  and" "Stay,  stay,  boy," 

Mid  master  Peter,  "  none  of  your  flights,  I  beseech  you ;  for  affectatioa  is  the 
detiL"  The  boy,  making  no  reply,  wnit  on  with  bis  story.  "  Now,  sirs,"  said 
ha,  *'  quiekly  as  tiits  was  done,  idh>  and  evil  eyes,  that  piy  into  everything,  are 
not  wanting  to  mark  the  deacent  and  mounting  of  the  fair  Uelisendra,  and  to 
give  notice  to  king  Ifarsilius,  who  immediately  ordered  an  alanu  to  be  aonnded; 
andnow  observe  the  hnrry  and  tumult  which  fallow !  8ea  how  #b'wfaole  cit; 
■hakes  with  the  ringing  of  bells  in  the  steeples  of  the  mosques,  •^"  Not  to," 
qvoth  Bon  Quixote,  "  master  Puter  is  very  much  out  as  to  the  ringiiig  of  fadli, 
ithieh  were  not  used  by  the  Uoors,  but  kettle-dranu  and  a  kind  of  dulcimn,  like 
oar  waits;  and,  therefore,  to  introduce  Uieringiogof  fteUsinSantuaiDaiaagron 
^Mordity."     Upon  which,  master  Peter  liftoff  i^uj^g,  and  aaid:  "SignorDan 


ihtshtdbes  or  imit  airrxoTB. 


Uimder^  aad  Tet  ore  they  not  eroiywhere  listened  to,  cot  onlj  with  applaiue^ 
but  ltdmimtion  f — Go  on,  boy,  and  let  these  folks  talk ;  fbr,  so  that  my  bagi  are 
filled,  I  care  not  if  there  be  aa  many  ahsarditieti  aa  there  are  mote*  m  the  nin." 
"  Ton  are  in  the  right,"  quoth  Son  Quixote ;  and  the  boy  preoeeded : 

"  Sec,  gentlemen,  the-aqnadrona  of  glittering  caralty  that  now  rush  out  of  the 
city,  in  punnit  of  the  two  catboUo  lovers  I  How  many  trnmpeta  aoiyid,  how  many 
dulcimere  play,  and  how  many  drama  and  kettk^^ruma  nttle !     Alack,  I  fear 


the  fogitivea  will  be  oreita^n  and  brooght  back  tied  to  their  own  norse's  tail, 
which  wonld  be  a  lamentable  spectacle."  Boa  Quixote,  iqiued  at  the  din,  and 
•Ming  such  a  nnmber  of  Koon,  thougl^t  it  incwnbent  os  him  to  snccour  tlio 
flying  pair;  and,  rising  np,  said  in  a  load  Toi*e,  "  It  riiall  never  be  sold  while  I 
live  that  I  suffered  miati  a  wrong  to  be  committed-againat  so  broons  a  knight  and 
io  daring  *  lover  aa  Don  Gayferos.  Hold,  base-bom  Tabble !— follow  him  not, 
or  expect  to  feel  the  Airy  of  my  leaentmcnt!"  'Twas  no  sooner  aaid  than  done; 
he  uiwheathed  his  sword,  and,  at  one  spring,  be  planted  himself  does  to  the  show, 
and  with  the  utmost  fair  began  to  rain  hades  and  slashes  on  the  Moorish  puppets, 
OTerthrowiag  some,  and  beheading  others,  laming  this,  and  demolishing  Uiat 
and  among  other  mighty  staikes  one  fell  with  mortal  fbne  in  such  a  direction 
that,  had  not  master  Peter  dexterously  slipped  aside,  he  wonld  have  token  off  his 
heodaacleanasif  it  hod  been  made  of  sugar  paste.  "Hold,  signer  Don  Quixote ! ' 
cried  out  the  show-man,  "  hold,  for  pitj-'e  sake  ! — these  are  not  real  Moors  th^t 
yon  ore  cutting  and  destroying,  but  puppets  of  p«fltoba«rd !  ThJAk  of  what  you 
are  doing :  mnner  that  I  am  !  Ton  will  ruili  me  kr  ever."  tTkeM  remoostranccs 
were  lost  upon  the  exasperated  knight,  who  still  laid  about  him,  ahowvring  down 
and  redoubhng  his  blows^  fcnu-stroke  and  back-stioke,  with  Moh  tarf  that  in  Icfs 
than  the  saying  of  two  credos  be  demdished  the  wb«d«  XMUae,  hacking  to 
pieces  all  the  tackling  and  figures.  King  Ifarnllna  wea  in  «  piierooa  condition, 
and  the  emperor  Charlemagne's  head,  as  weB  as  cmwb,  «M  in  twain !  the 
whcdc  audience  was  in  a  consternation  ;  the  ape  Sew  to  ^  top  of  tiw  house,  the 
anholar  and  the  page  were  panic-struck,  and  Banebo  trMiUad  exsMdingly ;  for, 
as  he  afterwards  declared  inien  the  storm  was  over,  he  had  never  aean  fau  mastci 
in  such  a  rage  before. 

After  this  chastisement  of  the  Uoors,  and  the  genvral  deatruotlan  which  accom- 
panied it,  Don  Quixote's  ft*y  began  tcrabate,  and  b«  calmly  stdd,  "  1  wish  al^ 
lliose  were  at  this  moment  preset  who  obstinfltely  rrftasa  to  be  eonvineed  of  the 
iutiaite  benefit  that  kntghta-erraDt  are  to  the  warld ;  for,  had  I  not  been  fortu 
Bate^  at  hand,  what  wonld  have  become  of  good  Dim  Oafftnoa  and  the  fiw 
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Uelifcndro  ?  Nq  doubt  theK  iofiilfJ  dogs  would  hare  orertoken  them  b;  dot 
time,  und  treated  tbum  with  their  wonted  criHitty. — Long;  live  kniglit-emmtij. 
■boTo  all  thing*  in. the  world !"  "  lo  Uod'i  luiiiio  let  it  live,  and  lul  me  die!* 
replied  juusttr  Pet«r,  inaduloroiu  tone,  "  ftwwich  is  mj  wretched  iute  that  I  sU 


uj,  with  king  Bodeijgs,  '  Yesterday  I  waa  a  Borcreign  of  Spain,  and  te-da;  I 
hare  not  a  foot  of  land  to  call  mf  own. '  It  ia  not  h4uf  an  hour  ago,  nor  eetitdj 
half  a  minute,  nsM  I  waa  matter  of  kinga  and  emperon,  my  ataUe  full  of  horto, 
and  my  trtmka  and  aacka  ftill  of  fine  thinga ,-— aow,  1  am  destitute  and  wretched, 
poor  andftbagKarj  and  to  aggravate  mygnef,  I  huTeloatmyape,  who,  in  tiutX 
will  makB  Bie  »W*»i  Cor  it  bafora  I  oatoh  him  again ;  and  jiH.  tiua  though  the  rub 
fiuy  of  thie  doughy  knight,  who  ia  said  to  protect  orphans,  redress  wrong^  sad 
do  other  ohaiitable  deeds ;  bat  hearen  be  praised;  he  has  failed  in  all  these  good 
offlcu  towards  nj  wretched  aalf.  Well  may  he  be  called  the  knight  of  tht 
sorrowful  figure,  fw,  das  1  I  am  imdooe  for  ever  by  the  sorrowful  dl^gurcmcDt 
I  see  before  ma>" 

gancho  Faosa  was  mored  to  compassion  by  master  Petcr*B  lamcntatioos,  aoi 
said  to  him,"  Come,  do  not  weep,  maater  Peter;  for  it  breaks  my  heart  tosceyou 
grieve  ond  take  on  so.  I  c^m  osaure  you  my  master  iPon  Quixote  is  too  catholic 
and  Rcrapuloas  a  Qiiistisn  tq  let  any  p«or  man  cosne  to  bss  by  him  :  when  1m 
(indi)  out  that  be  has  doue  you  wrung  ho  will  certainly  mnko  you  amends  witk 
uatereaL"      "■Xraly,''.  said  niaat(.T  Fstor,  '  if  his    worship    vouLd    but  lub 
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Ifood  part  of  tlic  damage  ho  has  done  ine  I  Klibuld  be  sntisficd,  and  he  Trould 
acquit  his  con8oience :  for  lie  thut  tukes  from  his  neighbour,  aud  does  not  mok^ 
restifition,  cxin  never  be  saved,  that's  certain."  "I  ullow  it."  said  Don  Quixote; 
'•but  us  yet  I  am  not  aware  thut  I  have  anj'  thing  of  yours,  .muster  Peter.** 
"  How ! "  answered  Peter :  '^  see  the  relics  thut  lie  on  the  hard  and  barren  ground! 
How  were  ihey  ,seattei*ed  nnd  annihilated  but  by  the  in\ineible  force  of  your 
powerful  unu:  To  \ihom  did  their  bodies  belong  but  to  me?  Ho\^  did  I  mAin- 
toin  mysc'lf  but  by  themr"  "Here,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "is  a  fresh  confirmation 
of  what  I  have  oiten  tbought,  and  can  now  no  lunger  doubt,  that  those  enchanten 
who  persecute  me  are  continually  leadiug  roe  into  error  hj  first  allowing  me  to 
see  things  as  they  really  are,  ond  then  transforming  tliem  to  my  eyes  into  what- 
ever shape  they  please.  I  protest  to  you,  gentlemen,  that  the  spectacle  we  hare 
just  beheld  seemed  to  mc  a  real  occurrerce,  and  I  doubted  not  the  identity  of 
Uelisendro,  Don  Gayferoa,  Marsilius,  and  Charlemagne ;  I  was  therefore  moved 
with  indignation  at  what  I  conceived  to  be  injustice,  and,  in  compliance  with  the 
duty  of  my  profession  as  a  knight-errant,  I  wished  to  assist  and  succour  tlie  fugi- 
tives; and  with  this  good  intention  1  did  what  you  have  witnessed.  If  I  havo 
been  deceived  and  things  have  fallen  out  unhappily,  it  is  not  I  who  am  to  blame, 
but  my  wicked  persecutors.  Kevcrtheless.  though  this  error  of  mine  proceeded 
not  from  malice,  yet  I  will  condemn  myself  in  costs— consider,  master  Peter,  your 
demand  for  the  damaged  figures,  and  I  will  pay  it  you  down  in  current  and  law- 
ftil  Money  of  Castile."  Master  Peter  nmde  him  a  low  bow,  saying,  "  I  expected  no 
lest  fi'om  the  unexampled  Christianity  of  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  lu  Mancha, 
the  true  protector  of  all  needy  and  distressed  wanderers,  and  let  master  inn-keeper 
and  the  great  Sancho  be  umpires  and  appraisers  between  your  worship  and  me, 
of  what  the  demolished  figures  are,  or  might  be,  woi-th." 

The  inn-keeper  and  Sancho  consented,  whereupon  master  Peter,  taking  up 
Harailius,  king  of  Saragossa,  without  a  head,  "  You  see, "  said  he,  "  how  impoe* 
aible  it  is  to  restore  this  king  to  his  former  state,  and  therefore  I  think,  with  sub> 
mission  to  better  judgment,  that  you  must  award  me  for  his  death  and  destructioii 
four  reals  and  a  half."  "Proceed,"  <{Uoth  Don  Quixote.  "Thin  fur  this  gash 
from  top  to  bottom, "  continued  master  Peter,  taking  up  the  emperor  Charlemagne, 
"I  think  five  reals  and  a  quartiUo  w*ould  not  be  too  much."  "Nor  too  little," 
quoth  Sancho.  "Kor  yet  too  much,"  added  the  inn-keeper;  "but  split  the 
£fference  and  set  him  down  five  reals."  "Give  him  the  whole  of  his  demand," 
quoth  Don  Quixote :  "  for  a  quartilio  more  or  less  is  immaterial  on  this  disastrouf 
occasion;  but,  be  quick,  master  Peter,  for  supper-time  approaches,  and  1  feel 
symptoms  of  hunger."  "Per  this  igure^"  quoth  muster  Peter,  "  wanting  a  nose 
and  an  eye,  which  is  the  fair  Meliaendra,  I  must  have  and  can  abate  nothing  of 
two  reals  and  twelve  maravedis."  ^Nay,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  the  devil  is  in  it 
if  Helisendra,  with  her  husband,  be  not  by  this  time,  at  least,  upon  the  borders 
of  France :  for  the  horse  tliey  rode  seemed  to  me  to  fiy  rather  than  gallop ;  and 
therefore  do  not  pretend  to  sell  me  a  cut  for  a  coney,  shewing  me  here  Melisendra 
without  a  nose)  whereas  at  this  very  instant,  the  happy  pair  arc  probably  solacixig 
tlKemselvcs  at  their  ease,  far  out  of  the  reach  of  their  enemies.  God  help  every 
one  to  what  is  their  just  due :  prooeed,  master  Peter,  but  let  us  have  plxun  deal- 
ing." Master  Peter  finding  that  Don  Quixote  began  to  waver,  and  was  return- 
ing to  his  old  theme,  and  not  choosing  that  he  should  escape,  he  changed  his 
ground  and  said,  "  No,  now  I  recollect,  this  cannot  be  Melisendra,  but  one  of 
her  waiting-maids,  and  so  witli  sixty  maravedis  I  shalll  be  content  and  well 
enough  paid." 

Thus  he  went  on,  setting  his  price  upon  the  dead  and  wounded,  which  iho 
arbitrators  moderated  to  the  satisfaction  of  both  parties;  and  the  whole  amounted 
to  forty  reals  and  three  quurtillos,  which  Sancho  having  paid  down,  must^T  Petec 
demanded  two  reals  more  for  the  ti'ouble  ho  rhoold  have  in  catching  his  ape. 
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"  Give  him  the  two  renls,  Soscbo,"  Boiil  Don  Qtiixote ;  "  and  now  mmld  I  tin 
two  hundred  more  to  bo  assured  that  the  lady  Melisendra  nod  tdgnix  Don  Guy- 
feros  on?  at  this  time  in  Fronco  and  among  their  friends."  "Nobody  can  tellai 
that  better  tbaa  mj  ape,"  said  master  Peter;  "hut  the  devil  himaelT caonot 
catch  him  now ;  though,  perhaps,  either  his  love  for  me,  or  hunger,  will  force 
him  to  return  at  night.  However,  to-morrow  is  a  new  day,  and  we  shall  then 
lee  each  other  again," 

The  bustle  oi  the  puppet-show  being  quite  oi'er,  they  all  enpped  together  in 
peace  and  good-fellowship,  at  the  expenae  of  Don  Quixote,  whose  liberality  tw 
-  boundless,  liie  man  who  carried  the  lances  and  halberds  left  the  inn  bcfflre 
day-break,  and  after  the  sun  had  risen  the  scholar  and  the  page  camo  lo  take 
leave  of  Don  Quixote :  the  former  to  return  home,  and  the  latter  to  puryae  liis 
intended  journey :  Don  Quixote  harine  giren  him  a  dozen  reals  to  efflist  in 
defraying  his  expenses.  Master  Peter  had  no  mind  for  any  further  intercooiu 
with  Don  Quixote,  whom  he  knew  perfectly  well,  and  therefore  he  alio  aim 
before  the  son,  and,  coUectinz  the  fragments  of  liia  show,  he  set  off  with  his  ip« 
in  qoest  of  adventures  of  hw  own;  while  the  inn-kemer,  who  was  not  so  »ell 
acquainted  with  Don  Quixote,  was  equally  surprised  at  his  madnon  and  libenHtf. 
In  short,  Soncho,  by  order  of  his  master,  paid  him  well,  and  about  eight  in  tu 
morning,  having  token  leave  of  him,  they  left  the  inn  and  proceeded  on  fluii 
Jonmey,  where  we  will  leave  them,  to  relate  other  things  necessary  to  ttl 
ducidation  of  this  famous  history. 


CHAPTEE   XXVIII. 


ID  E^ete,  the  nntlior  of  this  great  iroi^  beguii 
the  present  chapter  -with  these  i^ords,  "  I  Bweu 
u  a  cathalio  christian."   On  which  Lia  tranBlatci 
obHrreB  that  Cid  Hamete's  avearing  as  a  catholic 
cbriatian,  althonf^  he  irat  a  Moor,  meant  only 
that  OS  a  cathoGo  cbriatian,  irhen  he  aweary 
ntten  nothing  but  the  buth,  so  he,  wilh  equal 
retadtj,  wiU  set  down  nothing  in  writing  of 
Don  Quixote  tiut  what  is  strictly  true ;  eapeoially 
in  the  acconat  that  is  now  to  be  given  of  the 
penon  hithrato  oallad  matter  Peter,  and  of  the 
divining  ape,  whose  aarktn  created  euch  amaze- 
ment through<Tiit  all  that  part  of  the  coont^. 
He   says,  then,  that  whoerei   has   read   tA 
former    part    of   this   history  mnst   well   re* 
member  Gines  deFessamonte,  who  among  other 
galley-sIaTes  was  liberated  by  Don  Quixote  in 
the  Bieira  Horena : — a  benefit  for  which  he  was 
but  ill  requited  by  that  miBchievous  and  disorderly 
crevr.     This  Oioes  do  Faseamonte,  whom  Don 
Quixote  called  GineBillo  de  Parapilla,  was  the 
perwa  who  stole  Sancho  Ponza's  Dapple ;  and 
iho  time  and  manner  of  that  theft  not  having 
been  inserted  in  the  former  part  of  this  histury,  tlirough  the  neglect  of  the  prin- 
ters, many  have  ascribed  the  omiuion  to  want  <if  memory  in  the  author.     £ut 
in  fuct  Gincs  stole  the  animnl  while  Sancho  Panza  was  asleep  upon  his  bock,  by 
the  samo  artifice  which  firunfdlo  practised  when  he  carried  off  Sacripaute's  horao 
from  between  his  lege,  at  the  siego  of  Albroca;  although  Bancho  afterwurda 
recovered  his  Dapple,  a*  hath  already  been  related.     This  Ginea  then  (whose 
rogueries  and  cnmct  were  so  numerous  and  flagrant  as  to  fill  a  large  volume, 
which  he  compiled  himself),  being  aihiid  of  foiling  into  the  the  hands  of  jostic^^ 

Eassed  over  into  the  kingdom  of  Amgon,  and  there,  after  covering  his  left  eye, 
e  set  up  the  trade  of  showman,  in  which,  us  well  as  the  art  of  legerdemain,  he 
was  a  skilful  practitianer.  Prom  a  party  of  christians  juit  redeemed  from  slavery, 
whom  he  chanced  to  meet  witb,  he  purchoscd  hi^  ape,  which  he  forthwith  ia- 
atmoted  to  leap^npon  his  should^  and  mutter  in  hia  ear,  as  before  described. 
Thus  prepared,  he  commenced  his  avocation ;  and  hie  practice  was,  before  he 
enteiod  any  town,  to  make  inquiries  in  the  neighbourhood  cunecming  its  inhabitants 
and  paaaing  events,  and,  bcnring  them  carefully  in  his  memory,  lie  first  exhibited 
hit  liiow,  which  repi-enenlrd  somctimeB  one  story  aiid  sooitlimM  another,  but  aQ 
pleasant,  gay,  and  popular.  Af^cr  this  he  propounded  lo  his  uuditurs  the  rara 
talents  of  hia  ape,  ussuniig  them  of  his  knowledge  of  the  past  and  present,  at  tbt 
HUUe  time  confessing  his  ig:nurunce  of  the  future.     Thoujjh  his  regular  fee  wai 


M  uttnxvaa  uy  sotr  vstxoiE. 

two  reals,  he  was  elwaj'E  disposed  to  aceumniodiite  his  cuotomcrs ;  and  if  be  ftoil 
people  iinvilling  to  pay  the  expense  uf  his  ontule,  he  sometimes  poured  forth  hit 
knowledge  gratiiitouslf,  which  gaioed  him  uaspeakulilD  credit  and  nttmeiDU 
followers.  Even  when  perfectly  ignorant  of  the  queries  proposed  to  hint,  he  god' 
tiired  bo  to  Adapt  his  auswen,  that  as  peopb  were  seldom  troublesome  in  tbeit 
■omples,  he  was  able  to  deceire  oil,  and  fill  his  pocket*. 

So  ixauK  had  maiter  Peter  Fttanmonle  entered  the  inn  than  he  recogntNd 
the  knight  and  •qnire,  and  thnefore  had  no  difficulty  in  exciting  their  aitautb- 
nieot;  but  tba  adTentiire  wouhi  have  ooat  him  dear  had  be  not  been  so  luiKj 
as  to  elude  the  sword  of  Don  Uuixote,  when  he  sliced  off  the  head  of  kisg  Ui> 
■iliuB  and  demolished  bis  caralry,  as  related  in  the  foregoing  chapter.  Tlui  mj 
suffice  concerning  master  Peter  and  his  ape. 

.  Let  us  now  return  to  oar  illustrious  kiu^t  of  La  Mancha,  who,  after  qnittiog 
^Ihe  inn,  determined  lo  visit  the  banks  of  the  river  Ebro  and  the  neighbanrisg 
.country :  finding  that  he  would  have  time  sufficient  for  thai  purpose  before  tin 
tournaments  at  Boragoesa  began.  "With  this  intention  he  pursued  his  joarne]', 
and  tmvclled  two  days  without  encountering  anythiag  worth  recording,  till,  on 
the  third  day,  ns  he  was  ascending  a  hill,  he  beard  a  distant  sound  of  dnitu^ 


tnimpets,  and  other  martial  Instrumctts,  which  at  first  be  imagined  to  piooMd 
from  a  body  of  roilitaiT  on  the  march ;  and,  spurring  Jtozinantc,  he  ascended  a 
riling  ground,  whence  ho  perceived,  as  be  thought,  in  the  volley  beneath,  abcrra 
two  bnndred  men,  armed  with  various  wtapons,  as  spears,  cross-bows,  partisuu, 
telbnds,  anit  spikct  with  some  fire-armi.    He  then  descended,  and  sdvaaced  m 
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th'e  troop,  that  he  ooold  distinguish  their  banners  with  the  devices  thej 
bore .  especially  one  upon  a  banner  or  pennant  of  white  satin,  on  which  an  asa 
Tas  painted  to  the  life,  of  the  small  Suidinian  breed,  with  its  head  raised,  its 
mouth  open,  in  the  very  posture  of  braying,  and  over  it,  written  in  large  characters^ 

The  bailiff  twain 
Bny'd  not  in  vain. 

From  this  motto  Bon  Qnizote  concluded  that  these  were  the  inhabitants  of 
the  braying  town,  which  opinion  he  communicated  to  Soucho,  and  told  him  also 
what  was  written  on  the  banner.  He  likewise  said  that  the  person  who  had 
given  them  an  account  of  this  affair  was  mistaken  in  calling  the  two  brayers 
aldermen,  dnee  aoeording  to  the  motto,  it  appeared  they  were  not  aldermen,  but 
bailifb.  ''That  breaks  no  squares,  sir,"  answered  Suncho  Panza,  "  for  it  might 
happen  tJiat  the  aldermen  who  brayed  have  in  process  of  time  become  bailiffs 
of  their  town,  and  therefore  may  properly  be  called  by  both  titles ;  though  it 
signifies  nothing  to  the  truth  of  the  history  whether  they  were  bailiffs  or  alder* 
men  :  for  one  is  as  likely  to  bray  as  the  other." 

They  soon  aaeertainea  that  it  was  the  derided  town  sallying  forth  to  attack 
another,  whi6h  had  ridiculed  them  more  than  wasteasonablo  or  becoming  in  good 
neighbomrs.  Don  Quixote  advanced  towards  them,  to  the  no  small  concern  of 
8ancho,  who  ncrcr  had  any  liking  to  meddle  in  such  matters,  and  he  was  pre- 
sently surrounded  by  the  motley  band,  who  supposed  him  to  be  some  friend  to 
their  cause.  Bon  Quixote  then  raising  his  vixor,  with  an  easy  and  grocefol 
deportment,  approached  the  ass-banner,  and  all  the  chiefs  of  the  army  collected 
around  him,  being  struck  with  the  same  astonishment  which  the  first  sight  of 
him  usually  excited.  Bon  Quixote,  seeing  them  gaze  so  earnestly  at  him,  with- 
out being  spoken  to  by  any  of  tbu  party,  took  advantage  of  this  siLenoe,  and 
addressed  them  in  the  following  a<nijier : 

'''It  is  my  intention,  worthy  gentlemen,  to  address  yon,  and  I  earnestly  entreat 
you  not  to  interrupt  my  discourse,  unless  yoa  find  it  offensive  or  tiresome  :  for,  in 
that  case,  upon  the  least  sign  from  you,  I  will  put  a  seal  on  my  lips  and  a  bridle 
on  my  tongue."  They  all  desiri'd  him  to  say  what  he  pleased,  and  promised  to 
hear  him  with  attention.  With  this  licence,  Bon  Quixote  proceeded.  ''Gentle- 
men," said  he,  "I  am  a  knight-errant ;  arms  are  my  exercise,  and  my  profession 
is  that  of  relieving  the  distressed,  and  giving  aid  to  the  weak.  I  am  no  stranger 
to  the  cause  of  year  agitation,  nor  to  the  events  which  have  provoked  your  rosent- 
ment  and  impelled  you  to  aroM.  I  have  thereforo  often  reflected  on  your  case, 
and  find  that,  according  to  the  laws  of  duel,  you  are  mistaken  in  thinking  your- 
selves insulted ;  for  no  one  person  can  insult  a  whole  city,  unless,  when  treason 
has  been  committed  within  it,  not  knowing  the  guilty  person,  he  should  aoctise 
the  whole  body.  Of  this  we  hav^  an  exuiLple  in  Bon  Biego  Ordonnez  de  Lara, 
who  challenged  the  whole  people  of  Zumuru,  because  he  did  not  know  that  Vellido 
BolfoB  alone  had  murdered  his  king :  and  thereforo,  every  individual  being  charged 
with  that  crime,  it  belonged  to  the  whole  to  answer  and  to  rovcnge  the  imputation* 
It  is  true  that  signer  BonBirgo  went  somewhat  too  fiur,  and  exceeded  the  just 
limito  of  challenge ;  for  certainly  it  was  not  necessary  to  include  in  it  the  dead 
and  the  unborn,  the  waters,  the  bread,  and  several  other  particulars  therein 
mentioned.  But  lit  that  puss,  for  when  choler  overflows  the  tongue  is  undo/ 
no  government*  bince,  then,  it  is  impossible  that  an  indi\idual  should  affront  a 
whole  kingdom,  province,  or  city,  it  is  clear  that  there  is  no  reason  for  your 
marching  out  to  take  rovenge  upon  what  cannot  be  considered  as  an  ommoe 
worthy  of  your  resentment.  It  would  be  a  fine  business,  truly,  if  all  those  towns 
which,  by  the  vulgar,  aro  nicknamed  from  their  trades,  and  culled  the  cheeoe- 
mongers,  the  coster-mongers,  the  fish-mongers,  tho  soup-boilcTs,  and  othof 
67 
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inch  appeUatJoDs,*ahouldbe(oabrurdaa  to  think  tlieinBelTeiu»nlted,nidte»^' 

rengeanco  with  tbeirswordsuiran  thisandcTcr}'  glight  prorDoationI  No,Dai  nuii 

doiogfl  Qod  neither  vilU  nor  pormits.     In  well-ordered  atatet  meK  are  Teqniitd 

U>  unsheath  their  sworda  and  hazard  their  liTea  and  property,  apon  four  dinemt 

accounts  :  first  to  defend  the  holf  catholic  faith ;  leccnfU j  in  aelf-defenee,  vhiiib 

is  agreeable  to  natural  and  divine  law ;  thirdlT  in  defence  of  peraonil  hanDD, 

family,  reputation,  and  worldly  wealth ;  fourthly  in  obedience  to  the  oammtndi 

of  their  sovereign,  in  a  just  war ;  to  these  may  be  added  a  fifth  (whioh,  indeed, 

will  properly  rank  with  the  second),  and  that  is  the  defence  vt  onr  eoiutry. 

These  are  the  principal  ocoarioDS  npon  which  an  appeal  to  the  swcrd  is  jostiflabli; 

but  to  hare  recouiee  to  it  for  trifles,  and  things  rather  to  ezeita  mirth  Uan  ingK, 

i>  equally  wicked  and  aenseless.     Besides,  to  take  unjust  roresge  (and  no  nrtap 

can  be  just)  is  acting  in  direct  opposition  to  our  holy  religion,  by  whii^  ws  us 

enjoined  to  forgive  our  enemies,  and  do  good  to  those  who  bate  ns — a  ineept 

which,  though  it  secma  difficult  to  obey,  yet  is  it  only  ao  to  the  worldly-nindH, 

who  haTO  auOT  tf  the  flah 

than  the  spirit;  Ibr  Ik 

Bedeemer    <f    nanldiid, 

whose  words  eould  jurer 

deceive,  leid  that  bis  joke 

waa  easy  and  his  burden 

light;    and   therebie  be 

-  would  not  lequira  Iron  a 

what  was  impoMble  to  be 

perfbimed.     So  th«^  g>- 

tlemen,    by   erery  1»*. 

human  and  dime,  yottin 

bound    to    sbesthie  ycnir 

aw<nds,  and  let  yoBT  »■ 

ientment  sleep." 

"  The  de»il  ktab  ne," 

quoth  Soncho  to  faiiPKl£ 

.  "  if  this  master  of  am  ^ 

'  not  a  perfect  priett;  Vt, » 

I  not,  bo  is  ea  like  aw  •■ 

.  one  egg  is  like  another-'' 

Son  Quixote  took  bresA 

I  u  litUf,  and  pcrwiTinglw 

'  auditrtn  were  rtill  etlen- 

tive,  ho  would  have  wu- 

tinned  his  harangne,  bid 

ho  not  been  prevcnled  bj 

\  the  seal  of  his  sqoire,  *li» 

seized     the     oppcrtnoitf 

offered  him  by  a  pawe  ts 

muko  a  speech  in  his  tun- 

"Gentlemen,"     said    hft 

"  my  nioBter  Don  Quiiota 

de  la  Mantha,  once  Called  the  'knight  cf  the  Borroirful  figure,"  and  now  the 

'kniglitof  the  lions,'  is  a  clmite  scholar,  and  understands  Lnlin,  and  talks  the tiu- 

gar  lougue  like  anj-  bachelor  of  arts;  and,  in  nil  lie  raeddk'S  or  ad*T8e«,  proeeeoi 

Uke  on  old  soldier ;  having  all  the  laws  and  statues  of  what  is  called  duelling  el  bu 

finger's  ends ;  and  so  you  have  nothing  t>i  do  but  to  follow  his  advii^,  and  «b3l 

jouabide  liythot,M  the  blame  be  mine  ifever  you  make  a  false  step.  And.indew, 

■  The  dliei  ni  called  ant  VoIkdbUd,  Toledo,  Msdiid,  sad  proUbl]>  GeufB-— i*- 


uTmrnsn  of  sen  amxon.  M 

M  fon  liave  slready  been  told,  it  is  mighty  foolish  in  you  to  be  ofiended  &t  hear- 
ing aaj  one  bray :  vhen  I  was  a  boy  I  well  remember  nobody  ever  hindered  m« 
from  braying  oa  oflen  as  I  plcosed ;  and  I  coold  do  it  so  rarely  that  all  tlie  auea  in 
the  town  answered  me ;  yet  for  oil  that  was  I  still  the  son  of  my  parents,  who 
wen  very  honest  pouple :  and  though  I  must  say  a  fbw  of  the  prondost  of  my 
Beighbonrs  envied  me  the  gift,  yet  I  cared  not  a  rush ;  and,  to  convince  yon  that 
I  ipeak  the  truth,  do  but  Usten  to  me  ;  for  this  art,  like  that  of  swimming,  once 
iMiilod  is  never  foi^tten."  Then,  putting  his  hands  to  his  noatrils,,  he  began  to 
Iway  so  strenuously  that  the  adjacent  valleys  resounded  again ;  whereupon  a 
man  who  stood  near  him,  supposing  that  he  was  mocking  them,  raised  his  [lole, 
and  gave  him  euch  a  blow  that  it  brought  the  nnlucky  squire  to  the  ground. 
Bon  Quixote,  seeing  him  so  ill-treaf«d,  made  at  the  etnker  with  his  lance,  bat 
was  instantly  opposed  by  so  many  of  his  comrades  that  he  >aw  it  was  impossibla 
for  him  to  he  revenged  j  on  the  contrary,  fecUng  a  shower  of  stones  come  thick 
upon  him,  and  seeing  a  thousand  cross  bows  presented,  and  as  many  guns  levelled 
at  him,  he  turned  Itozinante  about,  and,  as  fast  as  he  could  gallop,  got  out  from 
among  them,  heartily  recommending  himself  to  God,  and  praying,  as  he  fled,  to  ho 


ddivered  ftoin  bo  imminent  a  danger;  at  the  same  tjme  expecting,  at  every  step, 
to  be  pierced  throug;h  and  through  n'ith  bullets,  he  went  on  drawing  his  breath  at  , 
evBtj  moment,  to  try  whether  or  not  it  failed  him.  The  mstic  battalion,  however, 
seeing  him  fly,  were  contented  to  cave  their  ammunition,  ^s  for  Sanoho,  the; 
eet  him  ofrain  upon  his  sss,  though  scarcely  recovered  Arom  tho  blow,  and  suffered 
him  to  follow  his  master — not  that  be  had  power  to  guide  him,  but  Dapple, 
unwilling  to  be  separated  from  Knzinante,  naturally  followed  hb  steps.  Bon 
Qnixote,  having  gut  to  a  considerable  distance,  at  length  ventured  to  look  bocl^ 
and,  seeing  only  Sancho  slowly  following,  ho  stopped,  and  waited  till  he  came  Vp. 
The  army  kept  the  field  till  night-foil,  when,  no  enemy  coming  forth  to  battlt^ 
Hiey  joyftilly  returned  home;  and  bad  they  known  the  piactioe  of  the  aooient 
■ndt^  they  would  have  crscted  a  trophy  in  that  plaoe. 
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CHAPTEE   XXII. 

OCHCEKKiaO  THIBOg  WaiCU,  lUOrEliaELI   UTI.  U*  WHO  BEAM 


>  HKK  the  Toliant  man  ilics  he  most  bm 
^  discovered  foul  play  ;  and  it  is  then  tba 
part  of  the  irise  to  reaerre  tlmmiclTei 
for  a  better  occasion.      This  truth  wu 
TeriGcd  in  Don  Quixote,  who,  not  choodit; 
to  expose  himself  to  the  fury  of  m  in- 
I  censed  and  cTil-disposcd  multitude,  pru- 
dently retired  out  of  tlieir  reach,  wiiout 
once  recollecting  his  fuithful  Bquire,  ot 
^  the  pcriluus  situation  in  whith  be  left 
him ;  nor  did  he  stop  till  he  got  oaiaid 
as  he  deemed  suffii:ient  for  his  tofet)'. 
Sancho  followed  the  track  of  hia  master,  hanging,  as  before  detcribod,  nthwul 
his  ass,  and,  having  recovered  his  senses,  at  length  came  up  to  him;  wba^ 
unable  to  support  himaolf,  he  dropped  Ir^ro  bis  pock-saddle  ut  Sozinonte'e  fed, 

overcome  with    tha    pain  of    the  ^ 

bruiacH  and  blows  he  hud  received.    /"    ~\/'~^  A.— >j  t 

Don  Quixote  dismounted  to  examine 

the  state  of  Suncho's  body;  but,  find* 

ing  no  bones  broken,  and  the  skin 

whole,   from  head  to  foot,  he  aoid 

angrily,  "In  evil  hour,  Sancho,  must 

thou  needs  show  ihj'  skill  in  brajr- 

ing  :  where  didst  thou  learn  that  it 

was  proper  to  name  a  halter  in  thff 

house  of  a  man  that  was  hanged? 

To  thy  bmyicg  music  what  counter* 

point  couldst  thoa  expect  but  that 

of  a  cudgel }  ]Beturn  thanks  to  God, 

Sancho,  that,  instead  of  crosKinj;  thy 

back  with  a  cudgel,    they  did  not 

make  Iho  sign  of  the  cross  on  thee 

irith  a  scimitar,"     "1  am  not  now 

!n  a  condition  to  answer,"  replied 

Sancho,  "  for  melhinka  I  spcnk  through  my  Bhouldere,     Let  us  mount,  tad  be 

^no  from  this  place.     As  for  brayiug,  I  wiU  have  done  Tiith  it  for  ever)— but 

not  with  telling  that  knights-en-ant  can  fly.  and  leave  their  faithful  squire*  i» 

.be  beuUm  to  powder  ia  tiie  midst  of  their  enemies."     "  To  retire  is  not  to  flji 

gnawered  Don  Quixote ;  "  for  thou  must  know,  Sancho,  that  the  vulow  vhi^ 

has  not  prudence  fur  its  basis  is  tcnui-d  rashness,  and  the  successful  exploits  w 

the  rnsli  are  rather  to  be  ascribed  tc  good  fortune  than  to  courage.     I  confwsl 

did  retire,  but  not  fly;  and  herein  I  imituted  sundry  valiant  persons  uho  bsTS 

reserred  lliemwlves  lor  better  purposes,  whereof  history  furnishes  abundance  m 

examples:  but  bi'lng  of  no  protit  to  thee,  or  pleasure  to  myself,  I  ^oU  not  iw* 

mention  them." 
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By  this  time  Sancho  had  mounted  again,  with  the  assistance  of  his  master,  vrho 
Skewise  got  upon  Bozinante,  and  they  proceeded  slowly  towards  a  grove  of  pop* 
lare  whidi  they  discoyered  ahout  a  quarter  of  a  league  off,  Sancho  every  now 
and  then  heaving  most  profound  sighs,  accompanied  by  dolorous  groans :  and, 
when  asked  the  cause  of  his  distress,  he  said  that,  from  the  nape  of  his  neck  to 
the  lowest  point  of  his  back->bone,  he  was  so  bruised  and  sore  that  the  pain  made 
him  mad.  "Doublless,"  said  Don  Quixote,  'Uhis  pain  must  have  been  caused 
by  the  pole  with  which  they  struck  thee;  and  which,  being  long,  extended  over 
the  whole  of  thy  back,  including  all  the  parts  which  now  gi-ievo  thee  so  much; 
and,  had  the  weapon  been  still  larger,  thy  pain  would  have  been  increased." 
•'Before  God,"  quoth  Sancho,  "your  worship  has  relieved  me  from  a  mighty 
doubt,  and  explained  it,  forsooth,  in  notable  terms !  Body  o'  me !  was  the  causo 
of  my  pain  so  hidden  tbat  it  was  necessary  to  tell  me  that  I  felt  pain  in  all  those 
parts  which  the  polo  reached  }  If  my  ancles  had  ached,  then  might  you  have 
tried  to  unridulu  the  cause ;  but  to  find  out  that  I  am  pained  because  I  was  beaten 
is,  truly,  no  great  matter.  In  faith,  master  of  mine,  other  men's  harms  are 
easily  borne ;  I  descry  land  more  and  more  every  day,  and  see  plainly  how  little 
I  ami  to  expect  from  following  your  worship ;  for,  if  this  time  you  could  suffer 
me  to  be  basted,  1  may  reckon  upon  returning,  again  and  again,  to  our  old  blan- 
keting, and  other  pranks.  My  back  bears  the  mischief  now,  but  next  it  may  fall 
on  my  eyes.  It  would  be  much  better  for  me,  only  that  I  am  a  beast,  and  shall 
never  in  my  life  do  anything  that  is  right—  better,  I  say,  would  it  be  for  mo  to 
retmm  home  to  my  wife  and  children,  and  strive  to  maintain  and  bring  them  up 
with  the  little  God  shall  be  pleased  to  give  me,  and  not  be  following  your  wor- 
ship through  roads  without  a  road,  and  pathless  paths,  drinking  ill  and  eating 
worse.  And  as  for  sleeping — good  squire,  measure  out  seven  ieet  of  earth,  and, 
if  that  be  not  sufficient,  prithee  take  as  many  more  and  welcome,  and  stretch  out 
to  your  heart's  content !  I  should  like  to  see  the  first  who  set  on  foot  knight- 
errantry  burnt  to  ashes;  or,  or  least,  the  first  that  would  needs  be  squire  to  such 
idiots  as  all  the  knights-errant  of  former  times  must  have  been— of  the  present  I 
say  nothing,  for,  your  worship  being  one  of  them,  I  am  bound  to  pay  them 
respect,  and  because  I  know  that,  in  regard  to  talking  and  understanding,  your 
worship  knows  a  point  beyond  the  devil  himself. " 

''I  would  lay  a  good  wager  with  thee,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "that 
now  thou  art  talking,  and  without  interruption,  thou  ieelest  no  pain  in  thy  body. 
Go  on,  qiy  son,  ai^d  say  all  that  comes  into  thy  head,  or  to  thy  tongue ;  for,  se 
thoa  art  relieved  from  pain,  I  shall  take  pleasure  even  in  the  vexation  thy  imper* 
tinence  occasions  me — nay  more,  if  thou  hast  really  so  great  a  deeire  to  return 
home  to  thy  wife  and  children,  Ood  forbid  I  -should  hinder  thee.  Thou  bast 
money  of  mine  in  thy  hands ;  see  how  long  it  is  since  we  made  this  third  sally 
from  our  town,  and  how  much  thou  couldst  have  earned  monthly,  and  pay  thy- 
self." ''When  1  served  Thomas  Carrasoo,''  replied  Sancho,  ''father  of  the 
bachelor  Sampson  Oarrasoo,  whom  your  worship  knows  full  well,  1  got  two 
ducats  a  month,  besides  my  victuals ;  with  your  worship  I  cannot  tell  what  I  may 
get;  but  I  am  sure  it  is  greater  drudgery  to  be  squire  to  a  knight-errant  than  ser- 
vant to  a  farmer;  for,  if  we  work  for  husbandmen,  though  we  labour  hard  in  the 
day,  at  night  we  are  sure  of  supper  from  the  pot,  and  a  bed  to  sleep  on,  which  is 
more  than  I  have  found  since  1  have  been  in  your  worship's  service — the  scum 
of  Camacho's  pots  excepted,  and  the  short  time  We  were  at  the  houses  of  Don 
Diego  and  Basilius :  uli  the  re«t  of  the  time  I  have-  iiad  no  other  bed  than  the 
hard  ground,  and  no  other  covering  tliuu  the  t&ky,  wlicthcr  foul  or  fair;  living 
upon  scraps  of  bad  bread,  and  worse  cheese,  and  drinking  such  water  as  chance 
put  in  our  way." 

**  I  confess,  Sancho,'*  said  Dou  Quixote,  **  that  all  tliou  suyc^st  is  true — how 
buck  dost  tkou  tiiink  1  ought  to  pay  thoe  more  than  wiiat  thou  hadst  from 
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Thomas  Coimsco?"  "I  think,"  quoth  Sanchp,  "  if  your  m-onihip  nddstwontli 
It  moDth.  I  Bhould  reckon  myself  well  paid.  This  is  far  tho  \mgcs  dae  for  mT 
labour ;  but  as  to  the  promiss  your  -worahip  mndo  of  the  government -of  an  iahai 
it  would  bo  fiiir  that  you  add  six  reals  more,  making  thirty  in  oil."  "Vrj 
irell,"  replied  Don  Quixoto;  "it  is  five-ud- twenty  days  since  we  eallied  fann 
«nr  village,  and,  according  to  the  wages  thoa  hast  allotted  thyaelf,  ealculats  tkg 
proportion  and  sec  what  I  owe  thee,  and  pay  thyrclf,  as  I  said  befon,  witk  tltine 
own  hand."  "Body  o'  me!"  quoth  Bancfao,  "your  worship  ii  clean  out  isihe 
leekonin^,  for,  as  to  tha  promised  island,  we  must  reokon  from  the  day  you  pre- 
mised me  to  the  present  hoar."  "How  long  then  is  it  sinoe  I  promised  il  (o 
thee?"  said  Don  Quixote.  "If  I  remember  right,"  iuiswn<e)i  Sancbo,  "it  ii 
^Mut  twenty  years  and  three  days,  more  or  less."  Seie  Bon  Quixote,  dipping 
hia  forehead  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  began  to  langh  heartily,  and  said,  "  Wbyi 
all  my  sullies,  indnding  the  time  I  sojonmed  in  the  Sierra  Horena,  have  Marcelj 
taken  up  more  than  two  months,  and  doat  thou  say,  Sancho,  it  is  twenty  ynn 
since  I  promised  th«e  an  island  ?  I  perceive  that  thoa  art  determined  to  ]tj 
claim  to  all  the  money  thou  host  of  mine ;  if  auch  be  thy  wish,  take  it,  and  much 
good  may  it  do  thee ;  for  to  rid  myself  of  bo  worthless  a  squire  I  will  gladly  be 
left  poor  and  pcnnylcsa.  But  tell  me,  thou  perverter  of  the  sqnircly  ordinsnMi 
of  knight-errantry  1  where  hast  thou  seen  or  read  that  any  squire  to  knight- 
errant  ever  presumed  to  bargain  with  his  master,  and  say,  so  muc^  per  month  pu 
mnst  give  me  to  serve  you  ?  Launch,  launch  out,  thou  base  reptile !  thou  hob- 
goblin ! — for  such  thou  art — launch  out,  I  say,  into  the  mar*  magmm  of  Quit 
histories,  and  if  thou  canst  find  that  any  squire  hos  over  said,  or  thought,  ssthn 
hut  done,  I  will  give  thee  Icstb  to  noU  it  on  my  forehead,  and  vrite  fool  npui 


my  face  in  capitals.  Turn  about  the  bridle,  or  halter,  of  Dapple,  and  got  hovs! 
for  cot  one  single  step  further  shnlt  thou  go  with  me.  0  bread  ill-bestowed!  C 
[.roroiRes  ill-pluced !  O  man,  that  hast  more  of  the  beast  than  of  the  hunwi 
cnnturo  !     Kow,  wl  va  1  thought  of  establishing  thee,  and  in  auch  a  way  tlu^  il 
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tpita  of  thy  wife,  thou  shonidat  hare  been  ityled  'jonr  lordship,'  noir  doat  thou 
leare  me?  now,  when  I  had  just  taken  a  flim  and  eiTectual  resolation  to  maka 
thee  lord  of  the  beat  island  in  the  TOrld  i  But,  as  thoa  thyself  hast  often  said, 
'  honey  is  not  for  the  mouth  of  an  at»'  An  an  thoa  art,  an  asa  thou  wilt  cnndnnt 
to  be,  and  an  ass  thon  wilt  die ;  for  I  rerily  believe  thou  wilt  never  acquire  even 
Bcr>»e  enough  to  know  that  thou  art  a  beast!" 

Soncho  looked  at  his  master  with  a  aad  and  sonowful  comitenance,  all  the  time 
he  thus  reproached  and  rated  him;  and  when  the  storm  was  passed,  with  tears  in 
hiseycB  and  in  n  fidnt  and  doleful  voice,  he  said:  "I  confess,  dear  sir,  that  to  bs 
a  complete  ess  Z  want  nothing  bat  a  tail,  and  if  your  worship  will  be  pleased  to 
put  me  on  one,  I  shall  deem  it  well  placed,  and  will  then  serve  3roa  as  your 
faithful  ass  all  the  days  I  have  yet  to  live.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  entreat  yon ;  have 
pity  on, my  ignorance,  and  consider  that,  if  my  tongue  runs  too  faat,  it  is  more 
firom  folly  than  evil-meaning;  he  who  errs  and  mends,  himself  to  God  commends." 
"  I  should  have  wondered  much,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixot«,  "if  thy  proverbs 
hod  been  wanting  on  such  an  occasion.  Well,  I  foi^vo  thee,  on  the  promise  of 
thy  amendment,  and  in  the  hope  that  henceforth  thou  mayeat  prove  less  craving 
and  selnsh.  I  would  hope  also  to  eee  thy  mind  prepared  to  wait  with  becoming 
patience  the  due  accomplishment  of  my  promises,  which,  though,  deferred,  are 
not  on  that  acoount  the  less  certain."  Sancho  promised  compliance,  thongh,  to 
do  it,  he  shonld  have  to  draw  strength  out  of  weakness. 

They  now  entered  the  poplar  grove,  and  DonfQuixote  seated  li™«g]f  at  the 
fbot  of  an  elm,  and  Sancho  under  a  beech  : — for  it  is  admitted  that  such  treet 
re  alwaji  provided  with  fee^  bat  never  with  hands.  In  that  sitnation  Ihs^ 
passed  the  night :  Sancho  suffering  &om  the  pain  of  his  bruises,  and  his  mastOF 
mdulging  his  wonted  meditations  i  nevertheless  they  both  slept^  and  in  the 
morning  pursued  their  way  towards  the  bonks  of  the  famous  Ebro,  whera  that 
befel  them  which  shall  be  related  in  the  ensuing  chanter. 


^ 
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ov  nn  riKoui  adtbstuxb  or  trb  EMoaiwnfD  uub 

"■  FTRii  travellin?  l€iBnrel7  ftir  tire 
dayv,  Don  Qui  cote  and  his  aqnin 
TeiK^ed  the  banks  of  the  lim 
Ebro,  and  the  knight  experienced 
much  pkaBure  while  he  contem- 
plated the  TCrdnro  of  its  msrgin, 
the  smoothnem  of  its  rarrent. 
and  tho  abundance  of  its  crptsl 
waters.  Cheered  nnd  dolighlrf 
irith  the  scene,'  a  thoiuud 
tender  recollections  rushed  npon 
I  his  mind,  and  paiticuleriy  vtitl 
ho  had  witnessed  in  the  esTe  d 
Uontennoi ;  for  although  mutn 
Peter*B  ape  had  prononneed  i 
pert  only  of  thoto  wonders  to  be  tne,  he  rather  inclined  to  believe  the  whole 
than  allow  any  port  to  be  doubtful :  quite  the  rererse  of  Sancho,  who  held  then 
all  to  be  false. 

ThuH  musing-  and  tauntering  along,  they  obserred  a  imall  ressel  without  otn 
or  any  kind  of  tackle,  fastened  hy  a  rope  to  the  shore.  Bon  Quixote  locked 
round  him  on  all  aides,  and,  seeing  nobody,  he  alighted,  and  ordered  Sancbo  to 
do  tho  same,  and  make  fast  both  their  beasts  to  the  trunk  of  a  popkr  or  villo* 
that  grew  by  the  side  of  the  rirer.  On  Sancho's  requestdng  to  know  vh;  lu 
was  to  do  BO,  "  Thou  must  know,"  said  Son  Quixote,  "  that  this  Teasel  is  plMcd 
here  expressly  for  my  reception,  and  in  order  that  I  -might  ^Toceed  therein,  to 
the  succour  of  some  knight  or  other  person  of  high  degree  who  is  in  extmif 
distress :  for  such  is  the  practice  of  enchanters,  as  we  lesni  in  the  books  d 
chivalry,  when  some  knight  happens  to  be  involTcd  in  a  aitnation  of  eztraoidi- 
nary  peril,  &om  which  he  can  only  be  dellTcred  by  the  band  of  another  kiugbt. 
Then,  although  distant  from  each  other  two  or  thren  thousand  leagues,  and  eren 
more,  they  either  snatch  him  np  in  a  clond,  or,  aa  thns,  proride  him  with  a  boa^ 
and  ID  less  than  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  convey  him  through  the  air,  or  orer 
the  surfuce  of  the  oc«an,  wherever  they  list,  or  where  his  aid  is  required.  Thi* 
bark,  therefore,  0  Sancho,  must  be  placed  here  for  that  sole  purpose,  as  certauily 
as  it  is  now  day;  hasta  then,  before  it  is  spent,  tio  Dapple  andBoidnante  tagettier> 
and  the  hand  of  Providence  be  our  guide !  for  emtMirk  I  will,  although  baly 
fiiors  themselves  dionld  entreat  me  to  desist"  "  Since  it  most  be  so,"  ssid 
Sancho,  "  and  that  your  worship  is  determined  to  be  always  running  into  lhe*> 
vagaries,  there  is  nouing  left  £:^  m«  bat  to  obey :  following  the  proi'erl),  'do 
your  muster's  bidding,  and  sit  down  with  him  at  his  table.'  hut  for  all  that,  to 
discharge  my  conscience,  I  am  bound  to  tell  your  worship  that,  to  my  mind,  tlu> 
same  bout  Uiloogs  to  no  enchanter,  but  to  some  fisherman  on  this  part  of  Uie 
rivi  r :  tor  ncie,  it  is  said,  they  catch  the  best  shads  in  the  world." 

This  caution  Sancho  ventA^d  to  give,  while,  with  mncb  grief  of  soul,  he  wsi 
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-Mng  the  cattle,  vhere  they  wera  to  be  left  under  the  protection  of  enchaaten, 
Oaa  Qaixote  told  htm  to  ba  under  no  conoem  about  forsaking  those  animals ; 
tot  hs,  by  whom  they  were  themselves  to  be  transported  to  &r  ^tant  longitudes, 


would  take  core  that  they  should  not  wont  food."  "  I  do  not  understand  yooi 
lof^tuiles,"  said  Saucho,  "  nor  have  I  ever  heard  of  such  a  word  in  all  my  Lfe." 
"  Longitude,"  replied  Son  Quixote,  "  means  length ; — but  no  wonder  thou  dost 
not  understand  it,  for  thon  art  not  bound  to  know  Latia  :  though  some  there  are 
iriio  pretend  to  know  it^  end  an  as  ignorant  as  thyself."  "  Now  they  are  tied," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  what  is  next  to  be  done  i"  "  What  r"  answered  Don  Quixote ; 
"  why,  cross  ourselTes  and  weigh  ancbor — I  mean  embark,  and  cut  the  rope  with 
which  the  Tessel  is  now  tied."  Then,  leaping  into  i^  followed  by  Sancho,  hs 
cut  the  cord,  and  the  boat  floated  gently  from  the  shore  ;  and  when  Bancho  saw 
himself  a  few  yards  tnm  the  bank,  he  began  to  quake  with  fear ;  but  on  hearing 
his  friend  Dapple  bray,  and  Keing  Bozinante  struggle  to  get  loose,  he  was  quits 
OTercome.  "The  poor  ass,"  (aid  he,  "brays  for  pure  grief  at  being  deserted, 
and  Bozinante  is  endeavouring  to  get  loose,  that  he  may  plunge  into  the  rirer 
and  follow  us.  0,  dearest  ftiend*  I  abide  where  you  ore  in  peace,  and  may  the 
mod  freak  which  is  the  cause  of  our  doleful  porting,  be  quickly  followed  by  a 
lepentasce  that  will  bring  us  back  again  to  your  sweet  company  '."  Here  he 
began  to  weep  so  bitterly  that  Don  Quixote  lost  all  patience.  "  Of  what  art  thon 
a&aid,  cowardly  wretch  1"  cried  he,  "  heart  of  butter  I  Why  weepest  thou  } 
Who  pursues,  who  annoys  thoe— «nil  of  •  hoiise>nt  ?  Or  what  dost  thou  wan^ 
poor  wretch,  in  the  very  bowels  of  ttbundanoe?  Perodrentare,  thou  ait  trudging 
bare-foot  over  the  Bipheau  moiiii[.'*ns  }  Ko,  seated  like  an  archduke,  thou  art 
gently  gliding  down  uie  stream  of  mis  charming  river,  whence  in  a  short  space 
we  shall  issue  out  into  the  boundless  ocean,  which  doubtless  we  have  already 
entered,  and  must  bore  gone  at  least  seven  or  eight  hundred  leagues.  If  I  hod 
but  an  astrolabe  here  to  take  the  elevation  of  the  pole,  I  vould  tell  tiiee  what 
distance  we  have  gone;  though,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken,  we  are  already  past, 
or  shall  presently  pan,  the  equinoctial  lioi.  which  divides  and  oats  the  world  in 
equal  halves."  "And  when  we  oome  to  that  line  your  worship  speaks  c^," 
quoth  Sancho,  "how  &t  shall  we  have  travelled?"  "A.  mighty  distonoe," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "for,  of  the  three  hundred  and  sixty  d^rees  into  whidk  Um 
terraqueous  globe  is  divided,  according  to  the  system  and  computation  of  Ptolemy, 
the  greatest  of  all  gec^^phers,  we  shall  at  least  have  travelled  one  half  when 
we  oome  to  that  line."  "Sythe  Lord,"  qnoth  Ssnoho,  "your  wonh»  has 
brought  a  pretty  fellow  to  witness,  that  same  Tolmy— ^w  d'ye  call  him  f  with 
bii  amputation,  to  vouch  for  the  truth  of  what  you  say." 

Don  Quixote  smiled  at  Sancho's  blunders,  and  said,  "  Thou  mTist  know,  Sanebo^ 
that  one  of  the  signs  by  which  the  Spaniards  and  those  who  travel  by  sea  to 
the  £a3t  Indies,  disoorer  they  have  passed  the  line  of  which  I  tdd  thee,  is  that 
all  the  vermin  upon  every  men  in  the  ship  die ;  nor,  after  passing  i^  is  one  to  b« 
faood  in  the  vessel,  though  they  would  give  its  weight  in  gold  for  it;  Mad, 
IhcKfore,  Sanoho,  pass  thy  hand  over  thy  b<>>'y,  and  if  ^ou  fini£at  aaylin  Unig 
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we  shall  bttre  no  doubts  upon  that  icore,  and  if  not,  we  bIibII  tlien  faioir  Qui 
We  have  cortaialy  passed  the  line."  "  Not  a  wo«d  of  that  do  I  believe,"  qmtk 
Banchu;  "howcTer,  I  will  do  oa  jqmt  wonHip  bids  me,  though  I  know  not  vbit 
oocauon  there  is  for  making  this  experiment,  since  I  see  with  mine  own  ejii 
that  we  have  not  got  Are  yards  from  the  bank,  for  Tonder  stand  Uoiinonto  ai 
Dapple  in  the  very  place  where  we  left  them ;  and,  from  points  which  1 W 


marc,  1  TOW  to  Ood  we  do  not  moTe  an  BUt's  pace."  "  Sancho,"  said  D*" 
Quixote,  "make  the  trial  I  bid  tlice,  and  take  no  further  care;  thou  knoirat 
not  what  oolourS  arc,  nor  the  Unes,  pmrallols,  zodiacs,  ecliptics,  poles,  Balstii:^' 
eqninoctialSj  planets,  signs,  and  other  points  and  measures  of  which  the  celestial 
and  terrestrial  globes  are  composed,  for,  if  thon  knewest  all  these  things,  or  bnt 
a  part  of  them,  than  wonld'st  plainly  perceire  what  parallels  wc  h&Te  cut,  «h*' 


ligrA  we  have  seen,  end  what  constellations  we  have  left  behind  ns,  and  are  jtut 
now  leaving.  Onoe  more,  then,  I  Ud  thee  feel  thyself  all  over,  and  fish;  furl, 
for  my  part,  am  of  opinion  that  thon  art  as  clean  as  a  sheet  of  smooth  wluti 
paper."  Accordingly  Snncho  passed  his  hand  lightly  ovier  his  left  ham;  tbn 
lifting  up  his  head  and  looking  significantly  at  his  master,  he  said,  ^'Either  tbt 
experiment  is  bite,  or  we  are  not  yet  arrived  where  your  worship  teya, — n^  »•' 
by  many  loofraee"  "  Why,"  said  Btm  Qnixote,  "  host  thon  met  with  sometiuiR 
then?"  "  Aye,  sir,  several  somethings,"  replied  Sancho,  and,  shaking  his fingo*- 
he  wuhod  his  whole  hand  in  the  river,  on  the  snrfaca  of  which  -the  boaC  Wi* 


grnffy  BBdiiig--not  mOTed  by  the  secret  inflnence  of  eBohmfaneitt,  bat' by  fti, 
cniretit,  which  inis  then  gmtle,  &nd  the  whole  Hnr&co  imooth  md  calm.  ( 

At  thf  a  tiiDe  tcreml  corn-niills  appeared  before  them  in.  the  laidst  of  the  itreurt, 
which  Don  Quixota  no  sooner  espied  than  he  eirlniraed  in  a  loud  roio^ 
•'  Behold,  0  Suicho  !  Kce'tt  thon  yon  city,  castle,  or  roftren  »— there  lies  loiM 
knij^ht  under  oppression,  or  lome  aaeen,  infanta,  or  princess,  confined  in  evil 
pliglii;  to  whew  relief  I  unbrou^tnither."    "  What  the  deril  of  a  city,  fortress 


or  castle  do  you  talk  of,  sir  V  quoth  Sancho ;  "  do  yos  not  we  that  they  am 
mitU  standing  in  the  iiTcr  for  the  grinding  of  com  i"  "  Peace,  Suicho,"  quoth 
Don  Quixote ;  for  though  fhey  seem  to  be  milla,  they  are  not  so.  How  oftaa 
ainet  I  tell  thee  that  enchanters  hare  the  power  to  transfbrm  whatever  th^ 
filease  ?  I  do  not  say  that  things  are  totally  changed  hy  tiiem,  but  to  onr  eyet 
they  are  made  to  appear  so ;  whereof  we  have  had  a  woeM  pn>cf  in  the  tnui- 
(brrnation  of  Dulcinea,  the  sole  refuge  of  my  hopes." 

The  boat  having  now  got  into  the  current  of  the  river,  wst  earned  on  wititi 
more  celerity  than  before  ;  ^d,  as  it  approached  the  miU,  the  labonnn  witbis, 
seeing  it  drifting  towards  them,  and  just  eBtering  the  mill-stream,  sereral  of 
them  ran  out  in  haste  with  long  poleb  to  atop  it;  and,  their  feoea  and  oloUlM. 
being  nil  covered  with  meal-dust,  tiiey  had  a  ghostly  appemaw.  "  Derila  ofi 
men !"  said  they,  bawling  aloud,  "  what  do  yon  there  ?  An  y«Ri  mo^  or  da  yoDi 
intend  to  drown  youreelvcs,  or  be  torn  -to  pieces  by  the  irtieels  ?" 

"  Sid  I  Hot  tell  thee;  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  that  we  aboold  eertainlTi 
arrive  where  it  would  be  necessary  fbr  me  to  disiday  the  valenr  of  my  annn 
Loot,  what  aasas^s  did  hobgoblins  come  ont  to  oppow  nsl  tiee  their  hcrndi 
visages  with  which  they  think  ^  ectfrtl  us )  HW,  ivasals;  hwra  at  yon  1"  TbMu 
standing  np  in  the  boat,  he  began  't»  threaten  the  mSlen  aload :  "  Ill-adfiwd 
•conndrets !"  said  he,  "  set  at  liberty  the  person  ye  keep  nnder  oppreaMon  in  that 
castle  or  fortress  of  yodn,  whether  he  be  of  high  or  tow  degrw;  f a  i  ant  Doik 
Quixote  de  la  Uancha,  otherwise  called  the  knight  of  the  lions,  for  whcm,  byi 
heaven's  high  destiny,  the  happy  nccomplishment  «t  this  adTcatar*  is  reaarvad."i 
60  saying,  he  drew  his  swohl  and  began  to  fiomish  with  it  in  th*  air,  aa  if  b» 
would  smite  the  millers,  who,  not  Understanding  his  menaoes,  endaaTOOted  to 
rtop  the  boat,  noV  on  the  point  of  entflnrg  into  the  swift  enirant  that  nuhe4 
nndcr  the  wheels.  Sancho  fell  upon  his  knees  and  prayed  devoutly  to  heaves 
Ibr  his  deliverance,  which  was 


11  upon  his  knees  and  prayed  devoutly  to  heaves 
accompliAM  by  the  q;ility  and  odrcrftikMi  el  tha 
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HiiHera  vith  their  poles, — ^bnt  not  without  oTonetUng  the  boat,  wbrAf  ftt 
knight  and  aqnire  were  plunged  into  the  w4er.  Although  Don  Qoixotato^ 
swim  like  a  go<M,  the  weight  of  his  armour  now  carried  him  twice  to  thebotbwj 


ind,  harl  it  not  bi.'cn  fur  tlie  mtlWrA  who  leaped  into  tho  river,  aud  bauUd  then 
botli  out,  Ihoy  must  have  inevitaUy  perished.* 

After  having  been  dragged  en  shore,  msch  more  wet  than  thintf,  S*ndu 
again  foil  on  hia  knees,  and  long  and  devoutly  prayed  that  Ood  would  Umue- 
forward  protect  him  from  the  dangen  t«  which  he  woa  likely  to  be  ^xp^ 
through  the  rash  enterpriBes  of  his  master.  Kuw  eame  the  fiahannen,  ewnen  " 
the  boat  which  had  been  entiiely  destroyed  by  the  mill<wheeK  and  lomilj 
demanded  reporatioii  for  the  loaa  they  had  auetained,  and  for  that  ptupose  bc^ 
to  atrip  Saacho,  when  Don  Quixote,  with  as  mnch  unconuem  aa  if  nothing  W 
happened,  gravely  told  the  millcra  and  fishermen  that  he  would  wUliaglj  F*f 
ftr  the  boat  en  condition  of  thiir  delivering  up,  free  and  without  ranaoai,  tlie 
ftnom,  or  pemoBs,  whom  theyunjujtlydetauied  in  theireaatlc.  "  Wh^pe'*''^ 
or  vkct  oaitles,  madman !  do  you  mean  ?"  aaid  one  of  the  millcn ;  "  woold  fo> 
oany  off  tfaoae  who  come  (o  have  their  com  ground  at  our  mills  ?"  "  There  I«l 
H  rest,"  thonght  Don  Qnizote  to  bdmaelf :  "it  is  only  pieecluag  to  the  desert  l^ 
eodaavour,  either  by  aif  ument  or  entreaty,  to  incite  these  dregs  of  human  lam 
to  a  geiiKous  action  I  In  this  adventare  it  is  manifest  that  two  powerful 
enohflBten  must  have  eagaged,  the  one  fruitrating  what  the  other  attempt);  i^ 
aoe  providing  no  a  bark  and  the  other  oveiaetting  it.  God  help  me !  in  tb>> 
WerU  there  ii  nothing  bat  plots  and  ooonter-plots,  mines  and  oonnter-Dustf  ^ 


I  can  do  no  more.  Then,  casting  a  look  of  melancholy  towards  tliB  milla, 
"  Friends,  ho  Boid,  "  whoever  ye  ok  that  live  immured  in  that  prison,  pitfd^ 
me,  I  IwBeech  you,  for  not  having  delivered  you  from  affliction ;  l^  your  ill  fate 
and  mine  it  is  ord^cd  that  tim  adventore  shoold  be  reserved  for  soma  more 
fortnnate  knight!"    He  tlien  compounded  with  the  fishermen,  and  agreed  tc 


pve  them  fifty  reals  for  the  boat,  which  Ham.  Sancho,  with  much  relnctanc^ 
paid  down,  saying,  "  A  couple  more  of  sucU  embarkations  as  this  will  sink  our 
w)uile  capital."  The  fishermen  and  millers  stood  gazing  with  astonishment  i^ 
tvo  figures  so  far  out  of  the  fiishion  and  semblance  of  other  men,  and  were 
^aite  at  a  loss  to  find  out  tho  meaning  of  Don  Qnixote's  speeches;  but,  con- 
aeiTing  tiieir  intellects  to  be  disordered,  they  left  them  ;  the  millen  retiring  til 
their  mills,  and  the  fishermen  to  their  cabinsi  whereupon  Don  Quixote  and  &n- 
iho,  like  a  pair  of  senseless  animals  themstlves,  returned  to  the  animals  thej 
had  left. ;  and  thus  ended  the  adventure  a(  the  enchanted  bark . 
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ov-sm^KB,  wet,  and  out  of  hamcniT,  ttl 
knight  and  squire  ivached  tkaic  cattk;  8a- 
cho  more  esjieQially  ,wu  grieved  to  Ike  mr 
son!  to  haTe  encroached  so  mueh  upon  thtit 
Rtock  of  monej :  all  that  wo>  takco  tbeniB 
seemibg  to  him  a>  >o  mucli  taken  from  ^ 


apples  of  hia  eyes.  In  (hort,  ther  monntcd, 
without  exthanging  a  Tord,  and  aileatljqnit' 
ted  the  bunks  of  that  ftunoiu  ri*er:   Dos 


Quixote  buried  in  am oroiu  meditations,  soil 

Sancho  ia  those   of  his  pn&rmenti  vhicti 

seemed  at  that  moment  to  be  rtTj  dim  uul 

[  remote:  fjr,  dull  as  he  was,  he  sawdcsrir 

enough  that  his  muster's  actions  were  for  lbs 

most  part  little  better  than  cnxy,  ud  hs  onh 

waited  for-  on  opportunitF',  without  coming  io  acoounts  and  rcokouings,  to  stol 

off  and  march  home.     But  fortune  was  kinder  to  him  than  he  expected. 

It  happened  on  the  followiiig  day,  near  sun-set,  as  thejr  were  issuing  from  s 
forest,  that  Don  Quixote  espied  sundry  persons  at  a  dislanoe,  who  it  appesM 
SB  ha  drew  nearer  to  (hem,  were  taking  the  divernon  of  lywldng;  ana  aauug 
them  he  remarked  a  gay  ludy  mounted  on  a  polfrej,  or  milk-white  pod,  villi 
green  furniture  and  a  Rde-eoddie  of  cloth  of  silver.  Her  own  attire  wtf 
also  giecD,  and  so  rich  and  beantiAil  that  she  was  eh-gance  itself.  On  her  leu 
hand  she  carried  a  hawk;  whence  Don-iluixate  conjectured  that  she  must  be  • 
lady  of  high  tank,  and  mistress  of  the  hunting  party  (as  in  truth  she  wui),  ssil 
therefore  be  said  to  his  squire,  "Hasten,  fioncho,  and  m^e  known  to  the'isd^ 
of  the  palfrey  and  ttie  hawk  that  I,  '  the  knight  of  the  lions,'  humbly  saints  bet 
liigluLeBa,  and,  with  her  gracious  leave,  would  be  proud  to  kiss  her  &ir  haDoi, 
and  serve  her  to  the  utmost  of  my  power  and  her  highness's  commands ;  bit 
take  especial  care,  Sancho,  how  thou  deliverest  my  message,  and  be  mindful  D<ri 
to  interlard  thyembaasy  with  any  of  thy  proverbs."  "Ho,  then,"  quoth  aontlw, 
"  you  must  twit  the  iutcrlordcr  1 — but  why  this  to  me  ?  as  if  this,  forsooth,  wen 
the  first  time  I  had  curried  messages  to  high  and  mighty  ladied !"  "Exciting 
that  to  the  lady  Dulcinea,"  rephed  Don  Quixutc,  "  1  know  of  none  thou  bsd 
carried — at  least  none  &um  me."  "That  is  true,"  answired  Suncho;  "bni* 
good  pay-master  needs  no  surety;  and  whi«e  there  is  plenty,  dinner  is  swn 
drened :  I  mean,  there  is  no  need  of  achootlDg  me;  for  1  am  prepared  f" 
all,  and  know  something  of  everything."  "  J,  buliere  it,  Sancho^"  quoth  Do* 
Qaixote ;  "  go  then,  and  heaven  direet  thee.",  - 

Bancho  set  off  at  a  guod  rates  forcing  Ikpplo  ont  of  his  usnal  pace,  and  went 
np  to  the  fair  liuntress;  then  wiijihting,  and  kuadiug  before  her,  be  auid,  "BsM- 
teous  lady,  that  knight  yonder,  uiUud  '  the  kiii);ht  of  the  lions,'  is  my  master, 
and  I  am  his  squire,  tiunchu  f  auza  byiuund.  That  Bume  kuigbt  of  the  lions,  Utelj 
called  the  knight  of  the  sorrowl'il  figure,  sends  me  to  beg  your  grandeur  woold 
'   be  pleased  to  gi«e  leave  that,  wi>h  your  likiug  and  good-will,  he  may  apprMit 
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end  acoomplish  bin  wishes,  which,  as  he  says,  and  I  belieTe»  are  no  othex  this 
to  Benre  your  exalted  beauty^  which  if  your  ladyship  grants  you  will  do  a  thiog 
that  wUl  redound  to  the  great  benefit  of  your  highness ;  and  to  him  it  will  be 
a  mighty  favour  and  satisfaction." 

<<  Truly»  good  squire/'  answered  the  lady,  "  you  have  delivered  your  message 
with  all  the  ciroumstances  which  such  embassies  require;  rise  up,  I  pray;  for  it 
is  not  fit  the  squire  of  so  renowned  a  kpight  as  he  of  the  sorrowful  figure,  of 
whom  we  have  already  heard  much  in  these  parts,  should  remain  upon  his  kneet 
— rise.  Mend,  and  desire  your  master,  by  all  means,  to  honour  us  with  his  oom- 
pany,  that  my  lord  duke  and  I  may  pay  him  our  respects  at  a  rural  mansion  wa 
have  here,  hard  by/'  Saacho  rose  up,  no  less  amaz^  at  the  lady*B  beauty  than, 
at  her  affability  and  courteous  deportment,  and  yet  more  that  her  ladyship  should 
have  any  knowledge  of  his  mas^r,  the  knight  of  the  sorrowful  figure !  and  if  sho 
did  not  give  him  his  true  title,  ha  concluded  it  was  because  he  had  assumed  it  so 
lately.  '* Pray,"  said  the  duchess  (whose  title  is  yet  unknown),  "is  not  your 
master  the  person  of  whom  there  is  a  history  in  prints  called,  '  The  ingenious 
gentleman  Don  Quixote  da  la  Manchoy*  and  who  has  for  thomistress  of  his  affec- 
tions a  certain  lady  named  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  ?**  "  The  very  same,"  answered 
Sancho ;  "  and  that  squire  of  hisy  called  Sancho  Panza,  who  is,  or  ought  to  be^ 
spoken  of  in  the  same  history,  am  I,  unless  I  was  changed  in  the  oradle — I  mean 
in  the  printing/'  **  I  am  much  delighted  by  what  you  tell  me/'  quoth  the 
duchess;  "go  to  your  master,  good  Punza,  and  give-  him  my  invitation  an»l 
hearty  welcome  to  my  house ;  and  tell  him  that  nothing  could  happen  to  mo 
which  would  afford  me  greater  pltiasure."  Sancho,  overjo^d  at  tliis  gracious 
answer,  hastened  back  to  his  master,  and  rcpeatod  to  him  all  that  the  great  lady 
had  said  to  lum ;  extoUing  to  the  skies,  in  his  rustio  phrase,  her  extraordinary 
beauty  and  courteous  behaviour.  Don  Quixote  seated  himself  handsomely  in  hia 
saddle,  adjusted  his  vizor,  enlivened  Kozluanle's  mettle,  and,  assuming  a  polite 
and  stately  deportment,  advancpd  to'  kisa  the  hand  of  the  duchess.  Her  grace  in 
the  meantime  having  called  the  duke  her  husband,  had  already  given  him  ou 
account  of  the  embassy  she  had  just  received ;  and,  as  they  had  read  the  first  pazt 
of  this  history,  and  were,  therefore,  aware  of  tlie  extravagant  humour  of  Boa 
Quixote,  they  waited  for  him  with  infinite  pleasure  and  the  most  eager  desire 
to  be  acquainted  with  him :  determined  to  indidge  his  humour  to  the  utmos't, 
and,  whUo  he  remained  with  them,  treat  him  as  a  knight-errunt,  with  all  the 
ceremonies  described  in  books  of  chivalry,  which  they  took  pleasure  in  reading. 

Don  Quixote  now  arrived,  with  his  beaver  up ;  and  signifying  his  intention  to 
alight,  Sancho  was  hastening'  to  hold  his  stirrup,  but  unfi>rtunately  in  dismount- 
ing from  Dapple,  his  foot  caught  in  one  of  the  rupe-stirrups,  in  such  a  manner 
that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  disentangle  himself;  and  he  hung  by  it,  with 
his  face  and  breast  on  tlie  ground.  Don  Quixote,  who  was  not  accustomed  to 
alight  without  having  his  stirrup  held,  thinking  that  Sancho  was  already  thers 
to  do  his  office,  threw  his  body  off  with  a  swing  of  his  right  leg,  that  brought 
down  Bozinaute's  saddle ;  and,  the  girth  giving  way,  both  he  and  the  saddle,  to 
his  great  shame  and  mortification,  came  to  the  ground,  where  he  lay,  muttering 
between  his  teeth  many  a  heavy  execration  against  the  unfortunate  Sancho,  who 
was  still  hanging  by  Uie  leg.  The  duke  having  commanded  some  of  his  atten- 
dants to  relieve  the  knight  and  squire,  they  raised  Don  Quixote,  who,  though 
much  discomposed  by  his  full,  and  limping,  mdde  an  effort  to  approach  and  kneel 
before  the  lord  and  lad/.  The  duke,  however,  would  by  no  means  suffer  it ;  on 
the  contrary,  alighting  from  his  horse,  he  immediately  went  up  and  embraced 
him,  saying :  *'  1  am  very  sorry,  sir  knight,  that  such  a  mischance  should  happen 
to  you  on  your  first  arrival  on  my  domains ;  but  the  negligence  of  squires  is  often 
the  occasion  of  even  greater  disasters."'  *'The  moment  cannot  be  unfortunatn 
that  introduces  me  to  your  highness,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  '*  and,  hod  my  fiiU 
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bwn  fo  tl)e  eentm  of  tha  deep  abjw,  the  gloiy  of  in^ng  your  LighseM  wedl 
hire  imed  me  thence.  ITy  squire,  irhoni  God  eonfimnd,  »  better  at  Jettfnj 
Imm  his  toDgue  to  titter  imperUDenee  than  at  Kcnring  a  saddle ;  bnt  whetlw* 
down  or  np,  on  horeeback  or  on  foot,  I  ahall  always  be  at  the  aerviee  of  your 
"-"—"1,  and  that  of  my  lady  ductaou  yonr  worthy  consort — tie  sovereign liidj 


if  beanty,  and  untTenal  princess  of  all  courtesy,"  "  Softly,  dear  signor  Dsa 
Quixote  de  la  Ifancha,"  qnoth  the  duke,  "for,  while  the  peerless  Dulcineadd 
Toboso  exists,  no  other  beanty  can  be  named." 

Bancho  Ponza  bad  now  got  freed  firom  the  noose,  and  being  near,  before  lik 
master  could  answer,  he  said :  "  It  cannot  be  denied — nay,  it  must  be  declared, 
that  tny  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is  a  rare  beauty ;  but,  '  where  we  are  least  avin, 
there  starts  the  hare.'  I  have  hoard  a.iy  that  what  they  call  nature  is  likes 
potter  who  makes  earthen  vessels,  and  he  who  makes  one  handsome  Tessel  msj 
also  make  two,  and  three,  and  a  hundred.  This  I  say  because,  by  my  fbit}i,  ber 
highness  thero  conies  not  a  whit  behind  my  mistjvss  the  lady  Dulcincs  del 
Toboso."  Son  Quixote  here  ttiracd  to  the  duchess,  and  said :  "  I  assure  yooi 
grace  sever  any  knight-errant  in  the  world  had  a  more  conceited  and  trouble- 
some prater  for  his  squire  than  I  have;  of  this  he  wilt  give  ample  proot  if  i^ 
please  your  highness  to  accept  of  my  service  fbr  some  days."  "  I  am  glad  la 
bear  that  my  fHeud  Sancho  is  conceited,"  replied  the  duchess,  "it  is  a  sign  bs 
b«s  good  sense ;  for  wit  and  gay  conceits,  as  you  well  know,  signer  Don  Qnixote. 
[iroceed  not  from  dull  heads ;  and,  since  you  acknowledge  that  Sancho  bos  vit 
and  pleasantry,  I  shall  henceforth  pivnonnoe  him  to  be  wise  " — "  And  a  protefi" 
added  Son  Quixote.  "So  much  the  better,"  said  the  duke,  "for  many  gool 
things  cannot  be  expressed  in  a  few  words;  and,  that  we  may  not  throw  away 
aU  «ur  time  upon  them,  come  on,  sir  knight  of  the  sorrowful  flgure."  "  Of  til 
Uoiuij  your  highness  should  say,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  the  sorrowM  figure  is  >> 
BOie."  "  Of  the  lions  then  let  it  be,"  continued  the  duke;  "  I  say,  cons  on, 
it  ktDjjHt  if  the  lions,  to  a  castle  of  mine  hard  by,  where  you  shall  be  leodrtl 
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in  ft  manner  snitable  to  a  person  of  yma  diitiuctf  on,  and  as  the  dncliesa  and 
I  are  accnatomed  to  receiTQ  all  knights- errant  who  honour  ns  with  their  society." 
By  this  time  Sancho  hariog  adjusted  and  well  girthed  Boziuante's  saddle,  Don 
Quizotfl  remounted,  and  thus  he  and  the  duke,  who  rode  a  stately  oooiserv 
with  the  dubhess  between  them,  proceeded  towajci»  the  castle.  The  dnoheai 
requMted  Soneho  to  be  near  h^,  being  mightily  pteaied  with  his  aroh  obserra- 
tions ;  nor  did  Sancho  require  much  entreaty,  bnt,  joining  the  other  three,  made 
s  fonrth  in  the  conversation,  to  the  great  latis&ctioa  of  the  duke  and  duchess, 
who  looked  upon  themselres  as  higMy  fbrtonato  in  hanng  to  introduce  snoh 
piests  to  their  castle,  and  the  prospect  cd  enjoyiDg  the  company  of  such  a  knighfr 
HMttV  *^^  wch  Ml  onmnt-squire 
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O    ceBBiTO  on  seeing  kirn- 

a3     self,  as  he  dio^^  * 

favourite     with    the 

duchees:  not  doubting 

but    that   he  dianld 

find  in  her  castle  tlia 

earoe  abundance  ihtt 

prevailed  in  the  man' 

■ion  of  Don  Dic^  and 

Baailius :    for     p»^ 

cheer  was  the  deligbt 

.  of  hia  heart,  and  theie- 

"  fore  he  always  took 

care  to  geize  bj  thu 

forclocjc  every  oppor- 

tunitj-  to  indiJge  that 

pnssios.       Now    tli« 

history  relates  that, 

before  they  came  to 

the  niral  mnnsion,  or 

^  castl^   of  the  duke, 

his  highness  rode  on 

before  and  gare  dine- 

tions  to  hu  semnti 

In  what  manner  they  were  to  behaTe  to  Don  Quixote;  therefore,  when  be  arrirai 

with  tho  ducticM  at  t^te  castlo  gate,  there  immediately  iMQcd  out  two  lncque;F* 

or  grooms,  clad  in  a  kind  of  robe  or  gown  of  fine  crimson  satin  rracbinR  to  theii 

feet ;  and,  taking  Don  Quixote  in  their  arms,  they  privately  said  to  him,  "  Go, 

great  sir,  and  asslit  our  lady  the  dochess  to  alight."      1^  knight  acrordingly 

bostetied  to  mSvr  his  Kryicep,  which,  after  much  ceremony  and  many  cim]ili mints, 

her  grace  positively  declined,  saying  that  she  would  not  alight  fron>  her  pal/iey, 

bat  into  the  duke's  arms,  as  she  did  not  think  herself  wor^y  to  cbir^  so  gmit 

s  knight  with  so  unprofitable  a  burthen.     At  length  the  duke  cume  out  end 

'ifled  her  from  her  horse ;  and  on.  their  entering  into  a  large  inner-court  of  the 

castle,  two  beautiful  damsels  advanced  and  threw  over  Don  QuIso'q'b  shouldcn 

a  largo  mantle  of  the  finest  scarlet,  and  in  on  instant  all  the  galleries  of  th» 

oourt-yard  were  crowded  with  men  and  women — the  domestic  houwhold  of  ha 

grace,  crying  aloud,  "  Welcome  the  flower  and  cream  of  knights- errant  I"   Thai 

they  sprinkled  whole  bottlca  of  sweet-aoented  waters  upon  the  knigbt,  and  »1» 

on  the  duke  and  duchess ;  all  which  Don  Quixote  obserred  witii  surprise  sal 

Pleasure :  being  now,  for  the  first  time,  thoroughly  convinced  that  he  was  a  trae 
night,  and  no  imuginory  one,  ainoe  he  waa  treated  juat  like  the  knighu-enaat 
«f  former  times. 
BoDcho,  abandoning  Dapple,  attaobedkimaelfdoaely  to  tliodaobos^  aaitoMtri 
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with  W  ioto  the  caatle :  ^  but  his  conscieLGe  soon  repniached  hiia  with  hiriiig 
left  hia  ai»  alone,  and  onprovided  for;  he  therefore  approoohed  a  reverend 
duenna,  who  amnngst  others  came  out  to  receive  tho  duchess,  and  said  to  her  in 
K  low  voioe,  '_'  Uinlreu  Gonzalez,  or,  pray  madam,  what  may  your  name  be  ?" 
"  Bonna  Bodngues  de  Grijaira,"  answered  the  duenna :  "  what  would  you  hava 
.  wttb  me,  fr^ad :''     "  I  wish,  loadam  Uoiina  !Rodri^ez,"  replied  Sancho,  "  yon 


vould  be  19  good  u  to  step  to  the«astle-gate,  where  you  will  find  a  dapple  aai 
of  mine ;  and  be  u  kind  as  to  order  him  to  be  put  into  the  atable,  or  put  him 
then)  yonrsplf ;  ^  the  poor  thing  ia  a  little  timoroua,  oad  cannot  abide  to  be 
alone.''  "  [f  the  mtMter  be  of  tho  Mine  web  on  the  man,'*  anawcrcd  the  duenna, 
•'  we  are  Itneir  thriven !  Go,  brath^r,  it  was  an  eril  hour  fur  you  and  him  that 
bronght  yen  hither,  and  look  after  your  benst  yourself,  for  the  duennas  of  this 
house  ore  not  acoostDmed  to  do  auoh  offices."  "  Uow  now!"  answered  Sancho; 
"  I  have  heard  niy  master  pay — and  he  is  a  notable  hand  at  hiitorf — that  when 
Lancelot  cams  fram  Srilain  ladit^  took  care  of  his  person,  and  duennas  of  hia 
hone  :  and,  as  for  my  ass,  whiitever  you  may  think,  faith,  I  would  not  swup  him 
fin-  aignor  Luncelot's  steed."  "  Hark  ye,  friend,  if  you  ore  a  dealer  in  jests,  take  your 
wan-s  to  another  market,  here  thpy  will  not  pass — a  i%,  say  I,  for  Tour  whole 
Mtdgel !'  "  I  thank  you  for  that,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  for  I  am  sure  it  will  be  a  ripe 
*flt<: — ^ifdistj'sthe  game,  you  will  not  lose  it  for  want  of  »  trick."  "You  beast  l" 
erivd  tho  duL-ana,  foaming  with  rage;  "  whether  I  om  old  or  not,  to  God  I  oocounf^ 
and  not  to  thee— rascal,  garlic-eating  stiokard  !"  This  she  uttered  so  loud  that 
'the  duchess  turned  towanls  them,  and,  seeing  tho  duenna  in  such  agitation,  and 
her  face  and  ttyf  s  in  a  fl^me,  asked  her  with  whom  she  was  so  angry.     "  Vidi 
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this  man  here,"  answered  the  duenna,  "  who  hu  dedred  me,  in  good  eanuii 

to  go  and  pat  into  the  stable  on  ass  of  hia  that  stands  at  the  casQe-gate ;  rs1uii| 

<ip,  as  an  example,  the  tale  of  one  Lancelot,  whose  steed  was  attended  by  ladia; 

and,  to  complete  hts  imperii' 

nencc,  he  cooUy  tells  tne  thil 

I  am  old  !"      "  That  indeed," 

said  the  duchess, "  Is  an  tSroA 

which   cannot    be    endnnd." 

Then,  turaing  to  Bancho,  "He 

assured,  fiiond  Sancho,''  mid 

she,  "  you  are  mistaken  on  tint 

point;  tbe  Teil  which  Bonus 

Sodrigoes  iresn  is  mon  for 

I    authoiity  and  bshion  Hum  on 

occannt  of  her  yean."    "  Uoy 

'  Inerer  again  Btow  a  proEJle^ 

oUB  one,"  qaoth  Sancho,  "ifl 

meant  her  any  offence !  I  "^J 

.   spoke  becanse  of  the  great  hn 

I  bear  to  mj  ass,  and  I  thoaght 

,    that  I  coald  pat  do  better  thin 

'    reoommend  him  to  the  cbin- 

table  care  of  the  good  signan 

Donna Bodrignez."  DonQniX' 

ote,   hearing  tMa   alUrcation, 

I  now  interfered.  "Suncho,"  nid 

'  he,  "is  this  a  fit  place  for {nch 

disoonrw  ?"     "^,"aniveRd 

Sancho,  "every  one  must  apeak  of  his  wants,  let  him  bo  where  he  will.    Hen 

I  boiltoughc  me  of  Papple,  and  here  I  ^oke  of  him  ;  and  if  I  bad  thought  ol 

)iirii  in  tho  stublo  I  should  hare  spoken  of  him  there."     To  which  tho  duke  uid, 

"  Sancho  is  Tvtj  much  in  the  right,  and  dcserres  no  censure.    Dt^le  shali  bare 

provender  to  his  heart's  content;  and  let  Sancho  take  no  further  care,  for  he  etiall 

be  treated  like  his  own  person," 

With  Uiis  conyeisatlon — ^pleaung  to  all  but  Bon  Qoixiite— they  ascended  the 
great  stairs,  and  conducted  the  knight  into  a  spftciooa  hall,  sumptuously  hung 
with  cloth  of  gold  and  rich  br«cude.  Six  damsels  attended  to  take  offbisannonr 
and  scrre  as  pages,  all  tutored  by  the  duke  and  dnchesa  in  their  beharlMU 
towards  him,  in  order  to  confirm  his  delusion.  Son  Quixote,  being  now  tmsnucd, 
remained  in  his  etnight  breeches  and  chamois  douhtk^  lean,  toll,  and  etitt,  wiUi 
his  checks  shrunk  into  his  head ;  making  such  a  figure  that  the  damaels  vbo 
waited  on  him  had  much  difficulty  to  restrain  their  mirth,  and  observe  in  lii> 
presence  that  decorum  which  had  been  slricllj  enjoined  by  their  lord  and  Isdy. 
They  bcggcdhe  would  suffer  himself  to  be 'undressed,  for  the  purpose  «fchsDgii>G 
iii  lincii ;  but  he  would  by  no  means  oonsent,  saying  that  modesty  was  *s  be- 
coming a  knight-orrant  as  courage.  However,  he  b^  them  give  the  ahirt  b) 
Sancho ,  and,  retiring  with  him  to  an  apartment  when  there  w«a  a  ridi  bed, 
be  pulled  off  hia  clothes,  and  there  put  it  on.  Being  thus  alone  iritb  SsodiOi 
he  said  to  him,  "Tell  mo,  buffoon  and  blockhead!  dost  thou  imagine  it  a  beconung 
thing  to  abuse  and  insult  a  duenna  so  venenble  and  so  worthy  of  reapect  ?  Wu 
ifaat  a  time  to  think  of  Dapple?  Or  is  it  probable  that  these  noble  persuu 
vould  8uA:r  our  beasts  to  fire  poorly,  when  tlicy  treat  their  owoera  so  hononc- 
ably  ?  Por  the  love  of  God,  Betichu,  reatruio  thyself,  and  discover  not  the  gniOi 
icst  it  should  bo  seen  how  cOBTse  the  web  is  of  wliich  thou  art  span.  Jlemembef. 
■is^,  the  master  is  esteemed  in  proportion  as  his  serYants  are  leepeetabls  M^ 
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well-behsTcd ;  and  «ne  of  the  greateit  adrantage*  whioh  the  great  enjoy  over 
other  men  is  that  they  are  Krved  by  domestics  of  a  Buperior  mould.  Doat  thoa 
not  consider — ^plague  to  thy«olf,  and  torment  to  me ! — that  if  it  is  peroeiTOd 
.  that  thou  art  a  rtido  clown  or  a Civoeited  fool,  they  will  be  apt  to  think  that  X 
am  ao  impoator,  or  lome  Icnight  of  the  Bharping  order }  Aroid,  friend  Saccho, 
pray  aroid,  these  impertineooes,  for  whoever  iet«  up  for  a  talker  and  a  wit  links, 
at  Uie  first  trip,  into  a  contemptible  hv&ion.  Bridle  thy  tongne  :  oonaider  and 
deliberate  upon  thy  words  before  they  quit  thy  lipa;  and  raoolleot  that  we  are 
now  in  a  place  whence,  by  the  help  of  Ood  and  the  valour  of  my  arm,  vo  may 
depart  bettared  by  three,  oi  perhaps  flre-fbld,  in  fortime  and  repotation."  8an- 
cho  promiaed  him  faithfully  to  esw  up  his  mouth,  or  Inte  his  tongue  beloro  he 
spoke  a  word  that  was  not  duly  considered,  and  to  the  purpose ;  tmd  assured  him 
that  he  need  be  under  no  fear  of  Jus  saying  any  tbing  tbat  would  tend  to  his 
worship's  discrediL 

Son  Quizpto  then  dressed  himself,  girt  (»i  his  sword,  threw  the  scarlet  mantic 
over  hb  shoi^den,  put  on  a  green  satin  cop  which  the  damsels  had  given  him, 
and  thus  equipped  marched  cut  into  the  great  saloon,  whero  he  found  tliu 
damsels  drawn  up  on  each  side  in  two  equal  ranks^  and  oil  of  them  provideit 


with  an  equipage  for  washing  his  hands,  whioh  tr:?  administered  with  many 
reverences  and  much  ceremony.  Then  came  twelve  pngcs,  with  the  major-domo, 
to  conduct  him  to  dinner,  the  lord  nnd  lady  bi-ing  now  waiting  for  him ;  and, 
having  placed  him  in  the  midst  of  them  with  gnut  pomp  and  d-rcmony,  they 
proceeded  to  onother  hall,  where  a  rich  tublt;  wus  spread  with  four  covers  only. 
The  dnkc  and  doeheai  name  to  the  door  to  n-ceive  liim,  occompaTiii-d  by  a  grave 
ecclesiastic— ono  of  thobe  wbo  govern  greut  nieu'a  liousoa :  one  of  those  who,  not 
being  nobly  burn  theDiselves,  are  utiabk  to  dii-eut  ihe  conduct  of  those  who  are 
so ;  who  wonhl  have  the  iibendity  of  the  gnut  measured  by  the  nurrewnesa  of 
their  own  souls  :  making  those  whom  they  t^vi-ni  in-nurious,  umlcr  ttie  pretenoa 
J  leaching  them  to  bo  prudent.     Une  ot  ibis  spucius  waa  tlie  gruve  ecclexiaatio 
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vho.came  out  with  the  duke  to  receive  Don  Quixote.  After  a  thousand  coQtfl; 
compliroenU  mutuallj  interchunged,  Bon  Quixote  advanced  torrardB  the  table, 
betwcH^n  tlie  duke  and  duchess,  and,  on  preparing  to  Beat  themselves,  thef  offered 
the  upper  end  to  Don  Quixote,  who  would  have  declined  it  but  for  the  pressing 
importunities  of  the  duke.  The  ecdesiastio  seated  himself  opposite  to  the  knightf 
and  the  duke  and  duchess  on  each  side.  Saacho  was  present  all  the  whik,  in 
amazement  to  see  the  honour  paid  by  those  great  people  to  his  master,  an4 
whilst  the  numerous  entreaties  and  ceremonies  were  passing  between  the  duke 
and  Don  Quixote,  before  he  would  sit  down  at  the  head  of  the  tabic,  he  mi, 
**  With  your  honour's  leave  I  will  tell  you  a  stoxy  of  what  happened  in  our  town 
about  seats.*'  Don  Quixote  immediately  began  to  tremble,  not  doubting  that 
he  was  going  to  say  something  absurd.  Sancho  observed  him,  and,  understanding 
his  looks,  he  said,  <'  he  not  atraid»  sir,  of  my  breaking  loose,  or  saying  anything 
that  is  not  pat  to  the  purpose.  I  have  not  forgotten  the  advice  pur  Tfrorafaip 
gave  me  awhile  ago,  about  talking  much  or  little,  well  or  ill."  "  I  remember 
nothing,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  **  say  what  thou  Ti'ilt,  so  thou  say'st 
it  quickly.*'  "  What  1  would  say,"  quoth  Sancho,  "is  very  true,  for  my  master 
Dou  Quixote,  who  is  present,  will  not  suffer  me  to  lie."  **  lie  as  much  as  thon 
wilt  fur  me,  8anoho,"  replied  Don  Quixote ;  "  I  shall  not  hinder  thee;  but  take 
heed  what  thou  art  going  to  say."  "  I  have  heeded  it  over  and  over  again,  fio 
that  it  is  as  sale  as  if  I  bed  the  game  in  my  hand,  as  you  shall  presently  see." 
"  Your  graces  will  do  well,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  to  order  this  blockhead  to 
retire,  that  you  may  |;et  rid  of  his  troublesome  folly."  '*  JBy  the  life  of  the 
duke,"  quoth  the  duchess^  **  Sancho  shall  not  stir  a  jot  from  me :  I  have  a  greftt 
regard  for  him,  and  am  assured  of  his  discretion."  "  Many  happy  years  may 
your  holiness  live,"  quoth  Sancho,  "for  the  good  opinion  you  have  of  me,  littk 
as  I  deserve  it    But  the  tale  I  would  tell  is  this : 

"  A  certain  gentleman  of  our  town,  very  zich^  and  of  a  good  family— for  he 
was  descended  from  the  Alamos  of  Medina  del  Gampo,  and  xnorried  Donno  lienda 
de  Quinnones,  who  was  daughter  to  Don  Alonzo  de  Maranon,  knight  of  the  order 
of  tSt.  James,  the  same  that  w<as  drowned  in  the  Kerradura,  about  whom  that 
quarrel  happened  in  our  town^  in  which  it  was  said  my  master  Don  Quixote  had 
a  hand,  ana  Tommy  the  mad-cop,  son  of  Balvastro  the  blacksmith,  was  hart- 
pray,  good  master  of  mine,  is  nofe  all  this  true  ?  Speakj  X  beseech  you,  that  their 
worships  may  not  take  me  for  some  lying  praten"  *'  Am  yet/'  said  the  ecclesiastic, 
"  I  take  you  rather  for  a  prater  than  for  a  liar ;  but  1  know  not  what  I  shall 
next  tuke  you  for."  V  Thou  hast  produced  ao  many  witnessea  and  so  many 
proofs,"  said  Don  QuixotCi  "  that  1  cannot  but  say  thou  maj^'st  probably  be 
speaking  truth;  bul^  for  heaven's  sake,  shorten  thy  story,  or  it  will  last  these 
two  days/'  "He  shall  shorten  aothing,"  quoth'  the  duchess;  "and,  to  please 
mo,  he  shall  tell  it  his  own  we^fv  although  he  were  not  to  fini^  these aix  dap; 
and,  should  it  last  so  long,  they  would  be  to  me  days  of  delight." 

**I  mT:st  tdl  you,  then,"  proceeded  Sancho,  "that  this  same  gentleman— 
whom  I  know  as  well  as  I  do  my  right  hand  firom  my  left,  for  it  is  not  a  bow- 
shot from  my  house  to  his-^invited  a  husbandman  to  dine  with  him-«-a  poof 
man,  but  mainly  honest."  "On,  friend,"  said  the  chaplaia,  "for,  at  the  rate 
you  proceed,  your  tale  will  not  reach  its  end  till  you  reach  .the  other  worhi." 
"  I  shall  stop,"  replied  Sancho^  "  before  I  get  half  way  thither,  if  it  please  tiodl 
This  same  farmer,  coming  to  the  house  of  the  gentleman  his  invitei>-*Ood  rest 
his  soul ;  for  he  is  dead  and  gone ;  and,  moreover,  died  like  an  angel,  as  it  u 
said — ^tbr  I  was  not  by  myself,  being,  at  that  time,  gone  a  reaping  to  Tembleque." 
"IMtliee,  son,"  said  the  eocleaiastio,  "come  badL  quickly  Dram  Tembleque,  an^ 
stay  u?t  to  biiry  the  gentleman,  unless  you  are  determined  upon  more  burials.:— 
pray  make  an  end  of  yo*ir  tale."  "  The  business,  then,"  quoth  bancbo,  ''▼» 
this,  -that,  the^  being  ready  to  sit  down  to  table— -methinks  1  sec  them,  plaiatt 
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flisn  erer."  The  dakc  and  duchess  were  highlj'  diveited  at  the  impatieD(»  of 
ihe  good  occlesiasiic,  and  at  tlio  length  and  pauses  of  Snncho's  toie;  but  IV)U  Qaixot« 
\raa  almost  BuOucatcd  with  rage  and  Taxation.  "I  say  theu,"  quoth  Soncho, 
**  that,  as  they  were  both  standing  before  the  dinner-table,  just  r^ady  to  ait  dom, 
the  furmer  insisted  that  the  geDtleman  chould  take  the  upjier-end  of  the  table, 
and  tho  gentleman  as  positively  pressed  the  furmer  to  take  it,  saying  ho  ought 
to  bo  master  in  his  own  house,  lint  the  countrymtm,  piqneing  faimaelf  upon  hi* 
good  breeding,  still  refused  to  comply,  till  the  gentleman  losing  ail  patience,  laid 
both  his  hands  upon  the  farmer's  ahoulders,  und  made  him  sit  dovrn  by  main 
force,  saying,  '  Sit  theo  doim,  clod-pole !  for  in  whatever  place  I  am  seated,  that 
is  the  upper  end  to  thee.'  This  is  my  tale,  and  truly  I  think  it  comes  in  here 
pretty  much  to  the  purpoBe." 

The  natural  brown  of  Don  Quixote's  face  was  flushed  with  anger  and  shame 
et  Saiicho's  insinuations,  ao  that  the  duke  and  ducbesa,  sei^ng  liis  distress,  en- 
deavoured to  restrain  their  laughter;  and,  to  prevent  farther  impertinence  from 
Sancho,  the  duchess  asked  Don  QuixotL-  what  news  he  had  lost  received  of  tho 
lady  Dulcinea,  and  whether  he  had  lately  sent  her  any  presents  of  giants  or 
caitiffs,  aince  ho  must  certainly  have  vanquished  many.  "Alas,  mudum!"  an- 
awered  he,  "my  misfortuocs  have  had  a  beginning,  but  tlicy  will  never  have  an 
end.  Giants  I  have  conquered,  and  robbers,  and  wicked  caitiffs;  and  many  hats 
I  sent  to  the  mistress  of  my  soul ;  but  where  shbulii  they  find  her,  transforrai^ 
as  ahe  now  is  into  the  homeliest  rustic  wench  that  the  imaginalim  ever  conceived :' 


'  I  know  not,  sir,  how  that  can  be,"  qnoth  Sancho,  "  for  lo  mo  she  appeared 
tlie  moat  beautiful  creature  ia  the  world  :  at  least  for  nimblenesa,  or  in  a  kind 
of  a  spring  she  has  with  her,  1  am  sure  no  fXii-^u  tumbler  can  go  beyond  her. 
In  good  faith,  mj  lady  duchess,  she  springs  from  the  ground  upon  on  oaa  as  ii 
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■he  «eie  u  ca«"  "  Have  you  wen  lux  enchanted,  Ssnoho  i"  quoth  tie  dabi 
"  Seen  her !"  anawcrcd  Sanchoi  "  who  the  devil  was  it  but  I  that  fint  hit  spa 
tho  biuiocsa  of  her  cndiactmeDt  ?  Yes,  she  ii  ss  much  enchanted  u  mj  Cslius." 
The  ecclesiastic,  when  he  heard  talk  of  giants,  coitifb,  and  enchantments,  bcgu 
to  suspect  that  this  must  be  the  Bon  Quixote  de  U  Kancha  whoao  hisUiij  tit 
duke  was  oAcn  reading ;  and  ha  had  as  ^equently  reprored  him  for  bo  doiiij ; ' 
telling  him  it  wss  idle  to  read  such  fooleries.  Being  assured  of  the  truth  oC  hii 
suspicion,  irith  much  indignation  he  said  to  the  duke,  "  Your  excelleuc;  will 
be  accountable  to  God  for  the  actions  of  this  poor  man — this  Son  Quixote,  <ir 
Don  Coxcomb,  or  whateTer  you  are  pleased  to  call  him,  cannot  bo  quite  n  nud 
as  your  cxccUeac j  would  make  him  by  thus  encouraging  his  extraragimt  Louies.'' 
Then  turning  to  Don  Quixote,  he  said — "And  you,  signer  nddle-pate,  vbo  baa 
thnut  it  into  your  brain  that  y<fu  are  a  kuight-errant,  and  that  you  Taaqniah 
giants  and  robbers  i  Go,  get  you  home  in  a  good  hour,  and  in  such  are  yau  nav 
admonished  ;  return  to  your  family,  and  look  to  your  children,  if  you  have  tny: 
mind  your  ufiiuis,  and  cease  to  be  a  vagabond  about  the  world,  lumng  the  wiwi, 
find  drawing  on  yourself  the  derisioii  of  all  that  know  you,  or  know  you  not 
Where,  with  a  murrain,  have  you  erer  found  that  there  are,  or  ever  were,  ia 
the  world  such  creatures  as  knighu-errant?  'Where  are  there  giants  in  Spaiii, 
or  caitiffs  in  La  Mucha,  or  enchanted  Duicineas,  or  oil  the  rabble  rout  of  BJlia 
that  are  told  of  you  ?"  Don  Quixote  was  very  attentive  to  the  words  of  tb« 
reverend  geulkman,  and,  finding  that  be  was  now  silent,  regardless  of  the  reipui 
due  to  the  duke  and  duchess,  up  ho  started,  with  indignation  and  fury  in  bii 
latHtB,  and  said— but  his  answer  deserves  a  chapter  to  itself! 


CHAPTER   XXXIII. 
•■  TBI  Amwnt  DON  quixoTB  oits  to  ma  —noviu  t  wm  <»■■>  nvoarurr  us 


mtsaiHa  to  bis  feet,  Bon  Quizobv 
trembling  like  quicksitver  from 
head  to  foot,  ia  tin  agitated  Toiue 
said,   "The  place  where  I  am, 
and   the  presence  of  the  noble 
pCTBonages  before  whAm  I  stand, 
aa  well  as  the  respect  which  I 
hare  CTcr  entertained  for  yoni 
profession,  restrain  mj  just  in- 
dignation; for  these  reasons,  and 
twcause  I  know,  as  oil  the  wotid 
knows,    that     the    weapons    of 
gownsmen,  like  those  of  women, 
OTD     their    tongues,    with    the 
same  weapon,  in  equal  combat^ 
I    will     engage     your     reTO- 
rence,  from  whom  good  counsel 
might  hare  been  expected,  rathei 
than  flcnrrility.     Choiilable  and 
wholesome    reproof,    requires  a 
_  different  language  ^    at    least  it 
must  bs  owned  that  reproach  to 
public,  as  well  bs  rade,  exceed! 
the  bounds  of  decent  reprehen- 
sioD.     Jlildnew,  sir,  would  haro 
been  better  than  aepcrity  i  but  was  it  either  just  or  decent,  at  once,  and  without 
knowledge  of  the  fault,  plainly  to  proclaim  the  offender — madman  and  idiot? 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  jour  rererenoe,  for  which  of  the  follies  you  hsTO  obserred 
in  ma  do  you  tlius  condemn  and  rerile  me,  deuring  me  to  go  home  and  take 
care  of  my  house,  and  of  my  wife  and  children,  without  knowing  whether  I 
hare  cither  ?     What  1  there  is  nothing  more  to  do,  then,  hut  boldly  enter  into 
other  men's  houses,  and  goTem  the  masters,  for  a  poor  pedagogue,  who  never 
saw  more  of  the  world  than  twenty  or  thirty  leagues  around  him,  rashly  to 
presume  to  give  laws  to  chiralry,  and  pass  judgments  upon  knights-etrant !     It 
it^fbisooth,  idleness,  or  time  mis-spent,  to  range  the  world,  not  seeking  it* 
pleasures,  but  its  hardships,  through  which  good  men  aspire  to  the  seat  of  im- 
mortality ?     If  men,  high  bom,  and  of  liberal  minds,  were  to  proclaim  me  a 
madman,  I  should  regard  it  as  an  iirepomble  affront :  but  to  be  esteemed  «  fool 
by  pedants  who  never  trod  the  paths  of  chivaly,  I  value  it  not  a  rush.    A  knight 
I  am,  and  a  knight  I  will  die,  if  it  be  heaven's  good-will.     Some  chooM  tbs 
spacious  field  of  proud  ambition;  other?  the  mean  path  of  servile  and  1mm 
flatter]-;   some  souk  tho  way  of  deceitful  hypocrisy,  and  others  that  of  trM 
religion :  but  I,  directed  by  tho  star  thut  rules  my  fate,  take  the  narrow  patt 
if  knigLt-erTontry;  despisingwealih.htit  tbintingior  honour.     Ihann'         * 
70 
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grieyancesy  righted  jvrougs,  chastised  iDsolence,  yanquiahed  giants,  and  tnmpU 
upon  liobgobliDs :  I  am  eDomoured — for  knights-errant  most  be  so ;  but  1  am 
conscious  of  no  licentious  piission — mj  love  is  of  the  chaste  Platonic  kind.  }ij 
intentions  are  always  directed  to  virtuous  ends — ^to  do  good  to  oil,  and  injuiy  t(> 
none.  Whether  he  who  thus  means,  thus  acts,  and  thus  lives,  deserves  to  be 
colled  fool,  let  your  highnesses  judge,  most  excellent  duke  and  duchess." 

*'  Well  said,  i*  faith !  "  quoth  ISuntiio.  '*  Say  no  more  for  yourself,  good  lore. 
and  master;  for  there  is  nothing  more  in  the  world  to  be  said,  thought  or  done. 
And,  besides,  this  gentleman  denying,  as  he  has  denied,  that  there  neither  an, 
nor  ever  were,  knights-errant,  no  wonder  if  he  knows  noUiing  of  what  he  haa 
been  talking  about''  "So  then/'  said  the  ccclasiastic,  ''you  I  suppose,  are  the 
same  Sancho  Punza  they  talk  oi,  to  whom  it  is  said  your  master  has  promised  an 
island  }  "  "  I  am  that  Sancbo,"  replied  the  squire,  '*  and  deserve  it  too,  as  wellai 
any  other  he  whatever.  Of  such  as  me,  it  is  said,  *  Keep  company  with  the  good, 
and  thou  will  be  one  of  them  ;*  and,  '  Not  with  whom  thou  wert  bred,  but  with 
Vhom  thou  host  fed  ;*  and,  *  He  that  leaneth  against  a  good  tree,  a  good  shelter 
findeth  he.'    I  have  leaned  and  stuck  close  to  a  good  master  these  many  months, 

{nd  shaU  be  such  another  as  he,  if  it  be  God's  go^  pleasme ;  and  if  he  uvee,  and 
live,  neither  shall  he  want  kingdoms  to  rule,  nor  I  islands  to  govern."  ''That 
you 'shall  not,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  duke,  ''for  in  the  name  of  signer  Bon 
Quixote,  I  promise  you  the  government  of  one  of  mine  now  vacant,  and  of  no 
inconsiderable  value."  ''Kueel,  Sancho,"  said  3)on  Quixote^  "aiid  kiss  his 
excellency's  feet  for  the  favour  he  has  done  thee."  Sancho  did  so;  npon  which 
the  ecclesiastic  got  up  from  table  in  great  wrath,  saying,  **  By  the .  habit  I  wwi) 
I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  say  that  your  exeelienoy  is.as  simple  as  these  aianen; 
no  wonder  they  are  mad,  since  wise  men  authorise  their  foUias  1  Ydurexoellencj 
may  stay  with  them,  if  you  please ;  but  while  thej  ore  in  this  house  I  will 
remain  in  my  Qwn,  and  save  myself  the  troable  of  reproving  where  I.casnot 
amend."  Then,  without  saying  another  word,  and  leaving  his  meal  un^idied, 
away  he  went,  in  spite  of  the  entrtaties  ef  the  dnke  and  duchess :  though, 
Weed,  the  duke  could  not  say  much,  through  laughter  at  his  foolish  petulanoe. 
As  soon  as.  his  laughter  would  allow  him,  the  duke  said  to  I)6n  Quixote,  "Sir 
Jmight  of  the  lions,  you  have  answered  so  well  for  yourself  and  your  profMSon, 
that  you  can  require  no  further  satisf^stion  of  the  SDgry  clei^ymau ;  especially  if 
Tou  consider  that,  whatever  he  might  say,  it  Was  impossible  tor  him,  as  you  well 
juiow,  to  affront  a  person  of  your  chann^ter."  "  It- is  true,  my  lord,"  answered 
Dun  Quixote,  ''  whoever  cannot  receive  an  afiront  cannot  give  one.  Womeni 
children,  and  churchmen,  as  they  cannot  defend  themselves  if  attacked,  so  thej 
cannot  be  affronted,  because,  as  your  excellency  better  knows,  there  is  thisdiffe^ 
ence  between  an  injury  and  an  unront :  an  affiront  must  come  from  a  person  who 
not  only  gives  it,  but  who  can  maintain  it  when  it  is  given :  an  injury  may 
^ome  from  any  hand.  A  man,  for  example,  walking  in  the  street,  is  unexpectedly 
set  upon  by  ten  armed  men  who  beat  him :  he  draws  his  sword  to  avenge  the 
jinjury,  but,  the  assailants  overpowering  him  by  numbers,  he  is  compelled  to  forego 
the'sutisfiftction  he  desired :  this  person  is  injured,  but  not  affronted.  Again,  let 
JUS  suppose  one  man  to  come  secretly  behind  another  and  strike  him  with  a  cudgel, 
then  run  away :  the  man  pursues  hm,  but  the  offender  escapes :  he  who  received 
the  blow  is  injured,  it  is  true,  but  has  received  no  affront,  because  the  violence 
offered  is  not  Inaintaincd.  If  he  who  gave  the  blow,  though  it  was  done  basely, 
^tanda  his  ground  to  answer  for  the  deed,  then  he  who  was  struck  is  both  injured 
fiXid  A^Eronted :  injured  because  he  was  struck  in  a  secret  and  cowardly  manner, 
And  affronted  because  he  who  gave  the  blow  stood  his  ground  to  maintain  what 
he  had  done.  According*  to  the  laws  of  duel,  therefore,  I  may  be  injured,  but 
fnot  affronted ;  for»  as  women  and  children  can  neither  resent  nor  maintain  oppo* 
jstioai  so  it  is  with  the  clergy,  who  carry  no  weapons,  ei<iier  offensive  or  d^ 
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•m ;  and,  thongti  they  hare  a  i^bt  to  ward  off  aU  riolenee  offered  to  theiRae]ve% 
tbt^  am  offer  no  affront  that  demandB  faononrable  ntisfiKtiaii.  Upon  eoundw- 
ition,  then.'fore,  although  i  before  Mid  I  was  iojured,  1  now  afBm  that  it  oonld 
not  be;  &r  he  who  oan  PNeiTe  lo  affront  can  give  none;  and,  connqnentlj,  I 
Bcatiter  ought,  nor  do,  kfi  atij  ravntment  for  what  that  good  man  aaid  to  me-~ 
oidy  I  could  hare  wished  ho  had  staid  a  little  longer,  that  1  might  hare  canrinDed 
him  of  bis  error  in  suppoaiiig  that  luiigbts-errant  nerer  exiated  in  the  vorid. 
ladeed,  had  Amsdis,  oron^'of  hfs  aumeroua  desoeidimte,  heard  ao  atnuige  an 
•Mortton,  I  am  peranaded  it  would  havu  gone  hard  with  hie  reTerenoe."  "That 
I  will  ewenr,"  quoth  Saoeho;  "at  one  ahufa  thej  would  bav«-eleft  him  from  tap 
to  bottom  like  a  pomegranate ;  tfaey  were  not  folka  to  be  ao  jeated  with.  Oda, . 
life  1  had  Bej-iiirldot  de  Montuiran  heard  tha  linle  gentleman  talk  at  that  ratSt 
he  wonld  hoTo  giTen  him  aooh  a  ftg  as  would  have  etopped  hia  month  tar  tiatm 
jean  at  leant.  Ay,  ay,  let  him  fiiU  into  their  dutches,  and  see  how  ht  will  get 
out  again ! "  The  duchess  was  overcome  with  laughter  at  Koacha'a  aeal,  and 
thought  him  more  diverting  qnd  mad  than  hii  roaster;  indeed  many  othsn  at 
that  time  were  of  the  same  opinion. 

At  length.  Son  Quixote  being  pacified  and  oolm,  and  the  dinner  eaded,  the 
doth  was  removed  ;  whereupon  four  daroseia  entered,  ono  with  a  ailrer  ewer. 


another  wifli  a  bason,  also  of  Eilrcr,  a  third  with  two  flue  clean  towels  over  hex 
shonlder,  nnd  the  fburth  witfi  her  sleeves  tucked  np  to  faer  elbows,  and  in  hez 
white  hands  (for  doubtlera  they  were  white),  a  warfi-ball  of  Naplea  soap.  The 
damsel  who  held  the  basin  now  respcctfhlty  approached  the  knight,  and  placed 
it  under  hi9  beard,  white  he  wdndcring  at  the  ceremony,  yet  belieTing  it  to  be  the 
cnstom  of  that  country  to  wnsh  beards  instead  of  hands,  obediently  tfarust  ont  hta 
chin  as  fur  bb  he  conld  ;  whereupon  the  ew»  began  to  rain  up  oh  hia  face,  vhila 
the  damsel  of  the  wash-ball  lathered  his  beard  with  great  dexterity,  eorering, 
yAth  ft  fincv-w kite  froth,  not  only  the  beard,  but  the  whole  &ce,  of  the  mbmi^ 
aire  knight,-eveh  Ovot  his  eyes,  which  he  was  compelled  t»  cloeo.  The  duke  an4 
dtteheM,  who  were  not  in  the  eecret,  veie  eager  to  knowthe  issue  of  tbis'Sx- 
tAratdinnry  ablution.  The  barber-doitisel  having  raised  a  4atli6F  a  span  high, 
pretended  that  the  water  was  all  uaed,  and  ordered  tJic  girl  with  the  ewer  tO  fetch 
rtere,  felDng  her  that  signor  Dob  Quixote  wcnlld  stay  till  aha  came  bode  linu 
he  was  left^  the  strangest  and  mwt  tidiculoua  flgoro  imaj^ble,  to  "tile  pan  ti 
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•II  tliat  were  present ;  and,  seeing  him  with  his  neck  half  an  ell  long,  mors  thaa 
moderatelj  swarthy,  his  eyes  half  shut,  and  his  whole  visage  onder  a  coTeziog  ok 
white  foam,  it  was  maryellons,  and  a  sign  of  great  discretion,  that  they  were  able 
to  preserve  their  gravity.  The  damsels  concerned  in  the  jest  hnng  down  tiieir 
eyes,  not  daring  to  look  at  their  lord  or  lady,  who  were  divided  between  anger 
and  mirth.  Not  knowing  whether  to  chastise  the  girls  for  their  boldness,  or 
reward  them  for  the  amusement  their  device  had  afforded.  The  water*njmph 
vstomed,  and  the  beard-washing  was  finished,  when  she  who  was  chaiged  with 
the  towels  performed  the  office  of  wiping  and  drying  with  much  deliberation; 
and  thns  the  ceremony  being  concluded,  die  four  damsels  at  once,  making  Mai  a 
profound  reverence,  were  retiring,  when  the  duke,  to  prevent  Don  Quixote  from 
suapecting  the  jest,  called  the  damsel  with  the  basin,  and  said,  "  Come  and  do 
your  duty,  and  take  care  that  you  have  water  enough."  The  girl,  who  was 
shrewd  and  active,  went  up,  and  applied  the  basin  to  the  dnke*s  chm  in  the  same 
manner  she  had  done  to  that  of  Don  Quixote;  and  with  equal  adroitness,  but  more 
cderity,  repeated  the  ceremony  of  latiiering,  washing,  and  wiping,  and  the  whole 
being  done,  they  made  their  curtsies,  and  retired.  The  duke,  however,  had  de- 
daiied,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  that  he  would  have  chastised  them  for  thcdr 
pertness,  if  they  had  refused  to  serve  him  in  the  same  manner.  Sancho  was  rery 
attentive  to  this  washing  ceremony.  ''  Heaven  guide  me  !  *'  said  he,  mutteiing 
to  himself,  "  is  it  the  custom,  I  wonder,  of  this  place  to  wash  the  beards  of 
squii-es,  as  well  as  of  knights  ?  On  my  conscience  and  soul,  I  need  it  much ;  and  if 
they  would  give  me  a  stroke  of  a  raisor,  I  should  take  it  for  a  stiU  greater  favour." 
"  What  are  you  sayinjj  to  yourself,  Sancho  :**  quoth  the  duchess.  "  I  say, 
madam,"  answered  Sancho,  **  that  in  other  houses  of  the  great,  I  have  always 
heard  that,  when  the  cloth  is  taken  away,  the  custom  is  to  bring  water  to  wash 
hands,  but  not  Buds  to  scour  beards  $  and  therefore  one  must  live  long  to  see 
much.  It  is  also  said,  he  who  lives  long  must  suffcT  much ;  though,  if  1  am  not 
mistaken,  to  bo  so  scoured  must  be  rather  a  pleasure  than  a  pain."  "  fie  under 
no  concern,  friend  Sancho,'*  quoth  the  duchess ;  "  for  I  will  order  my  damsels  to 
see  to  your  washing,  and  to  lay  you  a  bucking  too,  if  needful.'*  **  For  the  pre- 
sent, if  my  beard  get  a  scouring  1  shall  be  content,"  said  Sancho ;  "  for  the  rest 
God  will  provide  hereafter."  **  Here,  steward,"  said  the  duchess,  **  attend  to 
the  wishes  of  good  Sancho,  and  do  precisely  as  he  would  have  you."  He 
answered  that  signor  Sancho  should  in  all  things  be  punctually  obeyed ;  and  he 
then  went  to  dinner,  and  took  Sancho  aloug  with  him. 

Meantime,  Don  Quixote  remained  with  the  duke  and  duchess,  discoursing  on 
divers  matters  relating  to  arms  and  knight-en'antry.  The  duoheaa  entreated 
Don  Quixote,  since  he  seemed  to  have  so  huppy  a  'memory,  that  he  would 
delineate  and  describe  the  beauty  and  accomplishments  of  the  lady  Dulcinea 
del  Toboso :  for,  if  feme  spoke  the  truth,  she  must  needs  be  the  fiurest  creature 
in  the  world,  and,  consequently,  in  La  Mancha.  ''Madam,"  said  Don  Quixote^ 
heaving  a  deep  sigh,  "  if  I  could  pluck  out  my  heart,  and  place  it  before  you  on 
this  table,  your  highness  would  tiiere  behold  her  painted  to  the  life,  and  I  might 
save  my  tongue  the  fruitless  labour  of  describing  that  which  can  scarcely  be 
conceived :  for  how  am  I  to  delineate  or  describe  the  perfections  of  that  paragon 
of  exeellenoe  I  My  shoulders  are  unequal  to  so  mighty  a  burthen ;  it  is  a  task 
worthy  of  the  pencib  of  Parrbasius,  Timantes,  and  Apelles,  and  the  chisel  of 
Lysipptts,  to  pmiuco^  in  speaking  pictures,  or  statues  of  bronae,  or  marble,  a 
copy  of  her  beauties,  and  Ciceronian  and  Demosthenian  eloquenee  to  desoribs 
themt"  ''  Pray,  signor  Don  Quixote,"  said  the  duchess,  ^'  what  do  yxw  mesa 
by  DemAStheniaii?<— a  word  I  do  not  recollect  ever  hearing."  **  Demosthenisa 
eloquelioo/*  answored  Don  Quixote,  **  means  the  eloquence  of  Demosthoneis  as 
Ciceronian  is  that  of  Cicero,  who  were  the  two  greatest  orators  and  rhetoriciam 
ia  Um  world."     ''  That  is  true,*'  said  the  duke,  "  and  you  betmyod  year  igno* 


• 

MAM  in  ftddng  sach  a  qnestian;  neverthelefls,  sigBoip  Don  Quixote  would  giTO- 
<ii6  great  pleamife  by  endeaTonring  to  paint  lier  to  ns :  i<^f  thongh  it  be  onl j  « 
rough  i^etch,  donbtlen  she  will  appear  8Uoh  as  the  meet  beautiful  may  envy.*' 
'*'  Ah  I  my  lord,  so  she  certainly  would,"  answered  Don  Qnizote,  *'  had  not  the 
'misfortone  which  ktely  befel  her,  blurred  and  defaced  the  lorely  idea,  and 
taaed  it  from  my  memory  :-^sach  a  misfortone^  thai  I  ought  rather  to. bewail 
what  she  suffers  than  d»seribe  what  she  is ;  for  your  excellencies  must  know 
that,  going  not  many  days  since,  to  kiss  her  hands,  and  reoeire  her  benediction, 
witii  her  commands  and  license  for  this  third  sally,  I  found  her  quite  another 
person  than  her  I  sought  fi>r.  I  found  her  enchanted  and  transformed  from  a 
princess  into  a  country  weneh,  from  beautiful  to  ugly,  from  an  angel  to  a  fiend, 
fgom  fragrant  to  pesti&rous,  from  courtly  to  rustic,  nom  light  to  darkness,  from 
a  dignified  lady  to  a  jumping  Joan — in  fine,  from  Duloinea  del  Toboso  to  an  un- 
sightly bumpkin  of  Sayago."  ''Heayen  defend  me  V  exclaimed  the  duke,  ele- 
vating his  Yoioe,  *'  what  villain  can  have  done  the  world  so  much  injury  ?  IVlio 
has  deprived  it  of  the  beauty  that  deCi^ted  it,  the  grace  that  charmed  and  the 
modes^  that  did  it  honour  r"  ''Who?"  answered  Don  Quixote,  ''who  could 
it  be  but  some  malicious  enchanter,  of  the  many  that  persecute  me : — that  wicked 
brood  that  was  sent  into  the  woxld  onl^  to  obscure  and  annihilate  the  exploits  of 
the  good,  and  to  blaion  fi>rth  and  magnify  the  actions  ef  the  wicked?  Enchanters 
have  hitherto  persecuted  me ;  enchiuiterB  now  persecute  me,  and  so  they  will 
eontinue  to  do,  until  the^  have  overwhelmed  me  and  my  lofty  chivalries,  into 
the  prolbund  abyss  of  obhvion.  Tes,  even  in  the  most  sensible  part  they  injure 
and  wound  me:  well  knowing  that  to  deprive  a  knight-ezrant  of  his  mistress  is 
to  deprive  him  of  the  eyes  he  sees  with,  the  sun  Uiat  enlightens  him,  and  the 
food  that  sustains  him ;  for,  as  I  have  often  said,  and  now  repeat  it,  a  knight- 
errant,  without  a  mistress,  is  like  a  tree  without  leaves,  an  edifice  without  cement, 
and  a  shadow  without  the  material  substance  by  which  it  should  be  cast" 

'*  All  this,"  said  the  duchess,  "  is  not  to  be  denied :  yet  if  the  published  his- 
tory of  Don  Quixote,  so  much  applauded  by  all  nations,  be  worthy  of  credit,  we 
are  bound  by  that  authority,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  to  think  that  there  is  no  such 
lady  in  the  world,  she  being  only  an  imaginary  lady,  begotten  and  bom  of  your 
own  brain,  and  dressed  out  with  all  the  graces  and  perfections  of  your  fancy !" 
''There  is  much  to  be  said  upon  this  point,"  answered  Don  Quixote :  "heaven 
knows  whether  there  be  a  Dulcinea  in  the  world  or  not ;  and  whether  she  be 
imaginary  or  not  imaginary :  these  are  things  not  to  be  too  nicely  inquired  into* 
I  neither  begot,  nor  brought  forth,  my  mistress,  though  I  contemplate  her  as  a 
lady  endow^  with  all  those  qualifications  which  may  spread  the  glory  of  her 
name  over  the  whole  world  :^such  as  possessing  beauty  without  blemish,  dignity 
without  pride,  love  with  modesty,  politeness  springing  from  courtesy,  and  courtesy 
fi:om  good-br^ding,  and,  finally  of  illustrious  descent ;  for  the  beauty  that  is  of 
a  noble  race,  shines  with  more  splendour  than  that  which  is  meanly  bom."  "That 
cannot  be  doubted,"  quoth  the  duke ;  "  but  signer  Don  Quixote  must  here  give 
me  leave  to  speak  en  the  authority  of  the  history  of  his  exploits ;  for  there, 
although  it  be  allowed  that,  either  in  or  out  of  Toboso,  there  is  actually  a  Dul- 
cinea, and  that  she  is  no  less  beautiful  and'  accomplished  (ban  your  worship  hat 
desoribed  her,  it  does  not  appear  that,  in  respect  to  high  descent,  she  is  upon  a 
level  with  the  Orianos,  the  Alastrajareas,  Madosimos,  and  many  others  whoso 
names,  as  you  well  know,  are  celebrated  in  history."     "The  lady  Dulcinea," 
replied  Don  Quixote,  "  is  the  daughter  of  her  own  works ;  and  your  grace  will 
ai^nowledge  that  virtue  ennobles  blood,  and  that  a  virtuous  person  of  hum^e 
birth  is  more  estimable  thau  a  vicious  person  of  rank.   Besides,  thai  incomparable 
lady  has  endowments  which  may  raise  her  to  a  crown  and  sceptre :  for  still 
greater  miracles  ai-e  within  the  power  of  a  beuutii'ul  and  virtuous  woman,  and, 
ibouj;h  she  may  not,  in  form,  possess  tlie  advantage  you  question,  the  want  is 
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^on*  ihoA  compeiitoted  bj  thut  mine  of  iiitrmsio  "worth  whioh  ia  ber  iruA  it* 
herit&nce.*'  .  "  Certoinlj,  signor  -Dwi  Qnixote/'  cried  the  duchce^  **  yon  txeii 
with  great  catitioti,  and,  as  the  saying  is,  with  the  plummet  in  hand;  nevertb^ 
less,  1  am  determined  to  belibvv,  aftd  make  all  jny  farat]]r>  and  eren  my  krd 
dnke.  if  neccssarr,  'bdieTe,  that  there  ia  «  Palcineaidcl  Tobo80»  and  that  sba  ii 
at  this  moment  firtng,  heantiAily  highly-bem,  and  well  deaerring  that  suck  • 
knight  as  signor  Bon  Quixote  ah^illd  be  her  aerrant— which  ia  the  highest  eomr 
inendation  I  con  Bestoirtipon  her.    But  therd  yet  remains  a  small  matter  on  mj 
mind,  concemmg  which  i  eannot  entirely  excuse  my  fViend  8aacho ;  and  it  ii 
this :  in  the  history  at  yot^r  deeds  w«  mee  told  that,  when  Sancho  Panza  tsok 
your  worship's  fetter  to  the  lady  Dnlcinea,  he  found  her  winnowiag  a  sack  of 
whcot,  and  that,  too,  t>f  the  boar^est  kind-^  eireumataaee  that  seems  inoontr 
patible  with  her  high  birth.'*  'To  this  Don  Quixote  replied,  *'  Your  grace  mtut 
know  thtft,  whcfher  directed  by  the  insemtabk  wiQ  of  &to,  or  contrired  bj  ths 
malice  of  envious  enchanters,  it  i&  certain  that  all,  or  the  greater  port»  of  wbot 
has  befallen  me,  is  of  a  more  extraordinary  nature  than  what  usuaUy  happsni 
to  other  knights^emint  *  and  it  is  well  kaoWn  that  the  moat  fiimoos  of  that 
order  kad  their  pririleges ;  one  was  exempt  iVom  the  power  of  enehantmvat; 
the  flesh  of  another  was  impenetrable  to  wounds,  as  was  the  case  with  tht 
renoTincd  Orlando,  one  of  the  twelve  peete  of  France^  who^  it  ia  said,  wu 
inrulnerable  excepting  in  the  heel  of  tte  left  foot,  and  that,  too,  aeoessibk  to  a« 
weapon  but  the  point  of  a  large  pin  •  so  that  Bernardo  doi  Oarpie  (who  kiM 
hiui  at  Bjncesvallca),  pcrceiring  that  hecould  iiotiroundjiim'  with  iteei,  soaKkei 
him  from  the  ground,  and  squeezed  him  to  death  betwixt  his  arms;  reooUectin^ 
probably,  that  the  giant  Antams  Was  eo  destroyed  by  Ueveules.     It  may  fiiirly 
be  presumed,  therefore,  that  1  have  some  of  those  pntilcgcoi  not  that  of  being 
invulnerable,  for  experience  has  often  shown  me  that  1  am  made  of  tender  iieik^ 
and  by  no  means  impenetrable ;  nor  that  of  being  exempt  from  the  po\i*er  of 
enchantment,  for  I  have  already  been  confined  in  a  cage^  into  which,  bat  for 
that  power,  the  whole  world  could  never  have  forced  me.     Howerer,  siace  I 
freed  myself  thence,  I  am  inclined  to  behove  no  other  can  reach  me ;  and  tbcie^ 
for6  these  enchanters,  seeing  they  cannot  practise  their  wicked  artifioes  upon 
my  person,  wreak  their  vengeance  upon  the  object  of  my  afibotiona;  hopiag,  by 
their  evil  treatment  of  her  in  whom  1  exist,  to  take  thut  life  whieh  was,  other- 
wise, proof  against  their  incantations.     I  am  oonvinced,  therefore,  that,  wbea 
Sancho  delivered  my  message  to  the  lady  Dnloinea,  they  prtsensed  her  to  him 
in  the  form  of  a  country  wench  engaged  in  the  mean  employment  of  winnowing 
wheat.    But,  as  I  havo  said  before,  what  she  seemed  to  winnow  was  not  rud, 
neither  was  it  wheat,  but  grains  of  oriental  pvtai ;  and,  in  eonfimiation  of  ihifl, 
I  must  tell  your  excellenciea  that,  passing  lately  through  Tbboao^  1  could  nowhen 
find  the  prilace  of  Dulcinea ;— -nay  more,  not  many  days  ago  she  waa  seen  by  my 
squire,  in  her  proper  figure,  the  most  beautiful  that  can  be  imagined,  whik  st 
the  same  moment  she  appeared  to  nie  a  coarse,  ugly,  eountiy  wcncli,  uud  her 
language,  instead  of  b^ing  discretion  itself,  was  no  less  ofl^ssive.     Tims,  theo, 
it  appears  that,  since  I  am  not,  and  probably  cannot  be*,  enchanted,  she  is  auidi 
to  sult'cr ;  she  is  the  dlchanted,  the  injured,  the  raetumoii^oeed  and  trunafunoed; 
in  her  my  enemies  have  revenged  themeulves  on  me,  and  Ibr  her  i  ahull  live  ia 
perpetual  tears  tilll  see  her  restored  to  her  pristine  state. 

'*  All  this  I  say  thut  nothing  injurious  to  my  lady  may  bo  inferred  from  what 
Sancho  has  related  of  hf;r  silting  und  winnowing-;  for,  if  she  appeared  so  cmiag^ 
to  me  at  one  time,  no  wonder  timt  she  should  seem  transformed  to  him  at  unuUier* 
Assuredly  the  peerless  Dubinea  i»  htghly^bom,  and  allied  in  bloud  \o  Uie  best 
and  most  ancient  families  of  Tobooo,  which  town  will,  firom  her  name,  be  iiu  letf 
fiimous,  in  utter  ogcs,  than  Troy  is  lor  its  Helen,  and  Spain  for  its  Cava ;  though 
an  a  more  honourable  account.     And  in  regard  to  my  squire  Suni:ho  Panz-j,  1  beg 
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ymir  llig^DeGHB  nill  do  him  the  justice  to  believe  that  never  was  luig}it-emii( 
■ervcd  by  a  i^q'jii'c  uf  mons  pleatuntiy.  Hi*  shrevdnesi  and  umplicitj  uppear  at- 
tilDGS  so  curiously  mingled,  that  it  is  nmiuing  to  coDsider  which  of  the  tw« 
prevails :  he  hus  cunning  enough  to  bo  suspected  of  knavery,  and  absurditf 
enough  to  be  thought  a  fool.  He  doubts  everytliing,  yet  hebelLuvcBovcTj'tliing; 
■nd,  «hcu  I  imnginc  him  about  to  sinlc  into  a  downright  idiot,  out  cornea  aomt 
ohaervation  eojiiiliy  and  sagacious  that  I  know  not  where  to  stop  in  my  admiration. 
lU  ahort,  I  would  not  exhaage  him  for  any  oihersquire,  though  acity  were  ofiered 
me  in  addition  ;  and,  therefore,  1  om.  in  doubt  whether  I  shall  do  well  to  aen4 
him  to  'the  govern ntis t  yuur  highness  has  confered  on  him,  though  I  perceive  iq, 
him  a  capacity  bu  well  suited  to  tuch  an  office,  that,  with  but  amoderate  additiooL 
of  polish  to  hia  understanding,  he  will  be  a  perfect  master  in  the  art  of  governing, 
fieaide*.  we  know,  by  sundij  proofs,  that  neither  great  talenta  nor  much  leumiug 
■re.  necessHry  to  sueh  appomtmentB ;  fur  there  ore  hundreds  of  govemon  who, 
though  they  cun  acarcly  read,  yet  in  their  duty  are  as  sharp  as  huwks.  The 
chief  rc(]uisite  is  a  goixl  intention ;  those  u  ho  have  no  other  desire  than  to  act 
Qprightly,  will  alwaya  find  qIjIb  and  virtuous  eounscUurs  to  instmot  them. 
Oo\tmors,  being  soldiers,  ond  tJicrefuie  proliably  unlearned,- have  often  need  ol 
an  ussiBlunt  to  be  ready  with  advice.  My  euunsel  tu  t^ancho  would  be,  '  All 
briN-s  to  refuse,  but  insist  on  hb  dues;'  with  some  other  little  mattLTS  which U9 
in  my  breast,  and  wliich  shall  come  forth  in  proper  time  for  Sancho's  benefit,  aoi] 
the  welfare  of  the  island  he  is  to  govern." 


In.  this  manner  vcrc  the  duke,  the  dnchesa,  and  Don  Quixote  oonverung.  wlim 
nddenly  a  gicat  noise  of  nuuiy  voicea  waa  heard  in  another  part  of  the  pabo^ 
Mli  presently  Sanclko  rushed  into  the  saloon,  with  ■  terrified  countenance,  and  • 
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disbclout  under  his  chin,  followed  by  a  number  of  kitchen-helpers,  and  otfaa 
Inferio]  servants ;  one  of  whom  carried  a  trough  full  of  something  that  seemed  to 
bo  dish-water,  with  which  he  followed  close  upon  Sancho,  and  mademanjefforti 
to  place  it  under  his  chin,  while  another  sculUon  seemed  equally  eager  to  wad 
his  beard  with  it.  *'  What  is  the  matter,  fellows?*'  quoth  the  duchess ;  "  what 
Would  you  do  with  this  good  man  ?  do  you  not  know  that  he  is  a  governor  elect  ? " 
**  This  gentleman,"  said  the  roguish  beard-washer,  "  will  not  suffer  himself  to  bs 
washed,  according  to  custom,  and  as  our  lord  the  duke  and  his  master  have  been." 
''Yes,  I  will,"  answered  Sancho,  in  great  wrath,  ''but  I  would  have  deaner 
towels  and  clearer  suds,  and  not  such  filthy  hands;  for  there  is  no  such  difference 
between  me  and  my  master,  that  he  should  be  washed  with  angel-water  and  I 
with  devil's  ley.  The  customs  of  countries  or  of  great  men's  houses  are  good  ai 
far  as  they  are  agreable ;  but  this  of  beard-scouring,  here,  is  worse  than  the  fiiar's 
scourge.  My  beard  is  clean,  and  I  have  no  need  of  such  refreshings ;  and  he  who 
offers  to  scour  me,  or  touch  a  hair  of  my  head— my  beard  I  should  say — with  doi 
reverence  be  it  spoken,  shall  feel  the  fiJl  weight  of  my  'fist  upon  ms  skull;  for 
such  ceremonies  and  soapings  to  my  thinking  look  more  like  jokes  and  jibes  than 
a  civil  welcome."  The  duchess  was  convulsed  with  laughter  at  Saiicho*s  remon- 
strances and  rage,  but  Don  Quixote  could  not  endure  to  behold  his  squire  so 
accoutred  with  a  filthy  towl,  and  baited  by  a  kitchen  rabble.  Making,  therefore, 
a  low  bow  to  the  duke  and  duchess,  as  if  requesting  their  permission  to  speak,  he 
said  to  the  greasy  tribe,  in  a  solemn  voice,  ''Hark  ye,  good  people,  be  pleased  to 
let  the  young  man  alone,  and  return  whence  ye  came,  or  whither  ye  list;  for  my 
squire  is  as  clean  as  another  man,  and  these  troughs  are  as  odious  to  him  as  a 
narrow-necked  jug.  Take  my  advice,  and  leave  him ;  for  neither  he  nor  I  under- 
stand this  kind  of  jesting."  "No,  no,"  quoth  Sancho  (interrupting  his  master), 
"  let  them  go  on  with  their  sport,  and  see  whether  I  will  bear  it  or  no !  Let 
ihem  bring  hither  a  comb,  or  what  else  they  please,  and  curry  this  beard,  and 
if  they  find  anything  there  that  should  not  be  there,  I  will  give  them  leave  to 
shear  me  cross-wise." 

*'  Sancho  Fanza  is  perfectly  right,"  said  the  duchess,  "  and  will  be  so  in  what- 
ever he  shall  say  *  W  is  clean,  and,  as  he  tnOy  says,  needs  no  washing ;  and,  if 
lie  be  not  pleased  with  our  cusioni^  be  ^s  master  of  his  own  will.  liesides,  ni- 
mannerly  scourers,  you  who  ore  so  forwara  lo  purify  other's,  are  yourselves 
shamelully  idle— in  truth,  I  should  say  impudent,  to  bring  your  troughs  and 
greasy  dish-clouts  to  such  a  personage  and  such  a  beard,  instead  of  ewers  and 
basins  of  pure  gold,  and  towels  of  Dutch  diaper.  Out  of  my  sight,  barbarians! 
low-born  wretches,  who  cannot  help  showing  the  spite  and  envy  you  bear  to  the 
squires  of  knights-errant ! "  The  roguish  crew,  and  even  the  major-domo,  who 
accompanied  them,  thought  the  duchess  was  in  earnest,  and,  hastily  remuving 
the  foul  cloth  from.  Sancho's  neck,  they  slunk  away  in  confusion.  The  squire,  on 
being  thus  delivered  from  what  he  thought  imminent  danger,  threw  himself  on 
his  knees  before  the  duchess,*—"  Heaven  bless  your  highness,"  quoth  he;  '*  great 
persons  are  able  to  do  great  kindnesses*  Per  my  part,  I  know  not  how  to  repay 
your  ladyship  for  that  you  have  just  done  me,  and  can  only  wish  myself  dubbed 
a  knight-errant,  that  I  may  employ  all  the  days  of  my  life  in  the  service  of  so 
high  a  lady.  A  peasant  I  am,  8anchb  Panza  my  name ;.  I  am  married,  I  havt 
children,  and  I  serve  as  a  squire ;  if  with  any  one  of  tliese  I  can  be  servioeuble  to 
your  grandeur,  I  shall  bo  nimbler  in  obeying  than  your  ladyship  in  commanding." 
"  It  plainly  appears,  Sancho,"  answered  the  duchess,  "  that  you  have  learned  to 
be  courteous  in  the  school  of  courtesy  itself^ — I  mean,  ix  is  evident  that  you  have 
been  bred  under  the  wing  of  signor  Don  Quixote;,  who  is  the  very  cream  of 
complaisance,  and  the  flower  of  ceremony.  Well  may  it  furo  w  ith  such  a  master 
and  such  a  man  !<— the  one  the  polar  star  of  kuight-erroutry,  and  the  other  thf 
bright  luminary  of  squire-like  fidelity  !  Kise  up,  trii'ud  banvho,  and  be  aesimdl 
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vfltnvardTOTiooTirteflybj'preTtdling  vithmjloTd  duke  to  hasten  the  perfbTm* 
ance  of  tlie  promiu  he  faaa  made  yon  of  a  goTemment." 
'  Here  the  oontenatiou  ceoaed,  and  Don  Qnixote  went  to  repose  during  tlielwai 
of  the  daj ;  and  the  duchess  desu^  Soncho,  if  he  had  no  inclinatioii  to  sleep,  to 
pass  Uw  afternoon  vith  her  and  her  damsels  in  a  tctj  cool  apartment    Sanoh* 


said,  in  reply,  that,  though  be  vas  voat  to  sleep  fonr  or  fire  honn  a  dajt  dnring 
the  afternoon  heats  of  the  eitmincr,  yet,  to  wsit  npon  bcr  highness,  be  wotJd 
eadeoTour,  with  ull  his  might,  not  to  sleep  at  all  that  day,  and  would  be  at  hei 
serrice.  He  accordingly  retired  with  the  duchess ;  while  the  dnlce  made  further 
arrangements  concerning  the  treatment  of  Son  Quixote  :  being  desiroos  that  it 
should,  in  all  things,  be  strictly  confonnable  to  the  stylo  in  which  it  is  « 
the  knights  of  tonuez  times  were  treated. 
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»  HI!  history  then  relates  that  Soncho  Pmw 
J  (ijd  not  take  his  afternoon  bImt-  l|'"''  "* 
coroplinnoe  with  his  promise,  went  imofr 
diakly  after  hi*  dinner  to  see  the  dochwv 
who,  being  delighted  to  hear  him  Wt 
, '  dpaireJ  him  to  sit  down  by  her  on  a  »twli 
y  although  Sangho,  out  of  pure  good  nnw- 
neri,  would  have  declined  it ;  hut  ^ 
.  duchess  told  him  that  h«  muBt  be  eeated  u 
a  goTomor,  and  talk  as  a  Bqnire,  ««*  >° 
f  both  thow  capacities  he  lieserved  tho  "nrf 
'  •  seat  of  the  famous  champioD  Cid  Euy  Biu- 

Bancha  therefore  submitfed,  nnd  pkeftd  himself  close  by  the  duchess,  while  w 

her  damsela  and  duonnna  drew  near  and  stood  in  silent  attention  to  heir  u* 

conversation.     "Now  tbat  wo  are  alone,"  siid  the  duchess,  "where  wbwj 

con  overhear  us,  I  wish  ei^or  governor  would  sutinfy  me  as  to  oertaia  doow 

that  have  arisen  from  the  printed  history  of  the  grout  Don  Quixote;  one  ot  vlw' 

IB  that,  BS  honest  Sancho 

never  saw  Dulcinea — I 

mean  the  lady  Dulci- 
nea del  TuboBo — nor  de- 

iirered  to  her  the  letter 

of  Don  Qnisole,  which 

was  left  in  the  pocket- 
book  in  the  Sierra  Ho- 

rena,'  I  would  be  f>]ud  \a 

know  how  he  oould  ])n.>i 

mme  to  feign  an  answer 

to  that  letter,  or  assert 

that  ho  found  her  win- 

nowing  wheat,  which  ho 

must    have    known    to 

he  altogether  false,  and 

tnnch  to  the  prejudice  of 

the   peerlees  Dulcinca'a 

eharactcr,  as  well  as  in- 

ooiinMetrt  with  the  duty 

aad  fidelity  of  a  trusty 

At  these  words,  with- 

ant  mBking  any  rqily,  ^  ____  ,__.^ ,^ 

Sandto  got  up  from  hia  "      ...'TTT 

■tool;  and  with  his  body  bent,  nnd  the  tip  of  his  fore-finger  on  his  lip^^ 
stepped  sofUj  round  the  room,  lifiing  up  the  hangings  :  and  this  done,  he  satbis>' 
self  down  again  and  said,  *'  Now,  madaxa,  that  I  am  sure  that  nobody  but  tb> 
tompony  present  con  hear  us,  I   will  answer,  without  feur,  to  oU  you  a^  * 


Sanuho  ttaUd  in  pritenee  of  Iht  Duthnt, 
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ue;  and  the  flnt  thing  I  tell  yon  is  that  I  take  my  maaU^  Don  Qnizote  for  » 
iamnight  madman;  and  though  (ometamei  he  will  talk  in  airOT  which,  to  mf 
thinking,  and  in  the  opinion  of  all  who  hear  him,  is  no  mvoh  to  the  pnrpoae  that 
Bstan  lumRelf  coald  not  epeak  better,  yet  for  all  that  I  beliere  him  to  be  really 
#tid  tnily  nutd.     Now  this  bung  k,  as  in  m^  mind  it  is,  nothing  ia  more  easy 
than  to  moke  him  believe  anyttiing;  though  it  has  neither  head  nor  tail ;  like 
that  ofioir  of  the  answer  to  the  letter,  and  another  mattw  of  some  six  or  eight 
days'  standing,  which  is  not  yet  in  print—I  mean  the  enohantmcnt  of  my 
mistreu  Donna  Dulcinea ;  for  you  most  know  I  made  him  beliere  she  was 
enchanted,  thongh  it  was  no  more  true  tlian  that  Uie  moon  is  a  horn  lantern." 
The  dachess  desired  him  to  tell  her  the  partieatars  of  that  enchantment  or 
jest;  and  Sanobo  reoonnted  the  whole,  exactly  as  it  had  passed,  very  much 
to  the  entertainment  of  hia  hearers.     "  From  what  honest  Sanoho  has  told 
me,"  said  the  doohess,  "a  certaia  scruple  trsnbles  me,  and  something  whispen 
in  my  ear,  mying,  '  Since  Don  Qoixote  de  la  Uancha  is  snch  a  lunatic  and 
simpleton,  sniely  Sancho  Pansa  his  squire,  who  knows  it,  and  yet  follows  and 
serves  him,  relying  on  his  vain  promise,  mnst  be  more  mad  than  bis  mastct ! 
Mow  this  being  the  case,  it  will  surely  turn  to  bad  aooount^  lady  duchess,  if.  to 
soch  ■  Sancho  Panza  thou  givest  an  island  to  govern:  for  how  should  he  whs 
rules  himself  so  iU,  be  able  to  govern  others  ?* "     "  Paitb,  madam,"  quoth  San- 
cho, "  that  same  scmple  is  an  honest  scmple,  and  need  not  speak  in  a  whisper, 
but  plain  oat,  or  aa  it  lists ;  for  I  know  it  says  tme,  and,  bad  I  been  wise,  I 
should  long  since  have  left  my  master ; — but  such  is  my  lot,  or  such  my  evil- 
enantry.     I  cannot  help  it — follow  him  I  must :  we  are  both  of  the  same  town, 
I  have  eaten  his  bread,  I  love  him,  and  he  returns  my  love;  ho  gave  me  his  asa- 
colts :— above  all,  I  am  faithful,  so  that  nothing  in  the  world  can  part  us  btit  the 
sextan's  spade  and  shovel ;  and  if  your  highncBS  does  not  choose  to  give  mo  tho 
government  yon  promised,  God  made  mo  with- 
out it,  and  perhaps  it  may  be  all  the  better  for 
my  conscience  if  I  do  not  get  it;  fur  fool  as 
I  am,  I  understand  the  proverb,,' The  pismire 
had  vinga  to  het  sorrow;'  and  perhaps  it  may 
be  eaaier  for  Sanoho  the  squire  to  get  to  heaven 
than  for  Sancho  the  governor.     They  make  aa 
good  bread  here  as  in  France ;  and  by  night 
all  cats  are  gnj;  unhappy  iB  he  who  has  nut 
breakfasted  at  three;  and  no  stomach  is  a  span 
bigger  than  another,  and  may  be  filled,  as  they 
say,  with  straw  or  with  bay.    Of  the  little  birds 
in  the  air  God  himself  takes  the  oai« ;  and  four 
yards  of  coarse  doth  of  Cnenza  are  warmer 
than  aa  many  of  fine  Segovia  >ei^ ;    and  in  j 
travelling  frcnn  this  world  to  the  next^  the  road  I 
ia  no  wider  fbr  the  prince  than  the  peasant  H 
The  pope's  body  take*  up  no  more  room  than  | 
that  of  the  sexton,  though  a  loftier  pctaon;  H 
for  in  the  grave  we  most  pack  close  together,  | 
whether  we  like  it  or  not;  so  good  night  to  alt.  ' 
&nd  let  ma  tell  you  again  that,  if  your  high- 
Dces  will  not  give  me  the  island  because  I  ain 
a  ibol,  1  will  be  wise  enough  not  to  core  a  fig 

for  it.  I  have  heard  say  the  de*^!!  lurks  behind  the  cross ;  all  U  not  gold  that 
glitters.  From  the  plough-tail  Bamba  wo*  raised  to  the  llirone  of  Spain,  and 
from  hia  richrs  and  ravels  wo*  iiodehgo  cast  down  to  be  devoured  l^  serpents— 
'/  anciont  balladi  tell  the  truth."     "  And  how  should  tlicy  lie  i"  saiO  the  dneoDf 
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Bodngiioz,  who  irai  smang  the  uttendknta,     ■'  I  remember  otta  that  rebtet  is  i 
King  fiiuucd  ILodorigo  who  was  shut  up  all  alive  in  a  tomb  fuU  ot  toadi,  ntkift 

and  liurdi;  ud 
how,  after  two  di^ 
inprii^nent,  bii 
Toioewubeud&DO 
the  tomtik  ariof 
in  a  dolonrai  UflF, 
'Nqw  they  pn 
me,  now  tbey  gui 
me^  in  the  put  bj 
wtui^  I  HUted  the 
BMBt!'  and  accnd- 
ing  to  this,  tbe  gti- 
tkmaa  hu  lauiii 
reaion  to  aay  be  would  rather  be  a  poor  labourer  tbon  a  kiag,  to  be  demand 
by  «uch  vermin."  • 

Ths  ducheia  wu  bigly  amased  with  Sancho'a  proverb*  and  phibMsphj.  u 
well  OS  the  einiplicity  of  her  duenna.  "  My  good  Seacho  knows  full  weU,"  tM 
■he,  "  that  the  promise  of  a  knight  is  held  m  Baoredbyhiu  that  be  willpnAn 
it  even  at  the  expenw  of  life.  The  duke,  my  lord  and  huiband,  thou^  ha  >> 
not  of  the  errant  order,  is  novertbeleea  a  knight,  and  tberd'ore  will  iD&UihIy 
keep  his  word  as  to  the  promised  government.  Let  Sencho  then  be  of  pod 
■ibeeT;  for,  in  spite  of  the  envy  and  malioe  of  the  world,  before  he  it  swtnti 
it,  he  may  find  himself  seated  in  the  slate  chnir  of  his  island  and  tenitoiy,  od 
in  full  possession  of  a  government  for  which  he  would  lefase  one  of  tmodg 
three  stories  high.  'What  I  charge  him  is  to  take  heed  how  be  govenii  Iv 
vassals,  imd  fai^t  not  that  they  are  well  bom  and  of  approved  loyalty."  "^ 
to  the  matter  of  govening,"  auewered  Sancho  "let  me  alone  for  that.  I  ■> 
noturally  charitable  and  good  to  the  poor,  and  '  None  shall  dare  ths  loaf  to  itcil 
from  liim  that  sifts  tnd  kneads  the  meal  ;*— by  my  beads !  tLey  shall  put  u 
fiilse  dice  upon  me.  An  old  dog  is  not  to  be  coezed  nitb  a,  cciut,  and  J  kaor 
liow  to  snuff  my  eyes  and  keep  the  cobweba  from  them ;  fbr  I  can  t^  ni^ 
the  shoe  pinchea.  All  this  I  say  to  assore  your  highneie  tfast  the  good  ^ 
have  me  hand  and  heart,  while  Ute  had  shall  find  ncather  the  one  nor  Coia- 
And,  as  to  governing  well,  the  main  point  iu  my  mind  is  te  moke  a  fN^ 
begitLuins ;  aud,  that  being  done,  who  knows  but  that  by.  the  time  I  bavB  bea 
fil'tucn  dayn  a  governor,  my  fingen  may  get  so  nimble  in  the  erfBee  that  they  ^ 
tickle  it  off  better  than  the  drudgery  I  wai  bred  to  in  tbefi^!"  "Yontnia 
the  right,  Sancho,"  quoth  the  d^diess,  "tot  everything  iranta  time:  ittaat 
not  scholars  at  their  birth,  &nd  biahope  an  soade  of  men,  not  ot  Btaaia.  Snt,  t> 
return  to  the  subject  we  were  just  now  upon,  fiou«enui%  the  tranafonBatioa  <i 
the  Indy  Dulcinea;  I  have  reason  to  think  that  Kanoho'a  ntifioe  h)  dmeiTB  ui 
master,  and  moke  him  beUeve  the  peasant  gill  to  be  Dnkinea  anchanted,  «Ui 
in  fUct,  all  a  contriraDce  of  acme  one  of  the  magigJaM  who  peneouts  Sen  Qoii' 
ote;  for  reullj,  and  in  truth,  I  know  from  very  good  antheritf  that  the  icawiiij' 
wench  who  BO  lightly  spnmgupon  her  ass  was  TetilyDidciBea del Toboaobeiiclfj 
and  thut  my  good  liuncho,  in  uiiiiking  he  had  deceived  his  master,  was  faian^ 
much  more  deceived  j  and  there  is  no  more  doabt  of  this  thau  of  any  other  du^* 
that  we  oerer  caw.  for  signor  Sancho  Pauca  most  know  that  hem  alw  ■* 
nave  our  enchanters,  who  fitvour  as  and  tell  'ua  fsithfoUy  all  that  passe*  in  ^ 
^orld }  and  btlieve  me,  Sancho,  t^e  jumpiug-wcoch  waa  nally  DnloiDea,  aad  i> 
sa  certainly  charmed  as  the  mqtiier  that  ban  her ;  and,  when  we  least  expect  ili 
we  shall  sec  her  again  in  her  own  true  shape :  then  will  Saadto  discovET  thai  i" 
Vaa  he  wh]  has  been  imposed  ofoo,  and  not  his  nuatei.'' 
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**A\l  that  might  well  be/'  qtioth  Sancho,  "and  now  I  begin  to  believo  what 
toy  aiaster  told  of  Montesinos*  cavei  where  he  saw  my  lady  ^olcinea  del  Toboso 
ia  eziiotly  the  eoine  figure  and  dress  as  when  it  came  into  my  head  to  enchant  her, 
with  my  own  will,  as  J  fancied,  tliough,  as  your  ladyship  says,  it  must  have  been 
quito  of^crwise.  Lord  bless  us  !  ILow  can  it  bo  supposed  that  my  poor  head-piece 
ooiikl,  in  an  instant,  have  contrived  so  cunning  a  dtivice,  or  ^ho  could  think  my 
maaler  such  a  goose  as  to  be^eve  so  unlikely  a  matter,  upon  no  better  vouchei 
t^ftB  myself !  iiut,  madam,  your  goodnesa  will  know  better  than  to  tliiuk  the 
WMse  of  me  for  all  that«  Lack-u-day !  it  conliot  be  expected  that  an  ignorant 
lout,  as  I  am,  should  be  able  to  smell  out  the  tricks  and  wilds  of  wicked 
magidans.  1  contrived  the  thing  with  no  intention  to  offend  my  master,  but 
only  to  escape  his  chiding;  and,  if  it  has  happened  otherwise,  God  is  in 
heaven,  and  he  is  the  judge  of  hearts."  **  That  is  honestly  spokon,*'  quoth 
the  duchess;  ''but,  SSancho,  did  you  not  mention  something  of  Moutesinos' 
cave?  I  should  be  glad,  to  know  what  you  meant.**  Sancho  then  gave  her 
highness  an  account  of  that  adventure,  with  its  circumstances,  and  when  he 
httd  done,  ''See  now,"  quoth, the  duchess,  "if  this  does  not  confirm  what  I  have 
just  said !  for,  since  the  great  Don  Uuixote  a&rms  thut  he  saw  the  very  same 
country  wencli  whom  Sancho  met  comiag  from  Toboso,  she  certainl}-  must  be 
Dnlcinei^  and  it  fehow*s  that  the  enchanters  hereabouts  are  very  busy  and  exces- 
lively iOificiouft."  "  Well,"  quoth  Sancho  Panza,  "if  my  ludy  be  enchanted,  so 
much  the  worse  for  her  ;  I  do  not  tliiuk  myself  bound  to  quarrel  with  my  niaster's 
enemies  ibr  they  must  needs  be  many  and  very  wicked  ones  too.  Still  1  must  say, 
and  i^  cannot  be  denied,  that  she  I  saw  was  a  country  wench :  a  country  wench, 
at  least,  I  took  her  to  be,  and  such  I  thought  her ;  and,  if  that  same  luss  really 
lM|)pened  to  be  Dulcinea,  I  am  not  to  bo  called  to  account  for  it,  nor  ought  it  to 
bo  laid  at  my  door.  Sancho,  truly,  would  have  enough  to  do  if  he  must  answer 
for  all,  and  at  e\CTj  turn  to  be  told  that  Sancho  said  it,  Saneho  did  it,  Sancho 
came  buck,  Sancho  returned :  as  if  Sancho  were  anybody  they  pleased,  and  not 
that  very  Sancho  Panza  handed  about  in  print  all  the  world  over,  as  Sampson 
Carrasco  told  me,  who,  at  least,  has  been  bachelorism  at  Salamanca,  and  such 
persons  cannot  lie  unless  when  they  have  a  mind  to  do  so,  or  when  it  may  turn 
to  good  account :  so  that  there  is  no  reason  to  meddle  nor  make  with  me,  since  I 
have  a  good  name,  and,  as  I  have  heard  my  master  say,  a  good  name  is  better 
than  bags  of  gold.  Cose  me  but  in  that  same  government,  and  you  shall  see 
wonders  :  for  a  good  squiro  will  make  a  good  governor." 

"  Sancho  speaks  like  an  oracle,"  quoth  the  duchess ;  "  all  that  he  has  now  said 
are  so  many  sentences  of  Gato,  or  at  leasfr  extract^  from  the  very  narrow  of 
Hicliuel  Yerino  himself — '  florentibus  ocddit  annis :'  in  ahdrt,  to  speak  in  his  own 
way,  a  bad  cloak  oittn  covers  a  good  drinker.**  **  Truly,  madam,"  answered 
Sancho,  "  I  never  in  my  lifatliank  for  any  bad  purpose :  for  tliirst,  perhaps,  I 
have,  as  I  am  no  hyj^ocrite ;  I  drink  when  I  want  it,  and  if  it  ia  o^ered  to  me, 
rather  than  be  thought  iU-mannered :  for  when  a  friend  drinks  one's  health,  who 
can  be  so  hard-hearted  as  cot  to  pledge  him  ?  But  though  I  put  on  the  shoes, 
they  are  no  dirtier  foi^  me.'  And,*  truly,  there  i»  no  fear  of  that :  for  water  is  your 
common  drink  of  squires-errant,  who  are  always  iKfUoidering  about  woods,  forests, 
meadows,  mountains,  and  craggy  rocks,  where  no  one  merciful  drop  of  wine  is 
to  be  got,  though  they  would  give  an  eye  for  it."  Vin  truth  1  believe  it,"  said 
ths  duchess :  "  but  as  it  grows  late,  go,  Sancho,  and  repose  yourself,  and  we  will 
talk  of  tliese  matters  again  hereafter,  and  orders  shall  speedily  be  given  about 
casing  you,  as  you  call  it,  in  the  government.*' 

Sancho  again  kissed  the  duchess*s  hand,  and  begged  of  her,  as  a  favour,  that 
good  cure  might  be  taken  of  his  Dapple,  for  ho  was  the  light  of  his  eyes.  "  What 
mean  you  by  Dapple  r  "^  quoth  the  duchess.  "  I  mean  my  ass,  please  your  high- 
neo^"  replied  Sancho;  "fur  not  to  give  him  that  name,  I  commonly  cull  him 


Dapple ;  uut  I  denred  this  geod  mistreM  here,  when  I  fint  came  into  the  d^ 
to  tako  cam  of  him,  which  mada  facr  as  angry  as  if  I  had  called  her  old  tod  V|lf'> 
7ct  in  my  mind  it  would  be  more  proper  and  natural  for  dnennas  to  take  du^ 
of  OHCB  than  strut  about  like  ladies  in  rooms  of  state.  Heaven  save  me  I  wbit  ■ 
deadly  grudge  a  certaiu  gentleman  in  our  town  had  for  these  madams."  ,"  Sgna 
filthy  clown,  I  make  no  question,"  quoth  Donna  Sodriguea,  "  for,  had  be  bca 
a  gentleman  and  known  what  good-breeding  was,  be  would  hare  plued  tbu 
under  the  horns  of  the  moon."  ^'Enough,"  qnotfa  the  duchess,  "let  us  h»«M 
more  of  this;  peace.  Donna  SodrigucE ;  and  you,  signorPania,  beqniet,  sndlMn 
the  care  of  making  much  of  your  Dapple  to  me :  tor,  being  a  jewel  of  S&Lcho'i,  I 
will  lay  him  upon  the  apple  of  my  eye."  "  Let  him  lie  in  the  stable,  my  good  Itdy," 
answered  Sancbo,  "  for  upon  the  apple  of  your  grandeur's  eye  neither  he  noi  I 
are  worthy  to  lie  one  single  moment, — 'alU'e  1  they  should  atick  me  like  ■  i^ 
sooner  than  I  would  consent  to  euch  a  thing ;  for  tiiough  my  master  sayi  that,  in 
respect  to  good  manners,  we  should  rather  lose  the  game  by  a  oaid  too  nuek 
tban  too  little,  yet,  when  the  business  in  hand  is  about  Bsees  and  eyes,  we  abonld 
step  warily  with  compass  in  hnnd."  "  Carry  him,  Sancho,"  quo^  the  duchw, 
' '  to  your  govenmient,  and  there  yon  may  r^ole  Hm  aa  you  please,  and  set  hai 
free  from  forther  labour."  V  Think  not,  my  lady  dncheas,"  quoth  Sancho,  "tbil 
you  have  said  much ;  for  I  have  seen  more  asses  than  one  go  to  goTemmeDli,  iM 
therefore,  if  I  should  carry  mine  it  would  bo  nothing  new."  The  rdiJi  ^ 
Soncho's  convcreation  was  not  lost  upon  the  duchess,  who,  after  i1iiimii«''E  '<>'* 
to  his  repose,  went  to  give  the  dnke  an  account  of  (dl  that  had  passed  bet«M> 
them.  They  afterwards  consulted  together  how  tbey  should  practlte  some  |(*t 
upon  Don  Quixote,  to  humour  his  knight-enantiT' ;  and  indeed  they  denM 
many  of  that  kind,  so  ingenious  and  appropriate  as  to  be  accounted  aiiuo|  t^ 
frime  adTentorea  that  occur  in  tbii  great  hutory. 


immnm  at  dok  onxozt. 
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rr  or  Tm  NeTnoo  fbembibh)  warn  Dianrcawmno  tsb  riEsi-nw 


SI  duke  ond  duchess  were  extreme 

I7  direrted  with  the  tiuioours  at 

their  two  gnetti ;  ntid  rexilTing  t» 

improve  their  ^ort  by  praotisins 

•ome    p]eaiantiipa    that    shonla 

have  the  appearance  of  a  romantic 

adventtfre,  they  contrivod  to  Ana 

Up  a  very  choice  enter  ttunxieut 

fi>>m  Don  Quixote's  accoQitt  ot 

the  cave  'Of  Uoatesinos :   taking 

that  Bubject  bccauBe  the  duohen 

.  hud  obecrred,  vritli  utetiisbmea^ 

that  Kuncho  vow  believed  his  lady 

Bulcinea  was   reallj  eachanta^ 

olthuugh  he  himself  had  been  hsf 

■ole  encbaDter !     Aecordin^tly,  after  the  lerrants  hud  been  well  instructed  as  te 

their  deportment  towards  Doa  Quixote,  a  boar-hunt  was  proposed,  aod  it  waa 

determined  to  set  out  in  five  or  six  daya  with  a  princely  train  of   huntsmen. 

The  knight  was  presented  with  a  hunting  suit  proper  fur  the  occasion,  which, 

however,  he  declined,  saying  that  he  must  soon  return  to  the  severe  duties  of  hii 

piofeFEion,  when,  having  no  Bumpters  nor  wardrobes,  such  things  would  b* 

smrorflnouj.      But  Sancho  readily  accepted  a  suit  of  fine  green  cloth  which  WH 

ofiercd  to  him,  intending  to  sell  it  the  first  opportunity. 

The  appointed  day  being  come,  Don  Quixote  armed  himself,  and  Sancho  in  his 
new  suit  niounted  Dapple  (which  he  preferred  to  a  horse  that  was  ufiered  him) 
and  joined  the  troop  of  nuaters.  The  duohesx  issued  forth  magnificently  attired, 
sod  Don  Quixol«,  ont  of  pan  politeness,  would  hold  the  reins  of  the  pullhiy, 
though  the  duke  was  unwilling  to  allow  it.  Having  arrivMl  at  the  proposed 
■cene  of  their  diversion,  which  was  in  a  wood  between  two  lofty  montains,  they 
posted  themselves  in  places  where  the  toils  were  to  be  pitched ;  end  oU  the  party 
having  taken  their  di^rent  stations,  the  sport  bcftan  with  prrKligious  noise  and 
clamour,  iniomnch  that,  between  the  shouts  of  Cue  huntsmen,  the  cry  of  thft 
hounds,  and  the  sound  of  the  horns,  they  could  nut  heai  each  other.  Theditohes 
alighted,  and  with  a  hoar'spear  in  her  hand,  took  her  stand  in  a  place  where  ahft 
expected  the  boars  would  pasa.  The  duke  and  Don  Quixote  diimtoiuited  also^ 
and  placed  themselves  by  her  side  :  while  Suncho  took  his  station  -Iwhind  them 
all,  with  his  Dapple,  whom  he  wonld  not  quit,  lest  some  mischanoe  ahould  be&U 
him.  Bcarcely  had  they  ranged  themselves  in  order,  when  a  hideous  boor  of 
monstrous  tite  mshed  out  of  cover,  pursued  by  the  dogs  and  huntMs,  and  mad» 
direetly  towards  them,  gnashing  his  teeth  and  tossing  foam  i^th  his  month.  Dob 
Quixote,  on  seeing  him  oppruach,  bni«.'d  his  shield,  and  drawing  bis  swonl,  ntoepad 
before  the  rest  to  meet  him.  The  duke  joined  him  with  his  boar'Spear;  and  th* 
dnchess  would  have  been  the  furemost  hud  not  the  duke  prevented  her.  SonctM 
•bne  stood  aghast,  and,  at  the  eight  of  the  fierce  animal,  leaving  even  hii  J>niil<^ 
73 
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nn  in  terror  towards  a  lofty  oak,  in  which  he  hoped  to  be  secnn ;  bat  hii  kapa 
were  in  vain,  for,  tu  ho  was  struggling  to  reach  the  top,  and  had  got  half  way  op, 
nnfortunatcly  a  bniKh  to  which  lie  clung  gave  away,  nod,  falLng  with  it,  he 
was  caught  by  the  stump  of  another,  and  here  left  suspended  in  the  air,  bo  tbtt 


he  could  seiliier.geb  up  nor  down.  -  PJnding  himself  in  this  situation,  with  bit 
JUtV  green  coat  leAriqg,  and  aliuost  in  reach  of  the  terrible  creature  should  it 
ohiiDco  to  come  thfit  way,  he  bef>aq  to  bawl  so  loud  and  to  coU  for  help  so  vehemently, 
tibat  ail  icbo  heard  him  and  did  not  see  him  Uiougbt  verily  he  was  between  tki 
teeth  of  some  wild  beast.  I'he  tusked  boar,  hcwovef,  was  soon  laid  at  length  bj 
tJw  DlimerouB  spears  that.irerfl  luvcUod  at  him  from  all  sides;  at  which  tine 
Saaoho'i  cries  and  lamentations  reached  the  ears  of  Don  Quixote,  who,  turning 
rouad,  beheld  hiin  hanpng  fram  the  oak  with  his  head  downward,  and  close  by 
him  ^avi  Dapple,  who  never  forsook  him  in  adversity ; — indeed  it  was  remiHud 
l|y  Cid  Hamctc,  that  he  seldom  saw  Sancho  Punaa  without  Dapple,  or  Dapple 
vitbout.  Soncho  Panza:  such  was  tho  amity  and  cordial  lave  that  subsisted 
between  them  !  Don  Quixote  hastened  to  the  ossistaace  of  his  squire,  who  vat 
no  sooner  released  than  he  began  ta  examine  tho  rent  in  his  hunting  suit,  vbich 
grieved  him  to  tlw  soul:  for  ho  looked  upon  that  suit  as  sl  rich  iuheribuice. 

.  The  hugp  animal  they  had  slain  was  Uid  across  a  tumpter-mule,  and  s^fi 
BOveri&g  it  with  ttranohes  of  rosemary  and  myrtle,  they  carried  it,. as  the  qtoiU 
of  #:tory,  to  « )»Tg/t  fialdrtent,  erect^  in  the  midst  of  the  wood,  where  a  sninp- 
\WW  entort^i^ment  was  prepared,  worthy  of  tlie  magnificence  of  the  danor. 
Suobo,  allowing. iho  wounds  of  tho  torn  ^rmeuts  to  the  duchcst,  said,  "Hsd 
hwresAr  birds  be^  our  game,.!  should  not  hnve  had  this  misfortune.  Form; 
Mrt|ilca))9t*t.tiu>k.wiiutpleasure  there  can  be  in  hcat^g  about  fur  a  monster  thsV 
>|C,lt  reaahes.t'ou-with^a  tu^k,  may  bo  tho  death  of  you.  There  Is  as  old  btlUd 
wfaioh.saj^  ,.. 

.„,  Mw  fat"  of  F.biU  bo  thioo, 

,    ', Anu  make  Ibee  fuod  fur  bean  or  awino." 

lilOatSabik^'aittd  J>onQiusi>te,  "  waa  a  king  of  &e  Ootbs,  who,  guns  to  Al 
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ekam,  wu  deToand  by  «  bear."  "  What  I  mean,"  quoth  Banoho,  "is,  that  I 
wcmld  not  have  kings  and  other  great  folks  run  into  tucli  daOEsrs  morely  tot 
plemire;  and  indoed,  metfainks  it  ought  ta  be  none  to  kill  poor  beuta  that 
tMvei  meant  any  harm. "  "  You  ve  miBtoken,  Sonohe,"  laid  the  duke;  "huntiai 
vrild  beosta  is  the  most  proper  cseraise  for  knighta  and  princes.     The  cbue  H 


Ml  imftge  of  \rar :  tliere  jva  hare  atrotagcms,  arliflces,  ond  amlmsc&dea  to  be 
employed,  in  order  to  orercome  your  enemy  witlt  tofoty  to  yourself:  there,  too, 
you  ore  cjten  ^poeed  to  the  extremea  of  ooU  and  beat ;  idleneM  and  case  are 
deepited;  the  body  aeqnires  health  and  rigorous  activity; — in  short,  it  is  an 
exercise  which  may  be  beneficial  to  many  and  injarious  to  none.  Besides,  it  it 
Bot  a  ralgar  amusement,  but,  like  hawking,  is  the  peeuliar  sport  of  the  great 
Tberefbre,  Sanoho,  ohopge  jour  opinion  before  you  become  a  governor  j  for  then 
Ton  will  find  your  oceount  in  these  diversions."  "  Not  so,  i'  faith,"  replied 
Boncho ;  "  the  good  governor  and  the  broken  leg  should  keep  at  home,  lli'wenld 
befina  indeed  for  people  to  come  after  him  about  businesB,  and  find  him  gadding 
in  the  monntains  far  his  plcwsuro.      At  that  rate  what  would  became  of  hii 

Etenimeiit?  In  good  truM,  sir,  hunting,  and  suoh  like  paitimei,  are  rather 
'  your  idle  oomponioDB  than  fur  goveraors.  The  way  I  mean  to  divert  myself 
il  bo  vith  brag  nC  (-Initer,  and  ut  bowls  on  Sundays  and  holidays:  as  for  your 
"     ,  it  befita  neither  my  condition  nor  oonscienoe."     "Heaven  grant  Jim 
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pnn  u  good  nn  you  promise,"  ssid  the  duko,  "  bnt  uying  snd  doiag  m  o(hi 
vide  apart."  "  It«  that  u  it  will,"  replied  Soncho ;  "  tbe  good  paymuter  mlt 
no  pawn ;  and  God's  help  is  better  than  early  risiDg ;  and  the  bdly  oarrics  Ibc 
cg«,  and  not  the  legs  the  belly ; — I  mean  that,  with  the  help  of  Ood  aod  a  pod 
inteatioii,  I  warrant  I  th^  gorern  better  than  a  goss-hawk.  Ay,  ay,  let  tben 
fiat  their  fingers  in  my  mouth  and  try  whether  or  not  I  can  bite."  "A  cum 
npon  thy  proTeri» !"  said  Doii  Q«iicot«,  "  when  will  the  day  come  that  1  ah^ 
kear  thee  utter  one  oohoreut  eontence  vithoat  tliat  base  intermixture  ?  Iiet  ihii 
blockhead  alone,  I  beseech  your  czceUencies ;  he  will  grind  your  souls  to  dcatli, 
not  between  two,  bnt  two  tbonsand  prorerba— all  timed  as  weU,  and  as  much  la 
tbe  purpose,  aa  I  wiab  God  may  grant  him  health,  or  me,  if  I  denre  to  bear 
them."  "  Sancho  Fania's  prorerbs,"  said  the  ducbeaa,  "  though  more  Damercit 
than  thtne  of  the  Greek  commentator,  are  equally  admirable  for  their  senteiitioui 
brevity.  For  my  own  part,  I  must  confess,  they  give  me  more  pleasure  thai 
many  others,  mora  aptly  suited  and  better  timed." 

After  this  and  such  like  pleasant  conversation,  they  left  the  tent,  and  retired 

into  the  wood  to  examine  tiieir  nets  and  snares.     Tho  day  passed,  end  B^t 

como  OD,  not  clear  and  oalm,  like  the  usual  evening  in  summer,  but  in  a.  kind  ot 

murky  twilight,  extremely  &vourable  to  the  projects  of  the  duke  and  duchcu. 

Soon  after  the  dose  of  day  the  wood  suddenly  Kcmed  to  be  in  flames  on  all  odea, 

and  from  every  quarter  was  heard  the  sound  of  numerous  trumpets,  and  otto 

martial  iustrumenta,  as  if  great  bodies  of  cavalry  were  passing  through  the  wood. 

All  present  seemed  pctriScd  with  astonishment  at  what  they  heard  and  Fair. 

To  these  noises  others  succeeded,  like  the  Uoorish  yells  at  the  onset  of  battle. 

Trumpets,  clarions,  drums,  and  fifes,  were  heard,  all  at  once,  so  loud  and  incessuat 

that  he  must  have  been  without  sense  who  did  not  lose  it  in  the  midst  of  u 

discordant  and  horrible  a  din.     The  duke  and  duchess  were  alarmed,  Don  Quu- 

ote  in  amazement,  and  i^oho  f  onzs  trembled : — >iu  short,  even  those  who  vers 

inthe  societ  were  tcm- 

,  ficd,    and  constemitiMi 

held  them  all  in  silence. 

A  post-lK^,  habited  Iik« 

a  fiend,  now  made  bii 

1  appearance,  blowing,  u 

he  passed  onward  a  moii' 

stroua  horn,  which  piv- 

d  uccd  a  hoarse  and  f^i,'h^ 

fttl  sound.      "Ho,  MO- 

ricr-'"    cried  the  duke, 

"who  are  you?  Whither 

go    you?      And    whil 

aoldien  ore  thow  wIh 

sccra  to  be  croseiag  thii 

wood  ?"    To  whiuh  ti^ 

courisr  answered  in  s 

teirifie    voice,    "1  •■ 

tbe  devil,  and  am  gwni 


"  — — —  -.—       -^ — r~--:i—  you  inquire    about  sM 

Rx  troopa  of  enehantera.  condnoting  tfa«  peerlen  Ddeinca  dii  Toboao,  aeeoO' 

E anted  by  the  gallant  Frenchman  MonteMnoe,  who  oomcs  to  inform  ber  knight 
y  what  means  sho  is  to  be  released  fivm  tho  power  of  enchantment."  "H 
Jtni  wem  the  devil,  aa  you  say,  and,  indeed,  appear  to  1«,"  quoth  th«  koi^l, 
"you  would  hsw  known  that  I  who  now  stand  before  you  am  that  mat 
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Don  Quimto  do  la  ICnneha."  "Before  Qui,  and  oa  my  cbiucience,"  KpIM 
fhe  doiil.  "in  my  hurry  and  diatnicUoa  I  did  uot  sea  ^m."      "Tliia  dcTil," 

Sooth  Sanchn,  "  must  uecda  bo  tn  honest  fullov,  and  a  gof>d  cbristian,  elsa 
p  would  not  huTe  iwom  bv  Qod  and  his  conwionce;  for  mjr  part  I  Terilj 
beliere  there  ore  Bone  good  people  tiven  in  hell."  The  devil  now  without 
klighting.  ditTMted  his  eye*  to  Don  Qliixotf ,  and  said,  "  To  thee,  knight  of  tba 
liotia — and  may  I  see  thee  between  their  paws  ! — I  am  sent  by  the  vtUiant  bat 
unfortunate  Monteiii&oB,  by  whom  I  am  directed  to  command  thee  to  wut  Ipi 
BiriTal  on  the  Tery  spot  wherever  I  nhould  find  tlieo.  With  him  comes  the  ladj 
Dutcinca  del  Toboso.  in  order  to  inform  thee  by  what  means  thou  muy'st  deliver 
her  from  the  thraldom  of  eouhantmont.  Thou  hast  heard  my  message  i  I  now 
retwrn ;— devils  like  myself  hava  thee  in  their  keeping!  and  good  angels  that 
noble  pair!"  All  were  in  perplexity,  but  especially  tho  knight  and  squire: 
Snncho  to  see  hovr  Dulcineo  must  bo  enchanted  in  spite  of  pLiin  truth,  and  Don 
Quixote  fi-om  certain  qualms  respecting  the  truth  of  his  adventures  in  the  caTA 
of  Jfontesinos.  While  ho  stood  musing  on  this  subject,  the  duke  said  to  him, 
"Do  you  mean  to  wait,  signor  Don  Quixote?"  "Why  not?"  answered  he; 
"  here  will  I  wait,  intrepid  and  firm,  though  all  hell  should  come  to  assault  me." 
"  By  my  faith !"  quoth  ttencho,  "  if  I  should  see  another  devil,  and  hear  another 
inch  horn,  I  will  no  more  stay  hen  than  in  Flanders." 

The  nig:ht  now  grew  darker,  and  numerous  lights  were  seen  glancing  Qirougli 
the  wood,  liko  those  exhalations  which  in  tho  air  appear  like  shooting  ttois. 
A  dreadful  noise  was  likewise  heard,  like  that  caused  by  the  ponderous  wheola 
of  an  oK-wnggon,  from  whose  harsh  and  continued  creoking,  it  is  said,  wolrea 
ond  bears  fly  away  in  terror.     The  turmoil,  hovrevcr,  still  increased,  for  at  the 
four  quarters  of  the  wood,  hostile  armies  seemed  to  bo  engaged : — here  was 
heard     the     dreadful 
thunder  of  artillery; 
there  volleys   of  in- 
uujnerablo      musquc- 
tccrs ;  tho  clashing  of 
arms,  and  ehouts  of 
tmarcr       combatants, 
joined  with  the  Uoor- 
uli  ^-ar-whoop  at    a 
distance; — in     short, 
tlie     boms,    clarions, 
trumpets,  drums,  can- 
non,    muskets,    and, 
above  oU,  the  fright> 
ful  creaking    of    the 
waggons,  formed  alto- 
gether, 60  tremendous 
a  dill  that  Don  Quix- 
ote   hud   need  of   all 
his  courage  to  stand 
firm,    and    wnit    the 
issue.     But    Sancho's 
heart  quice  failed  him, 
and  he  fell  down  in  a 
■woon  at  the  duchess's  - 
feet.  Cold  water  being  .       -  ■ 

brouglit  at  her  grace's  oommand,  it  was  sprinkled  upon  his  face,  and  his  sense 
returned  just  in  time  to  witness  tho  anivol  of  one  of  the  creaking  waggons.  It  wa* 
drawn  by  four  heavy  oxen,  all  covered  with  black  palls,  having  also  a  large  flaming 


.  torch  fasbmed  io  nelihoni.  On  the  floor  of  the  waggon  was  placed  a  tett,  mod) 
eleTBt«d,  on  which  sat  a  venerable  old  man,  with  a  beard  whiter  than  niaw,  that 
reached  beWw  his  girdle.  His  vertment  waa  a  long  gown  of  black  buokmn  {&i 
the  carriage  was  bo  illuminated  that  ererything  ought  be  easily  diHtJngoiahed},  and 
the  dri~'ers  wen  two  demons,  clothed  also  in  black,  and  of  such  hideous  ufvA 
that  Sancho,  having  once  seen  them,  shut  hia  eyes,  and  would  notventnte  npsDi 
second  look.     When  the  wE^on  had  arrived  opposite  the  party,  the  reoenble 

Erson  within  it  arose  from  his  seat,  and,  standing  erect,  with  a  solemn  voiu, 
aaid,  "  I  am  the  sago  Lirgandeo."  Ho  then  sat  down,  and  the  wagon  wait 
forward.  After  that  another  wa;fgon  passed  in  the  same  manner,  witii  anotha 
old  man  enthroned,  who,  when  the  carriage  atopped,  orote,  and,  in  a  voice  no  lea 
solemn,  aaid,  "I  am  the  sago  Alquife,  tho  greatfriend  ofHrgimda the unlmoirn." 
He  passed  on,  and  a  third  wcggon  advanced  at  the  same  pace;  but  tlie penoa 
seated  on  the  throne  wns  not  an  old  man,  like  tho  two  former,  but  amauof  rohust 
form  and  ill-favoured  countenance,  who,  when  he  came  near,  stood  up  as  liu 
others  had  done,  and  said,  with  a  voice  hearse  and  diabolical,  "I  am  Aimliu 
the  enchanter,  mertal  enemy  of  AmadJs  do  Oaul,  and  all  his  race,"  and  imme- 
diately proceeded  onward.  The  three  wagons,  halting  at  a  little  distance,  the 
painful  noise  of  their  wheels  censed,  and  it  was  followed  by  the  sweet  and  hir- 
moniouB  sounds  of  mufiic,  delightful  to  Snncho's  ears,  who,  Ukiag  itforafawnr- 
able  omen,  said  to  the  d\tchcss  (from  whoso  side  he  hod  not  stirred  an  iocb], 
"Where  there  is  music,  madam,  thore  cun  bo  no  mischief."  "No,  nor  whew 
there  is  light  and  splenilour,"  answered  the  diichew.  "  Fhuno  may  give  light," 
replied  Sanche,  "  and  bonfires  may  illuminate  ;  yet  we  may  eaaily  be  burnt  bj 
them;  bnt  music  is  always  a  sign  of  feasting  and  merriment."  "ThatwiUI* 
seen  presently,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  who  was  listening ;  and  he  said  right,  fbrif 
will  be  found  in  the  &ext  chjipter. 
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iruBREur  18  ooNtcfUBD  Tim  Aocotmr  of  Tnfe  usthod  frbsgbibkp  to  dov  jqcixoi^  vna 

DlflBKCHAMTUffO  DULCIHBA  ;   WITH  OTHEB  W02II)tElirUZ<  JETEHTS. 


8  tlio  agreeable  music  approachedi  tbey  observed  that  it 
attended  a  stately  triumphal  car,  drawn  by  six  grey  mules, 
coTi^red  with  white  linen ;  and  upon  each  of  them  rode  a  peni- 
tent of  light,*  clothed  also  in  white,  and  holding  a  lighted  torch 
in  his  hand.  The  cor  was  more  than  double  the  size  of  the 
others  which  had  passed,  and  twelve  penitents  were  ranged 
in  order  within  it,  all  carrying  lighted  torches;  a  sight  wMch 
at  once  caused  surprise  and  terror.  Upon  an  elevated  throne 
sat  a  nymph,  covered  with  a  thousand  veils  of  silver  tissue, 
bespangled  with  innumerable  flowers  of '  gold,  so  that'  her 
dress,  if  not  rich,  was  gay  and  glittering.  Over  her  head  waa 
thrown  a  transparent  gauze,  so  thin  that  through  its  folds 
might  be  seen  a  most  beautifbl  face ;  and  from  the  multitude 
of  lights,  it  was  easy  to  discon*  that  she  was  young  as  well 
as  beautifbl ;  for  she  was  evitKMiUl)  under  twenty  years  of  age, 
though  not  less  than  seventeen.  Close  by  her  sat  a  figure,  clad*  in  a  magnificent 
robe,  reaching  to  tlio  feet,  having  his  head  cohered  with  a  bktok  veil.  Tho 
moment  this  vast  machine  arrived  opposite  to  where  tlie  duke  and  duchess  and 
Don  Quixote  stood,  tho  attending  mnsie  ceased,  as  well  as  the  harps  and  lutei 
within  the  oar.  The  figure  in  the  gown  then  stood  up,  and,  throwing  open  the 
robe  and  uncovering  his  face,  displayed  the  ghastly  countenance  of  death,  looking 
so  terrific  that  Don  Quixote  steurted,  Sancho  waa  struck  with  tenor,  and  even 
the  duke  and  duchess  seemed  to  betray  some  symptoms  of  fbar.  Thii  living 
death,  standing  erect,  in  a  dull  and  drowsy  tone,  and  with  a  sleepy  articulation, 
spoke  as  tbliows :— - 

Merlin  I  am,  miicalled  the  deril's  son 
Jn  lyinff  anxialfl,  authorised  by  time : 
Mooarca  supreme,  and  great  depositary 
Of  magic  art  and  Zoroaslio  skill ; 
Rival  of  envious  agea,  that  would  hide 
The  glorioia  deeds  of  enant  cavaliers. 
Favoured  by  mo  and  my  peculiar  charge. 
Though  vile  enchanters,  still  on  mischief  bent, 
To  plaffue  mankind  their  baleful  art  employ, 
Meriia  a  soft  nature,  ever  prone  to  good, 
Hia  power  iauolinea  to  blecsthe  human  race. 


In  hade's  chambers,  where  my  bosiad  ghost 
^as  forming  spells  and  mystic  character^ 
Dulcinea*s  voice,  peerless  Tobosan  maid. 
With  OBoamfttl  acoeota  reaeh*d  my  pitjing  mi% 
I  know  her  woa^  har  matanorphos'd  fonn, 
From  high-bom  beauty  in  a  palace  graoed. 


•  la  £D|;1and  also  to  bo  ebthed  in  a  white  .heet,  and  bear  a  candle  or  toKh  in  tiia  1*tA  ]|  g 
^waiioo;  and  in  the  same  manner  the  **  amende  honorable"  is  performadia  Ftiaos^       ^^ 


^f$  AliTBSTUJUB  OF  IXW  OfffUBUi 

To  the  loattied  features  of  a  oottage  wnoh  s 
With  sympathising  grief  I  straight  roTolTsd 
The  numerous  tomes  of  my  detested  art. 
And  in  the  hollow  of  this  skeleton 
My  soul  inclosing,  hither  am  I  oome, 
To  tell  the  cure  of  such  uncommon  ills. 

0  glory  thou  of  all  that  case  their  lAabs 
In  polished  steel  and  fenoeful  adamant  I 
Light,  beacon,  polar  star,  and  glorious  guida 
Of  all  vho,  starting  from  the  laay  down, 
Banii^  ignoble  sleep  for  the  rude  toil 
And  hardy  exercise  of  errant  arms ! 
Spain's  Uwstod  pride,  La  Mancha*a  matchless  kn|ghl^ 
"Whose  valiant  deeds  outstrip  pursuing  fame  I 
Woidast  thoa  to  beauty's  pristine  state  restore 
Th'  enchanted  dame^  fiancho,  thy  faithful  squire^ 
Must  to  his  brawny  buttocks,  bare  expoa'd, 
Three  thousand  and  three  hundred  sinpcs  apply. 
Such  as  may  sting  and  giro  him  smarting  pain : 
The  authors  of  her  change  have  thus  decreed, 
An4  this  is  Merlin's  errand  from  the  shades^" 

«  yhat !"  quoth  Sancho,  "  three  thousand  ladhes !  Odd'a-flesh  1 1  will  m 
live  myself  three  atabs  aa  three  single  Luhes — muoh  less  three  thousand!  The 
l^vil  take  this  way  of  disenchanting !  I  cannot  see  what  my  buttocks  faaye  to  do 
wit^  enchantments.  Before  God !  if  signer  Merlin  can  find  out  no  other  way 
to  disenchant  the  Isdy  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  enchanted  she  may  go  to  her  [^to 
for  me  1"  *'  l^ot  lash  thyself !  thou  garlic-eating. wrotoh !"  qifoth  Bon  Quixote; 
«( I  shall  take  thee  to  a  tree,  and  tie  thee  naked  oa  Ihou  wert  bom,  and  there, 
not  tloee  thousand  and  three  hundred,  but  six  thousand  six  hundred  lashes  will 
I  give  thee^  aiid  those  po  well  kid  on  that  three  thousaad  three  hundred  baid 
.tugs  shall  mp  tug  them  off.  So  answer  me  not  a  word,  scoundrell  for  I  will 
litai  thy  Yery  soul  out  !'*  "  It  must  not  be  so,"  said  Merlin;  **  the  lashes  that 
honest  Sancho  is  to  receive  must  not  be  applied  by  force,  but  irith  his  good 
idU,  and  at  whatever  time  he  pleasei^  for  no  term  is  fixed;  and  forthermore,  he 
is  .^Uowed,  if  h^  please,  to  save  himself  half  the  trouble  of  applying  bo  many 
lashesy  by  having  half  the  number  laid  on  by  another  hand,  provided  that  hand 
be  somewhat  heayier  than  his  own."  "  ]^eithe(r  another  hand  nor  my  own," 
quoth  Sancho,  <*  no  hand,  either  heavy  or  light,  shall  touch  my  iesh.  Wss  the 
lady  Dulcinea  brought  forth  by  me,  that  my  posteriors  must  pay  for  the  tians- 
gresflions  of  her  eyes  ?  My  master,  indeed,  who  is  part  of  her,  since  at  every 
etep  he  is  calling  her  his  life,  his  soul,  his  support,  and  stay-^he  it  is  who  oug^ 
to  lash  himself  for  her,  and  do  all  that  is  needful  for  her  delivery ;  but  for  me 
to  whip  myself— no,  I  pronounce  it !" 

ififo  sooner  had  Sancho  thus  declared  himself,  thm  the  spangled  nymph  who 
sat  by  the  shade  of  Merlin  arose,  and,  throwing  aside  her  veil,  discovered  a  &oe 
of  extraordinary  beauty;  and  with  a  masculine  air,  and  no  Tery  amiable  voices 
addressed  herself  to  Sancho;  **  0  wretched  squire — with  no  more  soul  thsn  s 
pitcher !  thou  heart  of  cork  and  bowels  of  flint !  Hadst  thou  been  required,  nose- 
slitting  tbiei !  to  throw  thyself  from  some  high  tower ;  hadst  thou  been  desired, 
enemy  of  Imman  kind!  to  eat  a  dozen  of  toads,  two  dozen  of  lizards,  and  three 
dozen  of  snakes;  hadst  thou  been  requested  to,  kill  thy  wife  and  children  with 
some  bloody  and  sharp  scimitar — ^no  wonder  if  thou  hadst  betrayed  some 
•queamishness ;  but  to  hesitate  about  three  thousand  three  hutdred  Isahes,  which 
there  is  not  a  wretched  sQhool-4>oy  but  receives  every  month,  it  amazes,  stupifici^ 
and  affrights  the  tender  bowels  of  all  who  hear  it,  and  even  of  all  who  shall 
hereafter  ba  told  it.  Ca^t,  thou  marble-hearted  wretch  1--H)ast,  I  say,  tHoit 
^huge  gog;gl4^^.uppn  these  lovely  balk  of  mine,  that  shine  like  glittering  StHQ; 
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Bird  tlum  wilt  see  them  weep,  drop  hj  drop,  and  streaia  ofter  siream,  making 
iurrows,  tracks,  and  paths  down  these  beautifiil  cheeks !  Belent,  malicious  and 
ev]l*minded  monster !  he  moved  hy  my  hlooming  youth,  which,  though  yet  in 
iti  teens,  is  pining  and  withering  heneath  the  rile  hark  of  a  peasant  wench ;  and 
if  at  this  moment  I  appear  otherv/ise,  it  is  hy  the  special  favour  of  dgnor  Merlin 
here  present,  hoping  that  these  charms  may  soften  that  iron  heart ;  for  the  tears 
af  afflicted  heauty  tarn  rocks  into  cotton,  and  tigers  into  lambs.  Lash/  untamed 
beast !  lash  away  on  that  brawny  flesh  of  thine,  and  rouse  from  that  base  aloth 
which  only  incUnes  thee  to  eat  and  eat  again ;  and  restore  to  me  the  delicacy  of 
my  skin,  the  sweetness  of  my  temper,  and  all  the  charms  of  beauty ;  and  if  for 
my  sake  thou  will  not  be  mollified  into  reasonable  compliance,  let  the  anguish  of 
that  miserable  knight  stir  thee  to  compassion— thy  master  I  mean,  whose  soul  I 
lee  aticking  crosswise  in  his  throat,  not  ten  inches  from  his  lips,  waiting  only  thy 
cruel  or  kind  answer  either  to  fly  out  of  his  mouth,  or  return  joyfully  into  hia 
boaom.' 

Don  Quixote  here  putting  his  finger  to  his  throat,  ^<  Before  God !"  said  he, 
**  Duloinea  is  right,  for  I  here  feel  my  soul  sticking  in  my  throat,  liko  the  stop- 
per of  a  cross-bow  ! "  '<  What  say  you  to  that,  Sancho  V*  quoth  the  duchess.  *'  I 
say,  madam,'*  answered  Sancho,  **  what  I  have  already  said,  that,  aa  to  the 
lashes,  I  pronounce  them.*'  ^"  Eenouncc,  you  should  say,  Sancho/'  quoth  the 
duke,  and  not  ^pronounce.'"  *  **  Please  your  grandeur  to  let  me  alone,"  replied 
Sancho, ''  for  I  eaiinot  stand  now  to  a  letter  more  or  less :  these  lashes  so  torment 
me  that  I  know  not  what  I  say  or  do.  But  I  would  fain  know  one  thing  from  the 
lady  Duloinea  del  Toboeo,  and  that  is,  where  she  learnt  her  manner  of  asking  a 
flavour  ?  She  comes  to  desire  me  to  tear  my  flesh  with  stripes,  and  at  the  same 
lime  lays  upon  mo  such  a  bead-roll  of  ill  names  that  the  devil  may  bear  them  for 
roe.  What !  does  she  think  my  flesh  is  made  of  brass  ?  or  thut  I  care  a  rush 
whether  she  is  endionted  or  not  ?  Where  are  the  presents  she  has  brought  to 
•often  me  ?  Instead  of  a  basket  of  fine  linen^  shirts,  night-caps  and  socks  (though 
I  wear  none),  here  is  nothing  but  abuse.  Every  one  knows  that  'the  golden 
load  is- a  burthen  light;'  that  'gifts  wiH  make  their  way  through  stone  walls!' 
'  pray  devoutly  and  hammer  on  stoutly ;'  and  one  '  take '  is  wortJ^  two  'TU  give 
thee's.'  There's  his  worship  my  mast^,  too,  instead  of  wheedling  and  coaxing  me 
to  make  myself  wool  and  carded  cotton,  threatens  to  tie  me  stark  naked  to  a  tree 
and  double  the  dose  of  stripes.  These  tender-hearted  gentlefolks  ought  to 
remember  too  that  they  not  only  desire  to  have  a  squiretwhipped,  but  a  governor, 
making  no  more  of  it  than  saying,  '  drink  with  your  eherries.'  Let  them  learn 
—plague  take  them !  let  them  loam  how  to  ask  and  entreat,  imd  mind'  their 
breeding.  All  times  are  not  alike,  nor  are  men  always  in  a  humour  for  all  things. 
At  this  moment  my  heart  is  readj^to  burst  with  grief  to  see  ihia  rent  in  my 
Jacket  and  people  come  to  desire  that  I  would  also  tear  m^  flesh,  and  that,  too, 
of  my  own  good-will :  I  hove  just  as  much  mind  to  the  thmg  as  to  turn  Turk." 
**  In  truth,  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  duke,  **  if  you  do  not  relent  and  become  softer 
than  a  ripe  fig,  you  finger  no  government  of  mine.  It  would  be  a  fine  thing, 
indeed,  were  I  to  send  my  good  islanders  a  cmel,  flinty-hearted  tyrant,  whom 
neither  the  tears  of  afflicted  damsels  nor  the  admonitions  of  wise,  reverend,  and 
aaeient  enohantere  can  move  to  compassion !  Beally,  Sancho,  I  am  compelled  to 
say— no  stripes  no  government."  '*  May  I  not  be  allowed  two  days,  my  lord," 
<^Uoth  Sancho,  "  to  consider  what  is  best  for  roe  to  do  ? "  "  In  no  wise  can  that 
be,'*  cried  Merlin;  '<on  this  spot  and  at  this  instant  ycu  must  determine;  for 
Dul^ea  must  either  return  to  Montesihos*  cave  and  to  her  rustic  shape,  or  in 
her  present  form  be  carried  to  the  Elysian  fields,  there  t^  wait  until  the  peaaaoe 
be  eompleted."  '*  Come»  friend  Sancho,"  said  the  duchess,  "  be  of  .good  dheer, 
md  show  yourself  gratefui  to  yoar  master,  whose  brefid  you  hftvo  aa^o,  aad  to 
whose  generous  nature  and  noble  feats  of  chivalry  we  are  all  so  mufih.  beheldeiu 
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Ootns,  ny  mi,  pn  your  oonseot,  and  let  the  devil  go  to  the  dstil;  le&n  tmU 
liw  eowsrdly :  a  good  heart  breaka  bad  fortune,  as  you  well  know." 

"Hark'  yon,  tigaoi  Herlin,"  qnoth  Bonoho,  addreaaing  himeflf  totlieag^ 

"pray  will  yon  tell  me  one  thing — how  conies  it  about  that  the  denlconiietjiut 

aov  brought  a  meuage  to  my  master  from  sigaor  ibntcsinoB,  Baying  thst  bt 

wonld  be  here  anon,  to  give  directions  about  Uiis  diBcnchantment ;  and  jot  m 

hare  seen  nothing  of  him  all  this  while  }  "  "  Paaha ! "  replied  Herlin,  "  tne  isii 

ia  an  Mi  and  a  lying  rascal ;  he  was  soit  from  mo  and  not  from  Uonletinos,  vho 

is  still  in  hii  cave  contriving,  or  rather  awaiting,  the  end  of  his  enchantmeBt,  br 

the  toil  is  yet  onflayed.     If  be  owea  yon  maney,  or  you  have  any  olher  iKuiiiH 

with  him,  he  shall  he  forthooming  in  a  trice,  when  and  where  yon  think  St;  tai 

therefore  come  to  a  decision,  and  consent  to  this  small  penance,  from  wbii^  both 

your  soul  and  body  wUl  receive  marvellous  benefit:  youraoul  by  anactofduiity, 

and  your  body  by  a  wholesome  and  timely  blood-letting."     "How  thevoiid 

swarms  with  doctors,"  quoth  Soncho,  "  the  very  enchanters  seem  to  be  of  the 

trade  1  Well,  since  everybody  tells  me  bo,  though  the  thing  is  out  of  all  rttwn, 

I  promise  to  give  myself  the  three  thousand  three  hundred  lashes,  upcm  condiliaii 

that  I  may  lay  them  on  whenever  I  please,  without  being  tied  to  days  or  timn; 

and  I  will  endeavour  to  get  out  of  debt  as  soon  aa  I  possibly  can,  thtit  tiu 

beauty  of  my  lady  Dulcinca  del  Toboso  may  shjne  forth  to  oU  the  worid;* 

it  socms  she  is  really  beautiful,  which  I  much   doubted.     Anclber  ooaMia 

.s,  that  I  will  not  bo  bound  to  draw  blood,  and  if  some  lashes  happen  oalj  te 

fly-flap,  they  shall  all  p 

into  the  account.      Hdk- 

over,  if  I  should  miriikg 

in  tbe  reckoning  ngn* 

Ucrlin  here,  who  kwnn 

evtrydiing,  shall  ginw 

:   notice  how  many  1  ttat, 

'  or  have  exceeded."    "^ 

*  for  the  ezoeedingi,  tlim 

is    no    need  of  keeping 

accountof  them,"aiiiire(«l 

,  Kerlin;   "for  when  tht 

number  is  completed,  tbd 

instant  will  the  lady  M- 

cinea  del  Toboso  be  diKft- 

chanted,  and  come  full  (^ 

gratitude  in  aearchofgwi 

:  Saadto,    to     thank,  Bsi 

even  reward  him  kt>i» 

generous    deed.    So  that 

no  scruples  eat  neceWT 

about  surplus  and  defia- 

Iency ;  and  heavea  fin 
bid  that  I  should  «11»» 
anybody  to  be  chealed  of  ■ 
ungtft  hair  of  their  hoi- 

^ — 2 .  ■ — :>"       -_-_'j^-  "Oo  to    then,  in  (Wj 

— ~*^=^^_  __;^__— ^i::7Z name,"qooth  Sancko,  "i 

"        ■"  """""  must    'ubmit  to  my  iB 

fortune ;  I  say  I  consent  to  the  penance  upon  the  oonditions  I  have  mentioned.' 

Ko  sooner  hnd  Sancho  pronounced  his  consent  than  Ute  innumerable  instn^ 

ments  poured  forth  their  music,  the  volleys  of  mtawjuetry   were  disckarjei 

whila  Don  Quixote  clung  about  Sancho's  neck,  giving  him,  on  hb  forehead  ii 


tnwny  dieeka,  ■  thonaand  kisses ;  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  all  vhc  were  piwenfi 
likewise  testified  their  satufoctioii.  The  car  now  maved  on,  and  in  departing 
the  fair  Bulcioea  bowed  her  head  to  the  duke'  and  duchess,  and  made  a  low 
tjaitsej  to  Soncho, 

By  this  time  the  cheerful  and  joyous  dawn  began  to  appear,  the  flow'rets  ot 
the  Geld  expanded  their  fragrant  beanties  to  the  light,  and  brooks  and  streams, 
in  gentle  murmurs,  ran  to  pay  expecting  riTcrs  their  crystal  tribute.  The  earth 
rejoiced,  the  sky  was  clear,  and  the  air  serene  and  calm ;  all,  combined  and 
separately,  giving  manifest  tokens  that  the  day,  which  followed  &st  upon 
Aurora's  heels,  would  be  bright  and  fair.  The  duke  and  ducheaa.  having  hap- 
pily executed  their  ingenious  project,  returned  highly  gratified  to  their  costle, 
and  determined  on  the  continuation  of  fictions  which  afforded  more  pleasure* 
that)  realities 


MTnmrKB  or  bos  nuizais. 


CHAPTER   XIXVIL 


:b  ^vta□le  conb'iTaace  of  tho  lost  BdienUn 
ras  the  work  of  the  duke's  stevud :  a 
■^  mnn  of  a  huinoronfl  and  fucetious  turn  ol 
mind.  He  it  waa  who  comptwd  iht 
venes,  instmoted  a  page  to  perform  in 
port  of  Dulcinea,  and  peisonated  htnueU 
the  shade  of  Merlin.  AmUted  bj  tlie 
duko  nnd  duchess,  he  now  prcpinJ 
another  scene  stiil  more  entertaining  thsn 
the  former. 

The  next  day  the  dachess  inqnindf)! 

Sancho  if  he  had  b^un  his  peaia&l''! 

.  the  relief  of  his  unhappy  lady.   "  hj  nj 

'  fuith,  I  hare,"  nid  he,  "  for  last  mgU 

I  gave  myself  Ave  loshea."    The  ducb« 

desired  to  know  how  he  had  given  dia^ 

"  With  the  palm  of  my  hand,"  ssii  I* 

,   "  That,"  replied  the  duchess,  "is  istia 

clapping  than  whipping,  and  1  an  ot 

(^iuionsignorUerlin  will  not  bcsoEaalj 

■atiaficd.     Uy  good  Suncho  most  get  a  rod  of  brian,  or  of  whip-oord,  that  t^ 

Btrokes  may  be  followed  by  sufficient  Bmaiting;   for  letters  written  in  Wool 

cannot  be  disputed,  nnd  the  deliveraitca  of  a  great  lady  like  Doltinea  is  not  <^ 

be  purchased  with  a  song."      "Qive  me  then,  m&dun,  some  rod  or  bou^h; 

quoth  Sancho,  "nnd  I  wUl  nae  it,  if  it  does  not  amart  too  mncb;  forlwoali 

have  your  Indysbip  know  that,  though  I  am  a  clown,  my  flesh  has  more  of  '^ 

cotton  than  of  the  rush,  nnd  there  is  no  .reason  why  I  ehonld  flay  myself  k 

other  folks'  gain."     "  Fear  not,"  answered  Ihe  dnches^  "it  shall  bemyoistt 

provide  you  with  a  whip  that  shall  suit  you  exactly,  and  agree  with  the  tendf> 

ness  of  your  flesh  as  if  it  were  its  own  broflier."    ""  But  now,  my  desr  loij, 

quoth  Sancho,  "  you  must  know  that  1  have  written  a  letter  to  my  wife  Tmo 

Panza,  pving  her  on  account  of  all  that  has  befallen  me  since  I  parted  from  t«' 

— here  it  is  in  my  bosom,  and  it  wants  nothing  but  the  name  on  the  outiide. 

I  wish  your  discretion  would  read  it,  for  methinka  it  is  written  like  &  governor--^ 

I  mean  in  the  manner  that  goremois  ought  to  write."     "And  who  iu<lited  it: 

demanded  the  duchess.     "  Who  should  indite  it  bHt  I  myself,  sinner  as  I  un'^ 

replied  Sancho.    "  And  did  yon  write  it  too  ?"  said  the  duchess.    "  Jv'o,  iodwd,' 

answered  Sancho,  "for  I  can  neither  read  nor  write,  thodgb  I  can  act  mj  mart 

"Let  us  see  it,"  said  the  duchess,  "for  1  dare  say  it  shows  the  quuliiyuii 

extent  of  your  genius."     Sancho  took  the  letter  out  of  his  bosom,  unsealed,  il 

and  the  duchess  having  taken  it,  read  as  follows  : — 

aANCHO  piKzi'i  LsnsB  to  bis  wifb  tbkesa  fuizi. 

"If  I  have  been  finely  lashed,  I  have  been  finely  mounted  up;  if  I  have  e"* 

a  good  government  it  has  cost  me  many  good  lashes.     This,  my  dcur  Tcre*i 

tbou  canst  not  understand  at  preRent;  another  time  thou  wilt.   Thou  mustkooVi 
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Tesem,  that  I  am  deieimined  that  thou  shalt  ride  in  fhy  ooach,  iniieb  is  bohm* 
wLat  to  the  purpose ;  for  all  other  wajs  of  going  are  no  better  than  creeping 
upon  all  fonrs,  like  a  cat     Thou  shalt  be  a  govemor^s  wife :  see  then  whethef 
anybody  will  dare  to  tread  on  thy  heels.     I  here  send  thee  a  green  hunting-suit, 
whieh  my  lady  dnehess  gave  me;  fit  it  np  so  that  it  may  serve  our  daughter  fot 
a  jacket  and  pettieoat    They  say  in  this  country  that  my  master  Don  Quixote 
is  a  sensible  madman  and  a  pleasant  fool,  and  that  I  am  not  a  whit  behind  him. 
We  have  been  in  Montesinos*  cave,  and  the  sage  Merlin,  the  wizard,  has  pitched 
upon  me  to  disenchant  the  lady  Bulcinea  del  Toboso,  who  among  you  is  called 
AJdomsa  Lorenzo.   When  I  have  given  m3rs<«lf  three  thousand  and  three  hundred 
lashes,  lacking  five,  she  will  be  as  free  in  m  enchantment  as  the  mother  that 
bore  her.     Say  nothing  of  this  to  anybody ;  for,  bring  your  affairs  into  counoily 
and  one  will  cry  it  is  white,  another,  it  is  black.     A  few  days  hence  I  shall  go 
io  the  government,  whither  I  go  with  a  huge  desire  to  get  money ;  and  1  am 
told  it  is  the  same  with  all  new  governors.     1  will  first  see  how  matters  stand, 
and  send  thee  word  whether  or  not  thou  shalt  come  to  me.    Dapple  is  weU,  and 
sends  thee  his  hearty  service ;  part  with  him  I  will  not,  though  I  were  to  be 
made  the  great  Turk.     The  duchess,  my  mistress,  kisses  thy  hands  a  thousand 
times  over ;  return  her  two  thousand ;  for,  as  my  master  says,  nothing  is  cheaper 
than  civil  words;    God  has  not  been  pleased  to  throw  in  my  way  another  port- 
manteau, and  another  hundred  crowns,  as  once  before:  but  take  no  heed,  my 
dear  Teresa,  ibr  he  that  has  the  game  in  his  hand  need  not  mind  the  loss  of  a 
trick — the  government  will  make  up  for  all.     One  thing  only  troubles  me :  I 
am  told  if  I  once  try  it  I  shall  eat  my  very  fingers  after  it;  and  if  so,  it  will 
not  be  much  of  a  rargoin :  though  indeed,  the  crippled  and  maimed  enjoy  a 
petty-canonry  in  the  alms  they  receive ;  so  that,  one  way  or  another,  thou  art 
sure  to  be  nch  and  happy.    God  send  it  may  be  so-^as  he  easily  can,  and  keep 
mo  for  thy  sake. 

**  Thy  husband,  the  govemer. 


•   I 


«  • 


f 


■f  "From  this  castle,  the  20th  of  July,  1614." 

The  duchess  having  read  the  loi|ter,  said  to  Saiicno,  "  In  two  things  the  goofl 
governor  is  a  little  out  of  the  way  :  the  one  in  saying,  or  insinuating,  that  this 
government  is  conferred  on  him  on  account  of  the  lashes  he  is  to  give  himself; 
whem  8  he  cannot  deny,  for  he  knows  it  well,  that,  «'hen  my  lord  duke  pro* 
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mised  it  to  him,  nobody  dream*«  of  lashes :  the  other  is,  that  he  appean  to  be 
eovetous,  and  I  hopo  no  harm  may  come  of  it;  for  avarice  bursts  the  bag,  and 
the  covetous  governor  doeth  ungoverned  justice/'  <  *'  Truly,  madam,  that  is  not 
my  meaning,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  and,  if  your  highness  does  not  like  this  letter, 
it  is  but  teanng  it,  and  writing  a  new  one,  which,  mayhap,  may  proTe  iroiae,  if 
left  to  thy  mending."  "  No,  no,*'  replied  the  duchess,  **  this  is  a  very  good  one, 
and  the  duke  shall  see  it." 

They  then  repaired  to  a  garden,  where  they  where  to  dine  that  day;  sad  tbere 
Banoho's  letter  was  shown  to  the  duke,  who  read  it  with  great  pleasure.   Mia 
dinner,  as  Sancho  was  entertaining  the  company  with  some  of  his  relishiDg  con- 
vefsation,  they  suddenly  heard  the  dismal  sound  of  an  unbraced  drum,  accom- 
panied by  a  Me,     All  were  surprised  at  this  martial  and  doleful  harmony, 
especially  Don  Quixote,  who  was  so  agitated  that  he  could  scarcely  keep  hu 
seat.    As  for  Sancho,  it  is  enough  to  say  that  fear  carried  him  to  his  md 
refuge,  which  was  the  duchesses  side,  or  the  skirts  of  her  petticoat;  for  tbo 
sounds  which  they  heard  were  truly  dismal  and  melancholy.     While  they  veia 
thus  held  in  suspense,  two  young  men,  clad  in  mourning  robes  trailing  iqK)iLtk 
ground,  entered  the  garden,  each  of  them  beating  a  great  drum,  ooveied  also 
with  black ;   and  with  these  a  third,  playing  on  the  fife,  in  mourning  lii^  tlie 
rest.    These  were  followed  by  a  person  of  gigantic  stature,  not  dieued,  but 
rather  enveloped,  in  a  robe  of  the  blackest  dye,  the  train  whereof  was  of  iouno- 
dcrate  length,  and  over  it  he  wore  a  broad  black  belt>  in  which  was  along  a 
mighty  scimitar,  enclosed  within  a  sable  scabbard.    His  face  was  coyered  \fj  a 
thin  black  veil,  through  which  might  be  discoyered  a  long  beard,  white  aa  sno?. 
He  marched  forward,  regulating  his  steps  to  the  sound  of  the  drums,  with  much 
gravity  and  statelinesa.    In  shorty  his  dark  robe,  his  enormous  bulk,  hia  aolenm 
deportment,  and  the  funeral  gloom  of  his  £gure,  together  with  hb  attendants, 
might  well  produce  the  surprise  that  appeared  on  every  countenxmoe.     ^itli 
all  ima^^nable  respect  and  formaUtiy  he  approached  and  knelt  down  before  tbe 
duke,  who  received  him  standing,  and  would  in  no  wise  suffer  him  to  apeak  till 
he  rose  up.   The  monstrous  apparition,  then  rising,  lifted  up  his  veil,  and  exposed 
to  vie  A'  his  fearful  length  of  beard — the  longest,  whitest,  and  most  loxuiiact 
that  ever  human  eyes  beheld;  when,  fixing  hia  eyes  on.  the  dT!ke,  in  a  yoice 
grave  and  sonorous,  he  said,  **  Most  high  and  potest  lord,  my  name  is  Triialdin 
of  the  Avhite  beard,  and  I  am  squire  to  the  countess  Trifuldi,  otherwise  called 
the  Afflicted  Duenna,. from  whom  I  bear  a  message  to  your  highness,  reqaestiog 
that  you  will  be  pleased  to  give  her  ladyship  permission  to  approach,  and  relate 
to  your  magnificence  tlie  unhappy  and  wonderful  circumstances  of  her  misfortune. 
Bat,  first,  she  desires  to  know  whether  the  valorQus  and  invincible  knight  Doo 
Quixote  de  la  Mancha  resides  at  this  time  in  jour  castle ;  for  in  quest  of  hia 
she  has  travelled  on  foot,  ^d  fasting,  from  the  kingdom  of  Candaya  to  thia  your 
territory ;  an  exertion  miraculous  and  incredible,  were  it  not  wrought  by  enchant- 
ment.    She  ia  now  at  the  outwai^d  gate  of  this  castle,  and  only  waits  year  higb- 
ness's  invitation  to  enter."    Having  said  this,  he  hemmed,  stroked  his  beard 
from  top  to  bottom,  and  with  much  gravity  and  composure  stood  expecting  tlie 
duke's  answer,  which  was  to  this  effect :  «  Worthy  Tnfaldin  of  the  white  beard, 
long  since  have  we  been  apprised  of  the  afflictions  of  my  lady  the  coanten 
TriBddi,  who,  through  the  malico  of  enchanters,  is  too  truly  called  the  Dolorous 
Duenna :  tell  her,  therefore,  stupendous  squire,  that  she  may  enter,  aud  that  the 
▼aliant  knight  Don  Quixote  dc  1«  Mancha  is  here  present,  from  whose  generous 
assistance  she  may  safely  promise  herself  all  the  redress  she  requires.    Tell  her 
also  that,  if  my  aid  be  necessary,  she  may  command  my  services,  since,  i^  ^ 
knight,  I  ani  bound  to  protect  all  women,  rflore  especially  injured  and  eflictod 
matrons  like  her  ladyship."     Trifaldin,  on  receiiing  the  dukr/s  answer,  btnt 
Mie  knee  to  the  ground,  then,  giving  a  signal  to  his  musical  uttondanta,  ^ 
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ntiied  -vi&  the  e&tae  Bolemnit^  as  he  entered,  le&Ting  all  ia  astombhmciit  at 
Sie  majeaty  of  his  figure  and  deportment. 

The  doke  then  tunting  to  Don  Quizote,  Btiid,  "  It  is  evident,  air  knight,  thftt 
neither  the  clouds  of  malice  nor  of  ignorance  con  obscure  the  light  of  your  Talont 
and  virtue :  rix  da^  hare  scarcely  elapsed  aince  yoa  have  honoured  this  castl« 
with  your  presence,  and,  behold,  the  afflicted  and  oppressed  flock  hither  in  quest 
of  you  from  far  distant  countries ;  not  in  coaches,  or  upon  dromedaries,  but  on 
foot,  and  fasting ! — such  ia  tht<ir  confidence  in  the  strength  of  that  aim  the  &me 
trhereof  spreads  over  the  whole  face  of  theearthl"  " I  <iriBh,  my  lord  duke," 
answered  Don  Quixote,  "  that  holy  person,  who  but  a  few  days  since  expressed 
himself  with  so  much  acrimony  against  knights-errant,  were  now  here,  that  h« 
alight  have  aseertained,  with  his  own  eyes,  whether  or  not  such  knights  were 
necessary  in  the  world :  at  least  he  would  be  forced  to  acknowledge  that  tho 
afflicted  and  disconsolate,  in  extraordinary  cases  and  in  overwhelming  fpliiT"iti«i^ 
fly  not  for  relief  to  the  houses  of  scholars,  nor  to  village  priest^  nor  to  the  c«nnti7 
gentleman,  who  never  travels  out  of  sight  of  his  own  domain,  nor  to  the  laay 
cotirticr,  who  rather  inquires  after  news  to  tell  again  than  endeavours  to  perform 
deeds  worthy  of  being  related  by  others.  Ko— remedy  for  the  injured,  support 
for  tho  distressed,  protection  for  damsels,  and  consolation  for  widows,  are  nowaeiu 
BO  readily  to  be  found  as  among  knights-errant;  and,  that  I  am  one,  I  giva 
infinite  Uianks  to  heaven,  and  shall  not  repine  at  any  hardships  or  evils  that  I 
may  endure  in  so  honourable  a  vocation.  Lot  the  afflicted  lady  come  forward  and 
make  known  her  request,  and,  bo  it  whatever  it  may,  she  may  rely  on  tbs 
strength  of  this  arm,  and  the  resolute  courage  of  my  aouL" 
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J  Et  duke  and  duchess  were  extremely 
r.  delighted  to  find  Don  Quixote  wrought  np 
U  into  a  mood  so  favourable  to  their  design; 
but  Sancho  was  not  sonpll  satisfied.  "I 
should  be  sorry,"  said  he,  "that  this  madam 
duenna  should  lay  any  stumbling-block  in 
the  way  of  my  promised  government;  for 
I  have  heard  an  apothecary  of  Toledo,  who 
bilked  like  any  gcjdflncb,  lay  that  no  good 
ever  comes  of  meddling  with  duennas. 
Odds  my  life !  what  an  enemy  to  them 
was  that  apothecary !  If,  then,  duennai 
of  every  quality  and  condition  are  troublesome  and  impertinent,  what  must  thoso 
be  who  coma  in  tho  doldrums?  which  seems  to  be  the  case  with  this  same 
countesa  Three- skirts,*  or  Three-tails — for  skirts  and  tails,  in  my  country,  an 
all  one."  "Hold  thy  peace,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote;  "for  ns  this  lady 
duenna  comes  in  quest  of  me  from  so  rcmotfl  a  country,  she  cannot  be  oae  A 
'iioae  who  fall  under  that  apothecary's  displeasure.     Besides,  tboa  must  ban 
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noticed  that  tfau  ladj  is  a  coantess ;  and  when  cfumtonea  oervs  as  dueBUi,  U 

must  be  as  uttenilanta  upon  quecna  and  empreases ;  hariog  houses  of  their  owl, 

vherc  they  commonil,  and  are  Eeired  \iy  other  duennas."     "  Set,  in  sootb,  wit 

U,"  said  IhiDiia  Bodi^ua 

(n-ho  was  present] ;  "mi 

nj     lady     dacben    hu 

duennas  in  her  serrice  nio 

might  havD  been  covntiWM 

thenuelves  had  it  pleexd 

foTtnne;  but 'I^wigo  on 

kings' errands;'  sndletDO 

ono  speak  ill  of  dueimaii 

especially      of      uicicnt 

,  maiden  ones;  for,  thosgli 

,  I  am  not  of  that  nniiib«, 

yet  X  can  easily  cumn 

the    advantage  a  mudcn 

duenna  has  over  one  thit 

is  a  widow.   Butfetlhem 

take    heed,  fcx  he  vtui 

attempts    to   clip  tu  viU 

be  lea  with  the  iheanin 

:  hbhand."  •' For  all  W" 

^  replied  Sancho,  "hen  ii 

\  stili  BO  much  to  be  sLeutd 

'  about  your  duennas,  asni 

.  barber  tells  me,  tbst  it  i" 

;  better  not  to  etir  the  lie* 

though  it  bum  to  the  pot" 

"These    squires,"   q'"'''' 

I  Bonna    Bodrignez,    "  ^ 

four  Gwom  enemies;  «i» 

being,    as    it   were,    <ril 

I  spirits  that    provl  about 

'  ante-chambers,  conliniullj 

watching    us    the    houti 

they  are  not  at  their  be»di 

—which  are  not  n  fe»— 

they    can  find  no    olliff 

pastimo  than  rcriling  tig :  and  will  dig  up  our  bones  only  to  give  another  dcatb- 

blow  to  our  reputations.  Hut  let  me  tell  those  jesters  that,  in  spite  of  their  flmt" 

we  shall  livo  in  the  yforld — aye,  and  in  the  best  families  too,  though  we  stans 

for  it,  and  cover  our  delicate,  or  not  delicate,  bodies  with  black  weeds,  as  diue- 

hilli  are  sometimes  covered  with  tapestry  on  a  procession  day.   Foul  slanderen. 

—by  my  faith,  if  I  were  allowed,  and  the  occasion  required  it,  I  would  pron  <f 

all  here  present,  and  to  the  whole  world  besides,  that  there  is  no  Tirtne  that  u 

not  contained  in  a  duenna."     "I  am  of  opinion,"  qnoth  the  duehess,  ''It^ 

my  good  Donna  Kodrigucz  is  very  much  in  the  right ;  but  she  muGt  wsit  fsi 

a  more  proper  opportunity  to  finish  the  debate,  and  confute  and  confound  the 

ealamnies  of  that  wicked  apothecary,  and  also  to  root  out  the  ill  opinion  whtcli 

the  great  Sancho  fosters  in  his  breast."  "I  care  not  to  dispute  with  her,"  qwtli 

Sancho,  "  for,  ever  since  the  fumes  of  goTcrumeut  have  got  into  my  head,  ' 

have  given  up  all  my  squircsbip  notions,  and  care  not  a  fig  for  aU  the  duenDH 

in  the  world."' 

This  dialogue  about  duennas  would  have  continned,  had  not  the  sound  of  tb> 
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drum  and  fife  announced  the  approach  of  the  afflicted  lady.  The  duchess  asked 
the  duke  whether  it  would  not  be  proper  for  him  to  go  and  mevt  her,  sinoe  sh^ 
was  a  couutessy  and  a  person  of  quality.  "Look  you/*  quoth  Sancho  before  the 
duke  could  answer,  "  in  regard  to  her  being  a  countess,  it  is  fitting  your  highnesi 
should  go  to  receive  her ;  but,  inasmuch  as  she  is  a  duenna,  I  am  of  opinion  yoa 
should  not  stir  a  step.''  '*  Who  desires  thee  to  intermeddle  in  this  matter, 
Sancho  ?*'  said  Don  Quixote.  "  Who  sir,*'  answered  Sancho^  ''  but  I  myself?  havo 
I  not  a  right  to  intermeddle,  being  a  squire,  who  has  learned  the  rules  of  good 
manners  in  the  school  of  your  worship  }  Have  I  not  had  the  flower  of  courtesy 
for  my  master,  who  has  often  told  me  that  one  may  aa  well  lose  the  game  by  a 
card  too  much  as  a  card  too  little ;  and  a  word  is  enough  to  the  wise."  *' Sancho 
is  right,"  quoth  the  duke  ;  "  but  let  us  see  what  kind  of  a  countess  this  is,  and 
then  we  shall  judge  what  courtesy  is  due  to  her."  The  drums  and  fife  now 
advanced  as  before — but  here  the  author  ended  this  short  chapter,  and  b^;aa 
another  with  the  continuation  of  the  same  adventure,  which  is  one  of  the  moit 
remarkable  in  the  history. 
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HK  doleAil  musicians  were  followed  by  twelve 
duennas,  in  two  ranks,  dad  in  large  mourning  robes^ 
seemingly  of  milled  serge,  and  oovered  with  white 
▼eils  of  thin  muslin  that  almost  reached  to  their 
feet  Then  came  the  oountees  Trifaldi  herself 
led  by  her  squire  Trifaldiu  of  the  white  beard. 
She  was  clad  in  a  robe  of  the  finest  seige,  whiohy 
had  it  been  napped,  each  grain  would  have  beeu 
of  the  size  of  a  good  ronceval*pea.  The  train,  or 
tail  (call  it  by  either  name),  was  divided  into  tinree 
separate  portions,  and  supported  by  three  pages^ 
and  spread  out,  making  a  regular  mathematioal 
figure  with  three  angles;  whence  it  was  conjee* 
tured  she  obtained  the  name  of  Trifaldi,  or  Three- 
skirts.  Indeed,  Benengeli  says  that  was  the  fact; 
her  real  name  being  countess  of  Lobuna,  or  Wolf- 
land,  from  the  multitude  of  wolves*  produced  in 
that  earldom:  and,  had  they  been  foxesf  instead 
.of  wolves,  she  would  have  been  styled  oountest 
Zorruna,  according  to  the  custom  of  those  nations  for  the  great  to  take  their 
titles  from  the  things  with  which  the  country  most  abounded.  This  great  ooun> 
tess,  however,  was  induced,  from  the  singular  form  of  her  garments,  to  exchange 
her  original  title  of  Lobuna  for  that  of  Trifaldi.  The  twelve  duennas,  with  the 
lady,  advanced  slowly  in  procession,  having  their  faces  oovered  with  black  veik 
—not  transparent,  like  that  of  the  squire  Trifaldiu,  but  so  thick  that  nothing 
could  be  seen  through  them.  On  the  approach  of  this  battalion  of  duennas,  the 
duke,  duchess,  Don  Quixote,  and  all  the  other  spectators,  rose  from  their  seat! ' 


*  ^*  LoboB,'*  being  the  Spanish  for  wolves. 
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kod  noir  the  attoudant  dncnnaa  baited,  and,  lepaTating,  opened  a  paangefliraigb 
which  their  afflicted  lady,  etill  lud  by  the  squire  Trifoldin,  advanced  tavti^  Ihi 
noble  pftrty,  who  stepped  some  dozen  paces  forwaid  to  Teceire  her.     She  then  taH 


herself  on  her  Icnees,  and.  TTtth  a  Toioe  ntber  iianh  and  coane,  than  dear  and  i^ 
cate,  said,  "  I  entreat  yuur  graces  will  not  condescend  to  so  mnch  courtesy  to  tba 
your  Talet — I  mean  tout  handmaid ;  for  my  mind,  already  bewildered  vti' 
affliction,  will  only  be  still  more  cocfannded.  Alas !  my  nnparoUded  misfortnx 
has  seixed  and  carried  oiF  nij  UDderstandiDg,  I  know  not  whither ;  but  mrelj  il 
mutt  be  to  a  great  distuncc,  for  the  more  I  seek  it  the  further  it  seems  from  mt 
"  He  m«st  be  wholly  destitnto  of  understanding,  lady  countoss,"  qnolh  the  dnkt, 
"  who  could  not  discern  your  merit  by  your  person,  which  alone  claims  sll  1^ 
cream  of  courtesy  and  all  ihe  flower  of  well-bred  ceremony."  Then  roiuos  ^ 
by  the  hand,  ho  led  her  to  a  chnir  close  by  the  duchess,  who  also  received  bu 
with  much  politeoens. 

During  the  ceremony  Don  Quixote  was  silent,  and  Sancho  dying  with  iispi' 
tenco  to  spe  ihe  face  of  the  Trifuldi,  or  of  some  one  of  her  many  duennas:  butit 
was  impoEBJble,  till  they  chose  to  unreil  themselves.  All  was  expectation,  ud 
Kot  a  whisper  was  heard,  till  at  length  the  afflicted  lady  began  in  tbew 
words :  "  Confident  I  am,  most  pfflent  lord,  most  beautiful  lady,  and  mcsl 
discreet  spectator*,  that  my  moat  unfortunate  miserableness  will  find,  in  jn^ 
generous  and  compassionate  bowela,  a  roost  merciful  •anoiuary;  for  so  dole- 
Ail  and  dolorous  is  niy  wretched  state  that  it  is  sufGcient  to  mollify  usrUe, 
to  soften  odamunt,  and  melt  down  the  steel  of  the  hardest  hearts.  Sot, 
befoi*  the  reheataol  of  my  miEfortunM  is  commenced  on  the  public  sts^  " 
your  hearieg  fueuldes,  I  eameBtly  desire  to  be  informed  whether  this  noble  <3itu 
M  Bdorned  by  tlie  presence  of  that  renownediBsimo  knight.  Dun  Quixots  de 
b  Monchissima,  and  his  squiriseimo  Funxa."  "  That  some  Fanxn,"  Boi 
Sancno,  bvfore  any  other  could  answer,  "  stands  here  before  you,  aod  ihs 
Dos  Qiuxotiaumo;  and  therefore,  moU  dolorous  ducDoisuma,  say  what  p* 
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wfflbnma;  for  ire  are  all  ready  to  be  yonr  most  humble  ReFVantiKuDoaL" 
Upon  this  Bon  Quixote  stood  np,  and,  addiesning  Tii'mmlf  to  the  dolefd 
cooatcES,  ho  aaid :  "  If  your  miafortones,  afflicted  lady,  can  admit  of  nmedy 
&om  the  valour  or  fortitade  of  a  knight- errant,  the  little  all  that  I  pofloew 
■hall  be  employed  in  yonr  teirice.  I  am  Don  Qnixole  de  la  Uancha,  -wiiom 
function  it  is  to  relieve  every  speciea  of  distreaa ;  yon  need  not,  therefore,  madam, 
implore  benevolence,  nor  have  reconrae  to  preambles,  hnt  plainly,  and  'without 
cironmlocution,  declare  yonr  grievHnc«8,  for  yon  have  auditors  vrho  will  bestow 
commiseration  if  not  redress."  On  hearing  this  the  afflicted  duenna  attempted 
to  throw  herself  at  Don  Quixote's  feet — in  troth  she  did  bo,  and,  i' 


t«  kiM  them,  said :  "  I  prostrate  myself,  0  innnciblo  knight,  before  these  ftel 
and  legs,  which  are  the  buses  and  pillars  of  knight- irrantr}',  and  will  kiss  these  feet, 
whose  steps  lead  to  the  end  and  termination  of  my  misfortunes  !  0  valoroos  knight- 
errant,  whose  true  exploits  sorpass  and  obscure  the  fabulous  feats  of  the  Amadisea, 
Esplandians,  and  Belianisea  of  old  !  "  Then,  leaving  Don  Quixote,  she  turned  to 
Bancho  Fanza,  and  taking  him  by  the  hand,  said :  "  0  thou,  the  most  trusty 
squire  that  ever  served  knight-errant  in  present  or  past  ages,  whoso  goodness  u 
of  greater  extent  than  that  beard  of  my  usher  Trifelilin  ;  well  msyest  thou  boaat 
that,  in  serving  Don  Quixote,  thou  dost  serve,  in  epitome,  all  the  knights- erraat 
that  ever  sbouo  in  the  annals  of  chivalry !  I  conjure  thee,  by  th^  natural 
benevolence  and  inviolable  fidelity,  to  intercede  with  thy  lord  in  my  behalf,  that 
the  light  of  bis  favour  may  forthwith  shiDa  upon  the  humbleit  nod  unhappiest  of 
countesses."  To  which  Suneho  answered :  "  Whether  my  goodness,  madam  coun- 
tess, be,  or  be  not,  as  long  and  as  broad  as  your  cquire's  bi'urd,  is  do  concern  ot 
■ioe ;  so  that  my  soul  bo  well  bearded  and  wbi^kerod  when  it  departs  this  life, 
I  otn  little  or  nothing  f>ir  beards  here  below :  but,  without  oil  this  coaxing  and 


bMeeehing,  I  will  pat  in  a  word  foe  you  to  my  master,  who  I  know  bas  a  Urd 
MM  ibr  me  ;  besides,  just  now  he  atandu  in  need  of  me  about  a  certain  bnsuiee^ 

BO  take  my  word  for  it,  he  aball  do  what  ho  can  for  you.    Now  pray  nnload 

your  griefB,  niadam ;  let  us  hear  all  you  haye  to  aay,  and  leave  ua  to  maiiaga  the 

■atter."  ■       iv 

The  dnke  and  duchesi  oould  aoaroely  preserve  their  gravity  on  teeing  thii 

adventure  take  bo  pltaeant  a  turn,  and  w'ere  highly  pleased  with  the  ingenuity 

Knd  good  tnanogemtnt  of  the  countew  Trifaldi,  who  returning  to  her  seat,  thua 

began  her  Ule  of  iorrow :  "  Ihe  famous  kingdom  of  Candaya,  which  lie*  betweea 

the  great  Taprobana  and  the  South  Bea,  two  leaguea  beyond  Capo  Comorin,  bad 

for'  ita  queen  the  lady  Donna  Magunciu,  widow  of  king  Archipiela,  who  di«l 

leaving  the  Infunta  Antonomosia,  their  only  child,  heiress  to  the  crown.     Thia 

princeaa  was  brought  up  and  educated  under  my  care  and  instruction ;  I  betag 

the  eldest  and  chief  of  the  duennas  in  the  household  of  tier  rojol  mother.     How, 

in  process  of  time  the  young  Antonomaaia  arrived  at  the  age  of  fourteen,  with 

Boch    perfection  of  beauty  tbal 

nature  could  not  raise  it  a  pitch 

higher ;  and,  what  ia  mor^  dis- 

eretion  itself  was  but  a  child  to 

her;  for  ahe  was  as  discreet  as 

fair,   and  she  was    the   fuirest 

creatnre  living ;  and  so  she  bUII 

remains,  if  the  envioua  fatea  and 

hard-hearted  destinies  have  1104 

cut  short  her  thread  of  life.    Bat 

sure  thev  have  not  d<De  it ;  for 

heaven  4ould  never  permit  that 

so  much  injury  should  be  done 

;  to  the  cnrUv  oa  to  lup  off  prema- 

j  turely  the  loveliest  branch   that 

[  ever  adorned  the  garden  of  the 

I  world.     Her  wondrous    bea?ity, 

which  myfeeble  tonguecun  never 

I  euf&cicntiy  extol,  attracted    ic- 

I  nnmeruble  adorers ;  and  prince* 

'  of  her  own,   and    every   other 

nation,  became  herslaves.  Among 

the  rest   a  private   cavalier  ol 

the  court  hud  the  audacity  to 

aspire  to  that   earthly  hr«Ten; 

!   confiding  in  bis  youth,  his  gal' 

lantry,  his  sprightly  and  boppy 

wit,  with  numerous  other  graces 

and    qualifications.      Indeed    I 

must  cunfcBG  to  your  highnecaea — 

though  with  reverence  be  it  spoken — he  conld  touch  the  guitar  to  a  mintde 

He   was,  besides,  a  poet,  and  a    fine   dancer,  and    had  so  rare  a  taleut  foi 

making  bird-cages  that  ho  might  have  gained  his  living  by  it,  in  ease  of  need 

So  many  parts  and  elegnnt  endowments  were  sufficient  to  have  moved  a  roountain, 

ffluch  Tioro  the  tender  heart  of  a  virgin.     Hut  all  his  graces  and  acconipliiihmciiti 

wouli*  have  proved  ineffectual  agoinst  the  virtue  of  my  beautiful  chai^,  had  not 

the  robber  and  ruffian  first  artfully  contrived  to  make  a  conquest  of  roe.     The 

■zsasain  and  barbarous  vugabood  b^'gan  with  endeavouring  to  obtain  niy  go  >d  will 

•nd  suborn  my  inclination,  that  I  might  betray  my  trust,  and  deliver  up  to  him 

be  keys  of  uia  fortress  1  guaided.     In  short,  he  to  plied  me  with  toys  ai^ 
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fainkets,  and  so  insinuated  lumwlf  into  my  soul,  that  I  was  bcwi'.' (led.  Bat 
Ihat  which  chiefly  brought  me  down,  and  levelled  me  with  the  gruund,  wos  ■ 
e^7  of  TATSca  which  I  heard  him  eing  one  night  under  my  window;  and  if  T 
nmembci  right  the  words  were  these : 

Tbs  tynnt  fiir  wfaosr  bnutj  unit 

The  throbbing  mischief  to  my  heatt, 
Tlio  jBon  mj  an g Utah  to  augment, 
Forbidi  na  to  reveal  the  aiaart. 
"  The  worda  of  his  song  were  to  me  so  many  pearls,  and  bis  voice  was  sweeter 
than  honey  ;  and  many  a  time  since  hare  I  thought,  reflecting  on  the  evils  I 
incurred,  that  poets — at  least  your  amorotis  poets — should  be  banished  from  all 
good  and  well-rcguluted  commonwealths;   for,  instead  of  composing  paihetio 
Tersea  like  those  of  the  marquis  of  Ifantua,  which  make  women  and  children  weep, 
they  exercise  their  skill  in  soft  strokes  and  tender  toocbes,  which  pierce  tAe 
BouL  snd  entering  the  body  likf  lightning,  consume  ail  within,  while  the  gar- 
ment is  left  unsinged.     Anothti  time  he  sung  ; 

Come,  death,  with  gentlT-tlealing  pue. 

And  lake  me  unperveired  avsy, 
Nor  let  me  lee  thj  wish'd-for  face, 
Lett  ja;  aj  fleeting  life  ihouM  itiLj. 

rhuB  was  I  assailed  with  these  and  such  like  couplets  that  sstonish,  and  whea 
cbar.rted  xre  bewitcMi^.  But  when  our  poets  deign  to  compose  a  kind  of 
Terser  much  in  fashion  with  us  called  roundelays — good  heaven !  they  are  no 
■ooner  heard  than  the  whole  fbime  is  in  a  state  of  emotion ;  the  soul  is  seized 


with  a  kind  of  quaking,  a  titillation  of  the  fancy,  a  pleasing  delirium  of  all  tht 
■esses !  I  therefore  say  agnin,  mo«t  noble  auditors,  that  such  renuliera  deserrB 
to  be  banished  to  the  isle  of  LimnU ;  though  in  truth  the  bbme  liea  chitflj 
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nrith  the  simpletoiis  who  commend,  and  the  idiots  who  suffer  tbomMslces  to  te 
deluded  by  such  things ;  and  hud  I  been  a  wise  and  discreet  duenna,  the  nighty 
chanting  of  Lis  filthy  Tenes  would  not  haro  moved  me,  nor  shonld  I  hare  leu 
an  oar  to  Eucti  expresrions  as,  '  Dying  I  live ;  in  ice  I  bum ;  I  shiver  in  flamu ; 
in  despair  I  hope ;  I  £y,  yet  stay :'  with  other  flim-flams  of  the  like  stamp,  of 
which  such  kind  of  writings  are  full.  Then  again,  when  they  promise  to  beslo* 
on  U9  the  phcenix  of  Arabia,  the  crown  of  Anadno,  the  ringlets  of  ApoUo,  the 
pearls  of  the  South-sea,  the  gold  of  Tiber,  and  the  balsam  of  fencays,  hot 
bountiful  are  their  pens!  how  liberal  in  promises  which  they  cannot  perfann! 
But,  woe  ia  roe,  unhappy  wretch !  Whither  do  I  stray  ?  What  madnew  impel* 
me  to  dwell  on  the  faiilts  of  others,  who  have  so  many  of  mine  own  to  uuireT 
for  ?  Woe  is  mo  again,  miserable  creature !  No,  it  was  not  his  versea  tbit 
vanquished  me  ;  but  my  own  weakness ;  music  did  &ot  subdue  me ;  no,  it  vu 
my  own  le^ty,  my  ignorance  and  lack  of  caution  that  melted  me  down,  tliat 
opened  the  way  and  smoothed  the  passage  for  Don  Clavija : — for  that  is  thenuoe 
of  iha  treacherons  cavalier.  Thus  being  made  the  go-between,  the  wicked  nun 
wsB  of^Q  in  the  chamber  of  the— not  by  him,  but  by  me,  betrayed  AntoDomasU, 
as  her  lawful  spouse :  for,  sinner  as  I  am,  never  would  I  have  consented  nalea 
he  had  been  her  true  husband  that  he  should  have  come  within  the  ehado*  ot 
her  shoe-Etnng!  Ifo,  no,  marriage  must  be  the  ferermmer  of  any  busifiesgEil 
this  kind  undertaken  by  me ;  the  only  mischief  in  the  ofiair  was  that  they  wen 
Ul-sortcd :  Don  Clavijo  being  but  a  private  gentleman,  and  the  infants  XiitiiDO- 
masio,  as  I  have  already  said,  heiress  of  the  kingdom. 

"  For  some  time  this  intercourse,  enveloped  in  the  sagacity  of  my  circnmspK' 
tioD,  was  concealed  from  every  eye.  At  length  I  perceived  a  certida  chanpin 
the  bodily  shape  of  the  princess,  and,  apprehending  it  might  lead  to  a  diKoterj, 
wo  laid  our  three  heads  together  and  determined  that,  before  the  unhappy  ^t 
should  come  to  light,  Don  Olavijo  should  demand  Antonomasia  in  mainB|t 
nefore  the  vicar,  in  virtue  of  a  contract  signed  and  given  )um  by  the  in^ti 
herself  to  be  hia  wife,  and  so  worded  by  my  wit,  that  the  force  of  Sampson  eonld 
not  have  broken  through  it.  Our  plan  wan  immediately  carried  into  exeeutioDi 
the  vicar  examined  the  contract,  took  the  lady's  confession,  and  she  was  pbced  u 
the  custody  of  an  honest  alguaziL"  "Bless  mo!"  said  Sanoho.  "aigUMil*'"* 
and  poets,  and  songs,  end  roundelays,  in  Caudoya !  I  swear  the  world  is  tbe  ewt 
everywhere !  But  pray  get  on,  good  madam  Trifaldi,  for  it  grows  iate,  and  1 M 
on  thorns  till  I  know  the  end  of  this  lung  story."  "  1  shall  bo  brief,"  ansvend 
the  countess. 
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CHAPTER   XL. 
irnsREur  the  duekka  trxvaldx  c^vrtsvEB  heb  btupbkdous  amd  ubmobak^b  niBrosT. 

TEBT  word  uttered  by  Sancho  was  the  cause  of  much 
delight  to  the  duchess,  and  disgust  to  Dou  Quixote, 
who  haTing  commanded  him  to  hold  his  peace,  the 
afflicted  lady  went  on.     "  After  many  questions  and 
answers,"  said  she,  "the  infanta  stood  firm  to  her 
engagement,  without  varying  a  tittle  from  her  first 
declaration;  the  yicar,  therefore,  confirmed  their  union 
as  lawful  man  and  wife,  which  so  affected  the  queen 
Donna  Maguncia,  mother  to  the  infanta  Antonomasia, 
that  three  days  after  we  buried  her."     "  She  died 
then,  I  suppose  ?"  quoth  Sancho.      **  Assuredly,"  re- . 
plied  the  squire  Tnfaldin ;  "in  Candaya  we  do  not 
bury  the  living,  but  the  dead."      "Nevertheless, 
master  squire,"  said  Sancho,  "  it  has  happened  be- 
fore now,  that  people  only  in  a  swoon  have  been 
buried  for  dead ;  and  methinks  queen  Haguncia  ought 
rather  to  have  swooned  than  died  in  good  earnest ; 
for  while  there  is  life  there  is  hope ;  and  the  young  lady's  offence  was  not  so 
much  out  of  the  wajr  that  her  mother  should  have  tcJcen  it  so  to  heart.    Had 
•he  married  one  of  her  pages,  or  some  serving-man  of  the  family,  as  I  have  been 
told  many  have  done,  it  would  have  been  a  bad  business  and  past  cure ;  but  as 
she  made  choice  of  a  well-bred  young  cavalier  of  such  good  parts,  faith  and  troth^ 
thougli  mayhap  it  was  foolish,  it  was  no  such  mighty  matter :  for,  as  my  muster 
says,  who  is  here  present  and  will  not  let  me  lie,  bishops  are  made  out  of  learned 
men,  and  why  may  not  kings  and  emperors  be  made  out  of  cavaliers — especially 
if  they  be  errant  ?"     "  Thou  art  in  the  right,  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote ;  "f<H* 
a  knight-errant  with  but  two  grains  of  good  luck  is  next  in  the  order  of  pro- 
motion to  the  greatest  lord  in  the  world.    But  let  the  afflicted  lady  proceed :  for 
I  fancy  the  bitter  part  of  this  hitherto  sweet  story  is  still  behind."     "  Bitter !" 
answered  the  countess—"  aye,  and  so  bitter  that,  in.  comparison,  wormwood  is 
Bweet  and  rue  savoury ! 

"  The  queen  being  really  dead,  and  not  in  a  swoon,  we  buried  her :  and 
scarcely  had  we  covered  her  with  earth  and  pronounced  the  last  farewell,  when, 
'  Qm$  ialia  fando  iemp$ret  a  hcrymU  f ' — ^lo  !  upon  the  queen*s  sepidchre  who 
should  appear,  mounted  on  a  wooden  horse,  but  her  cousin-german  the  giant 
Kalambruno !  Yes,  that  cruel  necromancer  came  expressly  to  revenge  the  death 
of  his  cousin,  and  to  chastise  the  presumptuous  Don  Clavijo  and  the  foolish 
Antonomasia,  both  of  whom,  by  his  cursed  art»  he  instantly  transformed — she 
into  a  monkey  of  brass,  and  him  into  a  frightful  crocodile  of  some  strange  metal; 
fixing  upon  them,  at  the  same  time,  a  plate  of  metal,  engraven  with  Syriao  cha* 
tacters ;  which  being  first  rendered  into  the  Oandayan,  and  now  into  the  Caatilian 
language,  have  this  meaning :  '  These  two  presumptuous  lovers  shall  not  regain 
"their  pristine  form  till  the  valorous  Manchegan  engages  with  me  in  single  combat? 
since  for  his  mighty  arm  alone  have  the  destinies  reserved  the  achievement  ot 
that  stupendous  adventure.*  No  sooner  was  the  wicked  deed  performed  than 
oat  he  drew  from  its  scabbard  adzeadfol  scimitar,  and  taking  me  by  the  hair  ol 
75 
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BIT  head,  hescomcd  prcpariDg  to  cut  my  throat,  or  vhip  off  my  head  at  (t  blow! 
Thoagh  struck  with  botrortinil  almost  Bpeechless,  trembling  and  weeping  T  \/eggcd 
for  mercy  in  lucH  moTing  tones  and  melting  words  that  I  at  last  prevailed  oa 
him  to  stop  the  uniel  exi-cution  which  he  meditated,  la  short,  he  ordered  into 
his  preBODce  all  the  duennas  of  the  palace,  being  those  jou  see  here  preaant-^ 


and,  attiT  hanng  cspatiuted  on  our  fault,  inveighed  againrt  duennas,  thnr  i 
plots,  aid  worse  intrigui'S,  and  reviled  all  Tor  the  crime  of  which  I  alona  i 
guilty,  he  said,  though  lie  would  voachBafe  to  spare  our  llveR,  he  would  inffiet  on 
us  a  p-ininhment  thai  Kliould  be  a  lofting  shame.  At  the  same  instant,  jn  aQ 
felt  th">  pores  of  our  faces  open,  and  a  sharp  ]iain  all  over  them,  like  the  pricking 
of  neoHle  points :  upon  »'hivh  we  clapped  oar  hands  to  our  fuccH  and  found  them 
kn  tbfl  condition  you  shall  now  behold."  Hereupon  the  afSiuted  lady  and  tfa«  roat 
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of  the  dnentiBs  lifWd  Qp  the  nttn  which  had  hitherto  cenoealed  them,  ind 
diseovered  their  fucus  planted  with  beard*  of  all  coloura.  black,  brows,  white, 
and  pie-bald '  The  duke  and  duoheu  viewed  the  apectacle  with  Hnrprise,  and 
Don  Qoixote,  Bancho,  and  the  rest  were  all  lost  in  amazemmt.  "  Thus,"  couti- 
aoed  the  Triroldi,  "  hkth  that  wioked  end  eril-mioded  fulon  Malombruoo  panished 
tu !  ooTering  our  soft  and  delicate  faces  with  these  nigged  brietles — would  (•• 
bearen  he  hod  atruck  off  our  huds  with  his  huge  scimitar,  rathur  than  have 
obecured  the  light  of  our  oountenauoee  with  such  an  odious  cluud  1  Whither, 
noble  lords  and  lady, — 0,  that  I  could  utter  what  I  have  now  to  say  with  rirers 
of  teais  I  but  alas !  the  tamont  is  apeut,  and  excess  of  grief  has  left  our  eyes  with- 
out moisture,  and  dry  as  beards  of  com  !— Whither,  I  say,  can  a  duenna  go,  whose 
ehiu  is  corered  with  a  beard ;  What  relation  will  own  her  i  What  charitable 
person  will  show  her  compasiiou,  or  aflbid  her  relief?  Even  at  the  bestr  whea 
the  grwn  of  her  aldn  is  the  smoothest^  and  her  face  tortured  and  set  off  with  a 
thouand  different  waahes  and  ointments — ^with  all  this,  how  seldom  does  she 
meet  with  good-wUl  from  either  man  or  woman  !  What  then  will  become  of  her 
when  her  face  is  become  a  forest  ?  0  daenuaa  I  my  dear  partners  in  misfortime 
■nd  cdmpamons  in  grief  I  in  an  eril  hour  were  ve  b^otten  1  in  an  evil  horn 
wen  we  brought  into  the  wco'ld  1  Oh  " — ^Hers,  being  orermme  with  the  stroog 
MDM  at  her  etlamity,  she  fell  into  •  swmhi. 


OHAPTBB   XLI. 
■  nouM  ot  lurms  kkuhma  urn  trrwrnamn  to  tarn  jUPnaroKB, 


SBT  gratefol  ought  all,  who 
,  deliffht  in  historiea  of  this 
,  kind,  be  to  the  original 
author  of  the  present  work, 
Cid  HomeCe,  for  his 
punctilious  regard  for  truth, 
in  ollowiug  no  clrcumatanca 
to  escape  his  pen ;  and  the 
curious  exactness  with 
which  he  notes  and  seta 
down  everj-thing  just  u  it 
happened :  nothing,  how- 
ever  niluute,  being  omittedi 
'  He  bys  open  the  inmost 
thoughts,  speaks  fur  the 
silent,  dears  up  donbta, 
RkIvcs  argamettts;  in  fine  satisSes,  to  the  smallest  particle,  the  most  acute  and 
inquisitire  minds.  0  most  iucomporoble  author!  0  happj  Don  Quixote]  0 
fiimous  Dulcinea '.  0  Cioetious  Soncho  Panxa !  Jointly  and  scvrrally  may  ye  live 
through  endless  ages  for  the  delight  and  recreation  of  mimkiDd! 

Xhe  history  then  proceeds  to'  relate  that  when  Sancho  saw  the  afflicted  ladr 
^ot  away,  he  sail,  "  tJ])on  the  word  of  an  honest  man,  and  by  the  blood  of  aU 
mv  ouceetors,  the  Pumas,  I  swear,  I  nerer  heard  or  saw,  nor  has  my  master  evM 
told  DM),  nor  did  such  an  adventure  as  this  ever  enter  iiifo  his  thoughts!  A 
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thouMnd  devila  take  thee — not  to  sar  curse  thee,  Ualambmno,  for  a  vhravna 
enchanter  and  giant !  Could'st  thou,  bcust !  hit  upon  no  other  pmiiahment  tot 
those  poor  ^nera  thtin  clapping  beards  upon  them?  Had  it  not  been  better  (fo- 
them  I  am  sure  it  wonld)  to  have  vhipt  off  half  their  noeca,  though  tbe7  hod 
E&ufflDd  for  it,  than  to  have  covered  their  faces  with  ecrubbing-brashea  ?  An^ 
what  is  worse,  I'll  wager  a  trifle  they  have  not  wherewithal  to  paj  for  shaving. " 
"That  is  true,  indeed,  sir,"  answered  one  of  the  twelve  ;  "we  have  not  where- 
withal to  satisfy  the  barber,  and  therefore,  as  a  shaving  shift,  some  of  us  lay  ob 
plaisters  of  pitch,  which  being  pnlled  off  with  a  jerk,  take  up  roots  and  all,  and 
thereby  free  us  of  this  stubble  fir  a  while.  As  for  the  women  who,  in  Candayo, 
go  about  from  house  to  house  to  take  off  the  snperfluons  haira  of  the  body,  and 
trim  the  eyebrows,  and  do  other  private  jobs  for  ladies,  we,  the  doennaa  of  her 
ladyship,  would  never  have  anytluiig  to  do  with  them;  for  they  are  most  of  them 
no  better  than  the}-  should  be  ;  and,  therefore,  if  we  are  not  relieved  by  signer 
Don  Qnixote,  with  beards  we  Bhalllive,  ond  with  beards  be  carried  to  our  gnvts." 
"I  would  pluck  off  my  own  in  the  land  of  the  Moors,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "if  I 
failed  to  deliver  yon  from  yours." 

"Ah,  valorous  knight !"  cried  the  Trifaldi,  at  that  moment  reoovering  from 
her  fainting  fit,  "  the  sweet  fiilrUng  of  that  promise  reached  my  hearing  fiumlty 
and  restored  me  to  life.  Once  again  then,  iliustrioua  knight-eiraat,  and  invincdbla 
hero !  let  me  beseech  that  your  gracioos  promises  may  be  converted  into  deeda." 
"  The  buEibess  shall  not  sleep  with  me,"  answered  Don  Quixote  "  therefore  My, 
madam,  what  I  am  to  do,  and  you  shall  soon  be  convinced  of  my  readineas  tc 
serve  you."  "  Bo  it  known  then  to  yon,  at,"  replied  the  afflicted  dame,  "  that 
from,  this  plac«  to  the  kingdom  of  Condaya  by  land  is  computed  to  be  aboat  firs 
thousand  leagues,  one  or  two  more  or  less ;  but,  through  Qio  air  in  a  direct  liae^ 
it  is  three  thousand  two  hundred  and  twenty-seven.  You  are  likewise  to  nnder> 
■tand  that  Uatambmno  told  me  that,  whenever  fortune  should  direct  me  to  ths 


knight  who  was  to  be  our  deliverer,  he  would  srnd  him  a  steed — not  like  the 
vicious  jadeH  It-t  o>it  for  hire,  for  it  should  bo  that  very  xrooden  horse  upon  n-ljieh 
Peter  of  Province  carried  off  the  fair  Mugalona.  This  horst  in  govcrni'd  by  a  peg 
In  his  forulieail,  trhich  serves  instead  of  a  bridle,  and  belies  as  switUy  •.hrou^ 
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Che  air,  as  if  the  devil  himself  whs  switching  him.  This  famous  steed,  tradition 
reports  to  hare  been  formed  hj  the  cunning  hand  of  Merlin  the  enchanter,  who 
sometimes  allowed  him  to  be  used  by  his  particular  friends,  or  those  who  paid  him 
handsomelv  ;  and  he  it  was  who  lent  him  to  his  Mend  the  valiant  Peter,  when, 
as  I  said  before,  he  stole  the  fair  Hagalona :  whisking  her  through  the  air,  behind 
him  on  the  crupper,  and  leaving  all  that  beheld  him  from  the  earth,  gaping  with 
astonishment.  Since  the  time  of  Peter,  to  the  present  moment,  we  know  of  none 
that  mounted  him ;  but  this  we  know,  that  Malambruno,  by  his  art,  has  now 
got  possessioif  of  him,  and  by  this  means  posts  about  to  every  part  of  the  world. 
To-day  he  is  hare,  to-morrow  in  Prance,  and  the  next  day  in  Potosi ;  and  the  best 
of  it  is  that  this  same  horse  neither  eats  nor  sleeps,  nor  wants  shoeing ;  and, 
without  wings,  he  ambles  so  smoothly  that,  in  hJ3  most  rapid  flight  the  ridez 
may  carry  in  his  hand  a  cup  full  of  water  without  spilEng  a  drop  *  No  wonder, 
then,  that  the  fair  M^galona  took  such  delight  in  riding  him." 

"  As  for  easy  going,"  quoth  Sancho,  **  commend  me  to  my  Dapple,  though  he 
is  no  highflyer ;  but  by  land  I  will  match  him  against  all  the  amblers  in  the 
world."  The  gravity  of  the  company  was  disturbed  for  a  moment  by  Sancho's 
observation ;  but  the  unhappy  lady  proceeded :  "  Now  this  horse,"  said  she,  "  if 
it  be  Malambruno*s  intention  that  our  misfortuno  should  have  an  end,  will  be 
here  this  very  evening ;  for  he  told  me  that  the  sign  by  which  I  should  be  assured 
of  my  having  arrived  in  the  presence  of  my.  deliverer,  would  be  his  sending  me 
the  horse  thither  with  all  convenient  despatch."  **  And  pray,"  quoth  Sancho,  *'how 
many  will  that  same  horse  carry  ?"  '*  Two  persons,"  answered  the  lady,  **  one  in 
the  saddle  and  the  other  on  the  crupper ;  and  generally  these  two  persons  are  the 
knight  and  his  squire,  when  there  is  no  stolen  damsel  in  the  case."  '*  I  would 
fain  know,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  by  what  name  he  is  called."  "  iiis  name,"  answered 
the  TriMiiy  ^*  is  not  the  same  as  the  horse  of  Bellerophon,  which  was  called 
Pegasus :  nor  is  he  called  Buccptialus,  like  that  of  Alexander  the  Great ;  nor 
Bnlladoro,  like  that  of  Orlando  Furioso;  nor  is  it  Bayarte,  which  belonged  to 
Eeyn aides  of  Montalvan ;  nor  Frontino,  which  was  the  steed  of  Eogero;  nor  is  it 
Bootes,  nor  Pyrois — ^names  given,  it  is  said,  to  horses  of  the  sun  ;  neither  is  ha 
called  Orelia,  like  the  horse  which  the  unfortunate  Boderigo,  the  last  king  of  the 
Qoths  in  Spain,  mounted  in  that  battle  wherein  he  lost  his  kingdom  and  his  life." 
"  I  will  venture  a  wager,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  since  they  have  given  him  none  of 
these  famous  and  wcU-kno^em  names,  neither  have  they  given  him  that  of  my 
master's  horse  Bozinante,  which  in  fitness  goes  beyond  all  the  names  you  have 
mentioned."  "  It  is  very  true,"  answered  the  bearded  lady ;  **  y€t  the  name  he 
bears  is  correct  and  significant,  for  he  is  called  Clavileno  el  Aligero ;  *  whereby 
his  miraculous  peg,  his  wooden  frame,  and  extraordinary  speed,  are  all  curiously 
expressed :  so  that,  in  respect  of  his  name,  he  may  vie  with  the  renowned 
Bozinante."  "  I  dislike  not  his  name,"  replied  Sancho ;  "  but  with  what  bridle 
or  whut  halter  is  he  guided?  "  "1  have  already  told  you,"  answtrcd  the  Trifaldi, 
''  that  he  is  guided  by  a  peg,  which  the  rider  turning  this  way  and  that,  makes 
him  go,  cither  aloft  in  the  air,  or  else  sweeping,  and,  as  it  were,  brushing  the 
earth ;  or  in  the  middle  region : — a  course  which  the  discreet  and  wise  guucraUy 
endeavour  to  keep."  *'  I  have  a  mighty  desire  to  see  him,"  quoth  Suuchu ;  "  but 
to  think  I  will  get  upon  him,  either  in  the  saddle  or  behind  upon  tho  crupper,  ia 
to  look  for  pears  upon  an  clm-trcc.  It  were  a  jest,  indeed,  for  me,  who  can 
hardly  sit  my  own  Dapple,  though  upon  a  pannel  softer  than  silk,  to  think  of 
bestriding  a  wooden  crupper,  wiUiout  either  pillow  or  cushion  !  in  tuith,  I^do 
not  intL>nd  to  flay  myself  to  unheard  the  best  lady  in  the  land.  Let  evt  ry  one 
shave  or  shear  as  he  likes  best;  I  have  no  mind  for  Bi>long  a  journey :  itiy  master 
may  tnivei  by  himself.  Besides,  I  huve  nothing  to  do  with  it — I  atu  nut  «i  anted 
for  Uie  taking  off  tliese  beards,  as  ^vell  as  the  buBiuess  of  my  luiiy  UulJnoa," 
*  Wu<Hieii-pGg  the  t^god;  compounded  of  "  Clave,"  a  noil,  "Ijcuo,"  v*o..<i. 
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••  Iiiclced,  my  friend,  jrou  are,"  «aid  the  Tnfaldi ;  ••  and  so  much  need  is  thero  tf 
yonr  kind  help,  that  without  it  nothing  can  be  done."  "  In  the  name  of  all  tk 
Baiiits  in  heaven !"  quoth  Sancho,  ''  what  have  squires  to  do  with  tLcir  masteti^ 
adTcntures?  Are  we  always  to  share  the  trouble,  and  they  to  reap  all  the  glory? 
Body  o*me !  it  might  be  something  if  the  writers  who  recount  tneir  adventarei 
would  but  set  down  in  their  books,  '  such  a  knight  achieved  such  an  adventure, 
with  tho  help  of  such  an  one,  his  squire,  without  whom  the  devil  a  bit  could  be 
have  done  it.'  I  say  it  would  bo  something  if  we  had  our  due ;  l^ut,  instead  of 
this,  they  coolly  tell  us  that '  Don  Paralipomenon  of  the  three  st^rs  finished  the 
notable  adventure  of  the  six  goblins,'  and  the  like,  without  once  mentioniog  hi! 
sqiiire  any  more  than  if  he  had  been  a  thousand  miles  off;  though  mayhap  he,  pooi 
devil,  was  in  the  thick  of  it  all  the  while !  In  truth,  my  good  lord  and  ladj,  1  say 
again,  my  master  may  manage  this  adventure  by  himself,  and  much  good  may  it  do 
him.  I  will  stay  with  my  lady  duchess  here,  and  perhaps  when  he  comes  back  he 
may  fi.nd  madam  Dulcinea*s  business  pretty  forward :  for  I  intend  at  my  leisuo 
whiles  to  lay  it  on  to  some  purpose,  so  that  I  shall  not  have  a  hair  to  shelter  me." 

'*  Nevertheless,  honest  Sancho,"  quoth  the  duchess,  '*  if  your  company  be  reaUy 
necessary,  you  will  nut  refuse  to  go ;  indeed  all  good  people  will  make  it  their 
business  to  entreat  you ;  for  piteous,  truly,  would  it  be  that,  through  your  ground- 
less fears,  these  poor  ladies  should  remain  in  this  unseemly  plight."  "  Odds  my 
life !  "  exclaimed  Sancho,  "  were  this  piece  of  charity  undertaken  for  modeii 
maidens,  or  poor  charity  girls,  a  man  might  engage  to  undergo  something;  hot 
to  take  all  this  trouble  to  rid  duennas  of  their  beards ! — ^plague  take  them !  1  had 
rather  see  tho  whole  finical  and  squeamish  tribe  bearded  from  the  highest  to  ih^ 
lo:(rest  of  them !"  *'  You  seem  to  be  upon  bad  terms  with  duennas^  friend  Sancho," 
said  the  duchess,  "  and  are  of  the  same  mind  as  tho  Toledan  apothecary ;  but  in 
truth,  you  are  in  the  wrong :  for  I  have  duennas  in  my  family  who  might  seire 
as  models  to  all  duennas ;  and  here  is  my  Donna  BodrigueZi  who  will  not  ollov 
me  to  say  otherwise."  *'your  excellency  may  say  what  you  please,"  said  Eodri- 
guez;  "  but  Grod  knows  the  truth  of  everything  and,  good  or  bad,  bearded  or 
smooth,  such  as  we  are,  our  mothers  brought  us  forth  like  other  women,*  and, 
since  God  has  cast  us  into  the  world,  He  knows  why  and  wherefore;  and 
upon  his  mercy  I  rely,  and  not  upon  anybody's  beard  whatever." 

"  Enough,  signora  Bodrigues,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  "  as  for  you,  lady  TnfM 
and  your  persecuted  friends,  I  trust  that  heaven  will  speedily  look  with  a  pitying 
eye  upon  your  sorrows,  and  that  Sancho  wiU  do  his  duty,  in  obedience  to  my 
wishes.  Would  that  Clavileno  were  here,  and  on  his  bade  llalambruno  himself! 
for  I  am  confident  no  razor  would  more  easily  shave  your  ladyships*  beanlt  Ua& 
my  sword  shall  shaVe  off  Malambruno's  head  from  his  shoulders.  If  hcatoa  in 
its  wisdom  permits  the  wicked  to  prosper,  it  is  but  for  a  time."  ''  Ah !  valorous 
knight !  "  exclaimed  the  afflicted  lady,  "  may  all  the  stars  of  the  celestial  regions 
regard  your  excellency  with  eyes  of  benignity,  and  impart  strength  to  your  am 
and  courage  to  your  heart,  to  be  the  shield  and  refrige  of  the  reviled  and  oppressed 
duennian  order,  abominated  by  apothecaries,  calumniated  by  squires^  and  scofibd 
at  by  pages !  Scorn  betake  the  wretch  who,  in  the  flower  of  her  age,  doth  sot 
rather  profess  herself  a  nun  than  a  duenna !  Forlorn  and  despised  as  we  are, 
although  our  descent  were  to  be  traced  in  a  direct  line  from  Hector  of  Troy  him- 
self, our  ladies  would  not  cease  to  'thee'  and  *  thou*  us  were  they  to  be  made  queens 
for  their  condescension.  0  giant  Malambruno!  who,  though  enchanter,  art 
punctual  in  tliy  promises,  send  us  the  incomparable  Clavileno,  that  our  misfortune 
may  cease ;  for  if  the  heats  come  on,  and  these  beards  of  ours  remain,  woe  bo  to 
us.^**  The  Trifaidi  uttered  this  with  so  much  pathos  that  she  drew  tears  from 
the  eyes  of  all  present ;  and  so  much  was  the  heart  of  Sancho  moved  that  he 
vecrcUy  resolved  to  accompany  his  master  to  the  farthest  part  of  the  world,  ii 
that  would  contribute  to  remove  the  bristles  which  deformed  those  venerable  facea 
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OT  !■■  lauTib  ov  cLiTiLKao,  witb  tr«  ocokxituok  or  isu  raam  AUTWtUMb 

,p^  TXHTiro  now  ouue  on,  which  wu 
the  time  when  the  funoiu  horin 
Clavileno  wua  expected  to  Effrirb, 
irhose  d  eta^  tron  Ued  Dod  Quixote 
maoh,  boiDg  apprebenaive  that, 
b^  its  not  airivi&g,  eitbcr  he 
vai  not  the  kai);hc  for  irboni 
this  adventure  was  reserved,  or 
liiat  SlalambniQo  hod  not  the 
(fourage  to  meet  him  in  single 
oombat.  But  lo,  on  a  ludden, 
four  saTEtges  entered  the  garden, 
^  all  clad  in  green  ivy,  and  bearing 
~  on  their  shoulders  a  large  wooden 
"  horse  1  Thef  set  hira  upon  hia 
legs  on  the  ground,  and  one  of 

—  the  savages  said, "  Let  the  knight 

nonnt  who  has  the  courage  to  hestnde  this  wonderous  machine."  "Not  I,  "quoth 
Soioho;  "for  neither  have  I  ccmrage  nor  am  I  knight."  "And  let  the  squire, 
iJF he  baa  one,"  continued  the  savagff,  "mcnut  the  crupper,  and  tnut  to  vsloroui 
UalBmbmno ;  far  no  other  shall  do  him  hann.  Turn  but  the  pin  on  his  forehead 
and  he  will  rush  through  the  air  to  the  spot  were  Ualambnino  waits;  and  to 
■hun  the  danger  of  a  lofty  flight,  let  the  ej'ea  of  the  riders  be  covered  till  the 
neighing  of  the  horse  shall  give  the  signal  of  his  completed  jonmey ."  Having 
thus  spoken,  he  left  Clavileno,  and  with  oourteoua  demeanour 'deported  with  his 
wnEmanions. 

tiio  affiictcd  lady  no  sooner  perceired  the  horse  than,  almost  with  tean, 
■ddretaing  herself  to  Son  Quixote,  "  Yeloroua  knight,"  said  she,  "Ualambnino 
bas  kept  his  word ;  here  is  the  hone ;  odT  beards  are  increasing,  and  every  one  of 
na,  with  eveir  hair  of  them,  entreat  and  conjure  j-ou  to  shave  and  shear  us. 
Uoun^  therefore,  with  your  squire  behind  yon,  and  give  a  happy  beginning  to 
your  joomey."  "  Madam,"  said  I>on  Quixote,  "  I  wiU  do  it  with  all  my  heart, 
without  waiting  for  either  cushion  or  spurs  :  so  great  is  my  desire  to  see  your 
ladyship  and  these  your  unfortunate  friends  shaven  end  dean."  "  That  will  not 
I,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  either  with  a  bad  or  good  will,  or  any  wise;  and,  if  thir 
shaving  cannot  bo  done  without  my  mountiDg  that  crupper,  let  my  moalAr  seek 
Bome  other  squire,  or  these  madams  some  other  barber  ;  for,  being  no  wiaard,  I 
liave  no  stomach  for  these  journeys.  What  will  my  ieLanders  Eay  when  they  hear 
that  their  governor  goes  riding  upon  the  wind?  Besides,  it  is  tliree  thousand 
leagUM  frnm  here  to  Candayo, — what  if  the  horse  aliould  tiro  upon  the  nod,  or 
ttte  giant  be  fickle  and  change  his  mind  ?  Seven  years,  at  leant,  it  would  take  us 
to  tnvel  home,  and  by  that  time  I  should  have  neither  island  nor  islanders  that 
Wmld  own  me  1  Vo,  no,  I  know  bettor  things ;  1  know,  too,  ttuti  dday  breeda  • 
dinger ;  and  when  they  bring  you  a  heifer  be  ready  with  a  rope.  Theae  gentle 
'  omen'a  beards  must  excuse  mo  — fuith!  SuintPcter  isweUnt  Komc;  aodsoaiB 
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I  too,  in  this  hotiie,  where  I  am  made  much  of;  and  through  the  noble  ?ifistei 
thereof,  liopo  to  see  myself  a  governor."  "  Friend  Sancho,"  said  the  duke,  "yea 
island  neither  floats  nor  stirs,  and  therefore  it  will  keep  till  your  return;  indeed, 
so  fast  is  it  rooted  in  the  earth,  that  three  good  pulls  would  not  tear  it  from  iti 
place ;  and,  as  you  know  that  all  offices  of  any  yalue  are  obtained  by  some  Berrice 
or  other  consideration,  what  I  expect  in  return  for  this  government  I  hx9 
oonfernid  upon  you,  is  only  that  you  attend  your  master  on  this  memorable 
occasion ;  and,  whether  you  return  upon  Clavileno  with  the  expedition  his  speed 
promises,  or  be  it  your  fortune  to  return  on  foot,  like  a  pilgrim,  from  hoose  to 
house,  and  from  inn  to  inn,— howeyer  it  may  be,  you  will  And  ^our  ialand  when 
you  leit  it,  and  your  islanders  with  the  same  desire  to  receive  you  for  then 
governor.  My  goodwill  is  equally  unchangeable ;  and  to  doubt  that  truth,  Bignoi 
i>ancho,  would  be  a  notorious  injury  to  the  inclination  ^I  have  to  servo  jou." 
**  Good  your  worship,  say  no  more,"  quoth  Sancho :  ^'  I  am  a  poor  squire,  and 
mj  shoulders  cannot  bear  the  weight  of  so  much  kindness.  Let  my  master  moimti 
let  my  eyes  be  covered,  and  good  luck  go  with  us.  But,  tell  me,  when  we  are 
aloft,  may  I  not  say  my  prayers  and  entreat  the  saints  and  angels  to  help  me?" 
"  Tes,  surely,"  answered  the  Txifeldi,  "  you  may  invoke  whomsoever  you  please: 
for  Malambruno  is  a  christian,  nod  psiforms  his  enchantments  with  great  diaofr 
tion  amd  much  precaution."  '*  Well,  let  us  away,"  quoth  Bancho,  **  and  beaTea 
prosper  us!"  **  6iaoe  the  memorable  business  of  the  fulling-mill,"  said  Don  Quixote^ 
**  I  have  neyer  seen  thee,  8ancho,  in  such  trepidation;  and  were  I  superstitioiii) 
as  some  people,  this  extraordinary  fear  of  thine  would  a  little  discourage  me.  £nt 
come  hither,  friend;  for,  with  the  leave  of  these  nobles,  I  would  speak  a  word  or 
two  with  thee  in  private.** 

Pon  Quixote  then  drew  aside  Sancho  among  some  trees  out  of  hearing,  and 
taking  hold  of  both  his  hands  said  to  him,  **Thou  scest,  my  good  Sancho,  the 
long  journey  we  are  about  to  undertake ;  the  period  of  our  return  is  uncertsin, 
and  neaven  alone  knows  what  leisure  or  convenienoe  our  affairs  may  admit 
during  our  absence ;  I  earnestly  beg,  therefore,  now  that  opportunity  aemii 
thou  wilt  retire  to  thy  chamber,  as  if  to  fetch  something  necessary  for  the  jonnej, 
and  there,  in  a  tiiee,  give  thyself,  if  it  be  but  five  hundred  lashes,  in  port  of  the 
three  thousand  and  three  hundred  for  which  thou  art  pledged :  for  work  well 
begun  is  half  ended."  ''By  my  soul,"  quoth  Sancho,  ''your  worship  is  staik 
mad !  This  is  just  as  they  say,—-'  Your  maidenhead— be  quick,  you  see  I  am  in 
haste.'  I  am  just  going  to  gallop  a  thousand  leagues  upon  a  bare  board,  and  jon 
would  have  me  first  fiay  my  posteriors ! — ^verily,  venly,  your  worship  i&  out  ot 
all  reason.  Let  us  go  and  shave  these  duennas,  and  on  my  return  I  promiao  to 
make  such  dispatch  in  getting  out  of  debt  that  your  worship  shall  be  contented, 
—can  I  say  more?"  "With  that  promise,"  said  Bon  Quixote,  "1  feel 
somewhat  comforted,  and  believe  thou  wilt  perfi>rm  it;  for,  though  thou  art  not 
over  wise,  thou  art  true  blue  in  thy  integrity."  "  I  am  not  blue  but  brown," 
quoth  Sancho ;  '*  but,  though  I  were  a  mixture  of  both,  I  would  make  good  mf 
promise." 

The  knight  and  squire  now  returned  to  the  company ;  and  as  they  were  pre- 
paring to  mount  Glainleno,  Don  Quixote  said :  "fiMd-wink  thyself,  Sancho,  and 
get  up :  he  that  sends  tor  us  from  countries  so  remote  cannot  surely  intenid  to 
betray  us,  for  he  would  gain  little  glory  by  deceiving  those  who  eonfide  in  him 
And  supposing  the  success  of  the  adventure  should  not  be  equal  to  our  hopei^ 
yet  of  the  glory  of  so  biave  an  attempt  no  malice  can  deprive  us."  "Let  u 
.  be  gone,  sir,"  quoth  tfaucho,  "for  the  beards  and  tears  of  these  ladies  hatf 
pierced  my  heart,  and  1  shall  not  eat  to  do  me  good  till  I  see  them  smooth  agaia. 
Mount,  sir,  and  hood-wink  first,  for,  if  I  am  to  have  the  crupper,  your  wonhi}^ 
'  who  sits  in  the  saddle,  must  get  up  first"  "  That  is  true,"  replied  Don  Quixote; 
and,  pulling  a  handkerchief  out  of  his  pocket,  he  requested  the  afflicted  iadj  is 
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^boe  the  bandago  over  his  eyes;  bat  it  was  no  sooner  done  than  he  uncoyered. 
them  again,  saying,  ''  I  remember  to  hare  read,  in  the  ^aeiii  of  Virgil,  that  the 
fatal  wooden  horse  dedioated  by  the  Greeks  to  their  tatelary  goddess  MiQerv|i9 
was  Med  with  armed  knights,  who  by  that  stratagem  got  admittance  into  Troy 
and  wrought  its  down&lL  Will  it  not^  therefore,  be  pmdent,  before  I  trust 
myself  upon  Clavileno,  to  examine  what  may  be  in  his  belly  ?"  **  There  is  no 
need  of  that,"  said  the  Trifiddi :  ^'  for  I  am  oonfident  Ifalambnmo  has  nothing 
in  him  of  the  traitor ;  yonr  worship  may  mount  him  without  fear,  and,  shon^ 
any  hprm  ensue,  let  the  blame  £ill  on  me  alone/'  Don  Quixote,  now  oonsideri^g 
'  that  to  betray  any  further  doubts  would  be  a  refleotion  on  his  oourage,  yault^ 
at  onoe  into  his  saddle.  He  then  tried  the  pin,  which  he  found  would  turn  Te^ 
easily :  stirrups  he  had  none,  so  that,  with  his  legs  dangling,  he  looked  like  ^a 
"fignre  in  some  Boman  triumph  woren  in  Flemish  tapestry. 

Very  slowly,  and  much  against  his  will,  Sancho  then  got  up  behind,  fixing 
himself  as,  well  as  he  could  upon  the  crupper ;  and  finding  it  Tery  deficient  in 
softness,  he  humbly  begged  the  duke  to  aooomniodate  him,  if  possible,  with  some 
pillow  or  cushion,  though  it  were  from  the  duchess's  state  sofa,  or  from  one  of  the 
page's  beds,  as  the  horse's  crupper  seemed  rather  to  be  of  marble  than  of  wood : 
but  the  Trifaldi,  interfering,  assured  him  that  Glayileno  would  not  endure  any 
more  furniture  upon  him ;  but  that,  by  sitting  sideways,  as  women  ride,  he  would 
find  himself  greatly  reUered.  Saimho  followed  her  adrice ;  and,  after  taking 
leaTo  of  the  company,  he  sufbred  his  eyes  to  be  coTcred.  But  soon  after  he 
nised  the  bandage,  and,  looldng  sorrowfully  at  his  fiiends,  bagged  them,  with  a 
eountenance  of  woe,  to  assist  him  at  that  pwilous  crisis  with  a  few  Pater-nosten 
and  Are-maxias,  as  they  hoped  for  the  same  charity  from  others  when  in  the  like 
extremity.  *'  What,  then ! "  said  Don  Qoixote,  "  art  thou  a  thief  in  the  hands 
of  the  executioner,  and  at  the  point  of  death,  that  thou  hast  recourse  to  such 

Eyers  ?  Dastardly  wretch,  wiuiout  a  soul !  dost  thou  not  know  that  the  fair 
galona  sat  in  the  same  place,  and,  if  there  be  truth  in  history,  alighted  from* 
i^  not  into  the  graye,  but  into  the  throne  of  France  ?  And  do  not  I  sit  by  the^— 
I  that  may  Tie  with  the  valorous  Petei^,  who  pressed  this  rery  seat  that  I  now 
press  i  Cover,  cover,  thine  eyes,  hp-art)^.6s  animal,  and  publish  not  thy  shame** 
at  least  in  my  presence."  '< Hoodwink  me,  then,"  answered  Sancho;  ''but,  since 
I  must  neither  pray  myself,  nor  beg  others  to  do  it  for  me,  no  wonder  if  I  am 
afraid  that  we  may  be  followed  by  a  legion  of  devils,  who  may  watch  their 
opportunity  to  fly  away  with  us." 

They  were  now  blindfolded,  and  Don  Quixote  feeUng  himself  firmly  seated, 
put  his  hand  to  the  peg,  upon  whi^h  all  the  duennas,  and  the  whole  eompai|y, 
raised  their  voices  at  onoe.  callii^r  cnt,  ''speed  you  well,  valorous  knight !  heaven 
guide  thee,  undaunted  squire  I  now  you  fly  aloft !  ace  how  they  cut  the  air  mote 
•wiftly  than  an  arrow !  now  tbey  mount  and  soar,  and  astonish  the  world  below! 
Steady,  stead]r>  valorous  Saocho !  you  seem  to  reel  and  totter  in  your  scatr— 
beware  of  falling :  for,  should  ifon  drop  from  that  tremendous  height,  your  fall 
will  be  more  terrible  than  that  of  Phsston ! "  Sancho  hearing  all  this,  pressed 
closer  to  his  master,  and,  grasping  him  fast,  he  said,  "  How  can  they  suy,  sir, 
that  we  are  got  so  high,  when  we  hear  them  as  plain  as  if  Jiey  were  close  by  us?" 
"Take  no  heed  of  that  Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  " for  in  these  extraordinary 
flights,  to  see  or  hear  a  thousand  leagues  is  nothing— but  squeeze  me  not  quite  so 
hard,  good  Sanebo«  or  thou  wilt  unhorse  me.  In  truth  I  see  not  why  thou 
ah4ild*st  be  so  alarmed,  for  I  can  safely  swear  an  easier- puced  steed  I  never  rode 
in  all  my  life : — ^faith.  it  goes  as  glibly  as  if  it  did  not  move  at  all  I  Buniah  fear, 
my  friend;  tbo  business  goes  on  swimmingly,  with  u  gale  fresh  and  fair  behina 
Ufl."  "  Gad,  1  Uiink  so  too  I"  qnoth  Sancho,  .'•  for  1  feel  the  wind  here,  upon  my 
hinder  quarter,  as  if  a  thousand  pairs  of  bellows  were  puffing  at  ray  tail.*'  AncC 
indeed  "J-.'n  was  the  £BU>t,  cs  sundry  large  bellows  nero  just  then  pouring  upon 
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them  sa  utiflcial  storm ;  in  troth,  so  well  wu  this  Eidrsatiire  muuvei  uA 
eontriyed  that  nothing  wu  wanting  to  make  it  complete.  Don  Quixote  nov 
feeling  the  wind,  ''  Without  doubt,"  atid  he,  "  wv  hsTe  bow  reacb<^  the  Mcond 
n^on  of  the  air,  where  the  hail  and  mow  mv  foimeJ :  thunder  and  lightning 
■TO  engendered  in  the  thitd  region ;  and,  if  ire  go  on  moanting  at  this  rate,  wt 
diall  Boon  be  in  the  region  of  fire ;  and  how  to  manage  this  peg  I  know  not,  «» 
as  to  aroid  mounting  to  where  «•  ahalt  be  bunt  aliT&"  Jtut  at  th«t 
time  some  flax,  let  on  Are,  at  the  end  of  a  long  cane,  wsa  held  near  thur  i«ce«; 
the  varmth  of  which  being  felt,  "  iiaj  I  be  banged,"  toid  Saacbo,  "  if  ■wo  ara 
liot  already  there,  or  rerj  near  it,  for  half  my  beard  is  singed  off — I  have  a  hngs 
mind,  ar,  to  peep  out  and  see  whereabouti  we  are."  "Heityen  Garbid  aoch 
rubnese  I"  said  Dan  Quixote  :  "  remember  the  true  tUaj  of  the  licentiate  To^ 
mIto,  who  was  canied  by  dsrils.  hood-wiufced,  ridinjt  on  a  cane,  with  hia  ejai 


riint,  and  in  twelve  hour«  reached  Rome,  where,  lighting  on  the  tower  ot  Ifmrn, 
he  saw  the  tumult,  witnessed  the  BS!>ault  and  death  of  the  oonstalile  of  Boorfaon, 
and  the  next  morning  returned  to  Uadrid,  where  he  gave  on  acoonnt  of  all  th«t 
he  had  seen.  During  his  paKuige  through  the  air,  he  said  that  a  devil  told  him 
to  open  his  eyes,  which  he  did,  and  found  himself,  as  he  thooght,  so  near  the 
body  of  die  moon  that  he  could  have  Isid  hold  of  it  with  his  hand ;  but  that  ht 
durst  not  look  downwards  to  the  earth,  test  his  brain  Atmli  tarn.  Xhnvfotc, 
Sancho,  let  us  not  mn  the  risk  of  nneovering  in  such  a  place,  hnt  rather  tmet  to 
Eim  who  has  taken  charge  of  II^  as  ha  will  be  responsible  :  peHiopa  we  ar«  jnst 
now  soaring  aloft  to  a  certain  height,  in  order  to  conw  eonso  down  upon  tbe 
kingdom  of  Gondaya,  like  a  hawk  upon  a  heron ;  and,  though  it  ecema  not  nmre 
than  half-an-hour  einoe  we  left  the  garden,  doubtless  wo  have  trevellod  through 
an  amazing  space."  "  As  to  that  I  eon  say  nothing,"  quoth  Ssncho  Panza ;  *'  J 
con  only  say,  that  if  madam  Magalans  was  content  to  ride  upon  thia  crnj^)^ 
without  a  cushioD,  her  flesh  oonld  not  have  been  the  tenderest  in  the  world." 

This  conversation  between  the  two  heroes  woa  overheard  by  the  duke  Hid 
duchess,  and  all  who  were  in  the  garden,  to  their  great  diversion ;  and,  bein* 
bow  disposed  to  finish  the  adventure,  ihey  apjilicd  some  lighted  flas  to  Cl^* 
Titeno's  tail ;  upon  which,  his  budy  being  full  of  camtmstiblea,  he  iostoiitly  blew 
vp  with  a  prodigions  report,  and  threw  bis  riders  to  the  ground.  The  Tiitsidi, 
with  the  whole  bearded  squadron  of  daennaa,  vanished,  and  all  that  remained  is 
the  garden  were  laid  stietclied  on  the  ground  as  if  in  a  trance.  Don  Quixota 
and  Sanoho  got  upon  their  legs  in  but  an  indifletent  plight,  and  looking  round, 
ver»  araamd  to  Bnd  themselves  in  the  same  garden  with  such  a  number  of  pcopla 
■trewed  about  them  on  all  sidea;  but  their  wonder  was  increai^  wl.rn,  oa  c 
huge  lasM  sticking  in  the  earth,  they  beheld  a  sheet  of  white  pattnment  attkolMd 
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(a  it  by  mtken.  itriog^  whereon  vw  -written,  U  letten  rf  gold,  ^  foOowiig 
words; 

"  The  renowned  knight  Dmi  Quixote  do  la  Manoha  1im  achiemd  the  Btopendoot 
adrentoio  of  Tri&ldi  the  sfSioted,  and  her  companions  in  grief,  only  by  attempt- 
ing it.  Hakmbruno  ie  BatLsfled,  his  wrath  it  appealed,  the  beards  of  the  nnhappj 
are  Tanqniahed,  and  Don  Clavijo  and  Antonomaaia  hare  recovered  their  piistina 
state.  Wben  the  aqnirely  penance  shall  be  completed,  ibea  shall  the  white  dore^ 
deKvered  from  the  cruel  toloni  of  the  pursuing  hawks,  be  enfolded  in  the  am* 
of  her  beloved  turtle : — tnch  is  t^s  will  of  Uorlin,  printw  of  enohanten." 

Son  Quixote  hnving  read  the  propheti'o  decree,  and  peroeiving  at  once  fbti  11 
referred  to  the  diHenchantnent  of  Dulcinea,  he  expreaeed  hit  gratitude  to  heftVM 
for  having,  with  eo  much 
ease,  performed  so  great 
an  exploit,  whereby  many 
Tenorable  females  had 
been  happilyrescued  from 
diagraoe.  He  then  went 
to  the  Bpot  where  the  duke 
and  duchesa  laid  on  the 

Snud,  and,  taking  the 
:e  by  the  arm  he  said, 
"  Courage,  conrago,  my 
^ood  lord;  the  odventnre 
la  over  without  damage  to 
tiie  bars,  as  you  will  find 
by  that  record."  Xheduke 
gradually,  as  if  awaking 
front  a  sound  sleep,  seemed 
to  recover  his  senses,  as 
did  the  duchess  and  the 
R8t  of  the  party;  expreaa- 
ing,  at  the  same  time,  so 
maoh  wonder  and  nffiright 
that  what  they  feigned  so 
well  Keemed  almoBt  reality 
to  themselves. 

Though  acaroelf awake,  ' 
the  dnke  eagerly  looked  ' 
fto  the  Bcroll,  and,  having  ' 
read  it,  with  open  arms  ' 
embraced  Don  Quixote, 
declaring  him  to  be  the 
bravest  of  knights.  Sanoho 

looked  all  about  for  the  afflioted  dme,  to  eee  what  kind  of  face  she  had  irim 
beardless,  and  whether  she  was  now  as  goodly  to  the  sight  as  her  sUtely  ttf** 
lence  seemed  to  promise;  but  he  waa  ti^  that,  when  Qavileno  oame  tnmuiiw 
down  in  the  flames  through  the  air,  the  Tri&ldi,  with  her  whole  train,  vanished, 
with  not  a  beard  to  be  ae^i  among  them— every  hair  was  gone,  root  and  bnuukl 

The  duchess  inquired  of  Banoho  how  he  had  fared  during  that  long  voyage  f 
"Why  tmly,  madam,"  answered  he,  "I  have  seen  wondm;  for,  as  we  wm 
passing  through  the  region  of  Are,  as  my  master  called  it,  I  had,  you  must  knoT, 
a  mighty  mind  tn  take  a  peep;  and  though  mj  master  would  not  consant  to  i^ 
I,  who  have  an  itch  to  know  eyerythiog,  and  a  hankering  after  whatever  ia 
forbidden,  oould  not  help,  anfllvaad  unperceived,  shoving  the  oloth  a  little  anda^ 
when  through  a  crevice  I  locked  down  and  there  1  saw  (heaven  bless  ual)  As 


|€d  iL^TBmnun  or  bov  hu  kiib 


mfOk  CO  far  off  that  it  looked  to  me  no  bigger  than  a  grain  cf  miHtad-saed,  nil 
the  men  that  walked  upon  it  little  bigger  than  hazel-nuts ! — only  think,  then, 
what  a  height  ve  must  havo  been !"     **  Take  care  what  yon  say,  friend,"  said 
tiie  duchees ;  ''  had  it  been  bo,  you  conld  not  haye  seen  the  eardi  nor  the  peopk 
npoait; — a  hazel-nut,  good  man,  would  hare  covered  the  whole  earih."  "lain 
onoogh,'*  said  Sancho,  **  but  for  all  that,  I  had  a  side-Tiew  of  it,  and  saw  it  all* 
5<  Take  heed,  Sancho,*'  said  the  duchess ;  *'  for  one  eannot  see  the  whole  of  sny- 
thing  by  a  side-view."    "  I  know  nothing  about  views,*'  replied  Sancho;  "I 
only  know  that  your  lad3rahip  should  remember  that,  since  we  flew  by  enehant- 
tkeoit,  by  enchantment  I  might  see  the  whole  earth,  and  all  the  men  upon  if^  in 
whatever  way  I  looked ;  and,  if  your  ladyship  will  not  credit  that,  neither  vill 
you  believe  me  when  I  tell  you  that,  thrusting  up  the  kerchief  close  to  my  eye- 
brows, I  found  myself  so  near  to  heaven  that  it  was  not  above  a  span  and  a  half 
from  me  (bless  us  all !  what  a  place  it  is  for  bigness !)  and  it  eo  fell  out  that  ^ 
passed  close  by  the  place  where  the  seven  little  she 'goats*  are  kept ;  and,  byny 
fidth,  having  been  a  goatherd  in  my  youth,  I  no  sooner  saw  them  but  I  longed 
to  play  with  them  awhile ;  and  had  I  not  done  it,  I  veiily  think  I  should  hail 
died ;  so  what  did  I,  but,  without  saying  a  word,  softly  dide  down  from  CUti- 
leno,  and  play  with  the  sweet  little  creatures,  which  are  like  so  many  vMb^ 
lor  almost  three-quarters  of  an  hour;  and  all  the  while  Claviieno  seemed  not  to 
move  from  the  place,  nor  stir  a  jot."   *'  And  while  honest  Sancho  was  divertiag 
himself  with  the  goats,"  quoth  the  duke,  "  how  did  signer  Don  Qnixots  tmm 
himself?"    To  which  the  knight  answered:  "As  these  and  such  like  eonoem 
are  out  of  the  order  of  nature,  I  do  not  wonder  at  Sancho'a  assertions;  farny 
own  part,'  I  con  truly  say  I  neither  looked  up  nor  down,  and  saw  neither  heaves 
nor  earth,  nor  sea  nor  sands. '  It  is,  nevertheless,  certain  that  I  was  sensible  d 
our  passing  through  the  region  of  the  air,  and  even  touched  upon  that  cf  foe; 
but  that  we  passed  beyond  it,  1  cannot  believe:  for,  the  fiery  region  lyiif 
between  the  sphere  of  the  moon  and  the  uppermost  region  of  the  air,  we  coqU 
not  reach  that  heaven  where  the  seven  goats  are  which  Sancho  speaks  of,  witbont 
being  burnt;  and,  since  we  were  not  burnt,  either  Sancho  lies,  or  Sancho  dresmB.** 
*'  I  neither  lie  nor  dream,"  answered  Sancho :  "  .only  ask  me  the  marks  of  tkeN 
same  goats,  and  by  them  you  may  guess  whetW  I  speak  the  tmth  or  not** 
''Tell'us  what  they  where,  Sancho,"  quoth  the  duchess.   ^'Twoiof  theiA,"  replirf 
Sancho,  "  are  green,  two  carnation,  two  blue^  and  one  motley-coloured."    '*A 
new  kind  of  goats  are  those,"  said  the  duke :  ''  in  our  region  of  the  earth  we 
have  none  of  such  colours."   "  The  reason  is  plain,"  quoth  Sancho;  "your  high- 
ness will  allow  that  there  must  be  some  difference  between  the  goats  of  heaves 
and  those  of  earth."    **  Pr'^ee,  Sancho,"  said  the  duke^  **  was  Uiere  a  he^lt 
among  them:"  "  li'ot  one,  sir,"  answered  Sancho;  "and  I  was  told  that  none  iff 
suffered  to  pass  beyond  the  horns  of  the  moon."    They  did  not  choose  to  qw*' 
tion  Sancho  any  more  concerning  liis  journey,  perceiving  him  to  be  in  tha 
humour  to  ramble  all  over  fhe  heavens,  and  tedl  them  of  all  that  was  paHII 
tlwra  without  having  stined  a  foot  frx>m  the  plape  where  he  mounted. 
.  Thus  concluded  the  adventure  of  the  afflioted  duenna,  which  frmushfi^ 
ifiA  duke  and  duchess  with  a  subject  of  mirth,  not  only  at  the  time,  but  for  the 
Stat  of  their  Izves,  and  Sancho  something  to  relate  had  he  lived  for  Bff^ 
"fiancho,"  said  Don  Quixote  (whispering  him  in  the  ear),  *'  if  thou  woold'ij 
haofo  xu  credit  all  thou  hast  told  us  of  heaven,  I  ezpeot  thee  to  believe  whsti 
mm  in  Monteainos'  eave-~-I  say  no  more." 


'  •The  Pleiades  are  vuigariy  csUed,  in  Spain,  **  the  aeven  little  she-goati.—*^  ^ 

^  **  Oabroa."— ▲  je«t  on  the  double  aesaing  of  that  word,  which  signifies  bo(h  he-gost  asc 


ionwtnsa  or  jxa  vjaami 
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--  —  ■^    HI  dako  and  daotieu  boing  h  tcU  iJoucd  vith 

I    the  Bffliot«d  duenitA  were  encaarngea  to  proceed 

with  other  projects,  eeeing  that  there  wa*  noUting 

too  oztraTajtant  for  the  credulitj  of  the  knight  ana 

iqoire.     The  nec«aaaij  orden  were  aooordindj 

^  iMued  to  their  aarvaate  and  vasaaU  with  regardto 

>>  their  behaviour  toworda  Sanoho  in  hia  gorenuoent 

of  the  promised  island.     Hie  daj  after  the  flight 

of  Clayileno,  the  duke  bid  Sanoho  prepare  and  get 

f   himself  in  readineu  to  assoioe  bu  offioe,  for  bii 

ialandera  were  already  wishing  for  him  as  for  nua 

,    in  Uay.     Sancbo  made  a  low  bow,   and  aai^ 

%  "  Erer  sinoe  mj  journey  to  hearen,  when  I  looked 

down  and  saw  the  earth  so  rerjr  small,  mj  detin 

10  De  a  governor  baa  partly  cooled :  for  what  mighty  matter  is  it  to  command  oo 

■  spot  no  bigger  than  a  grain  of  mustard  seed  i    Where  i*  the  m^eaty  and  pos^ 

of  goTemiDg  half  adoeen  oreatttres  »o  biggGrthaahaacl-nuta?    If  your  lordship  . 

will  be  pleased  to  offer  me  some  amall  portion  of  heaven,  though  it  be  but  half  a 

lesgne,  I  would  jump  at  it  aooner  than  for  the  largeat  island  in  the  world." 

"  Look  fOQ.  friend  Banoho,"  answered  the  duke,  "  I  can  give  away  no  part  of 

heaven,  not  even  a  nail's  breadth  :  for  God  has  reserved  to  himself  the  disposal 

of  snch  foTonrs ;  but  what  it  is  in  my  power  to  give,  I  give  yon  with  all  my 

heart ;  and  the  island  I  now  pre^t  to  yon  is  ready  made,  round  and  soon^ 

w«11- proportioned,  and  above  measore  froitfol,  and  where,  by  good  management^ 

yon  may  yourself,  with  the  riches  of  the  earth,  pnrohase  an  ioheritanoe  in 

heeven."     "WiJl,  then,"  answered  SantJio,    "let  thia  island  be  forthcomiti^ 

and  it  shall  go  hud  with  me  but  I  will  be  mich  a  governor  that,  in  spite  of 

rognea,  heaven  will  take  mo  in.     Kor  is  it  out  of  covetousncBS  that  I  fbnake 

my  hnmble  cottage,  and  aspire  to  greater  things  but  the  desire  I  have  to  taste 

what  it  is  to  be  a  governor."     "  If  once  yon  taste  it,  Sanoho,"  quoth  the  duk^ 

"  yon  will  lick  your  Angers  after  it : — so  sweet  it  ia  to  command  and  be  obeyed. 

And  certain  I  am,  when  yonr  master  becomea  an  emperor,  of  which  there  is  no 

doubt,  ea  matters  proceed  so  well,  it  would  be  impoaaibte  to  wrest  hii  power  from 

him,  and  his  only  regret  will  be  that  he  had  it  not  sooner."     "Faim,  air,  you 

are  in  tbe  right,"  quoth   Sanoho,  "it  is  pleasant  to   govern,  though  it  bo 

bnt  a  flock  of  riteep."     "  Let  me  be  buried  with  yoit,  Banoho,"  replied  the  duk^ 

"  if  yon  know  not  somethiog  of  everything,  and  I  doubt  not  yon  will  -provo  a 

pearl  of  a  governor.     But  enough  of  this  for  the  present :  to-momw  yon  iDnb 

depart  fbr  your  island,  and  this  evening  you  shall  be  fitted  with  foitaUe  ap|>Bnk 

and  with  all  things  ncceaiary  Ibr  your  oppointmeut."     "  Clothe  me  as  yes  will," 

aeid  Baneho,  " I  shall  still  be  Sanoho  Piuica."     "Thatiatme,"  said  tbe  duke; 

"bat  the  garb  ahonld  alwaya  be  snitable  to  tlin  office  and  tank  of  the  wearer , 

fcr  a  lawyer  to  be  habited  like  a  soldier,  or  a  soldier  lik«  »  pnes^  would  be  fn- 


poaterous ;  and  f  on,  8aiii:^<i,  nkat  be  clad  partly  like  a  acholar,  and  pirtlf  Gb  I 
■oldier:  as,  in  the  office  yuu  will  liold,  onas  and  leamiag  are  UDitcd."  "Aifot 
learning,"  replied  Sancho,  "  I  have  not  nucb  of  that,  for  I  hunlly  Imoir  my  A 
B  C :  but  to  be  a  good  goremor  it  will  bo  enongh  tbat  I  ani  able  to  make  aj 
Christ-croas  i  and  as  to  anns,  I  aboil  handle  anoh  as  are  given  me  till  I  foU,  md 
ao  God  help  me."  "'With  ao  good  an  intention,"  qnotb  the  dnke,  "Saactui 
cannot  do  wrong."  At  this  time  Bon  Quixote  came  np  to  them,  and  bearing 
how  aoon  Sancho  was  to  deport  to  his  goremment,  he  took  him  by  the  band,  and 
with  the  duke's  leave,  led  him  to  his  chamber,  in  order  to  give  him  aome  Bdrin 
M^jMting  his  conduct  in  office ;  and,  having  entered,  b^  ahut  the  door,  lad, 
almost  by  force,  made  Sancho  sit  down  by  him,  and  with  much  aotemnitj 
addresced  hi,m  in  these  words  : 

"I  am  thankful  to  heaven,  friend  Sancho,  that,  eren  before  foTttme  ha 
crowned  my  hopes,  proapcrily  has  gone  forth  to  meet  thee.  I,  who  had  tnutsd 
in  my  own  success  for  the  reward  of  thy  •ervices,  am  still  but  on  the  road  to  ad- 
vancement, whilst  thou,  prematurely  and  before  all  reasonable  expeeta'ion,  art 
come  into  full  possession  of  thy  wishes.  Some  must  bribe,  importnce,  solicit, 
attend  early,  pray,  peraixt,  and  yet  do  not  obtain  what  they  desire ;  whilit 
another  comes,  and,  without  knowing  how,  jumps  at  once  ipto  the  prefemMil 
for  which  so  many  hod  sued  in  vain.  It  is  truly  said  that  'merit  does  mu^ 
but  fortune  Kore.'  Thou,  who  in  respect  to  me,  are  hut  a  very  simpleton,  with- 
out either  early  rising  or  late  watching,  wilhont  lubour  of  body  or  min^  bf 
the  air  alone  of  kniglit-crnintrT  breathing  on  thee,  findest  thyself  the  gOTenct 
of  an  island,  as  if  it  were  a  trifle,  a  thing  of  no  account  ? 

'"AH  this  I  say,  friend  Sancho,  that  thou  moy'st  not  ascribe  the  (aTora 
done  thee  to  thine  own  incrit,  but  give  thanks,  first  to  heaven,  which  dis- 
poseth  things  so  kindlv  ;  and  in  the  next  ptare,  acknowledge  with  gratitude  the 
iifherent  grandeur  of  the  profesaion  of  knight-emuitry.  'fhy  heart  being  di*- 
poscd  to  believe  what  Z  have  now  said  to  thee,  be  attentive,  aon,  to  me  thy  OstO) 
who  will  he  thy  counseller,  thy  north- star  and  guide,  to  conduct  and  steer  thcs 
safe  into  port,  out  of  that  tempestuous  sea  on  which  thou  art  going  to  enibstk, 
ai)d  where  thou  wilt  be  in  danger  of  being  swallowed  up  in  a  gulf  of  conf^isioD. 
"  First,  my  aon,  fear  God :  for,  to  fear  him  is  wisdom  ;  and  being  wise,  thoa 
canst  not  err. 

'"  Secondly,  consider  what  thon  art,  and  endeavour  to  know  thyself  vhidiit 
the  most  difficult  study  of  all  others.  The  kiy>wledg6  of  thyself  will  preterTs 
thee  from  vanity,  and  the  fate  of  the  A^g  that  foolishly  vied  with  the  oz,  viU 
■et^e  thee  as  a  caution ;  the  recotlection,  too,  of  having  been  formerly  a  swia»- 

herd  in  thine  on 

country  will  be  to 

thee,  ill  the  lofti- 

noae  of  thy  pridt^ 

like  the  ivly  feet 

of    the    peacock." 

"  It  is  tme,"  said 

Sancho,     "that  I 

once    kept  swine, 

but  I  waa  only  ■ 

boy  then ;  vbea  1 

'  grew  towards  nwo 

'  1  looked  after  geo* 

and  not  hog&   But 

this,   methinks,  ii 

DoUiing  to  the  purpose;  for  aU  governors  are  not  descended  from  kings."  "That 

I  £RLnt,"  replied  IJon  Uu»;ct^  ■  "  and  thnrefore  those  who  have  not  the  adno' 


toge  of  noble  desoent,  should  fail  not  to  grace  the  dignity  of  the  o£9ce  they  bear 
mth  gentleneaa  and  modesty,  which,  when  accompanied  with  discretion,  will 
silence  those  murmnrs  which  few  sicaations  in  life  can  escape. 

«  Conceal  not  the  meanness  of  thy  family,  nor  think  it  disgraoefol  to  be 
descended  from  peasants :  for,  when  it  is  seen  that  thou  art  not  thyself  ashamed, 
none  will  endeavour  to  make  thee  so ;  and  deem  it  more  meritorious  to  be  a  yir- 
tuous  humble  man  than  a  lofty  sinner.  Infinite  is  the  number  of  those  who, 
bom  of  low  extraction,  have  risen  to  the  highest  dignities,  both  in  church  and 
state ;  and  of  this  truth  I  could  tire  thee  with  examples. 

"Bomember,  Sancho,  if  thou  takest  virtue  for  the  rule  of  life,  and  vainest 
thyself  upon  acting  in  all  things  comformable  thereto,  thou  wUt  have  no  cause 
to  envy  lords  and  princes;  for  blood  is  inherited,  but  virtue  is  a  common  pro- 
perty and  may  be  acquired  by  aU ;  it  has,  moreover,  an  intrinsic  worth  which 
blood  has  not  Thia  being  so,  if  peradventure  any  one  of  thy  kindred  visit  thee 
in  thy  government,  do  not  slight  nor  affront  him;  bat  receive,  cherish,  and 
make  much  of  him,  for  in  so  doing  thou  wilt  please  God,  who  allows  none 
of  his  creatures  to  be  despised ;  and  thou  wilt  also  manifest  therein  a  well-dis' 
posed  nature. 

<'  If  thou  takest  thy  wife  with  thee  (and  it  is  not  well  for  those  who  are 
appointed  to  governments  to  be  long  separated  firom  their  families),  teach, 
instruct,  and  polish  her  from  her  natural  nidcness :  for  it  often  happens  that 
all  the  consideration  a  wise  governor  can  acquire  is  lost  by  an  ill-bred  and 
foolish  woman. 

''  If  thou  shouldst  become  a  widower  (an  event  which  is  possible),  and  thy 
station  entitles  thee  to  a  better  match,  seek  not  one  to  serve  thee  fur  a  hook  and 
angling -rod,  or  a. friar's  hood  to  receive  alms  in  ;*  for,  believe  me»  whatever  the 
judge's  wife  receives  the  husband  must  account  for  at  the  general  judgment, 
and  shall  be  made  to  pay  foui-fold  for  all  that  of  which  he  has  rendered  nc 
account  daring  his  life. 

**  Be  not  under  the  dominion  of  thine  own  will :  it  is  the  vice  of  the  ignoranfi, 
who  vainly  presume  on  their  own  understanding. 

"  Let  the  tears  of  the  poor  find  more  compassion,  but  not  more  justice,  firom 
thee  than  the  applications  of  the  wealthy. 

"  Be  equally  solicitous  to  sift  out  the  truth  amidst  the  presents  and  promises 
of  the  rich  and  the  sighs  and  -entreaties  of  the  poor. 

**  Whenever  equity  may  justly  temper  the  rigour  of  the  law,  let  not  the  whole 
force  of  it  bear  upon  the  delinquent :  for  it  is  better  that  a  judge  should  lean  on 
the  side  of  compassion  than  severity. 

**  If  porohunce  the  scales  of  justice  be  not  correctly  balanced,  let  the  error  be 
imputable  to  pity,  not  to  gold. 

"  If,  perchance,  the  cause  of  thine  enemy  come  before  thee,  forget  thy  injuries, 
and  think  only  on  the  merits  of  the  case. 

"  Let  not  private  afi'ection  blind  tbcd  id  another  man's  cause ;  for  the  errors 
thou  shult  thereby  commit  are  often  witnout  rumedy,  and  at  the  expense  both  ol 
thy  reputation  and  fortune. 

*'  When  tt  beautiful  woman  comes  before  thee  to  demand  justice,  consider  ma- 
turely the  nature  of  ber  claim,  without  regarding  either  her  tears  or  her  sighs, 
unless  tuoa  wuuldst  expose  thy  judgment  tu  the  danger  of  being  lost  in  the  one, 
and  thy  iut4>griiy  in  the  other. 

*'  lie  vile  not  with  word^  him  whom  thou  hast  to  correct  with  deeds :  the 
punishment  which  the  unhappy  wretch  is  doomed  to  sufi'er  is  suffieient,  without 
the  audition  of  abusive  luuguu^o. 

*  An  «lld^ion  to- the  proverb,  **  Nu  quicro,  iiidNei-bHilinvlo  <ii  tni  cspilla,"  that  is,  **!  will  noC^ 
but  tliruw  u  <iiu>  my  bou<*."    it  w  «(«piic<l  tu  iht*  bc^i^iiig  trian  who  rafuae  to  take  xtonisy,  tal 
Kiffer  it  to  b(  tlurown  into  their  hoodn."-— J. 
77 
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"WhsD  tha  enminal  at&ndi  before  thee,  recollect  the  frml  sn3  ieftni 
lutQie  of  man,  and,  u  mnch  u  thou  caast,  viOioiit  injustice  to  the  tidteriif 
partj',  ihow  pitj  and  clemency ;  for,  though  the  attribntes  of  Ood  arc  all  eqiu% 
Adorable,  yet  his  mercy  i«  more  ahiaing  and  attractiTO  in  oor  eyes  thu  Ln 
jnatice. 

"  Xf,  Sancho,  tlion  obeeirest  thete  precept^  thy  day«  win  be  long  niJ  &j 
Umo  eternal;  thy  recompean  full,  and  uy  felicity  unspeakable.  Iluni 
>h«lt  marry  thy  children  to  thy  bean's  content,  and  they  and  thv  pai- 
children  slmll  ivont  neither  bonoars  nor  titles.  Beloved  by  all  men,  thjdiji 
shall  pass  in  peace  and  tranquillity;  and  when  the  ineritable  period  comei. 
death  Bhall  steal  on  thee  in  a  good  and  venerable  old  age,  and  thy  grand-cliil- 
dieu's  children,  with  their  tender  and  pious  hands,  shall  clow  thine  eyea. 

"  The  advice  I  have  just  giren  thee,  Buncho,  re^iarda  the  good  and  onuKe 
ti  thy  mind ;  now  liit«D  to  the  directtou  I  ban  to  giro  conoemiog  %ft9fl 
End  d      ■      ■  •■ 
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0  tixaa  runt. 

10  that  hot  dnly  considered  Bon  Quixote's 

I  instructions  to  his  squire  would  not  hscn 

taken  him  for  a  person  of  ainguUr  iutd- 

ligence  and  discretion  ?     Bat,  in  troth,  as 

it  has  often  been  said  in  the  jffofp^n  d 

this  great  history,  he  rsved  onlj  oa  thfl 

subject  of  chiTslry;    cu  all  others  he 

manifested  a  soand  and  dischroinating 

,   understanding,  -wherefore  bis  judgment 

1  and  his  actions  appeared  contmnollf  at 

t  varinnoe.    But,  in  these  soeond  instroo* 

I  tions  given  to   IJancho,    which  showed 

I  much  Ingennity,  his  wisdom  and  freniy 

ire  both  singularly  connpicuons. 

During  the  whole  of  ihis  privala  eon- 
farence,  Sancho  listened  to  his  master 
with  great  attention,  and  endeavonred  so  to  register  bis  counsel  in  his  mind  that 
ba  might  thereby  be  enabled  to  bear  the  hnrden  of  goremment,  and  ooquit  him- 
lelf  hononrabty.    Don  Qaixote  now  proceeded : 

"As  to  the  regulation  of  thine  own  person  tind  domestic  concerns,"  said  he, 
-"in  the  flrsi  place,  Sauoho,  I  enjoin  thee  to  be  cleanly  in  all  things.  Keep  the 
nails  of  thy  fingers  coOEtantly  and  neatly  pared,  nor  sniTer  them  to  grow  as  some  do, 
iriio  ignorantly  imagine  that  long  naiU  beautify  the  hand,  and  account  thoexoeti 
of  that  excrement,  simply  a  finger  nail,  whereas  it  is  rather  the  talon  of  the 
liaard-hunting  kestrel — a  foul  and  nnnglitly  object    . 

"  Go  not  loose  and  unbuttoned,  Siuicho :  for  a  sloTecly  dress  betokeni  ■ 
careless  mind;    or,  as  in  the  cose  of  Julius  Cfessr,  it  may  be   attributed  t« 

winning. 

"  Examine  prudently  the  income  of  thy  office,  and,  if  it  will  afford  thee  t( 
gire  liveries  to  thy  serrants,  give  them  sach  as  are  decent  and  lasting,  rather 
than  gandy  and  modiah ;  and  what  thou  shalt  thus  save  in  thy  servants  bestor 
on  the  poor :  ao  shalt  thon  have  attcndanta  both  in  heaven  and  earth :  a  pnm> 
uoa  which  our  vain-glorions  great  never  think  of. 

"  Eat  neither  garfio 
nor  onions,  lest  the 
nnell  betray  thy  rus- 
ticity. Walk  with 
gravity,  and  speak  de- 
liberately, but  not  so  -^ 
asto  teem  to  be  lis- 
tesiag  to  thysdf ;  for  «. 
■fiectntion  is  odions. 

"Eat  UttleatdiO'    ' 
nsrtnd  Isaa  at  supper: 
for  the  health  of  the '  irttde  bodT  is  tempered  in  the  laborelnj  vt  ^ 


17^  ^  iSTExrrusM  or  say  avxzocB. 

*'  Driuk  with  moderation ;  for  inebriety  never  keeps  a  secret  nor  peifbnu  t 
promise. 

*'  Take  heed,  Sancho,  not  to  chew  on  both  sides  of  thy  month  at  once»  and  bj 
no  means  to  eruct  before  company/'  **  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  enict,** 
quoth  Sancho.  '*  To  cruet,"  said  Don  Quixote,  **  means  to  belch : — a  filthy,  tboo^ 
very  significant  word ;  and  therefore  the  polite,  instead  of  saying  belch,  make 
use  of  the  word  eruct,  which  is  borrowed  from  the  Latin ;  and  for  belchings  they 
say  'eructations.;'  and  though  it  is  true  that  some  do  not  yet  understand  these 
terms,  it  matters  not  much,  for  in  time,  by  use  and  custom,  their  meaning  will 
bo  known  to  all ;  and  it  is  by  such  innovations  that  languages  are  enriched." 
"  By  my  faith,  sir,"  quoth  Sancho,  ^*  I  shall  bear  in  mind  this  counsel  abont  not 
belching,  for,  in  truth,  I  am  hugely  given  to  it."  *'  Eructing,  Sancho,  and 
not  belching,"  said  Don  Quixote.  ''  Eructing  it  shall  be,  henceforward,"  qnotk 
Sancho,  "and  egad,  I  shall  never  forget  it" 

**  In  the  next  place,  Sancho,  do  not  intermix  in  thy  disoonzse  such  a  mnltitiida 
of  proverbs  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do ;  for  though  proverbs  are  concise  and  pithy 
sentences,  thou  dost  so  often  drag  them  in  by  Uie  head  and  shoulders  that  they 
seem  rather  the  maxims  of  folly  than  of  wisdom."  ''  God  alone  caa  remedy 
that,"  quoth  Sancho  ;  **  for  I  know  more  than  a  handM  of  prorerbe,  and  when  I 
talk,  they  crowd  so  thick  into  my  mouth,  that  they  quarrel  which  shall  get  out 
firf  t ;  BO  out  they  come  hap  hazard,  and  no  wonder  if  they  should  sometimes  not 
bo  very  pat  to  the  purpose.  But  I  will  take  h^d  in  foture  to  utter  only  saeh  si 
become  the  gravity  of  my  place :  '  for  in  a  plentiful  house  supper  is  soon  dressed;' 
'  he  that  cuts  does  not  deal ; '  and,  '  with  the  repique  in  hand  the  game  is  snze  j' 
'he  is  no  fool  who  can  both  spend  and  spare.' "  "  So,  so,  there,  out  with  them, 
Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  ''spare  them  not : — ^my  mother  whips  me  and  I  stiH 
tear  on.  While  I  am  warning  thee  firom  the  prodigal  use  of  proverbs,  ifaos 
pourest  upon  mc  a  whole  litany  of  them,  as  fitting  to  the  present  purpose  as  if 
thou  hadst  sung, '  hey  down  derry ! '  Attend  to  me,  Sancho;  I  do  not  say  a  proveii 
is  amiss  when  aptly  and  seasonably  applied ;  but  to  be  for  ever  discharging  theB» 
right  or  wrong,  hit  or  miss,  renders  conversation  insipid  and  vulgar. 

^'  When  thou  art  on  horseback  do  not  throw  thy  body  backward  over  ths 
cropper,  nor  stretch  thy  legs  out  stiff  and  straddling  from  the  horse's  belly; 
neither  let  them  hang  dangling,  as  if  thou  wert  still  upon  Dapple ;  for  by  th^ 
deportment  and  air  on  horseback  gentlemen  are  distinguished  from  grooms. 

MLet  thy  sleep  be  moderate ;  for  he  who  rises  not  with  the  sun  enjoys  not  the 
day ;  and  remember,  Sancho,  that  diligence  is  the  mother  of  good  fortune,  and 
that  sloth,  her  adversary,  never  arrived  at  the  attainment  of  a  good  wish. 

*'  At  this  time  I  have  but  one  more  admonition  to  give  thee,  which,  though  it 
oonoerns  not  thy  person,  is  well  worthy  of  thy  careful  remembrance.  It  is  tbii^ 
—never  undertake  to  decide  contests  concerning  lineage,  or  the  pre-eminenoe  of 
famibep ;  since,  in  the  comparison,  one  must  of  necessity  have  the  advantage,  and 
he  whom  thou  hast  humbled  will  hate  thee,  and  he  who  is  preferred  will  not 
reward  thee. 

"  As  fur  thy  dress,  wear  breeches  and  hose,  a  long  ooat,  and  a  cloak  somewhat 
longer :  but  for  trowsera  (^  trunk-hose,  think  not  of  them :  they  are  not  bccuooing 
either  gentlemen  or  governors. 

**  This  is  all  the  advice,  friend  Sancho,  that  occnrs  to  me  at  present ;  heiealler, 
as  occasions  offer,  my  instructions  will  be  readv,  provided  thou  art  mindful  to 
inform  me  of  the  state  of  thy  affairs."  "  Sir, '  answered  Sancho,  ''  I  see  Tety 
well  that  all  your  worship  has  told  me  is  wholesome  and  profitable;  bat  what 
shall  1  he  the  better  for  it  if  I  cannot  keep  it  in  my  head  ?  It  is  true  I  shall  nut 
•asily  forget  what  you  said  about  paring  my.  nails,  and  marrying  again  if  ijam 
opportunity  offered ;  but  for  your  other  quirks  and  quillets,  I  protest  they  hains 
already  gone  out  of  my  heed  as  clean  as  last  yearns  clouds ;  and  therefore  let 
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hsvt  them  in  irriting ;  for,  though  I  cannot  reaa  them  m  jself^  I  will  giTO  tbem 
to  vfy  confessor,  that  he  may  repeat  and  drive  them  into  me  in  time  of  need/' 

^'Heaven  defend  me!*'  said  J>on  Quixote,  ''how  scurvy  doth  it  look  in  a 
goremor  to  be  nnable  to  read  or  write !     Indeed,  Sancho,  I  must  needs  tell  thee 
that  when  a  man  has  not  been  taught  to  read,  or  is  left-handed,  it  argues  that  his 
parentage  was  yery  low,  or  that  in  early  life  he  was  so  indooile  and  perverse 
that  bis  teachers  could  beat  nothing  good  into  him.  Truly,  this  is  a  great  defect  In 
thee,  and  therefore  I  would  have  &ee  learn  to  write,  if  it  were  only  thy  name*" 
"That  I  can  do  already,"  quoth  Sancho,  "for,  when  I  was  steward  of  the  Broliier- 
hood  in  our  village,  I  learned  to  make  certain  marks  like  those  upon  wool-packs 
which,  they  told  me,  stood  for  my  name.  But,  at  the  worst,  I  can  feign  a  lameness 
in  my  right-hand,  and  get  another  to  sign  for  me :  there  is  a  remedy  for  every- 
thing but  death ;  and,  having  the  staf?  in  my  hand,  I  can  do  what  I  please. 
Besides,  as  your  worship  knows,  he  whose  father  is  mayor* — and  I,  being  gover- 
nor, am,  I  trow,  something  more  than  mayor.     Aye,  aye,  let  them  come  that 
list,  and  play  at  bo-peep, — aye,  fleer  and  backbite  me ;  but  thev  may  come  for 
wool,  and  go  back  shorn :  '  his  home  is  savoury  whom  Gk>d  loves ;  — besides,  'Uke 
rich  man's  blunders  pass  current  for  wise  maxims/  so  that  I  being  a  governor. 
And  therefore  wealthy,  and  bountiful  to  boot-^as  I  intend  to  be — ^nobody  will  see 
any  blemish  in  me.    l^o,  no,  let  the  down  daub  himself  with  honey,  and  he  will 
never  want  flies.    Aa  much  as  you  have^  just  so  much  you  are  worth,  said  mv 
grandam ;  revenge  yourself  upon  the  rich  who  can."    "  Heaven  confound  thee  ! 
exclaimed  Don  Quixote ;  "  sixty  thousand  devils  take  thee  and  thy  proverbs ! 
This  hour,  or  more,  thou  hast  been  stringing  thy  musty  wares,  poisoniug  and 
torturing  me  without  mercy.     Take  my  word  for  it,  these  proverbs  wiU  one  day 
bring  theo  to  the  gallows ; — they  will  surely  provoke  thy  people  to  rebellion  I 
Where  dost  thou  find  them  }    How  shouldst  thou  apply  them — idiot  ?  for  I  toil 
and  sweat  as  if  I  were  delving  the  ground  to  utter  but  one,  and  ^pply  it  properly." 
"  Before  God,  master  of  mine,"  replied  Sancho,  "  your  worship  complains  of  very 
trifles.     Why,  in  the  devirs  name,  are  you  angry  that  I  make  use  of  my  own 
goods  ?  for  other  stock  I  have  none,  nor  any  stock  but  proverbs  upon  proverbs; 
and  just  now  I  have  four  ready  to  pop  out,  all  pat  and  fitting  as  pears  m  a  pan- 
nier— but  I  am  dumb ;  Silence  is  my  name."t  **  Then  art  thou  vilely  miscalled," 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  '^beiog  an  eternal  babbler.    Nevertheless  I  would  fain 
know  these  four  proverbs  that  come  so  pat  to  the  purpose ;  for  I  have  beep 
rummaging  my  own  memory,  which  is  no  bad  one,  but  for  the  soul  of  me,  can 
find  none."   "  Can  there  be  better,"  quoth  Sancho,  1' than— 'never  venture  your 
fingers  between  two  eye-teeth  f  and  with  '  get  out  of  my  house— -what  would 
you  have  with  my  wife  ?'  there  is  no  arguing ;  and,  *  whether  the  pitoher  hits 
the  stone,  or  the  stone  hits  the  pitcher,  it  goes  ill  with  the  pitcher.'    All  these, 
your  worship  must  see,  fit  to  a  hair.     Let  no  one  meddle  with  the  governor  of 
nis  deputy,  or  ho  will  come  off  the  worst,  like  him  who  claps  hia  finger  between 
two  eye-teeth,  and  though  they  were  not  eye-teeth,  'tis  enough  if  they  be  bu^ 
teeth.     To  what  a  governor  says  there  is  no  replying,  any  more  than  to  *  get 'out 
of  my  house,  what  business  have  you  with  my  wife  ?'     Then  as  to  the  stone  and 
the  pitcher — a  blind  man  may  see  that.     So  he  who  points  to  the  mote  in 
another  man's  eye  should  first  look  to  the  beam  in  his  own,  that  it  may  not  be 
said  of  him,  the  dead  woman  was  afraid  of  her  that  was  fiayed.    Besicfes  yout 
^wonhip  knows  wcH  that  the  fool  knows  more  in  his  own  house  than  the  wise  la 
that  of  another.' 

"  Not  so,  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote ;  "  the  fool  knows  nothing,  either 
In  his  own  or  any  other  house,  for  knowledge  is  not  to  be  erected  upon  so  bad  a 

*  The  entire  proverb  is—'*  Qutan  padre  tieme  alealde  aeguro  va  al  jtidicuk    He  wU'Jie  falber 
Is  fflafr-;r  pies  Mfti  to  \ua  iriaL--M/. 
t  Tli9  proverb  ia,  **  To  keep  silence  well »  cail'^d  Sanio,'* 
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fcniidfttioB  at  {<Mj.  But  hero  let  it  rest,  fiaachb,  tpr,  if  thoQ  govenot  ij^ 
tliDugh  the  fault  vrip.  be  thine,  the  ehame  will  be  mine.  Howeror,  1  am  oomftrtri 
in  tuLTiug  given  thee  the  best  counwl  in  my  poiver;  and  therein  baling'  done  vf 
dat]',  I  am  acquitted  both  of  my  obUgatioa  and  promise;  m  God  ^ieed  fiw^ 
Sani^o,  and  govern  thee  la  thy  gorernmcot,  and  deliver  mo  from  the  ftsnl 
entertain  that  thou  wilt  turn  the  whole  island  topey-tQi-ry ! — which,  indeed,  I 
might  prevent,  by  letting  the  dake  know  what  then  art,  and  telling  him  that  iQ 
that  paunch-gut  and  little  carcase  of  thine  is  nothing  but  a  sack  tiJl  of  provatl 
and  impertinence."  "  Iiook  yon,  sir,"  replied  Bancho,  "  if  your  worship  Ihiata 
I  atQ  not  fit  for  this  govemmE-iit,  I  renounce  it  from  this  time :  for  I  have  ncn 
regard  for  a  single  null's-breadth  of  my  soul,  than  for  my  whde  body  :  «ad  plait 
Suicho  can  live  as  well  upon  bread  and  onions,  as  governor  Soncho  uptHi  capoi 
and  partridge.  Ecsidcs,  sleep  makes  us  all  alike,  great  and  small,  rich  and  poa: 
Call  to  mind,  too,  who  firjt  put  this  tvhim  of  governor  iaio  my  h^^ — who  waiit 
tut  voarBclf  ?  for,  alack,  1  know  no  more  about  governing  islands  than  a  buitaid; 
and  if  you  fancy  that  in  case  I  should  be  a  governor,  the  devil  will  hove  me — b 
Qod's  name  let  me  rather  go  to  heaven  plain  Sancho,  than  a  goTemor  ta  tla 
other  place."  "  Before  Qod,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "forthoae  last  wctdi 
of  thiue  I  think  that  thou  deservcst  to  be  govemorof  a  thousand  ulanda.  Tbat 
hasi  a  good  disposition,  without  which  knowledge  is  of  no  value.  Pray  to  Oni 
and  endeavoor  not  to  err  in  ihy  intention  ;  I  mean,  let  it  ever  bo  thy-  nnduVt 
purpose  and  design  to  do  right  in  whatever  business  occurs ;  for  heaven  oobfiUi^ 
nvoure  a  good  intention.  And  now  let  na  go  to  dinner,  for  1  believe  iJm 
highnesses  wait  for  us." 


CHAPTEK    XLIT. 


.llllllliyilllHrVlllliillll  'J+T  diflerenee between  the  tnmahition and tia 
original,  in  the  beginning  of  this  chapter: 
the  translator  having  entirely  omiOiA 
what  the  historian,  Cid  Harocte,  he« 
took  occasion  to  say  of  himself,  wkm  ka 
laments  hi*  ever  having  engaged  in  i 
work  like  the  present,  of  ao  dry  and  ■ 
limited  a  subject,  wherein  he  weib  coq£W 
to  a  dull  narradTe  of  the  tiansactiuma  d 
the  craxy  knight  and  his  squire;  Vi 
daring  to  launch  out  into  episMlva  aod 
digressions,  that  would  have  yiulded  boti 
pleasure  and  profit  in  abundaare.  T« 
have  his  invention,  his  hand,  and  biapts- 
thus  tied  down  to  a  single  aubjcct,  k^ 
confined  to  so  aoanty  a  list  of  characlEn 
he  thought  an  insupportable  hanlBhipi,  M 
tt  gave  him  endless  tronble,  and  promised  him  nothing  for  his  paina.  In  tba 
(Uit  part  he  Iiad  endeavuttred,  he  said,  to  make  amond*  fur  the  defect  hess  oas- 
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plained  of,  07  introdudng  such  tales  as  The  Curioiui  Imperttneni,  and  The  Obp- 
tive ;  and  though  these,  it  is  trne,  did  not,  strictlj,  make  a  part  of  the  hiitoiyi 
the  same  objection  could  not  apply  to  other  stories  which  are  there  brought  in,  ana 
appear  so  natunjly  connected  with  Don  Quizote*8  affiur  that  they  could  not  be 
well  omitted  But  finding,  he  said  the  attention  of  his  readers  so  engrossed  by  the 
exploits  of  his  mad  hero,  that  they  have  none  to  bestow  on  his  novels,  and  that 
being  ran  over  in  haste,  their  reception  is  not  proportioned  to  their  merit,  which 
would  have  been  sufficiently  obvious  if  they  had  been  published  separately,  and 
anmixed  with  the  extravagances  of  Don  Quixote,  and  the  simplicities  of  his 
■quire;  finding  this  to  be  the  case,  he  has,  in  the  Second  Part,  admitted 
no  unconnected  tales,  and  only  such  episodes  as  arose  out  of  the  events  that 
actually  occurred ;  and  even  these  with  all  possible  brevity.  But  although  he 
has  thus  consented  to  restrain  his  genius,  and  to  keep  within  the  narrow  limits  of 
a  sim^e  narrative— thereby  suppressing  knowledge  and  talents  sufficient  to  treat 
of  the  whole  universe,  he  hopes  his  book  will  not  do  him  any  discredit,  but  that 
he  may  be  applauded  for  what  he  has  written,  and  ^et  more  for  what  he  has 
omitted  in  obedience  to  the  restrictions  imposed  upon  him.  He  then  goes  on  with 
his  history,  where  the  translator  Jias  taken  it  up,  as  follows : 

Don  Quixote,  in  the  evening  of  the  day  in  which  Sancho  had  received  his  ad- 
monitions, gave  him  a  copy  of  them  in  writing,  that  he  might  get  them  read  to 
him  oooaaionaUj;  but  they  were  no  sooner  delivered  to  Sancho  than  he  dropped 
them,  and  they  fell  into  the  duke's  hands,  who  communicated  them  to  the  duchess, 
and  both  irere  again  suitpriscd  at  the  good  sense  and  madness  of  Don  Quixote. 
That  very  evening,  in  prosecution  of  their  merry  project,  they  dispatched  Sancho, 
wHk  a  large  retinue,  to  the  place  which,  to  him«  was  to  be  an  island.  The 
penon  who  had  the  management  of  the  business  w'as  steward  to  the  duke ;  a  man 
of  much  hnmonr,  and  who  had,  besides,  a  good  understonding-^indeed,  without 
that  there  can  be  no  true  pleasantry.  He  it  was  who  had  already  personated  tho 
eeuntesB  Trifaldi  in  the  manner  before  related ;  and  being  so  well  qualified,  and 
likewise  so  well  tutored  by  his  lord  and  hidy  as  to  his  behaviour  towards  Sonoho^ 
no  wonder  he  performed  his  part  to  admiration.  Now  it  so  happened  that  the 
moment  Sonoho  east  his  eyea  upon  this  same  steward  he  fancied  he  saw  the  very 
&ce  of  the  Trifaldi ;  and,  turning  to  his  master,  **  The  devil  fetch  me  for  an 
honest  man  and  a  true  believer,'*  said  he,  ''if  your  warship  will  not  own  that 
the  fiu»  of  this  steward  is  the  very  same  as  that  of  the  aflicted  lady  I''  Don 
Quixote  looked  at  the  steward  rery  earnestly,  and,  having  viewed  him  from  head 
to  foot,  he  said,  "  There  is  no  need,  Sancho,  of  giving  thyself  to  the  devil  either 
for  thy  honesty  or  faith ;  for,  thongh  I  know  not  thy  meaning,  I  plainly  see  the 
steward's  face  is  similar  to  that  of  the  afflicted  lady :  yet  is  the  steward  not  the 
afflicted  lady,  fbr  that  would  imply  a  palpable  contradiction,  which,  were  we  now 
to  examine  and  inquire  into,  would  only  involve  us  in  doubts  and  difficulties  that 
might  be  still  more  inexplicable.  Believe  me,  friend,  it  is  our  duty  earnestly  to 
pray  that  we  may  be  proteoted  from  the  wicked  wizards  and  enchanters  that 
infest  us."  **  Egad,  sir,  it  is  no  jesting  matter,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  for  I  heard 
him  speak  just  now,  and  methou2;ht  the  very  voice  of  madam  Trifiildi  sounded  in 
my  ears !  But  I  say  nothing — only  I  shall  keep  my  eve  upon  him,  and  time 
wfll  show  whether  I  am  right  or  wrong."  '*  Do  so,  Sanoho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ; 
"  and  fnil  not  to  give  me  advice  of  all  thou  mayst  discover  in  this  affiiir,  and  of 
all  that  happens  to  thee  in  thy  government." 

At  length  Sanoho  set  out  with  a  numerous  train.  He  was  dressed  like  one  of 
the  long  robe,  wearing  a  loose  gown  of  sad-coloured  camlet,  and  a  cap  of  the  same. 
He  was  mounted  upon  a  mule,  which  he  rode  gineta^iashion,  and-  behind  him,  by 
tho  duke's  order,  was  led  his  Dapple,  adorned  with  shining  trappings  of  ailk: 
which  so  delighted  Sancho  that  ever}*  now  and  then  he  turned  Ins  head  to  look 
ipob  nim,  and  thought  himself  so  happy  that  he  would  not  have  diasged  4SQpi« 
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dltiom  with  the  emperor  of  Qermany.    On  tekisg  lesro  of  the  duks  mid  dndxs 
be  kiased  their  hands :    at  the  aome  time  he  rccaved  bis  muter'i  bleeaug,  lat 
without  tcan  o&  both  aidea. 
2fow,  loving  leader,  let  boneit  Sancho  depart  in  peue,  end  in  a  hq^  iim: 


the  ucounta  hereafter  given  of  hia  ocodnot  in  office  JDtty,  perohanoSi  esdta  Aj 
mirth  ;  but,  at  the  tame  time,  let  a*  sltond  to  what  befel  hii  muter  <m  the  ■» 
night,  at  which,  if  thou  dost  not  langh  outright,  at  leut  thou  wilt  iho^tl^ 
teeth,  and  grin  like  a  monkey ;  for  it  is  the  property  of  all  tliQ  noble  laa^f 
adTentDieB  to  prodnce  either  sorpriaa  or  merriment 

It  u  related,  then,  that  immediately  after  Sanoho'a  departure;  Sou  Qaii°t< 
b^s  ui  feel  the  aolitary  state  in  which  he  was  now  left,  and  had  it  been  jn^^ 
for  him  to  have  revoked  the  comnussion,  and  deprived  Sancho  of  hii  govenun^ 
he  would  certainly  have  done  it.  The  dachess,  perceiving  this  change,  isqniiw 
the  cauM  of  his  aadneM ;  adding  that,  if  it  was  on  acoonnt  of  Sancho't  ibMHK 
her  home  contained  abundance  of  aquires,  dueonaa  and  damsels,  all  ready  to  t^n 
faim  to  his  beart'a  denre.  "It  is  true,  madam,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "^ 
Sancho's  absence  somewhat  weighs  upon  my  heart,  but  that  is  not  the  priaop 
caiue  of  my  apparent  sadness ;  and  of  all  your  excellency's  kind  offers  I  socei* 
only  of  the  good-will  with  which  they  are  tendered :  saving  that  I  hnm^ 
entreat  that  your  excellency  will  be  pleased  to  permit  me  to  wait  upon  myt^^ 
my  own  apartment."  ''  By  my  faith,  signor  Don  Quixote,"  quotli  the  dachtM, 
"  that  must  not  be ;  you  shall  be  nerved  by  four  of  my  damsels,  all  beautifn'  '^ 
roses."  "  To  mo,"  answered  Don  Quixoto,  "  they  will  not  be  roeea,  but  even  ^ 
thorns  pricking  me  to  the  soul ; — they  must  io  no  wise  enter  my  chamba-  u 
your  grace  would  continue  your  favours  to  me,  unmerited  as  they  are,  9oSa  tat 
to  be  alone,  and  leave  mo  without  attendants  in  my  chambo',  that  I  ^1 
stiU  keep  a  wall  betwixt  my  pasaions  and  my  modesty :  a  practice  I  viuj 
not  forego  for  all  your  highnesa'a  liberality  towards  mo ; — in  troth,  I  t™J 
.  father  sleep  in  my  garments  than  consent  thiit  others  should  undreM  tct- 
"  £i>oi  gh,  enoDgh,  signer  Don  Quixote,"  replied  the  duchess;  "  I  will  nutlT 
pre  m  ien  that  not  «>  rnnch  as  a  fly  shall  enter  your  ohamber,  much  lev  i  do* 
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mL     I  would  by  no  meana  be  acceamrj  to  the  rioUtioa  of  ngDor  Don  Qnixots** 
delicacy ;  for,   by  what  I  can  perceive,  the  most  censfucuoui  of  Lia  Tirtnu 

is  modeaty.  Tou  sliall  undress  aad  drusa  by  yourself,  your  own  way,  when  aad 
how  you  pleas';  for  no  intmdera  ihatl  invodo  the  privacy  of  your  (ihamber,  in 
which  you  will  find  all  the  accommodatioii  proper  for  those  who  sleep  willi 
their  doors  closed,  that  there  may  be  no  necessity  for  opening  them.  May  the 
ETeat  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  Lve  a  thonsand  agei,  and  may  her  nome  be  extended 
over  the  whole  circumference  of  the  earth,  for  mcrilioe  the  love  of  k>  valiant 
and  so  chaste  a  knight !  And  may  indulgent  heaven  infuse  into  the  heart  at 
Sanchff  Panza,  our  governor,  a  disposition  to  finish  his  penance  speedily,  that 
the  woild  may  again  enjoy  the  beauty  of  so  exulted  a  lady."  "  Uadam,"  re- 
turned Don  Quixote,  "  your  highness  has  spoken  liko  yourself.  From  the  moutli 
t(  so  excellent  a  lady  nothing  but  what  is  good  nod  generous  can  proceed ;  and 
Dulcinea  will  be  more  happy  and  more  renowned  by  the  praises  your  gram 
bestows  upon  her  than  by  nil  the  applause  lavished  by  the  moat  eloquent  oraton 
upon  earth."  " Sir  knight,"  said  the  diiches9,  "I  must  now  remind  you  that 
the  hour  of  refreshment  draws  ncjr~~let  us  to  supper,  for  the  duke,  perhaps,  ia 
waiting  for  ua,  and  wo  will  retire  early,  for  you  must  needs  be  weary  after  your 
long  journey  yesterday  to  Candaya."  "  Not  in  the  least,  madam,"  answered 
Don  Quixote  ;  "  I  can  assure  your  gruoe  that  in  all  my  life  I  never  bestrode  a 
horso  of  an  easier  or  better  pace  than  Clavilcno ;  and  I  cannot  imagine  what 
ahould  induce  Malumbruno  to  deprive  himself  of  so  swift  and  »a  gentle  a  steed, 
and  without  scruple  thus  rashly  to  destroy  him."  "  It  is  not  impossible,"  said  the 
duchess,  "  that,  repenting  of  the  mischief  ha  had  done  to  the  Trifaldi  and  her 
attendants  as  wcU  as  to  many  other  persons,  and  of  the  iniquities  be  had  com- 
mitted as  a  wizard  and  an  enchanter,  he  was  determined  to  destroy  all  the  im- 
plements of  his  art,  and  accordingly  he  burnt  Clavileno,  aa  the  principal;  being  the 
engine  which  enabled  him  to  rove  all  over  the  world ;  and  tinu  by  hit  memo- 
rable destruction,  and  tho  record 
whiuh  he  has  caused  to  be  set 
up,  has  eternized  the  memory 
tf  great  Don  Quixote  do  la 
jUoncha." 

Don  Quixote  repeated  hia 
thanks  to  the  duchess ;  and  after 
nipper  he  retired  to  his  chamber, 
where,  eonformably  to  hia  deter- 
minatdon,  he  remained  alone : 
■uffering  no  attendants  to  ap- 
proach him,  lest  be  should  he 
moved  to  transgress  those  bounds 
of  virtuous  decorum  which  he 
had  ever  observed  towards  his 
lady  Dulcinea,  and  always  bearing 
in  mind  the  chastity  of  Amadis, 
that  flower  and  mirror  of  knights- 
errant.  He  closed  hi.i  door  after 
him,  and  undressed  himself  by 
ihe  light  of  two  wax  candles: 
but  an  pulling  off  his  stockings 
— O  direful  mishap,  unworthy  of 
such  a  personage  !  forth  bursts — > 
not  sighs,  Dor  anything  else  unbe- 

ooming  tho  purity  of  his  manners,  but  some  two  doscn  atitcnea  m  t>iw  of 
bis  atockings,  giving  it  the  resemblance  of  a  lallico  window!     The  good  kni^t 
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Vas  «str«Biely  aiBictedy  aod  would  have  given  tfi  ouiue  of  nhcr  to  lini 
had  just  then  a  drachm  of  green  lilk — I  saj  green,  becauBe  hif.  stockiogi  ¥en 
of  that  colour. 

Here  Benengeli  ezclaimB,  *'  0  poverty,  poverty !  I  cannot  imagine  what  oonld 
have  induced  the  great  Cordovan  poet  to  call  thee  'a  holy,  thankless  gift!'  I, 
though  a  Moor,  have  learnt,  by  the  intercourse  I  have  had  with  the  Chrietiaos, 
'that  hoUuess  consists  in  charity,  humility,  faith,  obedience,  and  poverty.  Yet  I 
maintain  that  a  man  must  be  much  indebted  to  God's  grace  who  can  be  contented 
in  poverty; — ^unless,  indeed  it  be  of  that  kind  to  which  one  of  their  greatest  samb 
alludes,  saying,  *  possess  all  things  as  not  possessing  them,* — which  is  no  other 
than  poverty  in  spirit.  But  thou,  I  mean,  0  second  poverty!  accursed  indigence! 
it  is  of  thee  I  would  now  speak — why  dost  thou  intrude  upon  gentlemen,  and 
delight  in  persecuting  the  well-bom  in  preference  to  all  others?  Why  dost 
thou  force  them  to  cobble  their  own  shoes ;  and  on  the  same  thread-bare  gar- 
ments wear  buttons  of  every  kind  and  colour  ?  Why  must  their  ruffs  be,  for 
the  most  part,  ill-platod  and  worse  starched  ?"  (By  the  way,  this  shows  the 
antiquity  both  of  starch  and  ruffs.)  "  Wretched  is  the  poor  gentleman  vH 
while  ho  pampers  his  honour,  starves  his  body;  dining  scurvily  or  fasting  unseen 
with  his  door  locked :  then  out  in  the  street  he  marches  making  a  hypocnte  ol 
his  toothpick,  and  picking  where,  alas !  there  was  nothing  to  pick !  Wn^teked 
he,  I  say,  whose  honour  is  in  a  state  of  continual  alarm :  who  thinks  that,  at 
the  distance  of  a  league,  every  one  discovers  the  patch  upon  his  shoe,  the  gic@&- 
ness  of  his  hat,  the  threadbareness  of  bis  cloak,  and  even  the  cravings  of  ^ 
stomach !" 

All  these  melancholy  reflections  must  have  pasaca  through  Don  Quixote*R  min^ 

as  ho  surveyed  the  fracture  in  his  stocking;  ;  neverthelesjj,  he  was  much  comfort&l 

on  finding  that  Bancho  had  left  him  a  pair  of  travelling  boots,  in  which  he  Id' 

mediately  resolved  to  make  his  appcarauce  the  next  day.     He  now  laid  himftJ 

down,  pensive  and  heavy-hearted,  not  more  for  lack  of  Sancho  than  for  the 

misfortune  of  his  stocking,  whigli  ho  would  gladly  have  darned,  even  with  sili 

of  another  colour : — that  most  expressive  token  of  gentlemanly  poverty !  Hi» 

lights  v/ere  now  extinguished,  but  the  weather  was  sultry,  and  he  coulJ  n*)^ 

compose  himself  to  sleep ;  he  therefore  got  out  of  bed,  and  opened  a  casemca: 

which  loijced  into  the'  garden,  which  he  had  no  sooner  done  than  he  heard  the 

voices  of  some  persons  walking  on  tho  terrace  below.     He  listened  and  conld 

distinctly  hear  these  words :     **  Press  me  not  to  sing,  dear  Emerencia,  for  J<^ 

know  ever  since  this  stranger  entered  our  castle  and  my  eyes  beheld  hira,  I  ^' 

not  sing,  I  can  only  weep.     B&sides,  my  lady  does  not  sleep  sound,  and  I  wouM 

not  for  the  world  she  should  find  us  here.     But  though  she  should  not  awake, 

what  will  my  singing  avail,  if  this  new  iEneas,  who  comes  hither  only  to  leart 

me  forlorn,  awakes  not  to  hear  it  ?"   **  Do  not  fancy  so,  dear  Altisidora,"  answered 

the  other,  "  for  I  doubt  not  but  the  duchess  is  asleep,  and  everybody  else  d 

the  house,  except  the  master  of  your  heart,  and  disturber  of  your  repose ;  he,  1 

am  sure  is  awake,  for  even  now  I  heard  his  casement  open.     Sing,  my  nnhappv 

friend,  in  a  low  and  sweet  voice  to  the  sound  of  your  lute,  and  if  my  ladr  shouM 

hear  us,  we  will  plead  in  excuse  the  excessive  heat  of  the  weather."   **  Jfy  f<j«" 

are  not  on  that  account,  my  Emerencia,"  answered  Altisidora,  "  but  I  fear  l«i 

my  song  should  betray  my  heart,  and  that,  by  those  who  know  not  the  mightj 

force  of  love,  I  might  be  taken  for  a  light  and  wanton  damsel ;  but  come  irh» 

may,  I  will  ventnro :  better  a  blush  in  the  face  than  a  blot  in  the  heart."  J^ 

presently  she  began  to  touch  a  late  so  sw^tly  that  Don  Quixote  was  dolighW 

and  surprised ;  at  the  same  time  an  infinite  number  of  similiir  adventtires  rashed 

into  his  mind,  of  casements,  gntes,  and  gardens,  serenades,  courtehfps,  a^ 

swooniiigs,  with  wluch  his  memory  was  well  stored,  and  he  forthwith  imagicw 

ihat  some  vdaoisel  belonging  to  the  duchess  had  become  enamoured  of  hnS' 
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thon^Bomewliat  fearfblof  tlifibetatifblfbe,  ho  nwlTod  to  fortify  his  Itaar^  ud 
CD  no  Bcconnt  to  yield ;  lo,  oommondiiig  himself  with  feirent  dcrrotioa  to  Ua 
IS  Dulcinea  del  Toboso,  h«  detenuined  to  listen  to  the  muiio ;  and,  to  ki 


tlie  doinsel  know  he  was  there,  he  gm  «  fsifiwd  neexa^  at  which  the^  « 
&ot  a  little  plessed,  as  they  deaved  ^re  all  things  that  be  should  hear  tki 
Uto  harp  being  now  toned,  Altisidora  began  the  toQawtig, 

sosa 

Wak^  dr  knUit,  naw  hfn't  iaTadiag 
Skip  in  Ilalkikd  iheeti  no  inon ; 


Hmt  a  iuMl  tin  and  tmte^ 


tt  fiat  dunMli  trtm  ^—^— 

Can  jou  ihim  itsnT  •  plujUr 
To  B  vouiuIikI  Tiriia  bwe) 
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Tdl  me,  donglity  youth,  wbo  ear^d 
With  toch  humimra  and  ill-luck  f 

Wttn't  some  sullen  bear  diy-nun'd  IhM^ 
Or  fhe^-dragon  gave  thee  fuek  } 

Dulctnaa,  that  Tinco, 

Well  may  brag  of  auoh  ft  oid   . 
Now  her  fame  is  up,  and  may  fo 

From  Toledo  to  Madrid. 

Would  she  but  her  prixe  mxmndaf 
(Judge  how  on  thy  face  I  doat  I) 

In  exchange  Td  gladly  aend  hor 
ICy  beat  gown  and  pettiooet 

Hnpy  Jy  would  fortune  doom  mo 
But  to  hare  me  near  tby  bed. 

Stroke  thee,  pat  thee,  curry-comb  tiiDt^ 
And  hunt  o'er  thy  knightly  heed. 

But  I  aak  too  much,  nnoerely. 
And  I  doubt  I  ne'er  muat  do'ty 

rd  but  kiaa  your  toe,  and  ikirty 
Qet  the  length  thua  of  your  fboC 


Bow  rd  lig  thee,  and  what 

Should  be  heaped  upon  thy  booei! 
Capa  and  aooka,  and  oloata  and  brecclMt 

Jiatchlew  peaiU  and  predoue  atonai. 

Do  not  fbom  above,  like  Nero^ 

See  me  bum  and  alight  mr  wo^ 
But  to  quench  my  fires,  my  oero^ 

Caat  a  pitying  eye  below. 

Vm  a  Tiiig^piillety  truly ; 

One  more  tender  ne'er  waa  aeeat 
A  mere  chicken  fledg'd  bat  newly  t— 

Bang  me  if  I'm  yet  fifteen* 

l^d  and  limb,  alTa  tight  aboot  mo, 

ICy  hair  dangles  to  my  fiset; 
I  am  itraight  too :— if  you  doubt  me^ 

Tmit  your  eyes,  come  down  and  Kt^U 

Ty  a  bob  noae  haa  no  fellow, 

And  a  aparrow'a  mouth  as  rare ; 
Teeth  like  bright  topases,  yellow ; 

Tet  Tm  deemed  a  beauty  here. 

Yon  know  what  a  rare  musioiaa* 

(If  yon  hearken)  courts  your  choioo 
I  dare  say  my  disposition 

la  as  taking  as  my  Toioe. 

Jloio  ended  the  song  of  the  amorous  Altisidorai  and  began  the  ahum  of  jha 
eoorted  Bon  Quixote;  who,  fetching  a  deep  sighi  said  wilhin  himself:  ^*  Why 
am  I  BO  nnhappy  a  knight-errant  that  no  damsel  can  see  but  she  must  presently 
fedl  in  loye  wi&  me?  Why  is  the  peerless  Dulcinea  so  mducky  that  aha  vojoA 
not  be  suffered  singly  to  enjoy  this  my  incomparable  constancy?  Queens,  -vfaat 
would  ye  have  with  her?  Empresses,  why  do  ye  persecute  her?  DsonBela 
from  fourteen  to  fifteen,  why  do  ye  plague  her?  Leave,  leave  the  poor  crem* 
tuxe ;  let  her  triumph  and  glory  in  the  lot  which  love  bestowed  upon  her  in  t*M» 
eonquest  of  my  heart,  and  the  surrender  ef  my  soul.  Take  notice,  enanxomvd 
multitude,  that  to  Dulcinea  alone  I  am  paste  and  sugar,  and  to  all  others  flint. 
To  her  I  am  honey,  and  to  the  rest  of  ye  aloes.    To  me,  Dulcinea  alone  is 
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dfal,  AiMsreet,  Urelf,  modest  and  well-born ;  oil  the  resi  of  her  eex  Ami,  ftoluii, 
Scklettud  bate- born.  To  be  hen,  and  hen  alone,  natim  tent  me  into  tho  vorld. 
Let  Altiaidora  weep  or  siag,  let  the  lady  despair  on  whose  account  I  waa  buffeted 
in  the  castle  of  the  enchanted  Uoor  ;*  boiled  or  roasted,  Dulcinea's  I  mnst  be, 
cleai^  well-bred  and  chaste,  in  spite  of  all  the  secroroantio  powen  on  earth." 

KuTiog  so  said,  he  clapped  to  the  peMment,  and,  in  despite  and  sorrow,  u  If 
■omo  great  miafortune  had  befuUen  him,  threw  himself  upon  his  bed,  where  w* 
will  leave  him  for  the  present,  to  attend  the  great  Banoho  Fanaa,  who  is  iai^ 
roiu  of  beginning  his  bmona  goremment. 


*  n*  tsalsT  used  not  ba  raalndad  of  Os  adftatnn  oT  tha  eaitlsi  nd  IbtffigBMt, 


unumim  ar  oom  watnm. 


OHAPTEK    XLT. 


atnrim^nAiu 


TSOU  oegMH 

torch  of  tilt 
1  world,  ej«  of 
heaven,  ind 
iweetmierf 
earthen  wii*- 
cooleiB,*  ten 

'  Thymbrini, 

theraFbisbn^ 
hera  u<^' 
there  pli«- 
cian,  btliod 
fotxj,  ii"* 

tor  of  murio,  thoa  vho  alvsT*  risert,  and,  though  thou  aegmiift  to  do  w,  nettt 

aetteat ;  to  tJiee  I  ip«ak,  0  sun  !  bj*  whon  aasiatonce  mim  begeta  man ;  thee  I 

inroke  to  favour  and  «iilighteii  the  obwnuit}'  of  mjr  genim,  t^t  I  ma;  be  tat 

pnnctoallf  to  deacribe  tlie  goTemment 

of  the  great  Sancfao  Pouza ;  without 

thee  I  find  niyaelf  indolent,  dUpirited 

and  confused ! 

Sancho,  then,  with  all  his  atteD- 

danta,  airiTed  at  a  town  containing 

about  B  thousand  inhabitants,  which 

wna  one  of  the  largest  and  best  tho- 

doke  had.    They  g^ve  him  to  Qcdcr-  , 

stand  that  it  waa  called  the  island  of 

Borataria,   either    becxiue  Bnintaria  ,  I 

yrta  really  tho  name  of  the  place,  ar  ,  ' 

because  he  obtained  the  goTemment 

rf  it  at  BO  cheap  a  rate.f     On  hia 

airiTol  near  the  gatei  of  the  town, 

which  waa  walled  about,  the  muni' 

ehwl  offlcen  came  out  to  receive  him. 

^na  belli  rang,  and,  with  all  the  de- 

monstnitions  of  a  general  joy  and  a  : 

great  deal  of  pomp,  the  people  con-  ' 

ducted  him  to  tho  great  church  to  give 

tiunka  to  God.     Presently  after,  with  certain  ridicutoos  oeremoniea,  they  pn 

■anted  him  the  keys  of  the  town,  and  constituted  him  perpetual  goTemor  nt  & 

•  laBp^  tb^call  caufwpbrainuU  g'otidecii 
to  rnxd  (be  «*ter  in  the  lummar,  an  himg  in  ■  curr 
to  applia  to  the  luo. 

t  JlonllD  is  Iho  adjecUTe  oppoMd  Id  Rpiutuh  to  Mrs,  dear,  ud  Is  etpmwa  ty  oar  word  A«W 
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Uukd  of  Barataria.  The  garb,  the  beard,  the  thicknen  and  shortncBs  of  the  new 
gOTcrnor,  surprised  all  that  were  not  in  the  secret,  and,  indeed,  those  that  were, 
who  wore  not  a  few.  In  fine,  as  soon  as  they  had  brought  him  out  of  the  churuh^ 
they  carried  him  to  the  tribunal  of  justice,  and  placed  him  in  the  chair. 
The  dnke*8  steward  then  said  to  him :  "  It  is  an  ancient  custom  here,  my 
lord  goyemor,  that  he  who  comes  to  take  possession  of  this  famous  Island  it ' 
obliged  to  answer  a  question  put  to  him,  which  is  to  be  somewhat  intricate  and  ' 
difficult.  By  his  answer,  the  people  are  enabled  to  (eA  the  pulse  of  their  new 
governor's  tmderstanding,  and,  accordingly,  are  either  glad  or  sorry  for  his 
coming." 

While  the  steward  was  saying  this,  Sancho  was  staring  at  some  capital  letters 
written  on  the  wall  opposite  to  lus  chair,  and,  being  unable  to  read,  he  asked  what 
that  writing  was  on  the  wall.  He  was  answered :  '*  Sir,  it  is  there  written  on  what 
day  your  honour  took  possession  of  this  island.  The  inscription  runs  thus :  '  This 
day,  such  a  day  of  the  month  and  year,  dgnor  Don  Sancho  Pan2a  took  possession 
of  this  island.  Long  may  he  enjoy  it' "  "  Ptay  who  is  it  they  call  Don  San- 
cho !Panza  ?"  demanded  Sancho.  ^' Your  lordship,"  answered  the  steward;  **foT 
no  other  Panza  besides  him  now  in  the  chair  ever  came  into  this  island."  "  Take 
notice,  then,  brother,"  returned  Sancho,  "  that  the  Ikm  does  not  belong  to  me, 
nor  ever  did  to  any  of  my  family.  I  am  called  plain  Sancho  Panza ;  my  father  ' 
was  a  SanohOi  and  my  grandfather  was  a  Sandio,  and  they  wero  all  Panzas, 
without  any  addition  of  J)<ms  or  any  other  title  whatever.  I  fancy  there  are 
more  Dons  than,  stones  in  this  island.  But  enough,  God  knows  my  meaning ;  and, 
perhaps,  if  my  government  lasts  four  days,  I  may  weed  out  these  JDons  that  over- 
run tho  country,  and,  by  their  numbers,  are  as  troublesome  as  musquitoes  and 
cousins.*  On  with  your  question,  master  steward,  and  I  will  answer  the  best 
I  can,  let  the  people  be  sorry  or  rejoice." 

About  this  time  two  men  came  into  the  court,  ihe  one  clad  like  a  countrr- 
fellow,  and  the  other  like  a  tailor,  with  a  pair  of  shears  in  his  hand ;  and  the  , 
tailor  said:  "My  lord  governor,  I  and  this  countryman  come  before  your  worship" ' 
by  reason  this  honest  man  came  yesterday  to  my  shop)  saring  your  presence,  I 
urn  a  tailor,  and  have  passed  my  examination,  God  be  thanked),  and  putting  a 
piece  of  cloth  into  my  hands,  asked  me  :  *  8ir,  is  there  enough  of  this  to  make 
me  a  cap  ?  *     I,  measuring  the  piece,  answered  yes.     Now  he,  thinking,  that 
doubtless  I  had  a  mind  to  cabbage  some  ot  the  cloth,  grounding  his  conceit  upon 
his  own  knavery,  and  upon  the  common  ill  opinion  of  tailors,  bode  me  view  it 
again,  and  see  if  there  was  not  enough  for  two.   I  guessed  his  drift,  and  told  him 
there  was.  Persisting  in  his  knavish  intentions,  my  customer  went  on  increasing  ' 
the  number  of  caps,  and  I  still  saying  yes,  till  we  came  to  five  caps.     A  little 
ime  ago  he  came  to  claim  them.     I  offered  them  to  him,  but  he  refuses  to  p^ 
me  for  the  making,  and  insists  I  shall  either  return  him  liis  cloth,  or  pay  him 
for  it."     **  Is  all  this  so,  brother  r"  demanded  Sancho.     "  Yes,"  answered  the 
man ;  "  but  pray,  my  lord,  make  him  produce  the  five  caps  he  has  ijiade  me." 
""With  all  my  heart,"  answered  the  tailor;  and  pulling  his  hand  from  under  his 
doak  he  showed  the  five  caps  dA  the  ends  of  his  fingers  and  thumb,  saying ; 
'*  Here  are  the  five  caps  this  honest  man  would  have  me  make,  and  on  my  soul ' 
and  conscience,  not  a  shred  of  the  cloth  is  left,  and  I  submit  the  work  to  be 
viewed  by  any  inspectors  of  the  trade."     All  present  laughed  at  the  number  of. 
the  caps  and  the  novelty  of  the  suit.     Sancho  reflected  a  moment,  and  tlien  said: ' 
"  I  am  of  opinion  there  needs  no  great  delay  in  this  suit,  and  it  may  be  decided 
very  eq&itably  ofi  hand.     Therefore  I  pronounce  that  the  tailor  lose  tho  making, 

'*  Many  olcbciar.s  in  Cervantes  time  already  arrogateit  to  themselres  the  title  of  Z^whicil^ 
Woi  until  ihi-n  reserved  exclusively  lur  ilie  uobility. .  At  present,  all  orders  asfuiDQ  thu  titk\ 
viiiflh  is  DOW,  like  tbe  Engiifih  esguire,  become  of  nu  coiuoquecce; 
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and  the  countryman  tlio  stuff,  and  that  the  eapa  be  confiscated  to  ilie  me  of  tlN 
poor;  and  there  U  an  end  of  that" 

If  the  sentence  Sancho  afterwards  passed  on  the  purse  of  the  herdsman  caused 
the  admiration  of  all  the  bj-standers,  this  excited  their  laughter.*  However, 
what  the  goTemor  commanded  was  executed,  fmd  two  old  men  next  presented 
themselves  before  him.  One  of  them  carried  a  cane  in  his  hand  for  a  staff;  the 
other,  who  had  no  staff,  said  to  Sancho :  **  My  lord,  some  time  ago  I  lent  thii 
man  ten  crowns  of  gold  to  oblige  and  serve  him,  upon  condition  that  he  should 
return  them  on  demand.  I  let  some  time  pass  without  a^ng  for  them,  beiof 
loth  to  put  him  to  a  greater  strait  to  pay  me  than  he  was  in  when  I  lent  them. 
But  at  length,  thinking  it  full  time  to  be  repaid,  I  asked  him  for  my  monj  more 
than  once,  but  to  no  purpose  :*  he  not  only  refuses  payment,  but  denies  the  deb^ 
and  says  I  never  lent  him  any  such  sum,  or,  if  I  did,  that  he  had  already  paid  me^ 
I  hav<i  no  witnesses  to  the  loan,  nor  has  he  of  the  payment  which  he  protendi 
to  have  made,  but  which  1  deny ;  yet  if  he  will  swear  before  your  worship 
that  he  has  returned  the  money,  I  from  this  minute  acquit  him  before  God  and 
the  world."  **What  say  you  to  this,  old  gentleman:"  quoth  Sancho.  *'l 
confess,  my  lord,"  replied  the  old  fellow,  "  that  he  did  lend  me  the  money,  and 
if  }  our  worship  pleases  to  hold  down  your  wand  of  justice,  since  he  Icavee  itti 
my  i>ath,  I  wiU  swear  I  have  really  and  truly  returned  it  to  him."  The  gow- 
nor  accordinfly  held  down  his  wand,  and  the  old  fellow,  seeming  encumbered 
with  his  staff,  gave  it  to  his  creditor  to  hold  while  he  was  swearing ; .  and  then 
taking  hold  of  the  cross  of  the  wand,  he  said  it  was  true  indeed  tho  oihiT  had 
lent  him  ten  crowns,  but  that  he  had  restored  them  to  him  into  his  own  hand^ 
but  having,  he  supposed,  forgotten  it,  he  was  contmiudly  dunning  him  for  them 
Lpon  which  his  lonlship  the  governor  demanded  of  the  creditor  what  be  hud  to 
say  in  reply  to  the  solemn  declaration  he  had  heard.  He  said  that  he  submitted, 
and  could  not  doubt  but  that  his  debtor  had  sworn  the  truth ;  for  he  bdit^vcd 
him  lo  be  a  honest  man  and  a  good  Christian ;  and  that,  as  the  fault  must  have 
been  in  his  own  memorjr,  he  would  thenceforward  ask  hixn  no  more  for  his  monej. 
The  debtor  now  took  his  staff  again,  and  bowing  to  the  governor,  went  out  d 
court. 

Sancho  having  observed  the  defendant  take  his  staff  and  walk  away,  and 
noticing  also  the  resignation  of  the  plaintiff,  he  began  to  meditate,  and  kyifig 
the  fore-ffnger  of  his  right  hand  upon  his  forehead,  he  continued  a  short  timo 
apparently  full  of  thought ;  and  then  raising  his  head,  h^'  ordered  tho  old  man 
with  the  staff  to  bo  called  back ;  and  when  he  had  returned,  ''  Honest  friend," 
said  the  governor,  "  give  me  that  staff,  for  I  have  occasion  lor  it."  **  With  all 
my  heart,"  answered  the  old  fellow ;  and  delivered  it  into  his  hand.  iSancho 
took  it,  and  immediately  giving  it  to  the  other  old  man,  he  said,  "  There,  take 
that,  and  go  about  your  business  in  God's  name,  for  you  are  now  paid."  "1 
paid,  my  lord!"  answered  the  old  man,  ''what!  is  this  cane  worth  ten  goUen 
crowns  ?  "  *'  Yes,"  quoth  the  governor,  "  or  I  am  the  greatest  dunce  in  the 
world ;  and  it  shall  now  appear  whether  or  not  I  have  a  head  to  govern  a  wboli 
kingdom."  Ho  then  ordered  the  cane  to  be  brol^en  in  court;  which,  being  duos, 
ten  crowns  of  cold  were  found  within  it.  All  the  spectators  were  struck  vitb 
admiration,  and  began  to  look  upon  their  new  governor  as  a  second  Solomoa- 
They  asked  him  how  he  had  discovered  that  the  ten  crowns  were  in  the  cone?  B» 
told  them  that,  having  observed  the  defendant  give  it  to  the  plaintiff  to  bold, 
while  he  took  his  3uth  that  he  liud  truly  restored  the  money  into  his  own  bandii 
and  that  being  done  he  took  his  staff  again,  it  came  into  his  head  that  the  moDe| 

*  In  ihd  origitial  it  stands:  J[f  Um  pncedmg  aenUnee,  Ccnrantca  wiihont  doubt  ehtoj^ed  dbi 
trder  of  the  thrue  jud|;iiieiits  given  b;  buucno  ;  but  tie  lorj^ut  (o  oon-ect  the  obserrauoc  vhi» 
foUowcd  thiA. 
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in  dupute  mart  be  enolowd  irithin  it.  From  this,  he  added,  they  nigbt  ue 
that  it  Kinetimei  pleased  Ood  to  direct  tha  judgment!  of  those  -who  gorem. 
thongh  otherwise  little  better  IhoJi  blockheada.  BesidoH,  he  had  heard  the  onrata 
of  hia  parijih  tell  of  each  another  bnuoesB,  which  was  ttill  in  hia  mind  i  *  indeed 
he  hod  M  apeciol  a  memory,  that,  were  it  not  that  he  was  so  unlncky  as  to  forget 
all  that  he  chiefly  wanted  to  remember,  there  would  not  have  been  a  better  in 
the  whole  island.  The  caase  being  ended,  the  two  old  men  went  away,  the  ana 
abashed  and  the  other  aatisGed ;  and  tha  secretary,  who  minuted  down  the  words, 
BctiiinB,and  behayiour  of  Soncho  Pania,  could  not  yet  determine  in  his  own  mind 
whether  he  should  set  him  down  for  wise  or  aimple. 

This  cause  was  no  sooner  ended,  than  there  came  into  conrt  a  vomon  keeping 
East  hold  of  a  man  clod  like  a  rich  herdsman.    She  came,  crying  aloud:  "  Justioe, 
my  lord  governor,  justice  !  If  I  cannot  find  it  on  earth,  I  will  seek  it  in  heaven! 
Iiord  governor  of  my  soul,  this  wicked  man  Burpriscd  me  in  the  middle  of  a  field, 
and  made  use  of  my  penou  as  if  it  bad  beea  a  dish-clout.     Woe  is  me  !  he  has 
robbed  me  of  what  I  have 
kept  above    these  three-   . 
and-twenty  yeare,  defend-   \ 
ing  it  against  Uooia  and    ^^ — '"^^  ^^ 
Christians,    natives  -  and 
foreigners.     Have  I  bean 
as  hard  as    a  cork  tree, 
and  preserved   myself  aa 
entire  as  a  solamandL-r  in 
the  fire,  or  as  wool'  anong 
briars,    that    this    honest 
man    should    come   with 
his  clean  bands  to  handle 
me!"      "  That  remains   to 
be    inqnired    into,"   said 
Sancho ;     "  let    us    now 
proceed   to    see    whether  ^ 
this  gallant's    handa  era  J 
clean  or  not ;"  and,  tnm-  ' 
ing  to  the  man,  he  asked 
him  what  he  bod  to  aay  • 
in  answer  to  this  woman's 
eomplnint.  The  man  all  in 
confusion,  replied:   "Sir, 
I  am  a  poor    herdsman,  ~ 
and  deal  in    swine;   and-^ 
this  morning  I  went  out  ^ 
of  this  town,  after  having  ; 
■old,  under  correction  be 
it  spoken,  four  hogs  ;  and, 
what   between    dues  and 
exactions,  the  officers  took 
ftom  me  little  less  than 

Ibey  were  worth.  As  I  was  returning  home,  by  the  way  I  lighted  upon  fhia  good 
dame,  and  the  devil,  the  author  of  all  niichief,  yoked  us  together.  I  paid  h» 
handsomely ;  but,  she,  not  contented,  laid  hold  of  me,  and  has  nevor  let  me  ga 
till  she  has  dragged  me  to  this  {tlaca.     She  says  I  Ibrcad  her ;  but,  by  tha  oath  I 

ffulBrM  of  Wn  Qiacobo  di  Totu^s.  in  tb«  Lf/k 
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bave  taken,  or  am  to  take,  she  lies.  This  is  the  whole  tmtli."  *nwn  t!is  p 
vmior  uked  him  if  he  had  Buy  lilver  money  ab^ut  him.  The  mm  unm 
that  he  had  shout  trenty  dneati  in  a  lentheni  pone  in  his  fantoiD.    8ud»  0 


Send  bim  to  prodnca  it,  and  deliver  it  jaet  ai  it  was  to  the  plaintifil  He  did  n 
tn-mbling;  the  vomaQ  took  the  parse,  nod  makings  a  thousand  cnTtsir%*H 
praying  to  God  for  the  I^e  and  hnlth  of  tho  lord  governor,  who  took  iQck  on 
of  poor  orphans  and  maidens,  out  of  the  court  aha  went,  holding  the  pone  w^ 
both  handfi,  taking  care  iirat  to  see  if  the  money  that  vu  in  it  was  sifrer. 

She  had  no  sooner  left  the  room  thfaa  Soncho  said  to  the  herdsman,  who  mio 
tears,  and  whose  eyes  and  heart  wtie  gone  after  his  purse :  "  Honest  mao,  foUi'* 
that  woman,  and  takeaway  the  pursdfro'ra  her,  whether  (Iw  wiU  or  not,  sndaxM 
back  hither  with  it."  .  This  was  not  said  to  one  deaf  or  stupid,  for  the  inuiiD' 
Btantly  fl.«w  after  her  like  lightning,  and  went  about  doiiig  what  he  was  Inddtt- 

ail'  present  were  in  grcot  saspense,  expecting  the  issue  of  thia  suit.  In  a  fa* 
ininut^is  came  in  the  man  and  the  voman,  olia^g  together  cloaer  tliaa  tbs  b* 
time,  she  with  her  petticoat  tucked  up  and  the  purse  lapped  up  in  it,  and  the  i*** 
struggling  to  tako  it  from  her,  but  in  Tain,  she  defended  it  so  stoatly.  "JtUx* 
from  God  ond  the  world  !"  cried  she  at  the  top  of  her  lungs ;  "  See,  my  loid  ^ 
remor,  the  impudence'  and  want  of  frar  of  this  variet,  who,  in  tiie  midst  of  tlw 
town  and  of  ihe  street,  would  take  fh)m  me  the  purse  your  wosship  eomnandM 
to  be  given  to  iBo."  " And  has  he  got  it ? "  demanded  the  guvemor.  "Gotitl 
iMtwered  tho  woman ;  "  I  would  aoaner  let  him  take  away  my  life  than  B? 
ptina.  A  prcitybabyl  riiould  be,  indeed!  Other-guise  cats  must' alar  nj 
KVd,  and  not  suoh  pitifal,  ineokiDg  tools  as  this.  Pincers  and  hanuDon,  en** 
and  chisel*,  shall  not  get  it  out  of  my  clutches,  nor  even  the  paws  of  a  lioo.  Uj 
•cm)  and  body  shaH  nooner  part."  "  Sha  is  in  tho  rght,"  tulded  the  man;  "1 
yield  myself  worsted  and  spent,  and  confess  I  have  not  atreagth  WDOKh  to  tal> 
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it  iron  bar."  That  uid,  he  left  her.  llien  raid  the  govcmur  to  the  woman  : 
"  CKto  me  that  pnne,  chute  aad  TaliAiit  heroine."  She  pretentlj  delivered  it, 
and  the  governor  returned  it  to  the  man,  and  told  to  the  violent  but  not  violated 
damsd ;  "  Sister  of  mine,  had  yon  shown  the  same,  or  but  half  oa  much,  oonrags 
•nd  reaolation  in  defending  yoor  chastitj-,  aa  you  have  done  in  defend^  jaar 
purse,  the  strength  of  Heroiues  could  not  have  forced  vou.  B^one,  in  Ood'a 
name,  and  in  an  ill  hour,  and  be  not  found  in  all  this  island,  nor  in  six  leagnea 
round  about  it,  upon  pain  of  two  hundred  sttipei.  B^one,  instantly,  I  say,  thon 
prating,  shameless,  cheating  hossey!"  The  woman  was  confounded  «nd  went 
away,  hanging  down  her  head  and  not  very  well  pleased.  "  ITow,  flieod,"  said 
the  governor  to  the  man,  "in  God's  name,  get  you  home  with  your  money,  and 
henceforward,  if  yon  would  avoid  worse  Inii,  yoke  not  with  such  oAtle."  The 
countryman  thanked  him  in  the  best  manner  he  ooold,  and  went  hii  way,  letvring 
all  the  court  in  admiialion  at  the  acuteness  and  wisdom  of  theii  new  goventor : 
all  of  whose  sentences  and  decrees,  being  noted  down  by  the  appointed  histcrio- 
grapher,  were  immediately  transmitted  to  the  duke,  who  waited  for  these  aoooitnts 
\rwi  the  utmost  impatience.*  Here  let  us  leave  honest  Sancho  and  return  to 
bis  maiiter,  who  earnestly  requires  our  »ttendanco— Altiaidora'a  sereDAde  having 
■tiBiigely  discomposed  his  mind. 


,rC-'~^-'~^^.<f~l,. 


*  TUsMcry,  nal  or  haacbafy,  vaialnad^Iiidiiiltamllisboakaf  FruielESodaORiiisa^ 
Htkd  Hortt  dt  lot  Ettadot,  which  «u  printed  ia  ISSO.  Bat  Ccnaniei,  obo  maj  haTo  barakd 
it  itoER  ttiii  work  or  Irom  tradiiioa.  Telniei  \^  in  qnha  a  diflereDt  nunnci 


umTDBia  01  -Dcn  avzuiiB. 


OHAPTEK  ZITZ. 


.    I     U  .  1 1 1  i  1 1 . 1 1 1  1  left  the  great  Son  Quiioia  in 

bed,  hamaaed  with  rcflectiow  os 
the  conduct  of  the  love-stricka 
Altisidora;  not  to  mention  otien 
which  arose  &oni  the  disuUr  'i 
bia  »toclcing.  He  carried  then 
with  hint  to  his  coach,  and  Id 
they  been  fleaa  they  could  ii>! 
more  effectoolly  have  diftnititd 
hia  rest.  Hut  Time  la  *« 
moving  J  nothing  con  impede  m 
course,  and  on  he  coico  praiiciii( 
leading  up,  at  a  brisk  fut, 
the  wclcomo  mom ;  vhicb  im 
no  sooner  perceived  by  R* 
Quixote  than,  foraoking  hi)  P^ 
low,  he  hastily  put  on  his  duuMi" 
doublet,  and  also  his  traveltiDf 
boots,  to  conceal  the  nisfortiUM 
of  big  stocking.  He  then  th«» 
over  hia  shouldcra'  his  icailtt 
maoUc,  and  put  on  his  heol ' 
green  velvet  cap  trimmed  "ailli 
eilver  lace ;  hu  eharp  and  tivfj 
blade  he  next  alung  over  !» 
;  ahould^r  by  its  belt,  and  noT, 
taking  up  a  largo  rosary,  Tliii» 
ho  always  carried  about  him,  I" 

mnrched  with  great  alate  oni  k^ 

^ ■— — --.  -  lemnity  towards  the  oniecbambw, 

▼lien  the  duke  and  duchess  expected  him ;  and,  as  he  passed  through  tho  gil- 
lery,  be  encountered  Altisidora  and  her  damsel  friend,  who  had  placed  tbcmFeirci 
in  hia  way.  The  moment  Altisidoni  caught  sigbt  of  bim,  ahe  pretended  to  (til 
into  a  awooD,  and  dropped  into  the  anna  of  her  compBuion,  who  io  basic  1*6^ 
to  unclasp  hc-r  bosom.  Don  Quixote,  observing  this,  approached  them,  U° 
turning  to  the  damaul,  "I  well  know  the  meaning  of  this,"  said  he,  "and  TrbcDR 
these  laintinga  proceed."  "  It  is  more  than  I  do,'"  replied  her  friend,  "for  tW 
I  am  sure  of,  that  no  damsel  in  all  this  fiimily  hud  better  health  than  Altindonj 
I  have  never  heard  so  much  as  a  sigh  from  her  since  1  havo  known  her;—''' 
betide  all  the  knights-errant  in  the  world,  say  I,  if  tbey  arc  all  so  ungrateful' 
Pray,  my  lord  Don  Quixote,  for  pity's  take  leave  this  place  ;  for  this  poor  youi^ 
•reatore  will  not  come  to  herself  while  yon  are  near."  "  Uadam,"  said  the  kiii|l" 
"  he  pleased  to  order  n  lute  to  be  left  in  my  chamber  to-night,  and  I  will  romfw^ 
this  poor  damsel  aa  £ir  as  I  am  able  j  ibl  Jove  in  the  beginning  is  moat  twaf 
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cored."  He  then  retreated,  to  avoid  observation  ;  and  Altisldora,  immedittelj 
loooTCRiig:  from  her  Bwoon,  wid  to  her  .- — ^ 

oompanion,  "  By  all  means  let  him  hare 
the  lute;  for  doubtless  he  iatends  to 
give  us  some  music,  which,  being  his, 
canait  but  be  precions "  When  they 
g«TO  tbo  (iuchcM  an  oo'^'i?;*  of  tneir  jest, 
and  of  Bon  Qnixote'i  Aesir?  lo  saTe  a  luto 
in  hi>  spartment,  she  was  exceedingly 
diTerted,  and  seized  the  occasioD,  in  con- 
cert «ith  the  doke  and  her  women,  to 
plot  now  schemes  of  bannless  merriment; 
with  great  glee,  therefore,  they  waited 
for  night,  which,  notwithstanding  their 
impatience,  did  not  Bcem  tardy  in  its 
approach,  since  the  day  was  spent  in  re- 
lishing eonTersaLion  with  Don  Quixote. 
On  the  same  day  the  duchess  had  also 
dispatched  a  page  of  hers  (one  who  had 
personated  Dul^ea  in  the  wood]  to 
Teresa  Fanza,  with  ber  basband's  letter  ' 
and  the  bundle  he  had  left  to  be  sent ; 
chai^g  him  to  bring  back  an  exact 
account  of  oil  that  nho  old  pass.  At  the 
hour  of  eleren  Don  (Inixofc  retir?d  to  his 
chamber,  where  ho  found  a  lute,  as  he 
had  desired.  After  touching  tlie  inatni- 
ment  lightly,   he  opened  bis  casement, 

and,  on  listening,  heard  footsteps  in  the  garden;  whereupon  ho  again  ran  oret 
the  strings  of  his  instniment,  and,  after  tuning  it  as  nicely  as  heoould,  he  hemmed, 
cleared  his  throat,  and  then,  with  a  hoarse,  though  not  unmusical  to1oo>  imp  tlw 
following  floDg,  which  he  had  himself  composed  that  day  :— 

Lots,  »ith  fdlcscsi  it»  b^tai. 

But  let  biuia«ii  uid  nnpluymcgit 
Pill  up  eVry  Mretul  moment; 
Tlieu  in  utidate  will  ptovs 
'Gainst  tbe  poij'noui  uti  of  lors. 
If  udena,  that  ABpIre  f  r>  nuny. 
In  their  looki  renrre  should  cmitJ  : 
Kodeity  Ihcir  price  aboold  nin, 
And  be  the  hcnid  of  their  pcsiaa^ 
Enishli,  ThoDi  toili  af  umi  emplcy, 
With  the  free  nuy  lingh  and  toy ; 
But  (he  modeit  onl;  choou 
Tbsn  they  tie  the  nuptial  noosn. 
Lot*  that  riica  with  the  <an, 
With  hi*  setting  beams  a  gooB : 
Lot*  that  Rueat-Iike  TJiitiliiiiiCi, 
When  ths  banquet  '■  u'er,  dcfiiita  i 
Mai  the  lava  that  comes  to-day. 
And  to-morrow  wings  ita  way, 
Leavea  no  trace*  on  the  sool. 
Its  aficctioni  (a  control. 
Where  a  aovmign  beauty  reigcs, 
Fnutleai  aro  ■  liral'a  pwoi — 
0*«r  a  flnlshad  picture  who 
If  er  ■  (eooad  piclura  drewf 
Fur  Dukiiu^  quean  of  bawtty, 


in  Ann  .xTUMis  or  dot  qvnoa. 

BuIm  ay  faort,  and  daisu  Iti  dvtn 
Nothing  then  nn  take  hat  ptsoo, 
Kought  her  image  can  eraaa. 
WlMthat  fortung  imilc  or  fhnm, 
ConaUnoT  '■  tha  loTtr'i  orown  ; 
.  And,  iti  ibroa  diWn*  to  pion, 

UincUi  parfornu  in  lota. 

Tbss  far  hftd  Don  Qnizote  proceeded  in  his  tong,  which  wu  heard  li^ttidiut 
inl  daehcM,  Altiaidora,  and  almost  all  tho  inmatei  of  the  castle ;  whm  ndJtell 
from  an  open  gallary  direcUr  ovei  Don  Quixote's  window,  a  rope  ww  Ist  davt, 


tAThiohaboveahDndred  !:tt1e  tinkling  bells  were  fsstanod;  and  imme^isldyift'' 
a  huge  Mckftil  of  Pnrv  rach  f:irm<ih«I  with  Mmilnr  bells,  tied  to  tbcirlaiU  *"•* 
tvt  down  lu  iho  wjtidnir.      Tiie  noiM  made  by  these  ctta  and  bcIU  vu  w  S^^ 
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mi  il/utgo  t!b«t  the  duke  and  dnchesB)  thovgh  the  iBvetrtm  of  the  JM^  mm 
alanneit,  tad  Don  Quixote  hinuelf  was  pauic-Etraclc.  Two  or  three  ot  tiie  Wbt 
made  their  way  into  his  rooin,  where,  scouring  abont  from  sid«  to  nda,  it 
teemed  vs  if  a  legion  of  devils  had  broken  loose,  and  were  flying  about  the 
room.  They  ioob  eztinguLshed  the  lights  in  the  chambet',  and  raidesTonied 
^a  make  theii  escape;    in    the  mcantiino    the  rope  to  which  the  bells  mm 


fcatened  wis  f'lapi^  it*  part,  and  added  to  the  disoord,  iiuomnch  that  all  tc«w 
who  were  not  in  the  secret  of  the  plot  were  amaaed  and  confbiuided.  Dmi 
Quixote  soiled  his  sword,  nnd  mode  thrusts  at  the  caKcient,  crying  oat  alou^ 
"Avamt,  ye  malieions  eDchanters;  araunt,  je  wixord  tribe  !  ior  I  un  Don 


Qoizate  <m  ta  Uandha,  agaiiisf  irbom  jonr  wicksd  arta  mil  not."  Tben,  Mut 
iBg  the  CBta  in  the  rootn,  tfaey  fled  to  the  ^rindow,  where  th^  all  eacapnl  except 
oiM,  which,  being  hard  preued  hj  the  knight,  eprung  at  his  face,  and,  Gxin;  lui 

daws  in  hii  dok,  mid) 

him  roar  to  load  thai 

th«  duke  and  dndica 

hearing  and  guesmi; 

the  canae ;  roa  up  in 

haate  to  his  chambtr, 

irhioh  thej  opened  ^li 

a  maEtcr-kej,  and  then 

the^found  ihepoorfai- 

tleman  endcayauHugt' 

disengage  the  creatnn 

from  his  &oe.  Oaotwn' 

iog  the  unequal  cunbil 

the  duke  hastened  Vi» 

liere  Don  Quii^te;  bi! 

he  cried  out,  "Let  » 

■  one  take  him  off!  leif 

.  mo  to  bottle  with  tlii 

i  demon,  thisviiaid.ttiii 

enchanter!  Ivilltn^ 

him  what  it  is  ta  dni 

Trith  Don  fiuiiote  » 

laUancha!"   Theo; 

howeTCT,  not  regordini 

these     mraacca.   kef* 

her  hold  till  tlie  dilii 

happily  disengaged  tht 

—      _—'■'--  fiirioufl  animal,  sad  pel 

him  out  of  the  ttindm. 

Don  Qnizote's  toco  fna  hideously  acratehed  all  over,  not  excepting  his  nia^ 

which  had  fared  but  ill;  nererthdesa,  he  was  much  diasatiafied  bj  the  iIlte^ 

fet«nce  which  had  prevented  him  from  chastising  that  -villanana  enclianl«r.  ^ 

of  Aparicio  wa«  brought  for  him,  and  Altisidora  herself,  with  her  lilj-^ldii 

hands,  bound  np  his  wounds ;  and  while  she  was  so  employed,  she  said  to  Un 

in  a  low  voine,  "All  these  misodrentures  befal  thee,  hard-hearted  knight!  u 

a  punishment  for.  your  stubborn .  disdain,  and  heaven  grant  that  Sancho,  poi 

squire,  may  forget  to  whip  himself,  that  your  darling  Duldnea  may  nerer  i* 

rdeosed  from  her  enchantment,  nor  you  ever  be  blest  with  her  embraces-^ 

least,   so    long  as  I,    your  nnhappy  adorer,    shall  live  1"     To  all   this  ^ 

Quixote  answered  only  with  a  profound  sigh,  and  then  atretchod  him^lf  >t 

f^l  length  upon  hia  bed,  thanking  the  doke  and  duchess,  tot  for  their  us^iil^'X 

against  that  catish,  bell-ringing,  crow  of  rascally  enchanters,  which  he  despised, 

but  for  their  kind  intention  in  coming  to  his  succour.    His  noble  friend]  then 

kft  hira  to  repose,  not  a  little  concerned  at  the  event  of  their  jest,  on  vhici 

tbey  had  not  calculated  :    for  it  was  far  from  their  intention  that  it  i^°'"^ 

prove  so  stvcire  to  the  worthy  knight  as  to  coat  him  five  days'  confinemcat  V>^* 

chamber.     During  that  period,  however,  an  advsntnre  b^el  him  more  reli^ 

log  than  the  former,  but  which  cannot,   in  this  place,  be  recorded,  u  thi 

histoiiun  must  now  turn  to  Sancho  Pansa,  who  hod,  hitberti^  proceeded  to; 

moothly  in  his  government 
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ai  faifltor;  relatn  tliat  Ssncbtf  Fun 
wu  omduoted  from  the  court  ot 
justice  la  a  sumptuous  palace,  where 
in  a  great  hall  he  found  a  magiiifi- 
cent  entertainment  prepaiod.  He 
hod  no  aooner  entered  than  hi* 
ears  were  minted  t^  the  sound 
of  nianT  instiiinienti,  and  four  pages 
served  nira  with  water  to  wash  his 
Hands,  which  the  goremor  reoared 
with  becoming  gravity.  The  mumo 
having  ceased,  ^acbo  now  sat  down 
to  dinner  in  a  chair  of  stato  plaoed  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  table ;  for  there 

Iwua  but  one  scut,  sad  only  one  plate 
and  napkin.  A  personage  who,  as 
it  artcrirardi  appeared,  was  a  physi' 
cian,  took  his  stand  at  one  side  of  his 
chair,  with  a  whalebone  rod  in  his  bond.  They  then  removed  the  beautiful 
white  cloth  which  corcred  a  variety  of  fruits  and  other  eatables.  Grace  was 
said  by  oae  in  a  student's  dress,  tad.  K  laced  bib  was  placed  by  a  page  under 
Sandto's  chin.  Another,  who  petftnined  the  oiBce  of  sewer,  now  set  a  plate  of 
fruit  before  him,  but  ha  had  scarcely  tasted  it  when,  on  being  touched  by  the 
wand-besrer,  it  was  toalched  away,  and  another  containing  meat  instantly 
■up^ed  its  place.  Yet,  before  Bancho  could  make  a  beginning,  it  vanished, 
like  the  former,  on  a  signal  of  the  wand.  The  governor  was  surprised  at  this 
proceeding,  and,  looking  around  him,  asked  if  this  dinner  was  only  to  show  off 
tlteir  sleight  of  hand.  "  Ky  lord,"  said  the  wand-bearer,  "  your  lordship's  food 
must  here  be  watched  with  the  same  core  as  is  customary  with  the  governors  et 
other  islands.  I  am  a  doctor  of  physic,  sir,  and  my  dnty,  for  whieh  I  receive  a 
salary,  is  to  watch  over  the  governor's  health,  whereof  I  am  more  careful  than  of 
my  own.  I  study  his  oonstitntion  ni^t  and  day,  that  1  may  kaow  how  to  restore 
him  when  sick  :  and  therefbre  think  it  iaonmbuit  on  me  to  pay  especial  regard  to 
bis  meals,  at  ^ich  I  constantly  preaide,  to  *ee  that  he  eats  what  is  good  and  salu- 
tary, and  prevent  bis  touching  whatever  I  imagine  may  be  prajoditaal  to  his  health, 
or  offensive  to  his  stomach.  It  was  for  that  reason,  my  lora,"  continued  he,  "J 
ordered  the  dish  of  fruit  to  be  taken  away,  as  being  too  watery,  and  that  othra  dish 
as  being  too  hot,  and  overseasoned  with  spices,  which  ore  apt  to  provoke  thirst :  and 
be  that  drinks  much  destroys  and  consumes  the  radical  moisture,  which  is  the 
foel  of  life."  "  Well,  then,"  qnolh  Sancbo,  "  that  plate  of  roasted  partridges, 
whieh  seem  to  me  to  be  very  well  seasoned,  1  suppose  will  do  me  no  manlier  oT 
harm  }"  "  Hold,"  said  the  aoetw ;  "  my  lord  governor  shall  net  eat  them  while  I 
live  to  prevent  it."  "  Pray,  why  not  ?"  quoth  Sancbo.  "Becwue,"  answarod 
the  doctor,  "  our  great  master  Hippecrutce,  ihe  north-star  end  l^iminary  of 
Kedirine,  says  in  one  of  his  aphorisms,  Opiuutaturstiamai«p*rdiriiotittmptmm»: 
VUcb  meons,  '  AU  lepMui  it  bod,  but  that  from  partridges  the  v«i»t.' "    "  U 


194  AUTemBn  or  km  aituos- 

It  be  u,"  qndth  So^cho,  "prrij  cMt  your  eye,  signor  doctor,  over  ill  Iba 
dishes  here  on  the  table,  nod  tee  which  will  do  mo  the  most  good,  oi  tho  1m 
flann,  and  let  me  eat  of  it,  without  whisking  it  away  with  joar  caDJniiiig-itid: 
for,  by  my  loul,  and  as  Ood,  Eholl  give  me  life  to  eujor  this  goveiumeiit,  I  n 
dying  with  hunger ;  and  to  deny  me  food — let  signor  doctor  say  what  be  wiD- 
ii  Eot  the  way  to  lengthen  my  life,  but  to  cut  it  short"     "  Tour  wonldf  ii  ii 


tiw  li^  my  lord  gorernor,"  anawered  tho  phya)cisa,'"aQd  therefore  I  tu^ 
opinioD  yon  should  not  eat  of  these  stewed  rabbits,  as  being  a  food  tiit' ' 
tough  and  acato ;  of  that  veal,  isdeed,  you  n^ght  have  token  a  little,  W  ^ 
bean  neither  roasted  nor  stewed ;  but  as  it  is,  not  a  morsel."  "  What  li^ 
you,  then,"  said  Sanohfi,  "of  that  huge  dish  there,  smoking  hot,  viaii' 
take  to  be  an  oUa-podrida' — for,  among  the  many  Uiingsoontaincd  ioitilnii^ 
may  light  upon  aomething  both  wholesome  and  toothsome."  "Absit,"  qiMt^'f'f 
dootor,  " £u. be  such  a  thought  &om  us.  OUa-podrida !  thcro  i»  no  worsen^ 
in  tbe  world; — le^ve  them  to  prebends  and  rectors  of  colleges,  or  lusty  iWk^ '' 
country  weddings.;  bat  let  them  not  be  seen  on  the  tables  of  gov^niora,  ^^'^ 
nothing  contrary  U  lioilth  and  delicacy  should  be  tolerate^l.  Ciimple  mi-dtii:!' 
ore  always  more  eatiuahle  and  «afe,  foe  in  them  theje  can  be  no  mifU^C' 
whereas,  in  such  as  are  oompoonded,  all  is  baiard  and  uncertainty.  Theiu^ 
what  I  would  at  preaeat  advise  my  lord  govenior  to  oat,  in  order  to  camlwii 
and  preserve  his  health,  is  about  a  hundred  small  roiled  up  wafers,  »'>■''  *f* 
thin  slices  of  murmalade,  that  may  sit  npon  the  stomuoli,  and  help  digeeiioQ. 

SeuchOr  bearirtg  this,  throw  himself  backward .  in  hia  chair,  und,  looix4  * 
ths  doctor. trsto  head  lo  foot  very  ■erieutdy,  asked  him  hia  uunie,  and  where  •> 
hftd  stuiUed.     To  whioh  Iw  answered,  ■'  Mj  lord  gonnur,  my  name  in  C°^ 
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Cedio  Beso  de  Aguera ;  I  am  a  luitivc  of  a  place  ctiUed  TtHeaAiera,  Ijing  between 
CiToquel,  and  AIniodilobar  duL  Campo,  on  ttie  ligtit  hand,  and  I  have  token  iut 
doctor's  degrees  in  the  uniEefsitj' of  Osauna."  "Then  hark  you,"  said  SaiichoJ 
b  a  rage,  "aisnor  doctor  Pedro  Ilezio  de  Aguero,  nntire  of  Tirtcoftiera,  Ijingoa 
the  right  band  aa  wg  go  from  Caraqnel  to  Almoddebor  del  Compo,  gro^iate  ia 
OexuDa,  get  out  of  my  sight  this  instant ! — or,  by  the  light  of  heaven,  I  tiH 
take  a  cudgel,  aod,  beginnutg  with  your  carcase,  will  bo  belabour  ell  the  pbyna- 
mongers  in  the  island  that  not  one  of  the  tribe  shall  be  left!— I  mean  of  thoee 
like  j-ouTBelf,  who  are  ignorant  quocksj  for  those  who  too  leained  end  iriM 
[  shall  moke  much  of,  and  honour  aa  so  many  angels.  I  say  again,  signo; 
Pedro  Beiio,  begone;  or  I  shall  take  the  chair  I  sit  on,  and  comb  your  he^ 
to  some  tune;  and,  if  I  am  called  to  on  account  for  it  when  I  give  up  my  offioa 
[  shall  prove  that  I  bare  done  a  good  service,  in  ridding  the  world  of  a  bad  phj- 
sicion,  who  is  a  pablio  executioner.  Body  of  me !  give  ine  something  to  eat. 
or  let  them  take  bock  their  govenuncnt:  for  an  office  that  will  not  find  • 
man  in  victuals  is  not  worth  two  beans." 

On  seeing  the  governor  in  such  a  fury,  tho  doctor  would  have  fled  out  in  the 
hall,  hod  not  the  sound  ef  a  courier's  horn  at  that  instout  been  heard  in  tlu 
street     "A  courier  from  my  . 

lord    duke,"   said    the    sewer  ill  11        M 

(who  had  looked  out  of  the 
wiiidow),"andheii)ust  certainly 
have  brought  dispatches  of  im- 
portance." The  courier  entered 
hastily,  foaming  with  sweat, 
and  in  great  agitation,  and, 
pulling  a  packet  out  of  hia  j 
twaom,  he  dt-Evered  it  into  the  / 
govemor'a  hands,  and  by  him  it 
was  given  to  tha  steward,  tel- 
ling him  to  reed  the  snperscrip- 
tion,  which  was  this :  "  To  Don 
Sttoeho  Fanzo,  goreroor  of  l&e 
island  of  Barutaria,  to  be  d^- 
vered  only  to  himself,  oi  to  his 
secretary.  "  Who  is  my  sec- 
retary?" said  8ancho.  "  It  is 
I,  my  lord,"  abswered  one  who 
waspreeent,  "for  loan  read  and 
write,  and  am,  besides  a  Bis- 
cayan."  "  WiUi  thataddition," 
quoth  Sancho,  "  yon  may  very 
well  be  aectetary  to  the  empe- 
ror himself; — open  the  packet, 
and  see  what  it  holds."     The 


p  secretary  did  so,  and  having  nin  his  eye  over  tho  contents,  he  said  it  wu.a 
business  which  required  privaoy.  Acoordingly,  Sancho  coinmuided  tS.  to  retina 
excepting  the  steward  aod  sewer;  and  when  the  hall  was  cleared,  the  secretaiy 

read  the  followiag  letter : 

"  It  has  just  come  to  my  knowledge,  signer  Don  Sancho  Ponza,  thai  certaiB 
«Dsrmie«  of  mine  intend  very  soon  to  make  a  desperate  attack,  hy  ni^bt,  npon 
the  island  under  your  command ;  it  is  .necessary,  therefore,  to  be  vigilant  and 
alert,  that  yon  may  not  be  taken  by  surprise.  I  have  also  received  intelligence, 
from  trusty  spies,  that  four  persons  in  disguise  ti".  now  in  your  town,  aent 
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^thcr  by  the  enemy,  who  fearful  of  your  great  talents,  haveadefigttiipo&nn 
life.  Keep  a  «trict  watch ;  be  careful  who  are  admitted  to  you,  and  eat  noUmg 
lent  you  as  a  present.  I  will  not  fail  to  send  you  assistance  if  you  an  ii 
want  of  it.  Whatever  may  be  attempted)  I  hare  fiill  reliance  on  yonr  actiTitj 
foid  judgment. 

Your  friend,  the  Jhna," 
,    **  Prom  this  place,  the  16th  of  August,  at  four  in  the  moming.*' 

8ancho  was  astonished  at  this  infonnation»  and  the  others  appeared  to  In 
bo  less  so ;  at  length,  turning  to  the  steward,  '*  I  will  tell  you,"  said  hb, 
*'  tho  first  thing  to  be  done,  which  is  to  clap  doctor  Besio  into  a  dungeon;  for 
if  anybody  has  a  design  to  kill  me,  it  is  he,  and  that  by  the  most  lingeriBg  and 
Ihe  worst  of  all  deaths — starvation."  **  Be  that  as  it  may,*'  said  the  steward,  "it 
b  my.  opinion  your  honour  would  do  well  to  eat  none  of  the  meat  here  upon  the 
table,  for  it  was  presented  by  some  nuns,  and  it  is  a  saying,  *  The  deyil  lurb 
behizid  the  cross.' "  "You  are  in  the  right,"  quothSancho,  "and  for  the 
present,  give  me  only  a  piece  of  bread  and  some  four  pounds  of  gprapes:- 
there  can  be  no  poison  in  them ;  for,  in  truth,  I  cannot  live  without  food,  isd 
if  we  must  keep  in  readiness  for  these  battles  that  threaten  us,  it  is  fit  that 
we  should  be  well-fed ;  for  the  stomach  upholds  the  heart,  and  the  heart  tk 
man.  Do  you,  Mr.  Secretary,  answer  the  letter  of  my  lord  duke,  and  tell  hia 
his  commands  shall  be  obeyed  throughout  most  faithfully:  and  present [sj 
dutiful  respects  to  my  lady  duchess,  and  beg  her  not  to  forget  to  send  a  apecul 
messenger  with  my  letter  and  bundle  to  my  wife  Teresa  Panza,  which  1  shiH 
take  as  a  particular  favour,  and  will  be  her  humble  servant  to  the  utmost  o/ 
my  power.  And,  by  the  way,  you  may  put  in  my  hearty  service  to  ly 
master  Don  Quixote  do  la  Mancha,  that  he  may  see  that  I  am  neither  foxgetfol 
nor  ungrateful ;  and  as  to  the  rest,  I  leave  it  to  you,  as  a  good  secretaiy  sod 
a  true  Biscayon,  lo  add  whatever  you  please,  or  that  may  turn  to  the  best 
account.  Now  away  with  this  doth,  and  bring  me  something  that  maj  ^ 
eaten,  and  then  let  these  spies,  murderers,  and  enchanters,  see  how  they  neddk 
"^ith  me,  or  my  island." 

A  page  now  entered,  saying,  "  Here  is  a  countryman  who  would  speak  ^^ 
your  lordship  on  business,  as  he  says,  of  great  importance."  V  It  is  veiy  strange,'' 
quoth  Sancho,  "  that  these  men  of  business  should  be  so  silly  as  not  to  8* 
that  this  is  not  a  time  for  such  matters.  What !  we  who  govern  and  ^ 
judges,  belike,  are  not  made  of  flesh  and  bone  like  other  men  ?  We  arena^ 
of  murble-stone,  forsooth,  and  have  no  need  of  rest  or  refreshment !  Before  (M 
and  upon  mv  conscience,  if  my  government  lasts,  as  I  have  a  glimmering  it  ^ 
not,  1  shall  hamper  more  than  one  of  these  men  of  business !  Well,  for  this  ooc^ 
tell  the  fellow  to  come  in ;  but  first  see  that  he  is  no  spy,  nor  one  of  my  murderen> 
"  Ht)  looks,  my  lord,''  answered  the  page^  "  like  a  simple  fellow :  and  I  am  nnc^ 
mistaken  if  he  be  not  as  harmless  as  a  crust  of  bread."  "  Your  worship  need  sot 
fear,*'  quoth  the  steward,  "  since  we  are  with  you."^  "  But  now  that  doctor  Pedro 
Bezio  is  gone,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  may  1  not  have  something  to  eat  of  substance 
and  weight,  though  it  were  but  a  luncheon  of  bread  and  an  onion?*'  '*^ 
night  your  honour  shall  huve  no  cause  to  complain,"  quoth  the  aevei; 
**  supper  shall  make  up  for  the  want  of  dinner."  "  Qod  grant  it  may,"  rep^ 
Sanclio. 

fha  countryman,  who  was  of  goodly  presence,  then  came  in,  and  it  oi^t 

be  seen  a  thousand  leagues  oft'  that  he  was  a  honest,  good  aouL     "  Wb^ 

among  you  here  is  tho  lord  {^^ovemor  r"  said  he.  "Who  should  it  be,"  asaireRB 

the  Bt'cretary,  *<but  he  who  is  stated  in  the  chair?"     "1  humble  myaelf tt 

.Ihis  iii-csuncc/'  quoth  thu  cinintrvinan ;  and  kneeling  down,  he  begged  tur  ui 

jhont^    0  kiss,     huncho  rttustd    ii.   und  oommandod  him  to  rise  and  tell  ba 
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taiiKMi.  Tho  ommbymoa  did  ao,  and  sud,  "  U7  lord,  I  am  m  tuubandmi^ 
a  nttive  of  Uigu«l  Terra,  tvo  leagues  from  Cindad  Seal."  "  Wbat  I  anothct 
Tirteofiiora :"  qnoth  Sancho — "  lay  ob,  brother,  fi>r  let  me  tell  you,  I  kuov, 
Uigoel  T(m  Ter^  veil :  it  U  not  veiy  far  &om  my  own  vilUge."  "  Tiut 
tniiiieM  ii  this,  air,"  cantinaad  the  peaaant:  "by  too  loetcy  of  Qod,  I  iraa 
married   in   peace  and   in  the  1 

face  of  the  holy  Soman  cathotio 
chnroh.  I  have  two  sons,  bred 
achokn;  the  younger  atodiea 
for  bachelor,  and  the  elder  fox 
lic^ti&te.  I  am  a  widower— 
for  my  wife  died,  or  rather  ft 
wicked  phyridan  killed  her  by 
improper  medicinea  when  ahe 
was  pregnant;  and  if  it  had 
been  Qod's  vUI  that  the  child 
hod  been  bom,  and  had  proved  a 
ton,  I  wonld  have  put  him  to  j 
stody  for  doctor,  that  he  might 
not  envy  his  two  brothen,  the  bft-  <| 
chelor  and  licentiate,"  "  80  tiiat  t 
if  yoni  wife,"  qnoth  Sanoho, 
"  had  not  died,  cr  had  not  been 
killed,  yon  wonld  not  now 
be  a  widower!"  "No,  cer- 
tainly, my  lord,"  answered  the 
peasant.  "  We  ore  much  the 
nearer,"  replied  Soncho—"  go 
on,  friend;  for  this  is  an  hour 
nther  for   bed  than  busineas." 

"I  say,  then,"  quoth  the  conntiyman,  "toatmy  son  who  is  to  be  the  bachdor, 
Um  in  love  with  a  damsel  in  the  same  village,  c^Ied  Clara  Ferlerino,  daughter  of 
Andres  Perlerico,  a  very  rich  fcrmer,  which  name  of  Perierino  came  to  them  not 
by  lineal  or  any  other  descent,  but  becauBc  all  of  that  mce  aro  paralytic ;  and  to 
mend  tho  name  they  call  them  Perkrinos : — indeed  to  say  the  tmth,  the 
damsel  is  like  any  uricntol  pearl,  and  looked  at  on  the  right  side,  wcmi  a  vciy 
flower  of  tho  field ;  but  on  the  left,  not  quite  so  fair,  for  on  that  side  she  wants 
an  eye,  which  she  lost  by  the  small  pox;  and  though  the  pits  in  her  faoe 
are  many  ond  deep,  her  admirers  sav  they  are  not  pits,  but  graves  wherein 
the  hearts  of  her  lovers  are  buried.  So  clean  and  delicate,  too,  ia  she 
that,  to  prevent  defiling  her  face,  she  carries  her  nose  so  booked  up  that 
it  seems  to  Rj  from  her  mouth:  yet  for  all  that  she  looks  charmingly:  for  she 
has  a  largo  mouth;  and  did  she  not  lack  half  a  score  <^  a  dosm  front  teeth 
sLo  might  pass  and  make  a  figure  among  the  fairest.  I  say  nothing  of  hei 
lips,  for  they  are  so  thin  that  were  it  the  fasliion  to  reel  lips,  one  might  make 
a  skein  of  them ;  but,  being  of  a  different  colour  from  what  is  usual  in  lips, 
they  have  a  murvcllons  appearance,  for  thej  ore  streaked  with  blue,  green  and 
orange-tawncy.  Pardon  me,  good  my  lord  governor,  if  I  paint  so  minutely  tha 
parts  of  her  wlio  is  about  to  become  my  daughter;  for  in  truth  I  tore  and 
admire  her  more  than  I  can  tell."  "Paint  what  ycu  will,"  quoth  Soncho, 
"for  1  am  mightily  taken  with  the  picture;  and  had  I  but  dined,  I  would 
have  desired  no  better  dessert."  "It  shall  be  always  at  your  servioo/.' 
replied  the  peasaDt,  "  and  the  time  may  come  when  we  may  bo  acquoinlet^ 
though  we  are  not  so  now ;  and  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  if  I  could  but 
paint  hei  genteel  air,  and  the  tallncM  of  her  pcrsoD,  you  would  be  emaae^ 
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Mt  tbat  cuiDot  be,  because  she  is  doubled  and  folded  op  togvlher  il  aA 
iriw  that  her  knws  toach  her  month ;  yet  you  may  aee  plainly  tlia^  Nil 
Ae  but  atond  npright,  her  head  for  certnis  would  -  touch  the  eeiling.  luia. 
Ing  ere  now  would  ahe  have  given  her  hand  to  my  bachelor  in  auirugt,  but 
Ihat  ahe  eaimet  ttretoh  it  out,  it  ia  w>  ahruuk  -  nerertheleai,  her  iiag  giiUcnl 
naila  ihow  the  goodueBi  of  ita  make." 

"So  far,  CO  good,"  quoth  Sancho;  "and  now,  brother,  that  you  hare  punlid 
her  from  head  to  foot,  what  ia  it  you  would  be  at  ?  come  to  Ite  poiiil 
vithont  ao  many  windinga  and  tuniinga."  "  Wliat  I  deaire,  my  lotd,"  u- 
■wered  tha  countryman,  "ia,  that  your  lordehip  would  do  me  the  fdFosr  U 
pn  me  a  letter  of  reoommendation  to  her  fiither,  begging  his  eoueiil  tt  ib> 
Batch,  nnce  we  are  pretty  equal  ia  the  gifta  of  fortune  aai  of  caton :  bi.  B 
Wy  the  truth,  my  lord  goremor,  my  aon  ia  pooseascd,  and  acaicely  a  d^  IMb 


tfe  which  the  evil  spirits  do  not  tormrnt  him  three  or  foar  times;  and  ^'"^ 

Owreby  once  fnlli-n  into  ihe  lire,  bin  foee  is  ns  shrivelled  as  a  piece  cf  fcW"* 

irchuMTit,  and  his  even  arc  soncuhnt  li!eiii-|'(i  fiml  running:  but,  blewWi"^ 

-  the  temper  of  an  anRcl ;  end  did  he  nt-t  liiiflrt  ond  belabour  biwa'IfF " 


EL" 


wotild  be  a  rerj  saint  for  gentlenosa."  "  Would  you  hiiT«  uijtbiDfr  die,  IwitMt 
ftieud  ?"  taiil  KnQcho.  "  One  tfaiog  mora  I  would  ask,"  quoth  the  peasant,  "  but 
that  I  dare  not : — yet  out  it  shall : — come  what  may,  it  shall  not  rot  my  breast. 
I  say.  then,  my  lord,  I  could  wish  your  worship  to  give  me  three  or  six  hundred 
dncnts  towards  mending  the  fortuno  of  my  bachelor — I  mean,  to  assist  in  flir- 
sishiag  his  house  ;  for  it  is  agreed  they  shall  live  by  themselveB.  witliout  being 
aubjetl  to  the  imptrtincLces  of  thoir  fatheis-in-law."  "  Well,"  qnoth  Sanoho, 
"  Bee  if  there  is  onytl.iag  el»o  you  would  have,  and  be  not  squeaTuiab  in  asking." 
"So,  nothing  more,"  answered  the  peasant.  The  goremor  then  rising,  and 
•eiring  tho  chair  on  which  he  had  been  seated,  exclaimed,  "  I  vow  to  God,  Don 
Inbbcrly,  saucy  bumpkin,  if  you  do  not  instantly  get  out  of  my  sight  I  will 
break  your  bead  with  this  choir !  Son  of  a  strumpet,  rascal,  and  tic  devil's  own 
punter!  At  this  time  of  day  to  come  and  ask  ma  for  six  hundred  ducats! 
Where  should  I  have  them,  villain  1  And  if  I  had  them,  idiot !  why  should  I 
give  them  to  Ihea  ?  What  core  I  for  Miguel  Tuira,  or  for  the  whole  race  of  the 
Perlerinoa  ?  Begone,  I  say  1  or  by  tho  life  of  my  lord  duke,  I  will  bo  as  good 
as  my  word.  Thou  art  no  native  of  lliguel  Turra,  but  some  scoffer  sent  from  Ui« 
devil  to  tempt  me.  Impudent  scoundrel !  I  have  not  yet  had  the  goremment  a 
day  and  a  half,  and  you  expect  I  should  have  six  hundred  ducats  1'  The  sewer 
mode  signs  to  tho  countryman  to  go  out  of  the  hall,  which  he  did  hanging  down 
hia  head,  and  seemingly  much  afraid  lest  the  governor  should  put  his  threat 
into  execution  ;  for  the  knave  know  very  well  how  toplay  his  part. 

Uut  let  us  leave  Sancho  in  his  passion — peace  be  with  him !  and  turn  to 
Bon  Quixote,  whom  wo  left  with  hia  face  bonad  up,  and  under  cure  pf  Lis 
calish  wounds,  which  were  eight  days  in  healing ;  in  the  course  of  that 
time,  circumstances  occurred  to  him  which  Cid  Uamete  promised  to  relata 
with  the  same  truth  and  precision  wliich  he  ha*  observed  in  everythlB|b 
kswener  minute,  appertaining  to  this  history. 
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m  WITH  Domi  BODuauBs,  Tna  nuoKnea  oranu  i 


,  m  eore-Tonnded  Don  Quixoto  waa  exeeedioglj 
'  discontented  and  melancholy  with  hia  face  booiid 
np  and  marked,  not  by  the  hand  of  God,  but  by 
the  claws  of  a  cat :  snch  arc  tbo  misfortimea  inci- 
dent to   knight-errantry !     During   six   iaya  he 
appeared  not  in  publiu.     One  night  in  the  coune  of 
that  time,  lying  stretched  on  his  bed,  awake  and 
meditating  on  his  misfortunes,  and  the  pcnccntion 
be  had  suffered  &om  Altiaidoro,  he  heanl  a  key  sp- 
,  plied  to  his  chamber-door,  and  immediately  eon- 
r  eluded  that   the   cnaraotited  damsel    herself   was 
coming,  with  a  determination  to  aBsanlt  his  cfaaeltiy 
:  and  oTercomoby  temptation  the  fidelity  ho  otn-il 
to  his  lody  Duicinco  del  Tobnao.     "Ho,"  said  he, 
.  not  doubting   the  truth  of  what  ho  fancied,  ar.d 
speaking  so  loud  as  to  be  over-heard,  "  no,  not  the 
greatest  beauty  upon  earth  shall  prevail  upon  me 
to  cease  adoring  her  whose  image  iaengravejl  and 
itamped  in  the  bottom  of  my  bouI,  and  in  the  inmoEt  rcecEses  of  my  heart  I 
Whether,    my  dearest  lady  !    thou  be  now    transformed    into  a  garUok-calir.g 
wench,  or  into  one  of   the  nymphs  of  the  golden  Tagus    who  weave  in   ailk 
and  gold  their  glittering  wobs :    or  whether  tbou  art  ili't4iiLed  by  Uerlia  oi 
Montesioo : — wherever   thou  art,  mine   thou    sliult    be,  orirl  wlierercr  I  am, 
tbiue  I  have  been  and  thine  I  irill  rcmsin  !''     As  he  coucludcil  .these  words,  the 
door  opened,  and  he  rose  up  in  the  bed,  wrapped  from  top  to  too  in  a  qnili 
•f  yellow  satin,  a  woollen  cup  on  his  head,   and  his  face  uad  bis  nmstncbios 
boiuid  up  :   his  face,   on  account  of  its  scratches,  and  his  musttichios  to  keep 
them  from  flagging ;  in  which  guise  a  more  estraordinary  phantom  iina^nation 
never  conceived.      He  rivetted  bis  eves  .on  the  door,  and  wben  hu  expected 
to  tee  the  captivated  and  sorrowful  Allisidom  enter,  he  penM^ived  KmriL'thing 
that  resembled  a  most  reverend  duenna  gliding  in,  covered  with  a  lui.g  nhAe 
veil  that  reached  from  head  to  foot.      Between  the  fore-finger  and  thumb   of  her 
left  hand  ahe  carried  half  tk  lighted   candle,    and   hrld  her  right  over  it  tu 
keep  the  glare  from  her  eyes,  which  were  bidden  behind  a  ht^^e  pair  of  Rpccta- 
elea.     She  advanced  very  slowly  and  n'ilh  cautious  tread,  and  as  l>on  Quixote 
gOBedatber  form  and  face  irom  bis  watch-tower,  he  w:m  conTinecd  Uut  soma 
vitch  or  sorceress  was  come  in  that  disguise  to  do  him  secret  mischieC  and  tbere- 
fore  began  to  cross  himself  with  much  diligtnce.     The  apparition  kept  moviog 
forward,  and  having  t<eaehed  the  middle  of  the  room  it  paused  and  raised  its  eyeaai 
if  remarking  how  devoutly  the  knight  was  crosaiiig  himself :  and  if  ho  wasoWiacd 
at  seeing  such  a  £gure,  she  nas  no  kes  dismayed  at  the  aight  of  hino — as 
Jonk,  BO  yellow!  enveloped  in  the  quilt,  anddistigurod  with  bandapeal      "  Jesu! 
.  what  do  1  see  :"  she  exclaimed — and  in  her  fright  tbo  candle  fell  out  of  ha: 
hand,     rinding  herself  in  the  dstxk,  she  eDdcavouwd  to  regain  ihe  door,  fcci 
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^g  &et  beoonung;  entangled  ia  tlie  skirt*  of  W  gBiment,  ibo  stumbled  and  felL 
]>on  Qoixote  \ras  in  the  ntaoct  consteraatioa.  "  Phantom !"  he  cried,  "orvhit- 
cver  thoa  art,  say,  I  oonjotie  thee,  what  art  thon  and  irhat  reqnirest  thou  of  me  t 
It  thou  art  ■  sool  in  toiment,  tell  me^  and  I  vill  do  all  I  can  to  halp  Ihao,  fis 


I  nn  a  catholic  Chriitian  and  lore  to  do  good  to  all  mankind.  It  waa  tat  Art 
porpoM  I  took  upon  ne  the  profcmion  of  kntfrht- errantry,  vbich  tmgtget  ma 
to  Tcliere  even  the  bouIs  in  pnrgatory."  The  fiJlen  duenna  hearing  henelf  thva 
exorcised,  (rncu^d  at  Don  Quixote's  fear  by  her  own,  and  in  a  low  and  dolefnl 
wice  answyrcd,  "  Rijinor  Don  Quixote  (if  peradTenture  yonr  worahip  be  Deo 
Quixote),  I  nm  no  phantom,  nor  epparitioa,  nor  soul   in  pnrgatwij,  n  yooc 
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wonhip  aeems  to  think,  but  Donna  Bodriguez,  duenna  of  honour  to  n} 
lady  duchesa,  and  am  come  to  jour  worship  with  one  of  these  csases  of  distm 
which  your  worship  is  wont  to  remedy."  *'  Tell  me,  then,  signora  Dodu 
Bodriguez,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "if  it  happens  that  yonr  ladyship  comes  in 
quality  of  love  messenger  ?  because,  if  so,  I  would  have  you  undentand  tbt 
your  labour  will  be  fhiitless :— thanks  to  the  peerless  beauty  of  my  mistreo, 
Ihilcinea  del  Toboso.  To  be  plain,  signora  Donna  Bodrignez,  on  condition  joq 
t^aivo  all  amorous  messages,  you  may  go  and  light  your  candle  and  return  hither, 
and  wo.  will  discourse  on  whatever  you  please  to  command,— -with  that  excep- 
tion/'. **  1  bring  messages,  good  sir ! "  answered  the  duenna,  "  your  woinhip 
mistakes  me  much  :  it  is  not  so  late  in  life  with  me  yet  as  to  be  compelled  to 
take  such  base  employment :  for,  heaven  be  praised  !  my  soul  is  still  in  myhody, 
and  all  my  teeth  in  my  head,  except  a  few  snatched  from  me  by  this  cold  pitn 
vince  of  Arragon.  But  wait,  sir,  till.  I  have  lighted  my  candle,  when  I  will 
return  and  communicate  my  griefb  to  your  worship,  who  are  the  redresser  of  all 
the  grievances  in  the  world."  Thereupon  she  quitted  the  room  without  vaitiog 
for  a  reply  from  the  knight,  whom  she  left  in  a  state  of  great  suspense. 

A  thousand  thoughts  now  crowded  into  his  mind  touching  this  new  adreD- 
turo,  and  ho  was  of  opinion  that  he  had  judged  and  acted  improperly,  to  expost 
himself  to  the  hazard  of  breaking  his  plighted  troth  to  his  lady,  and  he  said  to 
himself,  ^^  Who  knows  but  the  devil,  that  father  of  mischief,  means  to  deoeiTeme 
now  with  a '  duenna,  though  he  could  not  effect  it  with  empresses,  qneeos, 
duchesses,  and  ladies  of  high  degree  ?     For  I  have  often  heard  wise  men  saji 
*  the  devil  finds  a  better  bait  in  a  flat-nosed  than  a  hawk-nosed  woman;'  a&d 
who  can  tell  but  this  solitude,  this  opportunity,  and  this  silence,  may  awakes 
my  desires,   and  make   me  now,  at   these   years,   fall  where  I  never  jet 
stumbled  ^    In  such  cases,  better  it  were  to  fly  than  hajsard  a  battle.    But  why 
do  I  talk  so  idly  ?     8urcly  I  have  lost  my  senses  to  imagine  that  fm  antiquated, 
white-veiled,  lank,  and  spectacled  duenna  should  awaken  a  single  unchtfU 
thought  in  the  most  abandoned  libertine  in  the  world.    Is  there  a  duenna  upon 
earth  who  can  boost  of  wholesome  flesh  and  blood  ?    Is  there  a  duenna  upon  the 
globe  whq  is  not  impertinent,  affected  and  loathsome  ?     Avaunt  then,  ye  rabhle 
of  duennas  !   useless,  disgusting,  and  unprofitable !    Wisely  did  that  good  ladj 
act  who  placed  near  her  sofa  a  couple  of  painted  images,  accoutred  Bke  thott 
ancient  waiting- women,  as  if  at  their  work:  finding  the  state  and  deconuna 
her  rank  quite  as  well  supported  by  these  dumb  imitations."     60  saying,  h^ 
jumped  off  the  bed,  intending  to  lodL  the  door  so  as  to  prevent  the  dueoniB 
return ;  but  before  ho  could  effect  his  purpose,  signora  Bodrigucz  entered  vith  1 
lighted  taper  of  white  wax ;  and  coming  at  once  upon  Don  Quixote,  wrapped  vp 
in  his  quilt,  with  bandages  and  night-cap,  she  was  again  alarmed,  and,  rctrratisg 
two  or  three  steps,  she  said,  '^  Sir  knight,  am  I  safe  ?  for  I  take  it  to  be  so 
sign,  of  modesty  that  your  worship  has  got  out  of  bed.*'     "  I  should  rather  ai^ 
you  that  question,  madam,'*  answered  Don  Quixote,  "and  therefore  tell  meifl 
am  secure  from  assault  and  ravishment.^"     "Of  whom,  or  from  whom,  &i 
knight,  do  you  demand  that  security  ?  "  answered  the  duenna.     '*  From  yon, 
madum,"  replied  Don  Quixote :  **  for  I  am  not  made  of  marble,  nor  arc  you,  I 
supfiose,  of  brass ;  nor  is  it  noonday,  but  midnight,  and  even  later,  if  i  am  not 
mistaken ;  and,  moreover,  wo  are  in  a  room  retired,  and  more  secret  than  the  care 
in  which  the  bold  and  traitorous  ^ncos  enjoyed  the  beautiful  and  tender-hearted 
'Dido.     But,  madam,  give  me  your  hand;   for  I  desire  no  greater  security  than 
my  own  continence  and  reserve,  and  what  that  roost  rcvcn'ud  veil  inspirrs. 
60  saying,  he  kiased  his  right  hand,  and  took  hold  of  hers,  which  she  gard  hill 
with  the  same  ccri'mony. 

llore  Cid  llaniete  mukea  a  parenthesis,  and  swears  by  Mahomet  he  womd 
have  ^ven  tlie  better  of  his  two  vests  to  have  seen  the  knight  and  matron 
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walking  from  tliB  ohnmber  door  to  the  bed-siile.  He  then  proeecda  to  inform  m 
that  Do-i  Quixoie  resumed  his  flituation  in  bed,  and  Dociia  Kodriguez  sat  dovn 
bi  m  chair  nt  some  little  distance  from  it,  vithoat  taking  off  her  RpectoclM 
It  Bettinj;  down  her  candle,  Don  Quixote  covered  himself  op  eXosn,  nil  but  his 
(bee;  and,  after  a  short  pause,  the  iirst  who  broke  silcaco 'wo.i  the  knight  "Saw, 
ri^ora  DoDQft  Bodriguez," 
•Old  he,  "  jou  may  DDboeoni 
ail  that  ia  in  vour  opprcased 
and  afflicted  heart ;  for  you 
■hall  bo  listened  to  by  me 
Vith  chaste  ears,  and  as- 
■iitod  with  compnssioaat€ 
deeds."  "That  I  vetilj 
believe,"  said  the  duenna; 
*'  and  no  other  than  eo  chris- 
den  an  answer  could  be  ci- 
pectcd  from  a,  person  of  yom 
Vorship'acourtljandseemlj 
wesence.  Tho  cau,  then, 
IS  this,  noble  liguor,  thai 
though  you  soj  me  sitting 
in  this  chair,  and  in  the 
midst  of  the  kingdom  ol 
ArragoD,  and  in  the  garb  ol 
a  pour  persecuted  dnenna, 
I  was  bora  in  the  Asturiu 

of  Orjcdo,  and  of  a  famil;  ' 

allied  to  some  of  the  best  oi 
that  province.  But  my  hard 
fate  and  the  neglect  of  my 
parents,  who  fell,  I  know 
not  how,  into  a  state  of  po- 
verty, carried  me  to  Uodrid, 
irherc,  from  urodenoe  and 
the  fiar  of  whut  might  bt 
irorae,  they  placed  me  in 

the  service  of  a  court-lady ;  and  I  can  assure  yonr  iroithip  that^  in  making 
needie-coses  and  plain  work,  I  was  never  in  my  life  outdone.  Jfy  parents  left 
me  in  srrvicc,  and  returned  to  their  own  country,  where,  ia  a  few  yrars  after, 
they  died,  and,  I  doubt  not,  vent  to  hcaren ;  for  they  were  very  goad  and 
catholic  Christians.  Then  was  1  left  an  orphan  and  reduced  to  the  sorrowful 
condition  of  auch  court-servants — wretched  wages,  and  slander  allowance. 
About  the  same  time — heaven  knows,  without  my  giving  him  the  least  cause 
for  it  1 — the  gentleman  usher  of  the  fumily  fell  in  love  with  me.  Ho  was  some- 
what stricken  in  years,  with  a  fine  beard,  a  comely  person  j  and,  what  is  more,  as 
good  a  gentleman  as  the  king  himself,  for  ho  was  a  mountaineer.  We  did  not 
carry  on  our  amour  so  secretly  but  that  it  came  to  the  notice  of  my  lady, 
'  who,  without  mure  ado,  and  to  prevent  slander,  had  us  duly  married  in  tha&oa 
of  our  holy  mother  the  Bomon  catholic  church :  from  which  marriage  sprung  a 
-  daughter,  to  complete  my  good  fortune,  if  fortune  had  been  mine : — not  that 
I  died  in  childbed,  for  in  due  time  I  wos  safely  delivered :  hut  alas !  my 
hualiand  died  soon  after  of  fright ;  and  had  I  but  time  to  tell  you  how  it  woi^ 
jour  worship,  I  am  sure,  would  be  uU  astonishment." 

Hero  Donnu  Bodriguei  shed  many  tears  of  tender  recollection.     "  Pardon  me, 
|god  signoT  Ihm  Quixote,"  said  she,    "  for  I  cannot  command  mysvlf :  as  often 
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sfl  I  oall  to  mind  my  poor  ill-fated  spouse,  these  tears  will  flow.  God  be  nj 
aid !  Witli  what  Btateliucss  was  he  want  to  cany  my  lady  behind  him  oa 
a  princely  mule  as  black  as  jet  itself :  for  in  those  times  coaches  and  side-saddlei 
were  not  in  fashion,  as  it  is  said  they  now  are — ^ladies  rode  behind  their  6qum 
Pardon  me,  for  I  cannot  help  telling  you  at  least  this  one  circumstance,  becanie 
it  proves  the  good  breeding  and  punctilio  of  my  worthy  husband.  It  happened 
that,  on  entering  the  street  of  Santiago,  which  is  very  narrow,  a  judge  of  oae  of 
the  courts,  with  two  of  his  officers  b^ore  him,  appeared,  and  as  soon  as  xnjgood 
squire  saw  him,  he  iurned  his  mule  about,  as  if  he  would  follow  him.  My  ladj, 
who  was  behind  him,  said  to  him  in  a  low  Toiee,  '  What  are  you  doicg,  block- 
head? am  not  I  here?"  The  judge  civilly  stopped  his  horse,  and  said,  'Pro- 
ceed on  your  way,  sir ;  for  it  is  rather  my  duty  to  attend  my  lady  Donu 
Casilda,' — my  mistress's  name ;  but  my  husband  persisted,  cap  in  hand,  in  Iiis 
intention  to  follow  the  judge.  On  which  my  lady,  full  of  rage  and  indignation, 
pulled  out  a  great  pin,  or  rather,  I  believe,  a  bodkin,  and  stuck  it  into  his  back; 
whereupon  my  husband  bawled  out,  and,  writhing  with  the  smart,  down  he  came, 
with  his  lady,  to  the  ground.  Two  of  her  footmen  ran  to  assist  her,  as  well  as 
the  judge  and  his  officers,  and  the  gate  of  Guadahgara — I  mean  the  idle  peo- 
ple that  stood  there,  wore  all  in  an  uproar.  Mj  mistress  was  forced  to  walk 
home  on  foot,  and  my  husband  repaired  to  a  barber-surgeon's,  declaring  he  wai 
quite  run  through  and  through.  The  courtesy  and  good  breeding  of  mj 
spouse  was  soon  in  everybody's  mouth,  so  that  the  very  boys  in  me  stueet 
gathered  about  him  and  tcazed  him  with  their  gibes  when  he  walked  abroad.  On 
this  account,  and  because  he  was  a  little  short-sighted,  my  lady  dismissed  hia 
from  her  ser^'ice ;  which  he  took  so  to  heart,  .poor  man !  that  I  verily  believe  il 
brought  him  to  the  grave.  Thus^  sir,  I  was  left  a  poor  helpless  widow,  and  with  a 
daughter  to  keep,  fair  as  a  flower,  and  who  went  on  increasing  in  beauty  like  the 
foam  of  the  sea.  At  length,  as  I  had  the  reputation  of  being  an  excellent  work- 
woman at  my  needle,  my  lady  duchess,  who  was  then  newly  married  to  my  loid 
duke,  took  me  to  live  with  her  here  in  Airagon,  and  also  my  daughter,  who  fftv 
up  with  a  world  of  accomplishments.  She  sings  like  any  lark,  dances  like  a  faiiji 
capers  like  any  wild  thing,  reads  and  writes  like  a  schoounastex,  and  costs  account; 
(IS  exact  as  a  miser.  I  say  nothing  of  her  cleanliness,  for  surely  the  running 
brcok  is  not  more  pure ;  and  she  is  now,  if  I  remember  right,  just  sixteen  yean 
of  age,  Ave  months  and  three  days,  one  more  or  less.  To  make  short,  sir,  the 
son  of  a  very  rich  farmer,  who  lives  here  on  my  lord  duke^s  land,  was  smittfli 
with  my  daughter;  and  how  he  managed  matters  I  cannot  tell,  but  the  truth  u 
they  got  together,  and,  under  promise  of  being  her  husband,  he  has  fooled  mj 
daughter,  and  now  refuses  to  make  good  his  word.  The  duke  is  no  stranger  to 
this  business,  for  I  have  complained  to  him  again  and  again,  and  begged  he  would 
be  60  gracious  as  to  command  this  young  man  to  wed  my  daughter :  but  he  tami 
a  deaf  ear  to  my  complaints^  and  will  hardly  vouchsafe  to  listen  to  me ;  and  the 
reason  ia  that  the  cozening  knave's  father  is  rich,  and  lends  his  grace  money,  and 
is  bound  for  him  on  all  occasions :  therefore  ho  would  not  in  any  way  disoblige 
him.  l!f  ow,  good  sir,  my  humble  desire  is  that  your  worship  would  kindly  take 
upon  you  to  redress  this  wrong,  either  by  entreaty  or  by  force  of  arms ;  since  flU 
the  world  says  your  worship  was  bom  to  redress  grievances,  to  right  the  injured, 
and  succour  the  wretched.  Be  pleased,  sir,  I  entreat  you,  to  take  pity  on  t 
fatherless  daughter,  and  let  her  youth,  her  beauty,  and  all  her  other  good  psrti, 
move  you  to  companion :  for,  on  my  conscience,  among  all  my  lady's  damsel^ 
there  is  not  one  that  comes  up  to  the  sole  of  her  shoe— no,  not  she  who  is  cried 
up  as  the  liveliest  and  flncst  of  them  all,  whom  they  call  Altisidora — she  is  not  to 
be  named  with  my  daughter ;  for  let  me  tell  you,  dear  sir,  that  all  is  not  gold  that 
glitters,  and  that  that  same  little  Altisidora,  after  all,  has  more  self-conceit  than 
Wftuty  i  besides,  she  is  none  of  the  soundest,  for  her  breath  is  so  foul  that  nobod/ 
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MB  itand  near  her  for  a  moment.  Nay,  indeed,  u  for  that,  eren  mr  lady 
dnebeu — but,  mnm,  for  they  aay  waUs  hare  ean."  "  What  of  myUdydnoitMi?" 
qaoth  Don  Quixote;  "teli  me,  madam  Kodrigaei,  I  oonjnra  you.'*  "Yom 
'  mtrcatiea,"  said  the  dnenna,  "  cannot  be  rcButed ;  and  I  must  tell  yon  the  truth 
Has  not  year  wonhip  obwired  the  beauty  of  my  lady  dochesa  ? — that  eoftnen, 
that  cloarneaa  of  complexion,  imooth  and  shining  like  any  poILihcd  sword ;  those 
cheeks  of  milk  aod  orimiou,  with  thesnnin  the  one,  and  the  moon  in  the  other; 
and  that  statelineas  with  which  she  treads,  as  if  she  disdained  the  tcij  ground 
■he  walks  on,  that  one  would  think  her  the  goddess  of  health  dispensing  the 
Uessing  wherever  she  goet  i  Let  me  tell  yon,  sir,  she  may  thank  God  for  it,  in 
tho  first  place,  and  in  the  next^  two  isinee,  one  in  each  leg,  that  carry  off  all  the 
bad  hnmonn  in  which,  the  physicians  say,  her  ladyship  abonnds."  "Holy 
Virginl"  qnoth  Bon  Qnizote,  "is  it  possible  thatmy  lady  duchesa  should  have 
foch  drains!  I  should  never  hare  credited  such  a  thing,  though  boro-footed 
fiiaia  themselTaa  had  sworn  it;  bnt,  since  madam  Donna  Jlodriguez  aaya  i^ 
■0  it  must  needs  be.  Tot,  assuredly,  f^om  such  perfection  no  ill  humours  con 
flow,  but  rather  liquid  amber.  Well,  I  am  now  convinced  that  such  eonduits 
mar  be  of  importance  to  health." 

Scarcely  had  Don  Quixote  said  this,  when  the  chamber  door  suddenly  bnret 
open,  which  so  startled  Donna  Bodrtgues  that  the  candle  fell  ont  of  her  hand, 
leuTing  the  room  as  daA  as  a  wolf's  month ;  wheu  instantly  the  poor  duenna  felt 
lier  throat  griped  by  two  hand^  and  ho  bard  that  she  had  not  power  to  cry  oulj 
while  other  two  handn  so  unmercifully  bestapped  with  a  slipper,  as  it  seemed,  her 
scantily  protected  nethermost  ports  that  she  was  presently  in  a  woeful  plight. 
Tet,  notwithttanding  the  oompaseion  which  Don  Quixote  felt  for  her,  he  remained 
qnietly  in  bed:  being  at  a  great  loss  what  to  think  of  tho  matter,  and  doubtful 
whether  the  nme  calamity  might  not  fitll  on  himself.  Nor  were  his  approhenuoni 
groundless,  for,  after  having  well  curried  the  duenna,  who  durst  not  cry  ont,  the 
■ilent  executioners  then  came  to  Don  Quixote,  and,  turning  up  the  bed-dotbes, 
they  BO  pinched  and  tweaked  him  all  over  that  he  could  not  forbear  laying  ahoat 
him  with  his  fists,  in  his  own  defence ;  till  at  last,  efter  a  scafBe  of  almost  half- 
an-honr,  the  silant  and  invisible  phantoma  vanished.  Donna  Bodriguei  then 
e^nated  her  disordered  garments,  and,  bewailing  her  misfortune,  hastened  oat  of 
the  diamber  without  spewing  a  word  to  the  knight ;  who,  vexed  with  the  pinoh- 
ng  he  had  received,  remained  in  deep  thought,  xttterly  at  a  loss  to  conceive  who 
the  malicious  enchanter  conid  he  that  had  tieated  him  bo  rudely.  This  will  be 
iiplained  in  ita  proper  place ;  at  present  the  order  of  the  history  rcqniras  that  ost 
"     "  n  ihould  be  turned  to  Sonoho  Fonza. 
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EVER  wot  the  gnat  govenor  more  oat  of  k> 

I  moor  tban  when  we  left  him,  from  the  |Vcnn>* 

I  cation  he  bad  received  from  the  koare  of  ■ 

peasant,  vho  wsa  one  of  the  steward's  in* 

,   struments  for  executing  the  duke's  pntJMta 

'  upon  Saucho.     Ifererthelets,  aiinple,   rragh, 

and  rouad  as  he  wbb,  hg  held  out  tougfalj 

sgoioBt  them  all ;    and,  addrening   himauE 

to  those  ebiut  him,  among  others  the  doctor  Fedro  Bedo  (who  had  retained 

after  the  privnte   dispatch  had  been  read),    "I  now  plainlj   perceire,"  esad 

be,  "Quit  jt)dgeB  and  governon  must  or  ought  to  be  madeof  brasa,  to  endon 

the  importunities  of  your  men  of  buHinesB,  who,  intent  npon  their  own  •Kin 

alone,  m  ill  take  no  denial,  but  must  needs  be  beaal  at  all  honn  and  all  timea ;  and 

if  his  poor  lordship  does  not  think  fit  to  attend  to  them,  either  becatise  he  oaime^ 

or  because  it  is  sot  a  time  for  business  then,  forsooth,  they  mnrmnr  and  peck  at 

him,  rake  up  the  ashes  of  his  grandfather,  and  gnaw  the  Teiy  flesh  from  their 

bones.     Uen  of  business  !— oat  upon  them ! — meddling,  troublesome  fools  ■  take 

the  proper  times  and  seaaons  for  your  Bfihira,  and  come  not  when  men  should  cat 

and  sleep;  forjudges  are  made  of  flesh  and  blood,  and  must  give  to  their  natan 

,what  nature  requires ;  except,  indeed,  miserable  I,  who  am  fwbidden  to  do  ao  bj 

mine — thonka  to  signer  Pedro  Beiio  XirteaAieni,  here  preeent,  who  would  harc 

me  die  of  hunger,  and  swear  that  this  kind  of  dying  ia  Ihe  only  way  to  live !    God 

grant  the  same  life  to  him,  and  all  those  of  his  tribe ! — I  mean  quacks  and  iioiwa- 

tors;  for  good  pbysioiaiii  desaire  palma  «nd  Unnds."     All  who  knev  Bsmite 

Foiua  were  in  admiration  at  his  improTed  oratory,  whioh  theyoould  not  aoec 

for,  unless  it  he  that  offices  and  weighty  employments  quieten  and  polish  ■ 

men's  minds,  as  they  perplex  and  stnpify  others. 

At  length  the  bowels  of  doctor  Pedro  Beiio  do  Tiiteahien  relented,  and  ha  pio- 
miaed  the  govemor  he  should  cap  fbat  night,  althon^  it  were  in  direct  oppoatkn 
to  all  the  aphorisms  of  Hippo(^ates.  'With  this  promise  his  eacellenoy  was  Mtia- 
fied,  and  looked  forward  with  great  impatience  to  the  hour  of  supper;  and  thon^ 
time,  as  he  thought,  stood  stock-still,  yet  the  viahed-for  moment  eame  at  las^ 
when  messes  of  eow-beef,  hashed  with  onions,  and  boiled  calres'  feet,  somewhat 
of  the  stalest,  were  set  before  him.  Nevertheless,  he  laid  about  him  with  mon 
relish  than  if  tbey  had  given  him  Uilan  godwits,  Boman  pheosunta,  veal  of 
Sorento,  partridges  of  Horon,  or  geese  of  Iiavajos;  and,  in  the  midst  of  snpper, 
turning  to  the  doctor,  ''Look  yoti,  master  doctor,"  said  he,  "never  trouble 
yourself  again  to  provide  me  your  delicacies,  or  your  tit-bi^ ;  for  they  will 
:>nly  unhinge  my  stomach,  which  is  oocustomed  to  goafs-flesh,  cow-beef,  and 
bacon,  with  turnips  and  onions;  and  if  you  ply  me  with  court  kiekshawt,  it 
will  only  make  my  stomacn  queasy  and  loathing.  However,  if  master  aewer 
will  now  and  thcin  set  before  me  one  of  those— how  do  you  call  them  ? — nltfl 
podriuus,*  which  ore  a  jnmblo  of  all  sortsof  good  things,  and,  to  my  thinking, 
the  stronger  they  are,  the  better  they  smsok' — but  ttuff  them  as  yoa  will,  mt 

imm  pou^iy  oi  gamo,  Tagetdde^Mi  ■ 
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It  be  bnt  an  eatable — I  ahull  take  it  kindly,  and  will  <aie  day  niaks  ymi 
■rnenda.  So  let  nobody  play  theii  jests  upon  me,  for  either  we  are,  or  we  an 
not;  and  let  iis  ell  live  and  eat  together  in  peace  and  good  friendBbip ;  tat 
wben  God  senda  dayligbt,  it  is  morning  to  all.  I  will  govern  this  island 
without  either  waTing  right,  or  pocketing  bribe.  So  let  .every  one  keep  » 
■ood  look  out,  and  ea^  mind  his  own  buainesa:  for  I  would  hare  them  to  know 
wa  deril  is  in  the  wind,  and,  if  they  put  me  i^ku  it^  they  shall  see  wo&dera.  At% 


tyv,  make  yourselves  honey,  and  the  wasps  will  devour  you."  "  Indeed,  mj 
lord  governor,"  quoth  the  sewer,  "  your  lordship  is  much  in  the  right  in  all  yon 
have  said,  and  I  dare  engage,  in  the  name  of  all  the  inhabitants  of  this  ishmd, 
that  they  will  servo  your  worship  with  all  punctuality,  love,  and  good-will;  for 
your  gentle  way  of  governing,  from  the  very  first,  leaves  ns  no  room  to  do,  or 
think,  anything  to  the  disadvantage  of  your  worship."  "I  believe  as  much," 
replied  Soncho,  "  and  they  would  be  little  better  than  fools  if  they  did,  or  though^ 
otherwise ;  therefore  I  tell  you  once  agein  it  is  my  pleasure  that  you  look  well  to 
me  and  my  Dapple  in  the  article  of  food ;  for  that  is  the  main  point :  and  when 
the  hour  comes  we  will  go  the  round,  as  my  intention  is  to  clear  this  island  of  all 
manner  of  filth  and  rubbish ;  especially  vagabonds,  idlers,  and  sharpers ;  for  I 
would  have  yon  know,  friends,  that  your  idle  and  lazy  people  in  a  commonwealth 
are  like  drones  in  a  bee-hive,  which  devour  the  honey  that  the  labouring  bees 
gather.  Uy  design  is  to  protect  the  peasants,  maintain  the  gentry  in  their  privi- 
leges, reward  virtue,  and  above  all,  to  have  a  special  regard  to  religion,  and  the 
reverence  due  to  holy  men.  What  think  you  of  this,  niy  good  friends?  Do  I 
■ay  something,  or  do  I  crack  my  brains  to  no  purpose?"  "My  lord  governor 
■peaks  M  well,"  replied  the  steward,  "  that  1  am  all  admiration  to  hear  one  devoid 
of  learning,  like  your  worship,  utter  so  many  notable  things,  so  far  beyond  th* 
expectation  of  your  subjects,  or  those  who  appointed  you.  But  every  day  pro- 
duces something  new  m  the  world;  jests  turn  into  earnest,  and  the  bitert 
■re  bit 

The  governor  having  sopped  by  licence  of  signor  doctor  ite>io,  they  prepared 
tat  going  the  round,  and  ho  set  out  with  the  SL'oretary,  the  steward,  the  sewer, 


AM  isTummM  or  nnr  QCtxon. 

utd  tlie  hiBtoriognpher,  n-ho  had  the  charge  of  Tccording  his  actions,  topte 
with  sei^snta  and  notaries :  altogether  fonniiig  a  little  battalion.  Suicha,  wilk 
his  rod  of  office,  marched  in  the  nidat  of  them,  making  a  goodly  show.  Alio 
traversing  a  few  atreets,  they  heard  the  clashing  of  svords,  and,  haat«ning  to  tin 
place,  they  fonnd  two  men  f  ghting.  On  seeing  the  ofBcerB  coming  they  deusttd, 
and  one  of  them  aaid,  "  Help,  in  the  name  of  God  and  the  king '.  Are  people  U 
bo  attacked  here,  ncd  robbed  in  fceopenstroeta?"  "  Hold,  honest  mas,"  qnoU 
Banoho,  "  and  tell  me  what  is  the  occosiau  of  this  fray ;  fur  I  am  the  goTcina.' 


Hia  antagonist,  interposing,  »«id,  "My  lord  governor,  I  will  briefly  rcW*  ^ 
matter; — your  honour  must  know  tliat  this  gentleman  is  just  come  tronw 
gaming-honso  over  the  way,  where  he  has  been  winning  above  a  tliooson^  i^^ 
and  Ood  knows  bow,  except  Ibat  I,  happening  to  be  present,  was  induc<!<],  i;'^ 
mjinst  my  conscience,  to  pre  jndgmect  in  his  favoor  in  many  n doubtful  p^f'' 
an3,  when  I  expected  ho  would  have  given  me  something,  though  it  wc»  "<" 
tho  small  matter  of  a  crown,  by  way  of  present,  as  it  is  osual  witli  gfntlMO 
ofoharact^r  like  myself,  who  stand  by,  ready  to  back  nnreasonable  demandiiU^" 
prevent  quaTrelB,np  he  got,  with  his  pockets  filled,  and  marched  outof  ibeii^' 
Burpriecd  and  vex«l  at  such  conduct,  I  folloired  him,  civilly  reminded  Lint'''' 
he  could  not  refuse  me  the  small  turn  of  eight  real^  as  be  knew  me  to  be  i  nui 
of  honour,  without  either  office  or  pension ;  my  parenta  having  brought  me  up  "^ 


nothing:  yet  this  knave,  who  is  as  great  a  thief  as  CacnB,and  as  arrantaitiiiip'' 
as  Andradilla,  would  give  me  but  four  reals !  Think,  m^  lord  governor,  'i^ 
■hamelesa  and  unconEcionable  fellow  he  is !    But,  as  I  live,  had  it  not  ^'^^^ 


your  vorship  coming,  I  would  have  made  him  disgorge  his  winnings,  ani  tuf"^ 
&im  ho*r  to  balance  accounta."  "What  say  you  to  this,  fiiend?"  quoth  SoniMl 
the  other.  He  acknowledged  that  what  his  advetwry  had  aaid  vas  true :  hew'*'^ 
to  give  him  no  more  than  fonr  reals,  for  he  was  continually  giving  him  «oiiietniii!i 
and  thn-  who  expect  snacks  should  be  modest,  and  take  cheeifnlly  irliateTer 
Hiven  them,  and  not  haggle  with  the  winners ;  unless  they  know  tbem  lo 
•harpers,  and  their  gains  unfairly  gotten;  and  that  he  was  no  such  ix^'*'"' VT 
vridcrt  fVom  his  resisting  an  nnreasonable  demand :  for  cheats  are  alwsys  at  u> 
mere]  of  their  utionipUcea."     " That  is  true,"  quoth  the  ateward :  "  be p'**' 
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mtf  loBd  ffpremoT,  to  lay  what  shall  be  done  with  these  men."  ^'Whtit  flhiiC| 
bo  9oDe,"  replied  Si^icho,  **  u  this :  yon,  master  wumer»  whether  by  fair  pla^  oi 
fool,  inatanUy  give  your  hackster  here  a  hundred  realB»  and  pay  down  thirtv^ 
more  for  the  poor  prisoners  |  and  yon  air,  who  haye  neith^  office  nor  pension^ 
nor  honest  employment^  take  the  hundred  realsi  and,  some  time  to-morrpw,  be^ 
sure  you  get  out  of  this  island,  nor  set  foot  in  it  again  these  ten  year^  unleM| 
you  would  finish  your  banishmoui  in  the  next  life;  for  if  I  find  your  here  I  will 
aiako  you  awing  on  agibbet — at  leaat  the  hangman  shall  do  it  fbr  me;  so  let  no 
man  reply,  or  he  shall  repent  it"  The  decree  waa  immediately  executed;  the 
one  diabursed,  the  other  leceiyed :  the  one  quitted  the  island,  the  other  wen; 
home;  ai^d  the  goTemor  said,  ''Either  my  power  is  small,  or  I  will  demoHsh 
these  gaming-houaes ;  for  I  strongly  suspect  that  much  harm  oomes  of  them.'^ 
"The  house  here  before  us,"  said  one  of  the  oflk^rs,  "  I  fear  your  honour  caimo^ 
^t  down ;  being  kept  by  a  person  of  quality^  whose  losses  far  exceed  his  gains. 
Your  worship  may  exert  your  authgxity  ag<^^  petty  gaming-houses,  which  dO 
more  harm  and  shelter  more  abuses  thanthose  of  the  gentiy,  where  notorious 
cheats  dare  not  show  their  faoea;  and  since  the  vice  of  play  is  become  so  commoui 
it  is  better  that  it  should  be  permitted  in  the  houses  of  uie  great  than  in  those 
of  low  condition,  where,  night  after  night  unfortunate  gulls  are  taken  in,  and 
stripped  of  their  very  skins."  *'  Well,  master  notary,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  I  know 
there  is  much  to  be  said  on  the  subject" 

Just  at  that  moment  a  seijeant  came  up  to  him  holding  fast  a  young  man : 
^'ICy  lord  goTemor,"  said  he,  '*  this  youth  was  coming  towards  ns,  but  as  soon  as 
he  perceived  us  to  be  offloers  of  justice,  he  turned  about  and  ran  off  like  a  deer — 
a  sure  sign  he  is  after  some  mischief.  I  pursued  him,  and  had  he  not  stumbled 
and  fallen,  I  should  neyer  have  oVertakon  him."  "  Why  did  you  fly  from  the 
officer,  young  man? "  quoth  Sandio.  '*My  lord«"  said  Uie  youth,  "it  was  to 
ayoid  the  many  questions  that  officers  of  justice  usually  ask."  "What  is  youf 
trade  ?  "  asked  Sancho.  "  A  weaver,"  answered  the  youth.  "  And  what  do  you 
weave?"  quoth  Sancho.  "Iron  heads  for  spears,  an  it  please  your  worship.** 
"  So,  then,"  returned  Sancho,  "  you  are  pleased  to  bo  jocose  with  me,  and  set  ud 
for  a  wit !  *tis  mighty  welL  And  pray  may  I  ask  whither  you  were  going  ?  * 
"  To  take  the  air,  sir,"  replied  the  lad.  "And  pray  where  do  people  take  the 
air  in  this  island  ?  "  said  Sancho.  "  Where  it  blows,"  answered  the  youth. 
"  Good,"  quoth  Sancho ;  "  you  answer  to  the  piMWse  ; — a  notable  yojith,  truly! 
but  hark  you,  sir;  I  am  the  air  which  you  seek,  and  will  blow  in  your  poop,  ancl 
drive  you  into  safe  custody.  Heiw,  secure  him,  and  carry  him  straight  to  prison: 
I  will  make  him  sleep  there  to-night,  without  air."  "Not  so,  by  my  faith,*? 
said  the  youth;  "your  worship  shall  as  soon,  make  the  king,  as  make  me  8lee|i 
there."  "I  not  make  you  sieep  in  prison !  "  cried  Sancho — "have  I  not  power 
to  confine  or  release  you  as  I  please?  "  "Whatever  vour  worship's  power  may 
be,  you  shall  not  force  me  to  sleep  in  prison."  ''"We  shall  seo  that,"  replied 
Sancho^"  away  with  him  immediately,  and  let  him  be  convinced  to  his  cost ; 
and  should  the  gaoler  be  found  to  practise  in  his  favour,  and  allow  him  to  sleen 
out  pf  his  custody,  I  will  sconce  him  in  the  penally  of /two  thousand  ducats.^ 
"All  this  is  very  pleasant,"  answered  the  youth ;  "  but  no  man  living  shall  make 
me  deep  to-pight  in  prison :— ^in  that  I  am  filed."  "  Tell  me,  devu  incarnate^' 
quoth  ^cho,  "hast  thou  some  angel  at  thy  beck,  to  come  and  break  the  fettefft 
with  which  I  mean  to  t^ther.thise  ?  *'  "  Good  my  lord,"  said  the  youngster,  with 
t  smQe,  "let  us  not  trifle,  but  come  to  the  point  Tour  worship,  lown,  msgjf 
alap  me  in  a  dungeon,  and  load  me  with  chains  arid  fetters,  and  lay  what  oomf 
mands  you  please  upon  the  gaoler;  v6t  if  1  choose  not  to  sleep,  can  your  worship 
witn  tfl  your  power,  force  me  to  sleep  ?"  "  No,  certainly,'  said  the  secretar^ 
*u^d  the  young  man  has  made  out  hist  meanih^."  "Well  then,"  quoth  Sancho,  "il 
ton  keep  awake  it  is  from  your  own  liking,  and  not  to  cross  my  will  ?  "     "  Qeiw 
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toitily  not,  my  lord/*  said  the  yotrth.  "Then  go,  get  thv^  hoa>^  <tBil  ^kep^ 
c(aoth  SanchOy  "and  heaTen  send  thee  a  good  mght^s  rest,  for  I  vriU.  not  be  fttf 
hindrance.  Bttt  have  a  care  another  time  how  ydn  spoi^  with  jaatiee :  ibr  toi 
niay  chance  to  meet  with  some  man  in  office  who  will  not  relish  your  jokes,  hst 
erack  J^bur  noddle  in  return."  13ie  yonth  went  his  way,  and  tiie  goYenior  ««• 
^iic4  his  rdund. 

Soon  aflter  two  seijeahts  came*  np,  aayinj^,  "  W^  hare  brought  you,  my  leri 
gOT^mor^  one  in  disguise  Irhb  seems  to  he  a  man,  but  is,  in  ftiet.  a  woman, 
^nd  no  ugly  dne  either.** '  Two  or  three  knthonw  were  immediatelv  bold  up 
to  her  hckf  by  the  light  of  which  they  indeed  perfeeived- it  to  be  tlwt  oft 
(bmole  seemingly  about  siitteen  years  of  age ;  «ho  was  beautiful  ^a  ^onsand 
pearls,  with  her  hair  enclosed  under  a  tiet  of  gold  and  green  fjilk.  They  viewed 
her  from  head  to  foqt,  and  obsenred  that  her  stoddngs  ^Ye^e  flesh-coloured,  her 
garters  Of  White  taffeta,  with  tassels  of  gold  and  seed  pearl :  her  breeches  were 
Of  green"  aad  gold  tissue,  her  eloak  of  the  same,  under  which  shO  wore  a  very 
fine  waistcoat  of  wliite  and  gold  stuff,  tuA  her  shoes  were  whrto  'Kke  those 
wora  by  men.  She  had  no  sword,  but  a  "^cry  rich  dhgg^r;  and  on  her  fiugtn 
were  many  yaluaMo  rings.  All  were  struck  with  admiration  of  tlie  maideSt 
but  ^obodf  knew  her,  not  even  the  inhabitants-  of  the  town.  Indeed,  thost 
who  Were'  in  the  secret  ot  these  jests  were  as  much  interested  ay  the  rcs^ 
for  this  circumstance  was  ;iot  of  their  eontriring,  and  being,  therefot^,  unex- 
pected; their  surprise  and  curiosity  were  more  strongly  excited  The  itoremcr 
Admired  the  voung  lady's  beauty,  and  asked  her  Who  she  was,  whitJier  sbe 
pas  going,  and  what  had  induced  her  to  dress  herself  in  that  habit.  With  downer  st 
eyes,  she  modestly  answered,  "1  hope,  sir,  you  will  excuse  my  auswedr^  so 
publicly  what  1  wish  so  much  to  be  kept  secret:— of  one  thmg  b©  assured, 
gentleman,  I  am  no  thief,  nor  a  critniual,  but  an  unhappy  maiden,  wko,  frcs 
a  jealous  and  rigorous  confinement,  hwr  been  tempted  to  transgrifess  ^e  jnoksof 
decorum."  The  steward,  en  blearing  this,  said,  "lie  pleased,  my  lord  goTcmor, 
to  order  your  attendants  to  retire,  that  this  lady  may  speak  more  treely  **  Tbi 
f overnor  did  so,  and  they  all  removed  to  a  distance,  excepting  the  steward,  tht 
fewer,  and  the  secretary;  upon  whieh  the  damse^  procee^d  thus:  '*  I  am  ti^ 
daughter,  gentlemen,  of  Pedro  Perez  Ma20ica,  whb  farms  the  wool  of  this  tows, 
imd  often  comes  to  my  father's  house,'"  "  This  will  not  pass,  ]|iadam,**  said  tl^ 
steward ;  "  for  I  know  Pedro  iPerez  very  well,  and  I  am  sure  he  has  neitha 
sons  nor  daughters ;  besides,  after  telling  us  he  is  your  father,  you  immediatelj 
say  that  he  comes  often  to  your  father's  house. ^*  "  I  took  notice  of  that^^  qno;l 
Bancho.  "Indeed,  gentlemen,"  said  shd,  "I  am  in  such  confusion  that  I  k£«v 
not  what  I  say ;  but  the  truth  is,  I  am  daughter  to  Diego  de  la  Liana,  whom  yta 
all  must  know/'  "  That  may  be  true,"  answered  the  steward,  "  for  I  knov 
Diego  d«  la  Liana ;  he  is  a  |;entleman  of  birth  and  fortune,  and  has  a  son  and  a 
daughter;  and,  since  he  has  been  a  widower,  nobody  in  this  town  can  aay  thej 
have  seen  the  face  of  his  daughter,  for  he  keeps  her  6o  confined  that  he  hurdlj 
suffers  the  sun  to  look  upon  her;  the  conunon  report,  too,  is  that^e  is  ex- 
tremely handsome."  "  What  you  say,  ^s  tf'ue,  sir^"  said  the  damsel^  "ai^ 
•whether  fame  lies  or  not,  as  to  my  beauty i^  you,  gentlemen,  wbo  have  seen  me^ 
pay  judge."  She  then  began  to  weep  most  bitterly ;  up^  Which  the  »-eretaiy 
whispered  the  sewer,  "  Something  of  importance,  surely,  mi^st  have  €ausud  a  per- 
|K)n  of  so  n^uch  oonsequeufie  us  this  young  ladj*  to  leave  her  own  house  .in  such  s 
dress',  and  at  this  unseasonaUe  hour."     "  jf^o  doubt  .of  t 


that,"  replltd  the 
besides,  this  suspicion  is  confirmed  by  her  tears."    Sancho  comforted  her  as  wdl 
as  he  could,  and  desired  her  to  tell  the  whole  matter  without  fear^  tvr  &eT 
IWould  be  her  friends,  and  serve  her  ia  thebe^t  manner  they  were  able.'* 
^    *'  The  truth  is,  gent^men/*  replied  she,   "  that  since  my  mother  died,  wluc^ 
iS  now  tea  years  ago,  my  father  has  kepi  me  oloaa  confined.     We  have  a 


Tht  Oapture  iy  SanOo't  Night  WatA. 


ajuthtpb^  Of  ixnr  avixoxi.  ^1 


dbwel  ia  the  kcate^  where  we  heer  mass;  and  ia  pU  that  time  I  haTe 
p^^^g  but  the  Bun  in  the  heavens  by  daj,  and  the  moon  and  ttara  b>  night; 
no^  do  I  kaow  what  streets,  squares,  or  churches  are ;  nor  even  men,  excepting 
my  father  vad  brother,  and  Pedro  Peies  the  wool*fanner,  whose  constant  TisiU 
to  our  house  led  me  to  sa^  he  was  my  father,  to  oonceal  the  truth*  Xhis  dose  cqn- 
finementy  and  being  forbidden  to  set  my  foot  out  of  doors,  thon|^  it  were  but  to 
draxch,  has  for  many  days  and  months  past'diaquieted  me  very  much^  and  gave  me 
a  constant  longing  to  see  the  world,  or  at  least  the  town  where  I  was  born;  and 
I  persuaded  myself  that  this  desire  was  neither  unlawful  nor  unbecoming. ,  Whep 
I  heard  talk  of  bull-fights,  running  at  the  ring,  and  theatrical  shows,  t  asked 
my  brother,  who  is  a  year  younger  than  myself,  to  tell .  me  what  those  things 
were,  and  soyeral  others  that  I  have  never  seen.  He  described  them  all  as  well 
as  he  could,  but  it  only  inflamed  my  curiosity  to  see  them  myselH  In  a  wcmtcL  to 
shorty  the  story  of  my  ruin,  I  prayed  and  entreated  my  brother— 0  that  I  had 
never  so  prayed  nor  entreated  !*'  and  here  a  flood  of  tears  interrupted  her 
narrative.  "  Pray,  madam,"  said  the  steward,  "  be  comforted,  and  proceed,  for 
your  words  and  tears  keep  us  all  in  anxious  suspense.'*  <'  I  have  but  few  more, 
words,*'  answered  the  damsel,  "  though  many  tears  to  shed :  for  misplaced  desires 
like  mine  can  be  atoned  for  no  other  way.*' 

The  beauty  of  the  damsel  had  made  an  impression  on  the  soul  of  the  sewer, 
and  again  he  held  uj^hi^  lanthom  to  have  another  view  of  her,  when  he  verily 
thj»ught  her  tears  were  orient  pearls  and  dew-drops  of  the  morning,, and  he 
h^ar&y  wished  her  nusfortune  mi^ht  not  be  so  great  as  her  tears  and  sighs 
seemed  ^to  indicate.  But  the  gpvernor  was,  out  of  all  patience  at  the  length  of 
her  story,  and  therefore  bid  her  make  an  end  and  keep  them  no  longer,  as  it 
grew  late,  and  they  had  much  ground  yet  to  pass  over.  As  well  as  the  frequent  in- 
terruption of  sobs  and  sighs  would  let  her,  she  continued,  saying, "  My  miisfortune 
and  misery  is  no  other  than  this,  that  I  desired  my  brother  to  let  me  put  on  his 
clothes,  and  take  me  out  some  night  when  my  father  was  asleep,  to  see  the 
town.  Yielding  to  my  frequent  entreaties,  he  at  length  gave  me  this  habit, 
and  di^ssed  himself  in  a  suit  of  mine,  which  fits  him  exactly,  and  he  looks 
like  a  beautiful  girl— for  he  has  yet  noi^Hear^;  and  tips  night,  about  an  hour 
ago,  we  contrived  to  get  out  of  the  house^  and  with  no  other  guide  than  a  foot- 
boy  and  our  own  imruly  fancies,  we  have  walked  throiteh  the  whole  town ;  and 
as  we  were  returning  home,  we  saw  a  great  company  or  people  before  us,  which 
my  brother  said  was  the  roond,  and  that  we  mu^t  mn,  or  rather  fly,  for  if  we 
should  be  discovered  it  would  be  worse  lor  ns.  Upon  which  he  set  off  at  fall 
speed,  leaving  me  to  follow  him :  but  I  had  not  got  many  paces  before  I  stum- 
bled and  fell,  and  thai  instant  a  man  sttned  me  and  brought  me  hither,  where 
my  indiscreet  longing  has  covered  me  with  shame.'*  "  Has  nothing,  then,** 
quoth  Sancho,  '*  befSollen  yo|L  but  this?  yon  mentioned  at  first  something  of 
jealousy,  I  ^ink,  which  had  bron^t  you  from  home."  ''Nothing,"  uid 
she,  *'  has  befallen  me  but  what  I  have  said,  nor  has  anything  brought  ma  oat 
but  a  desire  to  see  the  world,  which  went  no  farther  thin  seeing  tl^  streets  of 
this  town." 

The  truth  of  the  damsd'a  story  was  now  confirm^  by  the  airival  of  twa 
other  Serjeants,  who  had  overtaken  and  aaiaed  the  bcothcfr'as  he  fled  from  the 
sister.  The  female  dress  of  the  yooth  was  only  a  nA  petticoat  and  a  bine 
damask  mantle  bordeced  with  gold ;  on  his  head  he  had  no  other  omamoLt  <» 
cover  than  his  own  hair,  whidi  appeared^  Bk^  ao  many  waves  of  gold.  The 
governor,  the  steward,  and  the  sewer  examined  him  apart,  and,  out  of  the 
hearing  of  his  sister,  asked  him  why  he  had  disguised  himself  in  that  manner. 
With  no  less  bashfulness  and  distress,  he  repeated  the  same  story  they  had  heard 
from  his  sister,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  the  enamoured  sewer.  "  Beally^ 
young  gentlefolks,'*  said  the  governor,  ''this  bccms  only  a  piece  of  childish  folly» 


Vfk  isvBimniEs  of  do»  atnzon 

tmS  dl  these  toliaitdtcan  might  irclt  tiare  been  spared  in  giriiig  as  iBKntri 
/our  ftolic.  Had  yon  but  told  ub  yonr  naracB,  and  Mid  yon  had  got  out  itf  fB 
Either'a  honse  onlj'  to  satisfy  yonr  curiositj,  there  voi^d  hare  bees  sands 
the  story."  "That  ta  tmc,"  ansvered  the  dnniBel;  "hnt  my  onfuue  ■■ 
•0  gnat,  thdt  I  kneir  not  what  I  said,  or  how  to  bchare  myaelf"  "Wd, 
mamm,"  said  Sancho,  "  there  is  no  harm  done ;  we  will  see  yon  ssfe  ts  fxi 
Other's  house,  who,  periiaps,  has  not  missed  yonj  and  hencofcrwardtsnot* 
childish  nor  so  eager  to  get  abroad  ;  fbr  '  the  modest  maiden  and  the  hnikta  l({ 
■honld  keep  at  home ;'  'the  woman  and  the  hen  ara  lost  by  gadding;'  and'tb 
.who  wishes  to  see  wishes  no  less  to  bo  seen' — I  say  bo  more."  "Hie  young  nn 
thanked  the  gorernor  fbr  the  favour  he  intended  them,  in  sedng  them  aft 
home,  wbiflier  they  all  went;  and,  having  reached  the  hone?,  the  yonth  Svn 
ft  pabble  up  at  a  grated  window,  which  immediately  brought  down  onsof  jb 
domestics,  who  opened  the  door,  and  they  went. in,  leaving  every  onsiasdnit- 
tion  of  their  beauty  and  gracehl  demeanour,  and  much  entertain«d  byl^ 
desire  of  seeing  the  world  by  pight.  The  sewer  finding  that  his  hesrl  *> 
pierced  through  and  throngh,  secretly  resolved  to  demand  the  young  Wja 
marriage  of  her  &ther  the  next  day,  and  he  flattered  hinuelf  that,  being  t  k- 
vant  of  the  duke,  ha  should  not  be  refused.  Sancho,  too,  had  some  thoa|^^ 
matching  the  young  man  with  his  daughter  Sanchlca,  and  detemiaed  to  w^^ 
about  the  first  opportunity;  feeling  assured  that  no  mwi's  son  would  llm 
himself  too  good  for  a  governor's  daughter.  Thus  ended  the  oi^t't  md 
of  the  great  Sancho :  two  days  after  also  ended  his  goTemment,  which]*" 
end  to  til  bii  great  dengos  and  expectations,  ■■  ih&ll  hereoftar  bo  ihovB- 
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ID  KAMini,  tha  moat  laboriooi 
I  .md  careful  inTeBdgator  into  tha 
-^  minutest  particles  of  thiB  tros 
history,  uys  that,  when  Donna 
.  fiodriguezwentont  of  hercham- 
■  ber  to  go  to  that  of  Son  Quixota, 
soother  duenna,  vho  had  alept 
vith  her,  otnerred  her,  and,  aa 
all  dnennai  ara  addicted  to  Ui- 
taiinr,  prying  into,  and  amelling 
ont  everything,  abe   followed  her,   ajid  with  hc  fight  a  foot  that  the  good 
Bodrignea  did  not  hear  it;    and  no  iDoner  hod  th«  entered  Don  Quixote'i 
chamber,  than  the  other,  that  she  might  not  be  defioient  in  the  landable  practioo 
of  tale-beaniif;,    in  which  duennaa  utnally  excel,  hastened  b.->  acquaint  the 
duchess  that  DoBUt  Eodrigmz  waa  then  actually  in  Don  Quixote's  ohamber. 
The  duchess  bnmediately  told  tha  duhe,  and  having  gajjwd  his  penuiuion  to  go 
with  Aitindom  fp  inlwfi'  itt  cniioaity  reEpectir^  this  night-risit  of  her  duenna, 
they  silentlr  poeted  theras^Tea  at  the  door  of  the  knight's  apartment,  where 
they  stood  listening  to  all  that  was  said  within :  but  when  the  docheas  heard 
her  secret  imperfbctioBs  exposed,  neither  tko  n<ft  Altiaidora  oould  bear  it,  and  so, 
brimful  of  rage  and  eager  for  revenge,  they  bounced  into  tha  chamber,  and  sein- 
ing the  offenders,  inflicted  the  whipping  and  pinching  before  mentioned,  and  in 
t)M>  >wnei  alMMly  r^ted — fox  nothing  awakeua  the  wrath  of  Tame;L  and 
infiansM  them  with  a  desire  of  vengeance,  more  effectually  than  afironts  leTOued  ^ 
their  beaut;,  or  other  objects  of  theit:  vanity. 

The  dtka  was  much  diverted  with  his  lady's  acconnt  of  this  nirbt-adveutore; 
■ad  the  duehess  heing  sUU  nerrily  dUpoaed,  now  despatched  a  meBSeo^er 
oxtHtordioary  to  Teresa  Panxa  with  her  husband'a  letter  (for  Snncho,  having 
his  heud  so  Aill  of  the  great  coocems  of  his  govenunent,  had  quite  forgotten  it), 
and  with  another  &oib  herself  to  whi^h  aha  added  as  a  present  a  large  string  of 
rieh  coral  beads. 

Now  the  hdstery  tells  m  that  the  infissenger  employed  on  this  oocssion  was  a 
ritrelnl  &lj#w',  aad  the  seme  page  who  personated  Dulcinea  in  the  wood,  utd, 
bMngdeuroW'to  pleoM  hit  lord  and  lady,  he  set  off  with  much  glea  to  Sancho'a 
village.  Having  anived  near  it,  he  ioqnirL'd  of  some  women  whom  be  saw  washing 
in  a  hnrak  if  ttiere  lived  not  in  that  town  one  Teresa  Pansa,  wife  of  ooa  Sancba 
Fanaa,  squira  t*  a  luu|ht  colled  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uancha.  "  Ihat  Teresa 
Fanaa  is  my  qu>ther,"  said  a  young  hws.wb?  wb«  washing  among  the  lest^  "aafi 
thai  Saacbo  my  own.  talhert  and  1^  knight  our  naaster."  "  A19  they  sq  i' 
qttoth  tfaepege;  "cone,  then,  my  good  girl,  and  lead  me  to  yaur  mother;  fof^.l 
■  bav*  Better  and  a  Uikaa  for  h*i  frcMu-.tbat  Mae  father  of  yi»ir&"  "lW> 
'  i  will,  with  all  my  heart,  air,"  onsweted  the  giil  (who  acqmod  to  be  about 
Cavxtean  years  of  age\  and,  leaving  ttia  linen  iM  wm  washiaf  to  (me  of  W 


Mt  unmuBJts  of  doit  udUbu. 

Mmpuudsa,  vithont  itoppiDg  to  corer  either  her  head  or  her  feat,  awa)  ^M  m 
•kipping  aloDg  before  Uie  page's  horse,  bare-legged,  and  htr  hair  dishcrdled. 
"  Camo  along,  nr,  an 't  please  you,"  quoth  she,  "  for  our  houso  standa  lurd  bjr, 
•nd  you  w^  find  mj  mother  la  trauble  cnoogh  for  being  so  long  t"^**^"* 


tUlagt  of  mj  ftithB*.*  "  Well,"  Said  the  page,  "  I  now  bring  her  nmra  ttsil 
frill  cheer  her  heart,  I  wnrrant  her."  So  on  he  vent,  irith  his  gti{4«  rtmaiF^ 
skipping  and  capering  befora  him,  till  they  reached  the  village,  and,  befors  she 
got  up  to  the  house,  she  ealled  out  aloud,  "ITother,  mother,  come  out!  here's  ^ 
^ntlcman  who  bringa  letters  qimI  other  things  from  Vtj  good  fatbOr."     At  IImm 

J  Otis  out  came  her  malher  Teresa  I^iuta,  villi  a  distoS  in  her  hasd— for  stie 
as  spiuning  flax.  Blie  was  clad  in  a  msset  petticoat,  so  sbort  t^at  it  looked 
as  if  it  had  bcpn  docked  nt  the  placket,  with  a  jacket  of  the  same,  and  tlie  el«eT«*  of 
her  under  garment  hanging  about  it.  She  appeared  to  be  about  forty  ycariaf  i^e, 
and  Vk'sM  strong,  hale,  sinewy,  and  hard  as  a  haiel-nut.  "  "WhR  is  the  natter, 
girl?"  quoth  the,  seeing  her  daughter  with  the  page,  "what  gentlnsBBis  tkat?" 
"It  is  an  humble  servant  of  my  lady  Donna  Teresa  Pania,"  aniMred  llm  |i«g<i . 
and,  throMng  himself  from  his  horse,  vith  great  respect  he  wMt  and  koedad 
befbrcthe  lady  Teresa,  saying,  "Be  pleased,  signoraBtmnaTereM,  to^ve  no  j«m 
'laiyship's  huid  to  kiss,  as  the  lawfUl  wifeof  eignorDon  SencboftBM.ntego'vcs- 
'Bor  of  the  island  of  Barataria."  "  Alack-B-day,  good  sir,  how  yoa  tilk  1 "  ^e  t»- 
,IiUed:  "I  Bih  no  court-damc,  but  a  poor  ommtrywoinaa,  dangtitcr  of  a  ^aii|^aaan 
'«nd  wife  indeed  of  a  sqiiirc-cmnt,  but  so  governor."  "  Yonr  MyaUp,"  aa- 
nrered  tho  page,  "  is  tbe  niort  worthy  wife  ef  a  thriee-werthy  goTcraoi ,  isd  ta 
'  GonStfli  the  tmth'  of  W^t  I  say,  be  pleased,  madaBi,  to  receive  what  I  here  toi^ 
'  yvn."    He  then  drcrw  Uie  letter  firom  bis  pooket,  and  a  string  of  conla^  amA 
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'Mad  Mt  in  gtdd,  snd,  ^tting  it  ftbont  her  neoc,  he  tmd,  "  thii  letter  if  from  my 

■  loni  goremor,  and  another  that  I  hare  h«re,  and  thoM  corals  are  from  mj  la^ 

■  diuheM,  wko  lends  me  to  jonr  tsdyehip."     TereM  add  her  daughter  Tet<e  aU 

■Btooi^mcnL    "  Maj  I  die,"  _, 

Baidthegiri,  "if  aor  muter  .  _;,,— '^i^NlW 

;Don  Qnixote  be  not  at  tiie  -'        -— rriS^'' 

bottom  of  thia— aa  e»rs  a« 
Aaj  he  ha*  giTeu  my  bther 
Ifae  gorenmieDt,  oi  earldom 
h«  hu  10  often  promiaed 
'  Um."  "  It  IB  CTea  ao," 
«Knrered  the  page;  "aod 
br  eignor  Don  {^uxoU'a 
aake,  my  lord  Sanch*  is 
now  goTernoT  of  the  utand  of 
-BanCaria,  ai  the  letter  will 
infiirm  you."  "  Pray,  young 
geatlemim,"  qnoih  Xereaa, 
"  be  pleued  to  read  it ;  for 
though  I  can  apin,  I  cannot 
lead  a  jot."  "Nor  I  nei- 
tiier,  i'  faith,"  oiied  Sui- 
chioa;  "but  etay  a  little, 
and  I  will  fetch  ono  who  . 
■oan,  eitherthe  bachelor  6am- 
■onCarTMcoor  the  priest  him-  k 
«el^  who  will  domo  with  all  L 
their  hearta  to  bear  new»  of 
myiathor."  '"You  need  not  t 

take  that  trenble,"  said  the  — ->,,  .    ^-^    —  _ 

page;  "  for  I  oaa  read,  though  **"' *  '  '  ^"~ — ' 

"I  cannot  spin,  and  will  read  5*;^=     ~''l. 

it  to  you."  Which  he  Hceordingly  did :  but,  oa  ita  contents  hare  olready  been 
pTen,  it  ie  nothcre  repeated.  He  then  produoed  the  letterfrom  the  duchess,  and 
read  a*  follow) : 

"  Friend  Tenua, 

"  Finding  yonr  husband  Sancbo  worthy  of  royetteem  for  his  honesty  and  good 
nDderstanditig,  I  prevailed  upon  Oie  duke,  my  apoaaa,  to  moke  him  governor  at 
one  of  the  many  iilanda  in  hia  peeapsnon.  I  am  infcnrmed  he  goremg  like  any 
hawk;  at  wbieh-  I  and  my  lord  duke'  are  mightily  pleaeed,  nod  give  many 
^tifjA.  to  hea*^  that  I  hare  not  been  decsired  in  my  choice,  for  tnadum  Teresa 
mnr  be  aasored  that  it  ia  no  eaiy  matter  to  find  a  good  goremor — and  God 
male  tne  as  good  aa  Baatho  gancn*  well.  I  baTo  lent  you,  my  dear  friend,  a 
etring  of  oontls  set  in  gnld-^I  wi^  they  were  oriental  pearls;  but,  wboerer 
gives  thee  a  bone  has  no  mind  to  ace  thee  dead:  Uie  time  will  come  when  ve 
ahall  be  better  acquaiated  and  conTerse  with  each  other,  and  then  Qod  knova 
what  muy  h«n>^-  Ceramend  me  to  ytour  daughter  Bnnchica,  and  tell  bei 
horn  me  to  get  bcnelf  ready ;  for  I  mean  to  have  her  highly  married  when  she 
least  e.Tpects  it.  I  am  told  the  nceras  near  ymr  town  are  Ttry  large — pray 
fend  tno  some  two  doaen  of  Aem ;  for  I  shall  value  them  the  more  as  coming 
fcem  your  hand.  Write  to  me  immediately,  to  infiirm  me  of  ronr  health  and 
vd&K;  and,  if  yotr  irant  snylhing,  yoa  need  but  open  yonr  mouth,  and  it 
tbalibe  meMired      tia  God  keep  yea.*  "  Ycnur  laviDg  friend, 

."  From  this  plarfa.  The  DrcBasa." 

"Ah : "  i}aoth  Teresa,  at  hearing  the  letter,  "bow  good,  how  plain,  how 
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hnialila  a  l«dyt  let  me  be  buried  wiUi  siieb  ladies  «■  &ie»  my  I,  and  aelvift 
euch  proad  madams  as  this  town  affordsy  who  think,  because  they  are  geaUe- 
ioDiBf  the  wind  mi^t  not  blow  upon  them ;  and  go  flaimtiBg  to  chmcli  aa  if  tli^ 
w€re  queens  1  they  seem  to  think  it  a  disgrace  to  look  upon  a  peasBBt  woaumi 
aod  yet  you  see  how  this  good  lady,  though  she  be  a  ducfaesa,  caUa  me  hkaA, 
and  treats  me  as  if  I  were  Ihet  equal ! — and  equal  may  I  see  her  to  the  hi^esl 
steeple  in  La  Mancha  t  As  to  the  acorns,  sir,  I  will  aend  her  ladyship  a  peck 
of  them,  and  such  as,  for  their  size,  |)eople  shall  come  from  &r  and  near  to 
see  and^  admire.  But  for  the  present,  Saxtchica,  let  us  make  much  of  tbia  gn- 
tlemiiQ.  Do  thou  take  care  oi  his  horse,  child,  and  briag  some  new-laid  eggs 
out  of  the  stable,  and  slice  some  rashers  of  bacon,  and  let  us  entertain  him  like 
any  grince ;  for  his  good  news  aiod  his  own  good  looks  destsrre  no  lesa.  Mean- 
while I  will  step  and  carry  my  neighbours  the  joyful  tidings,  eapeciallj  ofiir  good 
priest  and  master  Nicholas  the  barber,  who  are  and  ha^vv  always  been  siioii  fnendi 
to  your  father."  *' Yes,  I  will,*'  answered  Sanchica:  **  but  hark  yoti,  modier, 
half  that  string  of  corals  comes  to  me ;  for  sure  the  great  lady  knowa  better 
then  to  send  them  all  to  you,"  ''It  is  all  for  thee,  daiighter,"  answend 
Teresa,  ''but  let  me  wear  it  a  few  days  about  my  neck,  for  truly*  metlniiki 
it  cheers  my  very  heart"  "  You  will  be  no  less  cheerel^"  quoth  the  page^ 
"when  you  «co  the  bundle  I  hare  in  this  portmanteau :  it  is  a  habit  of  aoper- 
fine  cloth,  which  the  goYemat  w^e  onhr  one  day  at  a  huntiug-match,  and  he  has 
sent  it  all  to  signora  Sanchica.'^  "May  he  live  a  thousauC  y^&nl"  aeavend 
Sanchica;  "and  the  bearer  neither  mere  nor  less — aye,  ant  two  thovsaad,  if 
need  be !" 

Teresa  now  went  out  of  the  house  with  the  letten,  and  the  beada  about  hsr 
neck,  and  playing,  as  she  n^ent  ^ong,  with  her  inger  upon  the  letters,  aeif  fhsy 
had  been  a  timbrel,  when,  accidentally  meeting  the  priesi  and  Somaoi^OBmsea^ 
t^e  began  dancing  and  capering  belore  them.  "  Faith  and  troth,"  cried  s^e,  <*we 
have  no  poor  relationa  nowi'^we  hare  got  a  government!  Jj^  ay;* lei  tke 
proudest  she  amongst  the|n  all  meddle  with  me ;  I  will  make  her  know  her  die- 
tance."  "  What  is  the  matter,  Teresa  Panza?  What  madneas  is  this?  "  qooik 
the  priest;  "and  what  papers  have  you  got  there?"  "No  other. madaeaB,** 
quoth  she,  "  but  that  these  are  letters  from  duchesses  and  go7emorfl,^and  these 
about  my  neck  are  true  coral;  and  the  aTe-marias  and  the  pater-noaters  mm 
of  beaten  gold,  and  I  am  a  govemor^s  lady — ^that's  alL"  "God  be  our  aid!" 
they  exclaimed ;  "  we  know  not  what  you  mean,  Teresa."  ^  Heie,"  said  ahe^ 
giving  them  the  letteri^  "take  these,  read,  and  bdieve  your  own  eyes."  The 
priest  haviug  read  them  so  that  Samson  Cairasco  heard  the  oontento^  they  hatk 
stared  at  each  otlier  in  astoaishBient.  The  bachelor  asked  who  had  broeght  those 
letters.  Teresa  said  if  they  would  come  home  with  her  they  should  eee  the 
messenger,  who  was  a  youth  like  any  golden  pine  tree;  and  that  he  had  hiuughf 
her  another  present  worth  twice  ub  much*  The  priest  took  the  stxing  of  conk 
from  her  neck,  and  examined  them  again  and  again;  and,  being  satisfied  that  thcj 
were  genuine,  his»wonder  iuoreased,  and  he  said,  "  By  Ihe  hiUnt  I  wear,  I  Jsnow 
not  what  to  say  nor  what  to  think  of  these  letters  and  these  presentn !  On 
the  one  hand  1  see  and  &el  the  fineness  of  these  eoals,  and  on  the  other  I 
reed  that  a  duchess  sends  to  desire  a  doaen  or  two  of  aooms !  *'  ^' 
these  things  tally,  if  you  oao,"  quoth  Cairasco ;  "  let  us  go  and  see  the 
geri  i;v  ho  may  explain  the  difficulties  which  puule  ns." 

.  They  then  returned  with  Teresa,  and  fouzul  the  page  aifting  a  )iMB  bari^  to 
his  horse,  and  Sanchica  cuttinga  rasher  to  fry  with  eggs,  for  the  page*e  dinner, 
•whose  appearance  and  behaviour  they  both  hkod ;  and,  after  the  unal  ooapli- 
ments,  Samson  requested  him  to  give  tiiem  some  iateUigenoe  of  JDen  ihiix«te  aad 
ISanc-ho  Paosa ;  for,  though  they  had  read  a  letter  from  San.cho  to  his  wilb^  and 
enether  from  a  duchess,  still  they  were  ccolbimded^  and  eo«ld  net  divine  what 
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Soncho's  goTeroment  could  mean,  and  espccinlly  of  an  iilind  ;  veil  knowing  tliat 
bU,  «  most,  of  thago  in  Ibc  Wcditeirnnean  beloDRed  to  his  nmjcity.  "  Gentle 
men,"  anawercd  the  page,  "  that  Bignor  Saneho  Paaza  is  a  governor,  is  bejoud 
all  doubt;  but  whether  it  be  an  island  or  not  that  he  govern*,  I  cannot  sayj  I 
onlj  knov  that  it  is  a  place  containinj;  abore  h  thousand  inhabiUnlk.  And  ai  to 
n^  lady  duchess  scndiog  to  beg  a  few  aconie,  if  you  knew  h<rw  hamble  and 
affable  she  is,  it  would  give  no  Kurprisc;  ehe  will  even  lend  to  borrow  a  oombof 
one  of  her  neighbours.  The  ladies  of  Arrogon,  gentUmen,  I  wonld  hare  yoa  to 
know,  thoagh  as  high  in  rank,  are  not  so  prond  and  ceremoniouB  as  the  ladiai  of 
CnBtile  -. — they  are  much  more  condescending." 

Sanehica  now  came  in  with  her  lap  full  of  eggt. '  "  Pray,  sir,"  said  eba  to  liko 
page,  "  does  my  father,  now  he  is  a  goTcmor,  wear  tmnk-hoae :"  •  "  I  nwrar 
observed,"  answered  the  page,  "but  doublJeBs  he  does."  "  Cfod's  my  lift!" 
replied  Suichica,  "  what  a  sight  to  see  my  father  in  long  breeches  I  Is  it  not 
atrange  that,  ever  since  I  was  bom,  I  have  longed  to  see  my  fiither  with  brwohm 
of  thct  fashion,  laced  to  hia  girdle  ?"  "  I  warrant  yoa  will  hara  that  pleanire  H 
yon  live,"  answered  the  page ;  "  before  God,  if  his  goTemmcnt  lasts  but  two 
months,  he  is  likely  to  travel  with  a  cape  tohiacap."t  The  priest  and  the  bacheloi 
clearly  saw  that  tne  page  spoke  jestingly ;  but  the  fineness  of  the  tJorals,  and  alas 
[he  bunting-suit  sent  by  tSfincha,  which  Teresa  had  already  shown  tbem,  again 
penilcxed  ttiom  exceedingly.  They  could  not  forbear  smiling  at  Sanchica's  longing 
and  atill  more  wUen  they  heard  Teresa  say,  "Uaster  priest,  do  look  about,  anil 
fee  if  anybody  be  going  to  Uadrid  or  Toledo,  who  may  ba^  me  a  fkrthiogala, 


n 


ri|U  and  tight,  «Dd  fiuhitmable,  and  one  of  the  beat  tbat  is  to  Iw  bad;  fbr,  inig 
■I «m  resolved  not  to  sbame  my  husband's  goremment ;  and,  if  they  rex  meTX 
will  get  to  that  aama  court  myself,  and  ride  in  my  coach  as  well  as  the  beat  pf 

*  Trunk  bow  vers  proliibited  liy  rojnl  decrui  •hordr  mlUs  the  publicolion  of  Don  Quimtt. 

*  It  wm  mstomsty  ftrr  nii — ' — "'~  " -'   -  --  ■   j—  -  "-    ■- 

von  « thabaad,  inoidn  to 
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them  thero :  for  sho  who  has  a  goTcrnor  for  her  husband  may  very  ireD  bftni 
eoaoh,  and  afford  it  too,  i*  faith !"  **  Aye,  marry/'  quoth  Sonchica,  '*  and  wooU 
to  God  it  were  to-day,  rather  than  to-morrow;  though  folks  that  saw  meooeched 
with  my  lady  mother,  should  say,  'Do  but  see  the  bumpkin  there,  daughter  of 
Bnoh  an  one,  stuffed  with  garlio !— how  she  flaunts  it  about,  and  lolls  in  ber  coach 
Hke  any  she-pope !'  But  let  them  jeer,  so  they  trudge  in  the  dirt,  and  I  ride  in 
my  ooach  with  my  feet  above  the  ground.    A  bad  year  and  a  worse  month  to  all 
tho  murmurers  in  the  world !  While  I  go  warm,  let  'em  laugh  that  like  it.  6ay  I 
well,  mother r"  ''Ay,  mighty  well«  daughter,*' fmswered  Teresa;  <* and, isd^, 
my  good  man  Sancho  foretold  me  all  this,  and  still  greater  luck ;  and,  thou  shalt 
see,  damghter,  it  will  nerer  stop  till  it  has  made  me  a  counteas ;  for  lack  only 
wants  a  beginning:  and,  aa  I  have. often  heard  your  father  say — ^who,  asKeis 
yours,  so  is  ho  the  father  of  proTerhl— 'When  they  give  you  a  heifer,  make  haste 
with  the  halter :  when  they  ofler  thee  a  governorship,  lay  hold  of  it ;  when  an 
larldom  is  put  before  thee,  lay  your  claws  on  it ;  and  when  they  whistle  to  thee 
trith  a  good  gift,  snap  at  it;  u  not,  sleep  on,  and  give  no  answer  to  the  good  lock 
Chat  raps  at  your  door.'  "     '^  Ay,  indeed"  quoth  Sanchica,  "  what  care  I,  thougl) 
they  be  spitdful,  and  say,  when  they  see  me  step  it  stately,  and  bridle  it,  'Look, 
look  there  at  the  dog  in  a  doublet !  the  higher  it  moimts,  the  more  it  showL* " 
"  Surely,"  said  the  priest,  **  the  whole  race  of  the  Pansas  were  bom  with  their 
bellies  stuffed  with  proverbs,  for  I  never  knew  otne  of , them  that  did  notthroT 
tkem  out  at  every  turn."     "  I  believe  so  too,"  quoth  the  page ;  ''  even  hia  honoor, 
tiie  governor  Sancho,  utters  them  very  thick ;  and,  though  often  not  much  to  tha 
purpose,  they  are  mightily  relished,  and  my  lady  duchess  and  the  duke  commend 
them  highly."     **  You  persist  then  in  affirming,  sir,"  quoth  the  bachelor,  "that 
Sancho  is  really  a  governor,  and  that  these  presents  and  letters  are  in  truth  eent 
by  a  duchess?  As  for  us,  though  we  touch  the  presents  and  hare  read  the  letten, 
we  have  no  faith^  and  are  inclined  to  think  it  one  of  the  adventures  of  our 
countryman  DoA  Quixote,  and  take  it  all  fbr  enohantment ; — ^indeed,  friend,  I 
would  fain  touch  you,  to  be  certain  you  are  a  messenger  of  fleah  and  blood,  and 
not  an  illusion."    *'  All  I  know  of  myself,  gentlemen,"  answered  the  page,  "is* 
that  I  am  really  a  messenger,  and  that  signor  Sancho  Pansa  is  actually  a  goyenor; 
and  that  my  lord  duke  and  his  duchess  can  give,  and  have  given,  him  thatgoven- 
ment ;  in  which  I  have  heard  that  he  behaves  himscdf  in  a  notable  manner.  Kov, 
whether  there  be  enchantment  in  this  or  not,  I  leave  to  you  to  determine;  fc;,  bj 
the  life  of  my  parents,*  who  an  living,  and  whom  I  dearly  love,  I  know  nothing 
more  of  the  matter."     <'It  may  be  so,"  replied  the  bachelor,  "but  J)u^ 
Attffuttimtt.**     "Doubt  who  will/'  answered  tiie  page,  "the  truth  is  what  I 
tell  you,  and  truth  will  always  rise  uppermost,  as  the  oil  does  above  water;  bnt 
if  you  will  not  believe  mo,  Opmbtu  ertdiU,  ei  non  v«r5M  .*-^-come  one  of  yon 
gcoitlemen  along  with  me,  and  be  satisfied  with  your  eyes  of  what  yonr  ean 
will  not  convince  you."     "  That  jaunt  is  for  me,"  quoth  Sanchica :  "  take  me 
behind  you,  sir,  upon  yonr  nag,  for  I  have  a  huge  mind  to  see  his  worship  vy 
father."     "  Jhe  daui^htexs  of  governors,"  said  the  page,  "  must  not  tnTsj 
unattended,  but  in  coaches  and  Utters,  and  iMLth  %  handsome  train  of  semnts." 
"  By  the  mass,"  quoth  Sanchtca,  *'  1  can  go  a  journey  as  well  upon  an  ass^s  colt 
as  in  a  <«oach :  I  am  none  of  your  tender,  squeamish  things,  not  I."    "Peace, 


'My  ludy  Teresa  says  more  than  she  imagines,"  quoth  the  page;  "but  pr«J 
giro  me  something  to  cat,  and  dispatch  me  quickly  :  for  I  intend  to  return  hosM 

*  To  iW€«r  by  the  life  of  <Mie*t  paraaU  wia  a  oommoa  mode  of  adjuration  ia  the  tiaa  a 
Cerrititea. 


All  nigfat"  "Be  pleased  thou,  nr,"  taid  the  priert,  "  to  taks  a  hnmbk  tatti 
with  me,  for  "'"'!■"'  TeresA  haa  more  good-will  than  good  cheer  lo  welcome  h 
worthf  a  gneat."  The  page  refused  at  first,  bat  at  length  thought  it  beat  to 
oompl7,  and  the  priest  very  willingly  took  him  home  mth  him,  ^t  he  might 
have  on  opportunity  to  infona  himtelf  mere  at  large  concerning  Don  Quixote  am) 
kie  exploits.  The  bachelor  offered  Teresa  lo  write  answers  to  hra  letten ;  bat, 
aa  she  looked  upon  him  to  be  semewhat  of  a  wsK'ahe  would  not  let  him  tneddk 
in  her  ooncenu ;  to  she  gara  a  ooupte  of  eggs  and  a  modicum  of  bread  to  k 
corifiiate  friar  who  waa  a  penman,  and  he  wrote  two  letters  for  her,  one  to  her 
bnabond  and  the  other  to  the  dncheee,  both  of  her  own  inditing ;  and  they  aM 
luma  of  the  wont  thinga  leocoded  in  thia  great  history,  ai  will  bs  mm 
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tr  xm  noouMOV  ukcho  vuka*  Dansmun,  i 

ir  the  moming  daned  Uul 
I  BQCceedcd  the  ntgbt  el  lii! 
■■  governor's    round ;    tlis  n- 

mauider  of  vhich  Qit  NVtr 
•  pasted,  not  in  Bl<Kp,  b')' 
_  ia  plenaing  thonght*  d  ll* 

lovclj  face  ond  chuBii'i 
■-^    air  of  the  disgniscd  ixaoA; 

qui]  the  steward  in  tm^ 

an  account  to  his  iofd  mi 
lady  of  the  woidi  md  actions  of  the  neir  goremor,  who  appeared  to  faim  a  1M^ 
velloua  mixture  of  ignorance  and  »agacity.  Hia  lordship  being  risen,  thej  pn 
him,  by  order  of  Dr.  Pedro  Eezio,  a  little  eonserre,  and  four  droughts  w  ct" 
spring  water,  which,  however,  he  would  fg^adly  have  exohaagcd  fu|^  Imdieo 
of  bread  and  a  few  grapes.  But,  seeing  it  was  rather  a  matter  of  campalsioii  ^ 
choice,  he  Bubmitled,  althonfb  with  much  gtlef  of  Jieartand  mortifiGatiaa  cf  ipp^' 
tite:  being  aKured  by  bis  doctor  that  spare  and  delicate  food  sharpened  tbl 
eCDte  jndgnWDt  which  was  bo  nteeisary  for  persons  in  authority  and  high  en-  | 
ployinent,  where  a  brawny  a irei^th  of  body  is  mnoh  less  needful  thon  a  tigowa 
undetstandiBg.  By  this  sophietly  Sancho  was  indwed  to  struggle  with  knJipi 
irbile  he  inwardly  cursed  the  government,  and  even  him  that  gave  it. 

MeTertholeee,  on  this  iasting  fare  did  Iho  worthy  magistrute  attend  to  ti* 
administration  of  justice;  and  the  iirst  business  that  occurred  on  th»t  iij 
iras  an  appeal  to  his  judgmsBt  in  ■.•aae  which  wu  t^s  stated  by  attna^ 
—the  appellant ;  "  iSj  lord,"  said  he,  "  tberw  im-»  niet  which  passes  ttmoj" 
the  donuduB  of  a  certnm  lord,  dividiDg  itinto  two  port* — {  beseech  your  honoi' 
.  to  give  ine  your  attention,  &r  it  is  a  eaae  of  great  ipportance  and  some  difi- 
snlty.  I  say,  tien,  ihat  tipoD  this  rivar  there  was  a  biidge,  and  at  one  end  a 
it  a  gallows,  and  a  kind  of  court-hoiUc,  where  four  judges  sit  to  try,  ud  pta 
sentence  Qpon  thorie  who  ue  found  to  ^rahgreei  la  oertuin  law  cmiclcd  by  tli! 
proprietor,  which  nais  thtis!  '  Whoever  woula  pas»  over  this  bridge  uiiist  ^ 
declare  upon  oath  whence  he  comes,  and  upon'what  iHuiness  ho  it  guing;  Mii 
he  swears  tlie  truth,  he  shall  pai»aTcr;  bnt,  if  ha  swears  to  a  ^isduiMl,  heil>i'< 
certainly  die  upon  th«  gibbet  thevc  provided.'  After  this  law  was  mode  kiM*i>i 
nany  persons  ventured  over  it,  and  the  truth  of  what  they  swore  being  odmittcd. 
they  were  allowed  freely  to  pass.  But  a  man  now  comes  demanding  a  peMT 
over  tho  bridge ;  and,  on  tulcing  the  required  oath,  he  swears  that  he  ii  gain;  ^ 
be  executed  upon  the  gibbet  before  him,  and  that  he  has  no  other  bnsineM-  '^^ 
lodges  deliberated,  but  would  not  decide.  '  If  we  let  this  man  posi  fie^T' 
■aid  they,  "he  will  have  sworn  falsely,  and,  by  the  law,  he  ought  to  die;  ai^i" 
we  hang  him,  he  will  verify  his  oaUi,  and  he,  having  ewom  the  truth,  ong^t 
to  have  passed  unmolcfiti>d,  as  tho  law  ordains."  The  case,  my  lord,  is  yet  lUi' 
pendi'd,  for  the  judges  know  not  how  tc  act ;  and,  therefore,  having  heard  ol  fou 
ioTdsliip'4  great  wisdom  and  acuteness,  they  have  sent  me  humbly  to  betsMi 
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on  tiMr  behalf,  to  give  jomt  opinion  in  eo  itttrieole  end  per|desiiig 
aeeae."  **^o  deal  plainly  with  yoa/'  said  Sencho,  "  these .  gentlemen  judgea 
who  sent  yoa  to  aae  might  hove  s&Ted  theawelTee  and  you  the  labonr ;  for  I 
hare  more  of  the  blant  ihac  the  aonto  in  me.  However,  let  me  hear  your 
qneetioa  onoe  mote  that  I  may  underatand  it  the  better,  and  mttyha|>  I  may 
ehaned  to  hit  the  right  nail  ote  the  head."  The  man  accordingly  told  hia  tale 
<moe  or  twice  more,  and  when  he  had  done,  the  g»Yemor  thns  deliverd  hia 
opittiott:  *'To  my  thinking,"  ealdhe^  ''this  matter  may  be  aeon  settled ;  and  I 
#ill  tell  yon  how.  The  man,  yon  aay,  swears  he  is  going  to  die  npon  the  galkwa, 
and  if  he  is  hangedi  It  wonld  be  against  the  law,  beoatMe  ho  swore  the  trnth : 
and  if  they  do  not  hang  him,  why  then  he  swore  a  lie,  and  ought  to  havo 
siiifered."  /<It  Se  just  as  yon  say,  my  lord  goremer/'  said  the  messenger,  ^'ond 
liotlllng^^more  is  Wanting  to  the  right  understanding  of  the  ease.*'  ''  I  say  then,' 
oontinued  Soncfao,  *^  that  they  mnst  let  tbnt  part  of  the  mai^  pass  that  swore 
the  tnith^  and  hang  the  part  that  swore  the  lie,  and  thereby  the  law  wiU  be 
obeyed/'  "  If  00,  my  lord,"  replied  the  Strang,  **  the  fnan  must-  be  divided 
into  two  parts ;  and  therel^  he  will  cettainly  dief  and  thus  the  law,  which  we 
are  bound  to  observe,  is  in  no  rcspeet  coMplfed  with."  «*  Harkco,  honest  man," 
said  Banehe,  '*  either  I  have  no  brains,  or  there  ie  His  mtich  reason  to  put  this 
ptMenger  to  death,  as  to  let  him  live,  -and  pa^s  the  bri(lgo;  for,  if* the  truth  savet 
Mm,  the  11&  also  eondemne  him,*'  and,  thie  befng  so,  you  ma/  tell  those  gentl»- 
mdn  who  sent  yon  to  me,  that  sin^e  the  teasene  for  condt^^mning  and  acquit- 
ting hfan  are  eqnal,  they  ^ottld  let  the  mati  paes  freely:  for  it  is  always  more 
eomnnendable  to  do' good  than  to*  do  harm;  and  this' advice  I  would  give  you 
wader  my  band»  if  I  oonld  writer  Kor  do  J  speak  thus  of  my  own  head,  but  on 
theanthoiity  of  my  master  Doh  Quixote,  who,  on  the  night  before  tho  day  I 
oama  to  govern  this  island,  told  me,  among  many  other  good  things,  that  ^vhen 
justice  w^s  doobtftil,  I  shoiild  lean  to  the  side  of  mercy:  and  God  has  been 
pleased  to  bring  it  to  rixf  mind  in  the  present  ease,  in  Which  it  comes  pat  to  the 
purpose."  **  It  does  so,"  Answered  the  etewcrrd ;  *'  and,  for  my  part,  I  think 
iiy^u^^s  himeelf,  who  gave  la  we  to  the  Lacedmmonians,  could  not  have  decided 
more  wisely  than  the  great  Pmusa  has  just  done.-  And  now  let  the  business  of 
the  court  cease  for  (his  ntoming,  and  1  will  gitte  orders  that  my  lord  governor 
ihall  dine  to-day  mneh  to  his  satisfaetien."  *'That,"  quoth  Sanuho,  ''is  what  I 
desire  ;  give  ue  fair  play,  feed  us  well,  and  then  let  eases  and  questions  rain  upon 
ever  eo  thieh  I  will  dispatch  them  in  a  trtee." 

The  steward  was  as  good  as  his  word,  for  it-would  have  |^ne  mnch  against 
conscience  to  starve  so  excellent  a  goveraer;  besides,  he  intended  to  come 
tc>  a  eondtRdon  irilh  him  that  very  night,  and  to  play  off  the  lust  tridc  he  had 
In  eommisiiien. 

Now  Sanoha,  having  dined- to  his  heart* a  content,  though  against  all  the  rales 
And  aphorisn^^  of  doctor  Tirteafnera,  when  the  cloth  was  removed,  a  conrier 
iftived  wkh  a  letter  hem  Dot  Quixote  to  the  governor  Sancho  desired  the 
seeretary  to-read  it 'first  to  himself,  and  then,  if  it  contained  nothing  thatre- 
f  dired  eecreey,  to'  read  it  tdoud.  The  secretary  having  done  as  he  was  com- 
AMnded,  •*  My  lord;"  srfid  he,  **  weH  may  it  be  read  aloud,  firt"  ^vbat  signer  Bon 
Quijtote  ^vrit^  io  your  lord Aip  deserves  to  be  engraven  in  letters  of  gold.    Praj 

^"  ''BON  ^leTxoiB  mt  tk  "xiiecbi  to  e/KCitb  fAttk,  GorBsifon  ot  xuz  islaki>  ' 

OP   BASATJLBIA 

,.   1^  .  .... 

**  When  I  expected,  friend  Sancho,  to  have  heard  only  of  thy  carelessness  tt^ 
Uunders,  I  have  had  ascounts  of  tliy  vigilance  and  discrctioo ;  for  which  I  retam 
particnlar  thanks  to'heaveix,  that  ccCn  raise  up  the  lowUSt  from  their  povertifittd 


•ov?«Kt  the  fool  into  a  wiae  man.  I  am  told,  that  us  a  ^oreroor  thoa  oi  •  nas 
yet,  as  a  maa  thou  art  aooicelj  above  the  brute  crBature— ^och  is  the  hQm% 
of  thy  demeanour.    But  I  \roukl  observe  to  thee^  Saaoho,  that  it  is  ofta  eipe* 
dient  and  neoessarjj  for  the  due  aupport  of  authoiity^  to  act  in  ooatndietioato 
the  humility  of  the  heart    The  perwdnal  adomnaata  of  oae  that  is  rnsedtai 
high  situation  most  correspond  with  his  present  gfeataess,  and  not  vitK  ha 
former  lowliness :  let  thy  apparel,  therefore,  be  ^ood  and  beoomiag :  Car  tke  hed|e- 
stake  when  decorated  no  longer  appeara  what  it  really  is.     I  do  not  mets  that 
thou  should*st  wear  jewels,  or  finely,  nor,  being  a  judge,  would  I  have  thee  drea 
like  a  soldier;  but  adorn  thyself  in  a  manner  suitable  to  thy  en^yment  To 
gain  the  good* will  of  thy  people,  two  things^  among  others,  thou  must  not  ial 
to  observe :  one  is  to  be  courteoua  to  all — that,  indeed^  I  have  already  told  ti^e; 
the  other  is  to  take  espeoial  core  that  the  P^F^  he  exposed  to  no amaitfd 
food :  for,  with  the  poor,  hxaa^fiit  ii^  of  all  aaiiotioas  the  most  iasuppotw* 
Publish  few  edicts,  but  let  those  be  good ;  and,  above  all»  see  that  they  sn  wdl 
obs&ved ;  for  edicts  that  are  not  kept  are  the  same  as  not  made,  and  serre  oslj 
to  show  that  the  prince,  though  he  had  wisdom  and  authority  to  make  then,  U 
not  the  courage  to  insist  upon  their  execution.    Laws  that  uureaten,  and  sia  oo( 
enforced,  become  like  king  Log,  whose  croaking  subjects  first  feared,  then  d^ 
spised  him.    Be  a  father  to  vutua^  and  a  atep^iather  to  vice.    Be  not  alup 
severe,  nor  always  mild  i  but  choose  the  happy  mean  between  them,  which  is  the 
true  point  of  discretion.    Tisit  the  prisons,  the  ahambles,  and  the  markets;  £» 
there  the  presence  of  the  governor  is  l^ghly  neeesaary :  sooh  attentioa  ii  • 
comfort  to  the  prisoner  hoping  for  release ;  it  is  a  terror  to  the  butohoi,  vbo 
theo  dare  not  make  use  of  false  weights;  and  the  same  effect  ia  produced  <aiU 
other  dealers.     Shouldst  thou  unhappily  be  secretly  inclined  to  avanee,  to 
gluttony  or  women,  which  I  hope  thou  art  not,  avoid  showing  thyself  giailtjof 
these  rices ;  for,  when  those  who  ore  concerned  with  thee  diaoover  thj  ruiiDS 
pa'ision,  they  will  assault  thee  on  that  quarter,  nor  leave  thee  till  they  btve 
oftcotcd  thy  destruction.     View, -and  re-vi^w,  consider  and  re-coiuukr  tbe 
counsels  and  documents  I  gave  thee  in  writing  before  thy  departure  henoe  to  thf 
government ;  and  in  them  thou  wilt  find  a  choice  siqtply  to  sustain  thee  throng 
the  toils  and  dificulties  which  governors  must  contianally  eacounter*    Write  to 
thy  patrons,  the  duke  and  duchess,  and  show  thyself  gmteful:  for  iogratitadeii 
lUe  daughter  of  pride,  and  one  of  the  greatest  sins ;  whereas  he  who  is  gnteful  to 
those  that  have  done  him  service  thereby  testifiea  that  he  will  be  gzatefol  oii^ 
to  God,  his  constaut  bene&cto|r.. 

My  lady  duchess  has  dispatched  a  messenger  to  thy  wife  Teresa  with  thj 
hunticig  suit,  and  also  a  present  from  herself.    We  ej^ct  an  answer  eveiy 
moineut.     I  have  been  a  little  out  of  order  with  a  certain  catclawing  which  Uti 
me,  not  much  to  the  advantage  of  my  noae ;  but  it  was  nothing;  for,  if  there  lit 
enohantcrs  who  persecute  mo,  there  are  others  who  defend  me.    TjhI  me  aaowit 
the  steward  who  is  with  thee  had  any  hand  in  the  actions  of  the  Trifsldif  il 
thou  hast  suspected ;  and  give  me  advice,  from  time  to  time,  of  all  that  hap^ 
to  thee,  since  the  diJatance  between  us  ia  so  short.    I  thilik  of  quitting  this  idlo 
life  verv  soon ;  for  I  was  not  bom  for  luxury  and  ease.    A.  circttnistsBoe  bai 
occurred  which  may,  I  believe,  tend  to  deprive  me  of  the  favour  of  the  duks  aad 
duchess ;  but,  though  it  afflicts  me  much,  it  affects  not  my  detemiinatioa,  for  I 
must  comply  witli  Uie  duties  of  my  profession  in  preference  to  any  other  claiBi 
as  it  is  often  said,  Amiem  Pi^^,  $ed  ^nfigi^  ^meOf  VwU^  .1  write  thii  ii 
Latin,  being  persuaded  that  thou  hfi^t  learned  that  language  since  thy  promutioB* 
farewell,  and  God  have  thee  in  his  keeping :  so  mayest  &ou  escape  the  pi^  ^ 
l^worhL 

Thy  fncnd, 

"  JpOH  QUIXOIK  PS  LJL,  HaxGSiu** 


jaj 


^  Sancho  listened  xrith  great  attentim  to  the  letter,  which  was  praised  for  its 

'wisdom  ^y  all  who  heard  it;  and,  rising  from  table,  he  took  his  seoiecaiy 

with  him  into  his  private  chamber,  being  desirous  to  send  an  immediate  aiiswoi 

to  his  master ;  and  he  ordered  him  to  write,  without  adding  or  diminishing  a  tit(let 

what  he  should  dictate  to  him.     He  was  obeyed,  and  the  answer  was  as  follows: 

filXCHO   PJLKZA.  TO  DOIT  QUIXOTE  DE  UL  HAITCHA. 

"  I  am  BO  taken  up  with  business,  that  I  have  scarcely  time  either  to  scratch  my 
head  or  even  to  pare  my  nails,  and  therefore,  Crod  help  me  1  I  wear  them  very 
long.  I  tell  your  wordiip  this,  that  you  may  not  wonder  why  I  have  given  you 
no  account  before  of  my  well  or  ill- being  in  this  government,  where  I  suffer  more 
hunger  than  when  we  both  wandered  about  through  woods  and  deserts. 

*'  Ify  lord  duke  wrote  to  me  the  other  day,  to  tell  me  of  certain  spies  that  werii 
como  into  this  island  to  take  away  my  lifo ;  but,  as  yet,  I  have  been  able  to  finld 
none,  except  a  oertain  doctor,  hired  by  the  islanders  to  kill  their  governors.  He 
calls  himself  doctor  Pedro  Beaio,  and  is  a  native  of  Tirteafuera ;  so  your  worship 
may  see  by  his  name  that  one  is  in  danger  of  dying  under  hb  hands.  The  same 
doctor  owns  that  he  does  not  cure  distempers,  but  prevents  them,  for  which  he 
prescribes  nothing  but  fasting  and  fasting,  till  he  reduoes  his  patient  to  bare  bones; 
as  if  a  consumption  was  not  worse  than  a  fever.  In  short,  by  this  man's  help,  I 
am  in  a  fair  way  to  perish  by  hunger  and  vexation ;  and,  instead  of  coming 
hither,  as  I  expected,  to  eat  hot,  and  drink  eool,  and  lay  my  body  at  night  between 
Holland  sheets,  upon  soft  beds  of  down,  I  am  come  to  do  penance,  like  a  hermit; 
and  this  goes  bo  much  against  me  that,  I  do  believe,  the  devil  will  have  ma  al 
last. 

''  Hithei-to,  1  have  neither  touched  fee  nor  bribe ;  and  how  I  am  to  faro  here- 
after, 1  know  not;  bat  I  have  been  told  that  it  was  the  custom  with  the  govemoxa 
of  this  island,  on  taking  possession,. to  receive  a  good  round  sum  by  way  of  gift 
or  loan  from  the  townspeople,  and  furthermore,  that  it  is  the  same  ia  all  other 
governments. 

'*  One  night,  as  I  was  going  the  round,  I  met  a  very  comely  damsel  in  man*s 
clothes,  and  a  brother  of  hers  in  those  of  a  woman.  Jiy  sewer  fell  in  love  with 
the  girl,  and  has  thoughts  of  making  her  his  wife,  and  I  have  pitched  upon  the 
youth  for  my  son-in-law.  To-day  we  both  intend  to  disclose  our  minds  to  their 
father,  who  is  one  Diego  de  la  Llan2^  a  gentleman,  and  as  good  a  christian  as  one 
cau  desire. 

<'  I  visit  the  markets,  as  your  worship  advised  me  and  yesterday  I  found  a  huckster 
woman  pretending  to  sell  new  hazel-nuts,  and,  finding  that  she  had  mixed  them 
with  such  as  were  old  and  rotten,  I  condemned  them  all  to  the  use  of  the  hospital- 
boys,  who  well  knew  how  to  pick  the  good  from  the  bad,  and  forbade  her  to  appear 
in  the  market  again  for  fifteen  days.  The  people  say  I  did  well  in  this  matter, 
for  it  is  a  common  opinion  in  this  town  that  there  is  not  a  worse  sort  of  people 
than  your  market-women:  for  they  are  all  shameless,  hard-hearted,  and  impudent; 
and  I  verily  believe  it  is  so,  by  those  I  have  seen  in  other  places. 

''  I  am  mightily  pleased  that  my  lady  duchess  has  written  to  my  wife  Teresa 
Panza,  and  sent  her  the  present  your  worship  mentions ;  I  hope  one  time  or  other, 
to  requite  her  goodness :  pray  kiss  her  honour's  hands  in  my  name,  and  teU  her 
•he  has  not  thrown  her  favours  into  a  rent  sack,  as  she  will  find. 

"  I  should  be  grieved  to  hear  that  you  had  any  cross-reckonings  with  my  lord 

'  and  lady ;  for,  if  your  worship  quarrels  with  them,  'tis  I  must  oome  to  tho 

ground;  and,  since  you  warn  me  of  all  things  not  to  be  imgratcful,  it  would 

ill  become  your  worship  to  be  so  towards  those  who  have  done  you  so  many  kind- 


s,  and  entertained  you  so  nobly  in  their  castle. 
^  The  cat-business  I  don't  uaderstand-»oue  of  the  tricks,  mayhap^  of  jov 
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wonlup*8  old  enemies,  the  enchanters;  but  I  shall  know  moie  about  it  vknn 
noetL 

^'I  would  fain  send  your  worship  a  token,  b^t  I  cannot  tell  what,  unlmitte 
some  little  eljster-pipes  which  they  make  hers  very  onrioui^y ;  bo^  if  I  eootiiiv 
in.-  vlffice»  I  shall  get  fees  and  other  pickings  worth  sending  yon.  If  mj  tiii 
Teresa  Panza  writes  to  me,  be  so  kind  as  to  pay  the  postage  and  send  me  the  letter, 
for  I  have  a  mighty  desire  to  know  how  fares  it  with  her,  and  my  honse,  d 
children.  So  heayen  protect  yonr  worship  from  evil-minded  enehanters,  and  bnES 
me  safe  and  sound  out  of  this  government ;  which  I  very  much  doubt»  seeiugbcf 
I  am  treated  by  doctor  Pedro  Besio. 

**  Your  worship's  servant, 

'^Sakcho  PAKSA,*the  goremor.*' 

The  secretary  sealed  the  letter,  and  it  was  forthwith  dispatdied  Vj  tb 
courier;  and,  as  it  was  now  judged  expedient  to  release  the  governor  frin tlie 
troubles  of  office,  measures  were  concerted  by  those  who  had  the  managemestif 
these  jests,  fiancho  passed  that  afternoon  in  making  divers  xegnlationsfartlie 
^benefit  of  his  people.  Among  others,  he  strictly  prohibited  the  monopoljsK 
fftfestaUing  of  provisions;  wines  he  allowed  to  be  imported  from  all  ^ 
requiring  only  the  merolkant  to  declare  of  what  giowth  it  was,  that  a  jast  pcke 
migM  be  set  upon  it ;  and  whoever  adulterated  it,  or  gave  it  a  false  naiae,  ihvii 
be  punished  with  death.  He  moderated  the^  prices  of  all  sorts  of  hose  and  sh«^ 
especiJEdly  the  latter,  the  current  price  of  which  he  thooght  exorbitant  & 
limited  die  wages  of  servants,  which  were  mouniiDg  fast  to  an  eztiavagaBt  Hd^^ 
He  laid  several  penalties  upon  all  those  who  i£ould  sing  lewd  and  'mati 
aongs,  either  by  day  or  by  night;  and  prohibited  the  vagrant  blind  firomgiit 
about  singing  their  miracles  in  rhyme,  unless  they  could  produce  unquestse- 
nble  evidenee  of  their  truth :  being  persuaded  that  such  oounta:feit  taka  bnw^ 
discredit  upon  those  which  were  genuine.  He  appointed  an  oveneef  of  tk 
poor, — not  to  persecute  them,  but  to  examine  their  trae  daims:  lor  under  tk 
dii^guifle  of  pretended  lameness  and  counterfeit  sores  are  often  £»md  eto^ 
thievee  and  hale  drunkards.  In  short,  he  made  many  good  and  wboloi^ 
(NTdininces,  which  are  still  observed  in  that  town;  and,  bearing  his  wuo*, » 
edlid^  ''The  liegaiitions  of  the  freat  Ooyemor  gancho  Panxn."*- 


ff<19ie  various  abupes  meotioned  in  thii  and  the  preceding  chapters  reapeotiog  fte  ^^f^f^ 
proYiaioDs,  the  insolence  and  dishonesty  of  the  Tondors,  the  idleneie  and  extortion  of  "^TJ^ 
mnd  the  numerous  tricks  of  TBfn'ant  impoatorfl,  aro  shown  by  Peliioer  to  be  evils  really 
at  that  pened,  and  still  the  aubjects  of  eomplaint 


CHAPTER    LII. 


ID  Uamete  relates  tiuA  Don  Quixote,  being 

' .  now  proper!  J  healed  of  hie  wottods,  b^an  to 

think  the  life  he  led  in  that  cattle  wu  aguiiut 

all  the  rules  of  hie  profeaaioii,  and  thertfora 

^  he   determined   to  request  hii  noble  bosl. 

p  and  hosteH  to  grant  him  their  permisaioa  to 

depart  for    Saragoasa,  aa   tha  approaching 

taumamest  drew  near,  vberein  he  proposed 

to  win  the  suit  of  armoar  which  waa  the  prize  at  that  festival. 

Cut  as  he  wai  dining  one  dav  with  their  highnenet,  and  preparing  to  unfold 
hia  parpoae,  lo  !  two  women,  ciad  in  deep  mouiniiig,  entered  the  great  hall,  and 
one  of  them,  advancing  towards  the  table,  threw  herself  at  Don  Qolxote'a  feet, 
which  she  embraced,  at  the  Banie  time  pouring  forth  so  many  groans  that  all 
present  were  astooished ;  and  the  duke  and  duchess  suspecLul  it  to  be  some  jeat 
of  their  domestics,  jet  the  groans  and  aoba  of  the  female  appeared  bo  much  like 
real  distress  that  they  were  in  doubt,  until  the  compasaionatti  Don  Quixote  raised 
her  from  the  ground,  and  prevailed  with  her  to  remove  the  veil  Irom  her  weeping 
visage,  when,  to  their  surprise,  they  beheld  the  duenna  Donna  Hodhguei,  accom- 
panied by  bra*  unfortunate  daughter,  who  had  been  deluded  by  the  rich  farmer'i 
son.  This  discovery  was  a  fresh  oause  of  amazement,  especially  to  the  duke 
and  dochess,  for,  though  thny  knew  the  good  woman's  simplicity  and  fbliy,  they 
bod  not  thought  her  qnita  so  absurd.  At  length  Donna  liodriguez,  turning  to 
her  lord  and  ladv,  "Uay  it  please  your  exoellencies,"  said  she,  "to  permit  me 
to  apeak  with  this  gentleman,  by  whojn  I  hope  to  be  relieved  &om  a  perplexity 
in  which  we  are  involved  by  a  cruel  impndent  villain."  The  duke  told  her  that 
she  had  his  permission  to  say  whatever  she  pleased  to  Don  Quixote.  Wbereupoa 
addressing  Imrself  to  the  knight,  she  said,  "It  is  not  long,  vakrons  knight,  aincs 
I  gave  yon  an  account  how  basely  and  treacherously  a  wicked  peasant  had  used 
my  poor  dear  dtild,  this  aofortuoate  girl  here  piesent,  and  you  promised  me  to 
stand  up  in  bar  defence  and  see  her  righted ;  and  now  I  understand  that  yon  are 
about  to  leave  this  castle  in  search  of  good  adventures — which  Qod  send  yoiH— 
my  desire  is  that,  before  you  go  forth  into  the  wide  world,  yo«  would  cbaileog* 
that  graceless  villain,  and  force  him  to  wed  my  daughter,  aa  he  promised  belbia 
he  overcame  her  maiden  scruples;  forte  expect  justice  in  this  affkir  from  my  loa4 
duke  would,  for  the  reasons  1  tneutioued  to  you,  be  t«  look  for  pears  on  an  elo^ 
tree ;  so  heaven  precerre  your  worship,  and  still  be  our  defence." 

"Worthy  madam,"  replied  Dun  Quixote,  with  much  gravity  and  stateliness. 
"nodFrate  your  teara— «r  rather  dry  them  up,  and  spare  your  sighs ;  for  I 
take  npon  me  the  charge  of  seeing  your  daughter's  wrongs  redressed:  though 
it  had  been  better  if  she  had  not  been  so  ready  to  believe  the  promieea  ol 
lovers,  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  forward  to  moke  propiises,  and  very  slow 
to.perfbrm  them.  However,  I  will,  with  my  lord  duke's  leave,  deport  inuiM- 
diatalf  is  search  of  this  ungracious  youtli>  and  will  choUaage  aud  slay  him  if  W 
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refose  to  perform  his  contract :  for  the  chief  end  and  purpose  of  mj  profeaki 
is,  to  spare  the  humble,  and  chastise  the  proud ; — I  mean,  to  sueooor  thi 
wretched,  and  destroy  the  oppressor."  *'  Sir  knight,"  said  the  duke,  **  pu  need 
not  trouble  yourself  to  seeK  the  rustic  of  whom  this  good  duenna  compbim; 
nor  need  you  ask  my  permission  to  challenge  him :  regard  him  as  already  chal- 
lenged, and  leave  it  to  me  to  oblige  him  to  answer  it,  and  meet  yon  in  penos 
here  in  this  castle,  within  the  lists,  where  all  the  usual  ceremoDies  sbll  be 
obsenred,  and  impartial  justice  distributed ;  conformable  to  the  practice  of  all 
princes,  who  grant  the  lists  to  combatants  within  the  bounds  of  their  tcrritorio." 
''  Upon  that  assurance,"  said  Don  Quixote,  *'  with  your  grace's  leare,  1  ▼aire 
on  this  occasion  the  punctilios  of  my  gentility,  and  degrade  myself  to  the  level 
of  the  offender,  tliat  he  may  be  qualified  to  meet  me  in  equal  combat  Tbu 
then,  though  absent,  I  «4>aHenge  and  defy  him,  upon  account  of  the  iojnryhebai 
done  in  deceiving  this  poor  girl,  who  through  ms  faidt,  is  no  longer  a  maiden; 
tmd  he  shall  either  perform  his  promise  of  becoming  her  lawfiil  husband  or  die 
in  the  contest."  Thereupon  pulling  off  his  gloTC,  he  cast  it  into  the  middle  c/ 
the  hall,  and  the  duke  immediately  took  it  up,  declaring,  as  be  had  done  kfimr 
that  he  accepted  the  challenge  in  the  name  of  his  vasnl,  and  that  the  conbat 
shoxdd  take  place  six  days  after,  in  the  inner  court  of  his  castle :  the  anna  to  b( 
those  customary  among  kniglrts---namely  a  lance,  shield,  and  laced  suitof  annour, 
and  all  the  other  pieces,  without  deceit,  fraud,  or  any  superstition  whateTer,  to 
be  first  viewed  and  examined  by  the  judges  of  the  field.  **  But  first  it  vilibe 
necessary,"  he  further  said,  "  that  this  good  duenna  here,  and  this  naugbtj 
damsel,  should  commit  the  justice  of  their  cause  to  the  hand  of  their  champui 
Don  Quixote :  for  otherwise  the  challenge  would  become  void  and  nothiog  ^ 
done."  "I  do  commit  it,"  answered  the  duenna,  "^nd  I  too,"  addeltW 
daughter,  all  in  tears,  ashamed,  and  confused. 

The  day  being  fixed,  and  the  duke  determined  within  himself  what  should  bi 
done,  the  mourning  supplicants  retired ;  at  the  same  time,  the  dnchess  ga^e  onkn 
that  they  should  not  be  regarded  as  domestics,  but  as  ladies-errant,  who  ease  to 
«feek  justice  in  her  castle.  A  separate  apartment  was,  therefore,  allotted  to  tbeHi 
and  they  were  served  as  strangers, — to  the  amusement  of  the  rest  of  the  Iww- 
bold,  who  could  not  imagine  what  was  to  be  the  end  of  the  folly  and  presuoiptifii 
on  the  part  of  the  duenna  and  her  forsaken  daught^. 

A  choice  dessert  to  their  entertainment  now  succeeded,  and  to  give  its 


completion,  in  cume  the  poge  who  had  carried  the  letters  and  presents  to  goTcuMii 
Sencho's  wife  Teresa.  The  duke  and  duchess  were  much  pleased  at  hii  R^' 
and  eager  to  leurn  the  particulars  of  his  journey.  He  said  in  replj  to  tbtf 
inquiiies,  that  he  could  not  give  his  report  so  publicly,  nor  in  few  wordai  ^ 
tiierefure  entreated  their  gruci*s  would  be  pleased  to  hear  it  in  private,  and  n^ 
meantime  accept  of  what  amusement  the  letters  he  had  brought  BUght  d^ 
He  thereu]»on  delivered  his  packet,  when  one  of  the  letters  was  foond  to  be 
addressed  ^^To  my  lady  duchess,  of  I  know  not  where,"  and  Che  other,  **ToVf 
huri3and,  Sanclio  Pnnaa,  governor  of  the  island  of  Buutaria,  whom  God  pro^^ 
more  ye.ifs  ihuu  me."  The  duchess's  oake  was  dough,  as  it  is  said,  till  >te^ 
peru(ic<d  her  -kfier,  which  she  eagerly  opened,  and,  after  hastily  mnniog  ber  ej* 
over  it»  finding  nothing  that  required  secrecy,  she  read  it  aloud  to  the  do^  ^ 
the  rest  ol  the  company,  and  the  following  were  its  contents. 

tmtSA  PA]rXjL*S  UEITJSE  TO  THB  nVCHSBS. 

'       ^  My  ludy,  ^ 

"The  h'tttT  your  groatuess  sent  to  me,  made  me  right  glad,  and,  mtsUt* 
longed  for  it  uiightily.  Thu  string  of  oernls  is  very  good,  and  mjh»Am^ 
hunting  kuit  c<ju*es  iM  «hurt  of  it.     All  the  people  in  our  tc  vn  talk  of  T*^ 
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ka3jdUp*i  gooclneM  in  making  my  hnsbond  a  gomrnor,  though  nobody  belieTei 

it  ;•— capecially  tho  priest  and  master  Nicholas  the  barber,  and  the  bachdbr  Samson 

Gairasco.    But  what  care  I  ?  for  so  long  as  the  thing  is  so  as  it  is,  they  may 

say  what  fhey  list ;  though,  to  own  the  truth,  I  should  not  have  believed  it 

myself  but  for  the  corals  and  the  habit ;  for  in  this  Tillage  ererybody  takes  my 

husband  for  a  dolt,  and  cannot  think  what  government  he  can  be  good  for,  but 

orer  a  herd  of  goats.    God  be  his  guide,  and  speed  him  in  what  is  best  for  his 

children.    As  for  me,  dear  honey-sweet  madam,  I  am.  bent  upon  making  hay 

while  the  sun  shines,  and  hie  me  to  court,  to  loll  in  my  coach,  though  it  makes 

'  a  thousand,  that  I  could  name,  stare  their  eyes  out  to  see  me.    60  pray  bid  my 

husband  to  send  me  a  little  money,— and  let  it  be  enough :  for  I  reckon  it  is  dear 

living  at  c^urt,  where  bread  sells  for  sixpence,  and  meat  for  thir^  maravedis  the 

pound,  which  is  a  judgment ;  and  if  he  is  not  for  my  going,  let  him  send  mc 

word  in  time,  for  my  feet  tingle  to  be  on  the  tramp ;  and  bendes,  my  neighbours 

all  tell  me  that  if  I  and  my  daughter  go  stately  and  fine  at  court,  my  husb^d  will 

be  better  known  by  me  than  I  by  him ;  and  to  be  sure,  many  will  ask,  what 

ladies  are  those  in  Uiat  coach?  and  will  be  told  by  a  footman  of  ours  that  'tis  the 

wife  and  daughter  of  Sanoho  Fanza,  goyemor  of  the  island  of  Barataria ;  and  so 

shall  my  husband  be  known,  and  I  much  looked  upon-— to  Bome  for  everytluBg  I 

"  I  am  as  sorry  as  sorry  can  be,  that  hereabouts  there  has  been  no  gathering  of 

acorns  this  year  of  any  account ;  but,  for  all  that,  I  send  your  highness  about  half 

a  peck,  which  I  went  to  the  hills  for,  and  with  my  own  hands  picked  them  one 

by  one,  and  could  find  no  better — ^I  wish  they  had  been  as  big  as  ostrich  eggs. 

"  Fray  let  not  your  mightiness  forget  to  write  to  me,  and  I  will  take  care  to 
answer,  and  send  you  tidings  of  my  hoEdth,  and  all  the  news  of  the  Tillage  where 
I  now  remain,  praying  our  Lord  to  preserre  your  greatness,  and  not  to  forget  me. 
Hy  daughter  Sanchica  and  my  son  kiss  your  ladyship's  hands. 

**  She  who  is  more  minded  to  see  than  to  write  to  your  ladyship, 

"  Your  servant, 

"  TjCRESA.  FiJIZA.." 

Teresa's  letter  gave  great  pleasure  to  all  who  heard  it,  especially  the  duke  and 
duchess,  insomuch  that  her  grace  asked  Don  Quixote  if  he  thought  her  letter  to 
the  governor  might  with  propriety  be  opened,  as  it  must  needs  be  admirable  :  to 
which  he  replied  that,  to  satisfy  her  highnesses  curiosity,  he  would  open  it* 
Accordingly  he  did  so,  and  found  it  to  contain  what  follows :— > 

TEBZSA  PANZA*S  LETTEB  TO  UZD.  HUSBAND  8AKCH0  PABZA. 

**  I  received  thy  letter,  dear  husband  of  ray  soulj  and  I  tow  and  swear  to  thee, 
as  I  am  a  catholic  christian,  that  I  was  within  two  fingers'  breadth  of  running 
mad  with  joy.  Yes,  indeed,  when  I  come  to  hear  tliat  thou  wast  a  goTemor, 
methought  I  should  have  dropped  down  dead  for  mere  gladness ;  for  'tis  said) 
thou  know'st,  that  sudden  joy  bills  as  soon  as  great  sorrow.  And  as  for  out 
daughter  Sanchica,  Torily  she  could  not  contain  herself,  for  pure  pleasure. 
There  I  had  before  my  eyes  thy  suit,  and  the  corals  sent  by  my  lady  duchess 
about  my  neck,  and  the  letters  in  my  hands,  and  the  young  man  that  brought 
them  standing  by;  yet,  for  all  that,  I  thought  it  could  be  nothing  but  a  dream :  for 
'who  could  think  that  a  goatherd  should  cTcr  come  to  be  a  governor  of  iskmds  > 
ICy  mother  used  to  say  that,  ^he  who  would  see  much  must  Hve  long.'  I  say  this 
because,  if  I  live  longer,  I  hope  to  see  more ; — ^no,  faith,  I  shall  not  rest  till  I  seo 
thoe  a  tax-furmcr,  or  a  collector  of  the  customs :  for,  though  they  be  offices'  that 
•end  many  to  the  devil,  there  is  much  money  to  be  touched  and  turned.  Hy 
lady  duchess  will  tell  thee  how  I  have  a  huge  longing  to  go  to  court — think  of  it, 
and  ict  me  know  thy  mind :  for  I  would  fain  do  thue  credit  there  by  riding  in  a 
roach. 


2S0  19TBirT0EB8  OT  BOJT  av]xiir«« 

"Neither  the  prieet,  the  barbf  r,  the  bachelor,  nor  even  the  sexton,  lu  jil 
belicre  thou  art  a  geveroor,  and  will  have  it  that  it  is  all  a  cheat,  or  a  matter  d 
enchantment,  like  the  rest  of  thy  matter  Don  Quixote's  affairs ;  andSamsoaByi 
he  will  And  thee  out,  and  drive  this  government  out  of  thy  pate,  and  scour  thy 
master's  brains.  But  I  only  langh  at  them,  and  look  upon  my  string  of  conls,  ud 
think  how  to  make  thy  suit  of  green  into  a  habit  for  our  danghtcr.  I  sect  mj 
lady  duchess  a  parcel  t>f  acpms  :--I  wish  they  had  been  of  gold.  Fr'jthee  tead 
me  some  strings  of  pearl,  if  they  are  in  fashion  in  that  same  isUnd.  The  nen 
of  our  town  is  that  B»rraeca  has  married  her  daughter  to  a  sorry  painter,  who  cam 
here  and  undertook  any  sort  of  work.  The  corporation  employed  him  to  paint 
tho  king's  arms  over  the  gate  of  the  town-house.  He  asked  them  two  ducats  k 
the  job,  which  they  paid  beforehand;  so  he  fell  to  it,  and  worked  eight  dap,  it 
the  er)d  of  which  he  had  made  nothing  of  it,  and  said  he  could  not  bziilg  hishisd 
to  paint  such  trumpery,  and  retnmed  the  money ;  yet,  for  all  that  he  married  ia 
tho  name  of  a  good  workman.  The  truth  is  he  has  left  his  brushes,  and  taken  op 
tho  spade,  an^l  goes  to  the  field  like  a  gentleman.  Pedro  de  Lobo's  eon  hastabi 
orders,  and  shaven  his  crown,  meaning  to  be  apriest  Minguilla,  Mingo  Siivats'i 
niece,  hearing  of  it,  is  suing  him  upon  a  promise  of  marriage  :— «ril  toBg&csda 
not  stick  to  say  eho  is  with  child  by  him ;  but  he  denies  it  stiffly.  We  hare^ 
no  olives  this  year,  nor  is  thero  a  drop  of  vinegar  to  be  had  in  all  the  town.  A 
company  of  foot-soldiers  passed  through  here,  and  carried  off  with  them  tbiee 
girls — I  will  not  say  who  they  are;  mayhap  they  will  return,  and  somebody  or  otbe 
marry  them  with  all  their  faults.  Sanchica  makes  bone-lace,  and  gets  iigk^ 
maravedis  a-day,  which  she  drops  into  a  saving-box,  to  help  her  towards  hon^- 
hold  stuff;  but  now  that  she  is  a  governor's  daughter  she  has  no  need  to  vori^, 
for  thou  wilt  give  her  a  portion  without  it  The  fountain  in  our  market-place  a 
dried  up.  A  thunderbolt  fell  upon  the  pillory,  and  there  may  they  all  lig^^'''^ 
expect  an  answer  to  this,  and  about  my  going  to  court.  And  so  God'grant  thj 
more  years  than  myself,  or  as  many,  for  I  would  not  willingly  leave  thee.bchis 
me. 

"  Thy  wife, 

"  Tkbksa  Pa52A." 

This  letter  caused  much  merriment,  applause,  and  admiration ;  and  tocoio]^ 
all,  the  courier  now  arrived,  who  brought  the  letter  sent  by  Sancho  to  his  tas^i 
which  was  also  read  aloud,  and  occasioned  the  governor's  folly  to  be  much  vi» 
tioned.  The  duchess  retired  to  hear  from  the  page  the  particulars  of  his  joun^ 
to  Sancho's  village,  all  of  which  he  related  very  minutely^  without  omituogi 
single  circumstance.  He  delivered  the  acorns,  also  a  cheese,  which  TrRB 
presented  as  an  excellent  one,  and  better  than  those  of  Tronchon.  "^^^^ 
duchess  received  with  great  satisfaction;  and  here  we  will  leave  them,  to jtcikv 
how  the  government  ended  of  the  great  Sancho  Pansa,  the  flower  and  min^" 
«ll  idond  govenuHn. 
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or  m  TOXUOKB  XVD   A]n>  COXCLUKION  of  IAVCHO  PAirZA.  8  OOTZBinnJiV.' 

^-v   ^>^*^  Gf  »  w  in  vain  to  expect  nniformitj  in  the  afihin 

^  ^  of  this  life ;  the  whole  seems  rather  to  be  in  a 

conrse  of  pcq>etttal  change.  The  seasons  from 
year  to  year  run  in  their  appointed  circle,  spring 
is  succeeded  by  summer,  summer  by  autumn, 
and  autumn  by  winter,  which  is  again  followed 
by  the  season  of  renovation ;  and  thus  they 
perform  their  everlasting  round.  But  man's 
mortal  career  has  no  such  renewal :  from  iu fancy  to  age  it  hastens  onward  to  its 
end,  and  to  the  beginning  of  that  stato  which  has  neither  change  nor  termination. 
Such  are  the  reflections  of  Cid  Hamctc,  the  Mahomedan  philosopher ;  for  many^ 
by  a  natural  sense,  without  the  light  of  faith,  have  discovered  the  changeful 
uncertainty  of  our  present  condition,  and  the  eternal  duration  of  that  which  is  to 
come.  In  this  place,  however,  our  author  alludes  only  to  the  instability  oi 
Sancho*s  fortune,  and  the  brief  duration  of  his  government,  which  so  suddenly 
expired,  dissohed,  and  vanished  like  a  dream. 

The  governor  being  in  bed  on  the  seventh  night  of  his  administration,  not  sated 
with  bread  nor  wine,  but  with  sitting  in  judgment,  deciding  causes,  and  roakini; 
statutes  and  proclamations ;  and  just  at  the  moment  when  sleep,  in  despite  of 
hunger,  was  closing  his  eyelids,  he  heard  such  a  noise  of  bells  and  voices  that  he 
verily  thought  the  whole  island  hod  been  siuking.  He  started  up  in  his  bed,  and 
listened  with  great  attention,  to  find  out,  if  possible,  the  cause  of  so  alarming  un 
uproar:  but  fur  from  discovering  it,  his  confusion  ond  terror  were  only  augmented 
by  the  din  of  an  infinite  number  of  trumpets  and  drums  being  added  to  the  furmur 
noises.  Quitting  his  bcd»  he  put  on  his  slippers,  on  account  of  thu  damp  floor  ; 
but,  without  night-gown,  or  other  apparel,  he  opened  hi»  chamber  door,  and  saw 
more  than  twenty  persons  coming  along  a  gallery  with  lighted  torches  in  their 
bands,  and  their  swords  drawn,  all  crying  aloud,  '*  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  governor, 
arm! — a  world  of  enemies  are  got  into  the  island,  and  we  are  undone  for  ever,  if 
yoiir  conduct  and  valour  do  not  save  us."  Thus  advancing  with  nbise  and  dis- 
order, they  came  up  to  where  Sancho  stood,  astonished  and  stupified  with  what 
he  heard  and  saw.  "Arm  yourself  quickly,  my  lord,*'  said  one  of  them,  "unless 
you  would  be  ruined,  and  {he  whole  island  with  you."  '*  What  have  I  to  do  with 
anning,"  replied  Sancho,  "  who  know  nothing  of  arms  or  fighting  ?  It  wen 
better  to  leave  these  matters  to  my  master  Don  Quixote,  who  will  dispatch  them 
and  secure  us  in  a  trice :  for,  as  I  am  a  sinner  to  Ood,  I  understand  nothing  at 
all  of  these  hurly-burlys."  "How!  signor  governor?"  said  another;  "what 
faint-heartedness  is  this !  Here  we  bring  you  arms  and  weapons— hamosa  your- 
self»  my  lord,  and  come  forth  to  the  market-place,  and  be  our  leader  and  our 
captain*  which,  as  governor,  you  ought  to  be."  "  Why  then  arm  me,  in  Gk>d*i 
nan^e,"  replied  i>oncho :  and  instantly  they  brought  two  large  old  targets,  whioli 
they  had  provided  for  the  occasion,  and,  M'ithout  allowing- him  to  put  on  othet 
garments,  clapped  them  over  his  shirt,  the  one  betbro  and  the  other  behind* 


ADTKirnran  or  nox  vcixon. 


They  thrust  his  arms  through  holes  they  hod  made  lo  tliem,  and  bound  Uuik 
toMi  together  with  cords  that  the  poor  commander  remained  cased  and  bouded  cf 
«a  Etifli  and  straight  as  a  spindle,  without  power  to  bend  bis  knees,  or  slir  a  m^ 


ftep.  They  then  pot  a  lance  into  his  hand,  upon  which  bo  leaned  to  keep  )iiB< 
■elf  np;  and,  thus  aceontTed,  they  desired  him  to'leadonandanimnta  faisp<cf'<; 
Cor  he  being  tbeir  nortii-poie,  their  ianxhoni,  and  tht^ir  rooming  Etar,  their  iS)^ 
eould  not  foil  to  hare  a  prospemus  issue.  "  How  should  I  march — n-retch  Hit' 
I  am !"  said  the  goremor,  "  when  I  cannot  stir  n  joint  betiveen  theeo  bc«rJ'. 
ihat  press  into  my  fie«h  ?  Your  only  way  is  to  cottt  me  in  vour  arms,  anitl'! 
aie  athwart,  or  set  me  uprifiht,  nt  some  gate,  which  1  will  niuintoin  either  *itk 
■iy  lanee  or  my  body."  "  Fie,  ejgnor  goTemorl"  said  ODiither,  "  it  iamorefW 
than  the  targets  that  hinders  your  marching.  Huaten  and  exert  yonneif,  ^ 
line  adranocs,  the  enemy  povni  Jn  upon  us,  and  every  moment  increMt*  ** 


n»  nnfertunBtft  gorernor,  tliiu  urged  and  spbnided,  nude  afforti  to  more, 
•ad  down  he  fdl,  with  aneh  violeDce  that  he  thought  ererf  bono  had  been  Inoken; 
aitd  there  he  lay,  like  a  torteiK  in  his  shell,  or  like  a  flitch  of  baoon  packed 


between  two  boards,  or  like  aboat  on  the  sands,  keel  npwiirds.  Thongh  they 
(ttw  his  disaster,  thosa  jes'ing  rogues  had  no  coropajrioa  ;  on  the  contrary,  putting 
out  their  torches,  they  renewed  the  nlarm,  and,  with  terrible  noiso  and  precipi- 
tation, trampled  over  hia  body;  and  bestowing  numerous  blows  upon  the  targets, 
insomuch  that,  if  he  had  not  contrived  to  shelter  his  head  between  the  bucklen^ 
it  had  gone  hard  with  the  poor  governor,  who,  pent  up  within  his  narrow  lodging, 
and  sweating  with  fear,  prayed,  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  for  deliverano* 
trom  that  horrible  situation.  Some  kicked  him,  others  stumbled,  and  fell  ores 
him,  and  one  among  theta  jumped  upon  his  body,  and  there  stood  ts  on  a  w»tdk> 
tower,  issuing  his  orders  to  the  troops.   "  Then  bors,  there!  that  way  the  eonq 
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ehugcs  tUekcit ;  deT^nd  that  breach ;  sectire  jon  gate ;  doirn  with  ttwM  mAii 
Udd^  1  tliia  way  with  your  kettles  of  melted  pitch,  resin,  and  flaming  ail;  qna! 
fly ! — get  wool-packs  and  batriesde  the  itrectH  T'  In  ihort  ho  caUed  for  iJl  flu 
iaitrumGiitA  of  death,  and  everything  croployed  in  the  defence  of  a  city  heatffi 


and  «lormcd.  All  this  whila  Soncho,  pressed  nnd  battered,  lay  nnd  hran!  vhl 
wns  piFeing,  end  often  said  to  hioiFplf,  "  0  that  it  would  pIcuB'-  the  Luri  lU 
tliia  island  were  but  taken,  and  I  could  ice  myiielf  eitlier  deail  or  di-liviTedoutd 
this  devil's  don !''  Heaven  at  last  heard  his  prayers,  and.  whiTi  k-ust  exprctiii;;!'' 
-he  was  chtcrcd  with  Ehouta  of  triumph.  Victory  !  victory  !"  they  cried,  ''ti» 
enerny  is  routed  !  UiRe,  signor  gOTenior,  erjny  the  conquest,  itnd  divide  the  ipult 
taken  from  the  foe  by  the  valour  of  that  iiiviuoiblo  Him  I"  "  Kiii.'o  me  up,"ijUol!i 
Saneho,  in  a  woeful  tone;  spd  when  they  hud  placed  him  upon  his  legs,  he  niiiT 
"  All  the  enomies  I  have  routed  may  be  iiuiled  to  my  forehcud.  I  will  dinde  m 
spoils ;  but  1  beg  aud  entreat  some  fticnd,  if  I  have  any,  to  give  me  a  draaght  °l 
vine  to  ke«p  me  from  choking  with  thirst,  and  help  me  to  diy  vp  this  in-eit;  fm 
I  am  almost  turned  into  water."  They  untied  the  targets,  iriped  him,  ui 
brought  him  wine ;  and,  when  seated  upon  his  bed,  such  had  been  his  fatijUi 
agony,  and  terror,  tiiat  he  fainted  away.  Those  concerned  in  the  joke  wera  no' 
■orry  they  had  laid  it  on  so  heavily :  but  were  consoled  on  seeing  him  re»nr. 
He  asked  (hem  wliut  time  it  was,  and  they  told  him  it  was  day-break.  E<  i^ 
no  more,  but  prt>ceeded.  in  silence,  to  put  on  bis  clothes;  while  the  rest  looked m. 
curious  to  know  what  were  his  intentions 

At  length,  having  put  on  his  clothes,  which  he  did  slowly,  and  with  modi 
difficulty,  from  his  bruiKCS,  he  bent  his  way  to  the  stable,  followed  by  all  prrsent. 
and  goijjg  strait  to  Du|i|)le,  ho  embraced  him,  and  gave  him  a  kiss  of  peucean  tii 
forehead.  "  Coaie  hitluT,"  said  he,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  "my  friend,  »^ 
the  partner  of  my  fuli^uca  and  jniserii.'S.  When  I  consorted  tvith  thee,  ud 
hod  no  ulher  care  but  mending  thy  furniture,  and  feeding  that  little  caroue  °l 
thine,  happy  were  my  hours,  tny  days,  and  my  y^ata:  but  aincf;  I  forsook  tbt^ 


Ufrvnaxa  or  soir  vvmn.  ttS 

nd  minted  Qm  towera  of  nmhitic^  and  pridn,  a  UiooMnd  toili^  h  thotuand 
torments,  Dnd  ten  thnnssnd  tribuktion* ,  hare  seized  and  worried  my  aoal."  Wbik 
he  thus  spoke,  tip  fixed  ihc  pnTinfl  iiivin  iiis  oss  without  inferroption  from  anj-bodv. 
and,  when  he  had  done,  with  great  di!ficiil'T  and  pnin  ho  ffot  upon  him,  anJ  raid  to 
th«  iteward,  tlie  aecretary,  tiio  rtocior,  P.^ro  llczio,  and  nwny  others  who  we™ 


prewiit,"Hake  vajr,  gentlemen,  make  yrnj,  and  let  me  return  to  my  incieDt  libertj; 
lot  me  seek  the  life  I  hare  left,  that  X  mAf  rise  again  from  this  gmro.  I  woa  not 
bom  to  be  a  gareraor,  nor  to  defend  iBlundi  nur  dtiea  from  enemiea  that  break  in 
npon  them.  I  onderatand  better  how  to  plough  and  diji;,  to  plant  and  prima 
Tinea,  than  to  Biake  lawa,  and  take  t^re  of  proTinL-es  or  kingdoms.  Saint  Peter 
is  well  at  Borne : — 1  mean  to  nj,  that  nolbing  becomes  a  man  bo  well  aa  the  em- 
plofmeot  he  wai  bom  for.  In  my  bond  a  ntkle  ia  better  than  a  sceptre.  I  had 
nthcr  hare  my  belly-full  of  mj  own  poor  porridge,  than  to  be  nocked  with  daintiet 
by  an  officious  docter,  who  would  kill  me  with  hunger ;  I  had  mlher  lay  nndei 
tiia  ahade  of  au  oak  in  summer,  and  wrap  myself  in  a  jerkin  of  double  aheepV 
•kin  in  wiiter,  at  mj  liberty,  than  lay  tne  down,  under  the  alaTery  of  a  govem- 
ment.  between  Holland  sheets,  and  be  robed  in  fine  BafalL-a.  God  be  with  yo«, 
gentlefolka;  tell  my  lord  .luke  that  naked  was  I  bom,  and  naked  I  am;  I  neitliaf 
irin  nor  1m^  fur  without  v  penny  came  1  to  this  goTemment,  and  wtllxNit  > 


ftmiy  do  I  lean  It— all  govonion  cannot  m;  tbe  like.  Uaka  vbj,  (, 
bmcMh  j-ou,  that  I  maf  go  and  pbiater  mftel^  for  I  rerily  beliere  all  n^  Ah 
«ro  broken — tbonka  to  the  enemies  who  have  been  trampliag  over  me  all  tugbl 
long." 

"It  mnit  not  be  so,  eignor  poremor,"  laid  the  doctor,  "tar  I  wQt  giie  jon 
lordship  abalsamic  draught,  good  against  all  kinds  of  broisea,  that  ehall  pntcntlT 
restore  j'ou  to  your  former  health  and  vigour;  and  ns  to  your  fbod,  myloid,! 


promiao  to  amend  that,  and  let  yon  eat  nhiJidoDtly  of  whatever  yon,  doiK-' 
"Your  promiset  como  too  late,  Hr.  poctor,"  quoth  Sancho;  I  will  as  soon  tnra 
Tork  as  remain  here.  Hiese  tricks  are  not  to  be  played  twicoj — 'fore  Qod,  I  viU 
no  more  hold  this  nor  any  other  government,  thought  it  were  served  np  to  m«  in  > 
covered  dish,  than  I  wilt  fly  to  heaven  without  wings.  I  am  of  the  rue  of  &J 
I'anzas,  who  are  made  of  stubborn  stuff;  and  if  they  ones  cry,  Odd  ! — odds,  i: 
shall  be,  come  of  it  what  will.  Here  will  I  leave  the  pismire's  wings  ti"! 
raised  me  aloft  to  tw  pecked  at  by  martlets  and  other  small  birds ;  and  be  content 
to  walk  upon  plain  ground,  with  a  plain  foot ;  for  though  it  be  not  adorned  vitii 
pinked  Cordovan  shoes,  it  will  not  wait  for  hempen  eandola.  Every  sheep  viiti 
Us  like ;  stretch  not  your  feet  beyond  your  sheet;  ao  let  me  be  gone,  fiir  it  pon 
late."  "  Signer  governor,"  said  the  steward,  "  wo  vonld  not  preaume  to  hio^ 
your  departure,  although  we  are  grieved  to  loae  you,  beeansa  of  vonr  win  u^ 
Christian. conduct:  but  your  lord^p  knows  that  every  governor  oefbn  be  i*J* 
down  bis  authority  is  bound  to  render  an  acoonnt  of  his  adBuniatnUioa.  ^ 
pleaaed,  my  lord,  to  do  so  for  the  time  which  you  have  been  aaioDg  ns ;  thtfi 
peaco  be  with  yuu."  "  Mobody  can  require  that  of  me,"  replied  Sancho,  "  t""' 
my  lord  duke ;  to  him  I  go,  and  to  him  1  shaU  give  a  iiur  and  aquare  lecmiKt; 
though,  in  going  away  i^^ed,  as  I  do,  there  needs  nothing  more  to  show  tbsl  ^ 
have  governed  like  an  angeL"  "itefore  Qod,"  said  doctor  Pedro  Beiio,  "t^ 
fTMt  SoDcho  is  in  the  right,  and  I  am  of  opinion  we  should  let  him  go:  &* 
without  doiUit,  bii  highness  will  be  glad  to  see  hJm."     They  all  agreed,  tbt» 


fore,  that  he  should  be  allowed  to  depart,  and  alto  offered  to  attend  him  diuI 
proTido  him  with  whuteTer  wu  necessary,  or  convenicint,  for  his  joumej. 
Bancho  told  them  he  wanted  only  a  little  barley  for  Dapple,  and  half  a  cheese  and 
half  a  loaf  for  hinuelf ;  that  haTing  so  short  a  distance  to  travel,  nothing  more 
would  be  needful.      Hereupon  they  all  embraced  him,  which  kindness  ha 

wtiuned  vith  tears  in  his  eyes,  and  he  lefl  them  in  admiratton  both  of  his  good 

•Dso  and  naaltsntble  finnneM. 


CHAPTER  LIT. 


HE  duke  and  dachcu  resoWed  thftt  Dm  Qmnlt'i 

ni^    cfaallenge  of  their  vassal  should  Dot  ben^lKicdiiid 

n  thoDfth  the  young  mnn  had  fled  into  Flandcn  toimid 

^  having  Donna  Kodrigues  for  bis  mother-in- 1«t,  Ihej 

made  choice  of  a  Qascon  lacquey,  named  Tosilot.  U 

supply  his  place,  and  for  that  purpose  gin  biB 

|\    instructions  bov  to  perform  his  part  i  and  the  inb 

1  informed  Dontiuixote  that  hisopponentwouldinbi: 

'   days  present  himself  in  the  lists,  armed  as  n  b^ 

and  prepared  to  maintain  that  the  damsel  lied  bjhiU 

p  his  bcixd,  and  ercn  by  the  whole  bctud,  in  upq 

that  he  bad  given  her  a  promise  of  marrisge.    V* 

information  was  highly  delightful  to  Don  Quixote,  vho  flattered  bimself  that  Ik 

occasion  would  offer  him  an  opportunity  of  performing  iroaders,  and  iboifiU 

bimielf  singularly  fortunate  that  he  should  be  able  in  the  presence  of  such  noUi 

spectators  to  give  proofs  of  the  valour  of  his  heart  and  the  stmigtb  of  hit  va\ 

and  so  with  infinite  content  he  waited  the  four  dajs,  which  hiseage^  inpaliuuc 

made  him  think  were  so  maay  ages. 

Now  letting  them  pan,  as  we  have  done  many  other  matters,  we  wQl  tcmU 
our  friend  Soncho,  who,  partly  ghid  and  partly  aorrowful,  was  hastening  ssfHta 
his  Dapple  wonld  easy  him  to  his  master,  whcMe  society  he  loved  better  tlu 
being  governor  of  all  the  iajaods  in  the  world.  He  had  not,  however,  pneeeled 
fur  from  this  island,  city,  or  town  (for  which  of  these  it  was,  he  had  aenj  gna 
himself  the  trouble  to  determine),  whes  he  flaw  on  tiie  high  road,  six  pilgnM 
with  their  staves,  being  foreigners  of  thtit  dais  who  were  went  to  aiag  Uieii  Rp- 
plicatioDs  for  alms.  As  they  drew  near,  they  placed  themeelres  in  order,  ai 
began  their  song  in  the  langunge  of  their  country;  hut  Sancho  tlnderatood  notlu^ 
except  the  word  signifying  alms :  whence  he  concluded  (hat  alms  was  the  objea 
of  their  chantingi  and  he  being,  as  Cid  Homete  says,  extremely  charilible,  i* 
took  the  half  loaf  and  half  cheess  out  of  his  wallet  and  ^re  it  them,  jiaiait 
■igns,  at  the  same  time,  that  he  bad  nothing  else  to  give. 

They  received  hit  donation  aagarly,  saying,  "  Guelte,  gnelte."*  "  I  do  nrt 
understand  you,"  answered  Sancho;  "what  is  it  you  wonld  have,  good  pe<^^ 
One  of  them  then  drew  out  of  his  bosem  a  purse,  and,  showing  it  to  SsieIi^ 
intimated  that  it  was  money  they  wanted,  upon  which  Sancbo  placing  his  titm^ 
to  his  throat,  and  extending  bis  hand  upward  gave  them  to  understand  he  bid  not 
a  penny  in  the  world.  Then  dapping  heels  to  Dapple,  he  made  way  thniip 
them ;  but  OB  he  passed  by,  one  of  them,  looking  at  bun  with  particular  titeo^^ 
caught  bold  of  him,  and  throwing  bis  arm*  about  his  waist,  "  God  be  my  sid ! " 
said  he,  in  good  Castilian,  "  what  is  it  I  see  ?  Is  it  possible  I  hold  in  my  •n" 
my  dear  friend  and  good  neighbour,  Sancho  Fanxa ?  Yes,  truly,  it  most  beft 
for  I  em  neither  drunk  nor  sleeping."  Bancho,  much  surprised  te  hear  biw^ 
ndted  by  his  name,  and  to  be  embraced  by  the  stnmger  pilgriis,  stpxed  at  UbW 

■  A  IhtfA  vwd,  iigsii^lDg  "mmaf." 


iUVKHTDBES    0>   DOK   aCIXOIZ.  SSI 

naM  atat,  without  vpcaking  a  word,  but  though  he  viewed  him  eorneitlf,  lu 
could  not  recollect  him.  "  How  !"  said  the  pilgrim,  abserring  hia  kmaseuent, 
"hftTA  jou  foipittcn  yonr  neighbour  Ricotc,  the  Horisco  shopkeeper  of  youi 
town  ?  Sancho  at  length,  after  a  fresh  exuminatton,  rocognieed  the  bee  of  an  old 
BcqnaintnDCet  and,  without  aHghting  from  bis  beut,  he  embraced  him,  and  nid 


"Who  in  the  doTil's  name,  Itioote,  would  know  you  in  thb  coTering?  Tell  ma 
how  you  cnrao  to  be  thus  Frenchified,  and  how  yon  dare  Tcatare  to  come  again 
into  Spain,  where,  if  you  are  found  out,  egad,  that  coat  of  yours  will  not  Bare 
you?''  "I^youdo  not  discover  me,  Sonoho,"  oiuweicd  tho  pilgrim,  "  I  am  aafe 
enough :  for  in  this  habit  nobody  can  know  me.  But  go  with  ni  to  yonder 
poplu  grove,  where  my  camradei  m«an  to  dine  and  rest  themselves,  and  you  shall 
eat  with  us.  They  are  honest  bouIs,  I  con  aasnre  you;  there  I  sha)!  have  an  op- 
portnnity  to  tell  you  what  baa  beMloD  me  since  I  was  obliged  to  leave  tho  town 
by  the  lung's  edict,  which,  as  you  know,  oansed  so  muoh  misery  tn  our  pei^le." 
Sancho  consented,  and  after  Sieote  had  conferred  with  his  comrades,  they  all 
retired  together  to  the  poplar  grove,  which  was  far  enough  out  of  the  high-road. 
There  they  flung  down  their  staves,  and  putting  off  theif  pilgrims'  attire,  every 
tnoh  eppuared  in  hit  double^  excepting  Bicote,  who  waa  somewhat  advanced  ii, 
years.  They  were  all  good-tooMng  young  fellows ;  each  bad  his  wallet,  which,  ai 
it  soon  appeared,  vas  weQ  stored,  at  least  with  relishing  incentives  to  thirst,  and 
such  as  provoke  it  at  two  leagues  distance.  They  laid  themselves  along  on  th^ 
ground,  and,  making  the  gross  theii  table-dotb,  there  waa  presently  a  comfortabid 
display  of  bread,  sal^  fuiti  and  cheese,  with  some  baoon-booes,  which  Uiingh 
they  woold  not  bear  pickkig,  were  to  be  tucked  with  advnntage.  Cavi^ro  too  wa> 
produced,  a  kind  of  tdack  eatable,  made  of  the  roes  of  &h :— a  notable  (twakeoei 
of  'thirst;  even  olives  were  not  wanting,  and,  though  somewhat  dry,  they  wcrq 
uvoury  aod  in  good  keeping.  But  the  glory  of  thafeaat  waa  ux  bottleii  of  wine: 
Moh  wallet  being  charged  with  one,  even  honest  £icote,  who  from  a  iioor  had 
begaHne  a  Qerman,  or  Hollander,  und  like  the  rest  drew  forth  hia  bottle,  which  it 
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817^  might  vie  with  the  other  fiv(9.  They  now  began  their  f&ast»  dwelling  npn 
oa«h  moncl  with  grest  relish  and  satisfaction,  and  as  if  they  were  determinGd  to 
make  the  most  of  them ;  then  pausing  they  altogether  raised  their  arms  nd 
bottles  aloft  into  the  air,  mouth  to  mouth,  and  with  eyes  fixed  upwards^  vil 
taking  aim  nt  the  heavens ;  and,  in  this  posture,  waving  their  heads  from  ade  to 
side  is  token  of  the  pleasure  they  received,  they  continued  a  long  time,  transAciog 
the  precious  fluid  into  their  stomachs.  Bancho  beheld  all  this,  and,  nothicg 
grieved  thereat,  but  rather  in  compliance  with  a  proverb  he  well  knew,  "  Wheu 
in  Bome,  do  as  Bome  does ; "  he  asked  Bicote  for  his  bottle,  and  took  his  aim  sf 
the  others  had  done,  and  with  equal  delight.  Four  times  the  bottles  were  tilieu 
with  effect,  but  the  fifth  was  to  no  purpose,  for  alas !  they  were  now  all  empty, 
and  as  dry  as  a  rush,  which  struck  e  damp  on  the  spirits  of  the  party.  Keverthe* 
less,  one  or  other  of  them  would  ever  and  anon  take  Sancho  by  the  hand,  sapog, 
^'Spaniard  and  Dutchman,  all  one,  goot  companion.*'  '  ''Well  said,  i*faith!" 
repUcd  Soncho,  "  goot  companion  I  vow  to  gad !"— then  bunt  into  a  fit  of  laughing 
which  held  him  an  hour,  losing  at  the  time  all  xecoUection  of  the  events  of  ia 
government : — for  care  has  no  control  over  the  time  that  is  vpent  in  eating  m 
drinking.  In  short  the  finishing  of  the  wine  was  the  beginning  of  a  sound  sleep, 
which  seixed  them  all,  upon  their  very  board  and  table-cloth,-*Iticote  and  Saoch) 
excepted : — they  having  drank  less  and  catc-n  more,  remained  a,wake,  and,  le&Tiig 
their  companions  in  a  deep  sleep,  went  a  little  osido  and  sat  down  uader  the 
shade  of  a  beech  tree,  where  Bicote,  in  pure  CastLUan,  without  once  stomblios 
into  his  Morisco  jargon,  spoke  as  follows : 

"  You  well  know.  Mend  Sancho,  the  dread  and  terror  which  his  Hajesty's 
proclamation  everywhere  produced  among  our  people  ;*  at  least  it  had  that  effect 
upon  me,  and  to  such  a  degree  that  I  almost  imagined  its  dreadful  penalty  h>i 
already  fuUcn  upon  my  own  family  before  the  time  limited  for  our  departure  froa 

*  Whea  the  Hoon  were  in  poMetnon  of  Spain*  they  allowed  the  Chriitiiins  to  remain  in  tbt 
country,  with  the  free  cxereise  of  their  holy  reli'isioii,  bat  iubject  to  certain  imposts.  On  i« 
restoration  of  the  Chrifiaan  power,  the  Moors  were  likewije  suSered  to  reside  in  separate  qoaiten^ 

J>ajing  tribute,  as  well  as  the  Jew«,  to  oor  king  and  nobles.  In  the  year  IStfi,  Ciianc  ue 
rit'tb  ordered,  on  pain  of  death,  all  the  Moors  in  Spain  cither  to  embrace  the  Christian  r«i:liff 
leave  the  country.  Monibers  were  thus  banished,  but  many  mnained  and  received  tupuci 
though  not  ail  with  equal  sinccritr.  Their  language,  their  national  dances  songs,  /ltd,  t-'-^ 
nuptial  ceremonies  were  all  prohibited.  (Carta  original  del  Cardenal  Silicioa  Carlo  V. 
Bibliotcea  rual,  est.  ee.  tod.  50,  foL  8.)  These  descendants  of  the  Oonqncrors  of  Spaia  ven 
called  Moriscos,  or  the  new  proselytes^  to  distinguish  them  from  the  old  Chriatianii  ^ 
inhabited  separate  divisions  of  the  towns  i  bat  in  some  they  formed  the  whole  populatios,  v>u 
the  exception  of  the  parish  prie»t  and  the  midwife  or  godmother,  who  not  only  served  &t  i'* 
baptismal  font,  but  as  a  Umniar  to  the  Holy  Inquisition,  watching  over  the  Christian  cuikI'c^ 
of  the  inhabitants.    (Aznar.  Expulsion  of  the  Mart.«cos,  put  II.  fol.  es,  S.) 

They  were  a  mde,  uncivilised  people,  harbarous  in  their  language^  and  peculiar  in  their  4r^ 
which  generally  eonshiu  of  coane  linen  drawers^  doublet  or  jerkin,  and  a  red  capii    Thc^  vc* 


work  hicessantly,  and  scarcely  allow  thcmselvea  luod.  As  soon  as  they  get  a  real  wi»^^ 
power,  they  condemn  it  to  perpctaal  impriaonmtnt  i  thoo,  fvcr  gahuag  and  never  spcedi^- 
they  amass  the  greatest  port  of  the  mon^y  in  ^in  ^— they  an  the  money-bags,  the  noihsr 
magpies,  the  weaseU  of  the  country— they  heap  up,  they  hide,  ther  devour  all  Tbej  ^^ 
together  without  religion  or  morality  :  they  are  not  exposed  to  hard  labour  or  the  dan^nof 
war,  but  plunder  ns  %iuite  at  their  ease,  and  grow  rich  by  retailing  to  qs  the  fruits  of  oorP'" 
inheriunoe;  they  keep  no  servants^  being  all  rlavcs  to  'thewsBivee  \  aor  does  the  sdacatios  <" 
their  children  eoM  them  anything,  hecaoee  their  fmly  science  is  that  of  plunder." 

These  Moriscos  were  detected  in  a  coiisniracy  with  the  Qraad  Signor  and  some  of  the  (^^ 
ef  Barbery ;  ambassadura  had  been  dispatched,  privuie  iii«etm;;a  held,  sub»crtpiions  levied ani(«£ 
each  other,  to  enable  them  to  carrpr  the  plot  into  exicutiou  ;  and  over  the  wbule  of  S;-aiD  rukn 
were  appointed,  who  already  tceei^^  the  liutnA;:e  uue  to  their  sovereignty.  On  the  discofg[ 
of  this  plot,  various  couucils  of  Prelates  and  Mmisners  were  held,  in  which  opinions  artfedindn 
as  to  the  question  of  expalsioo  ;  a  meaz^ure  %ih:cli,  aa  the  only  security  lor  reiigiua  t^  ** 


tfvsmtrxii  of  mir  qvixozb.  >  Ml 

tftbL  T  endeaTouredy  howerer,  to  provide  fbr  oiir  safety;  as  the  prudent  mtm 
loeiy  who,  expecting  to  be  deprived  of  his  habitation,  looks  out  for  another  beftre 
he  is  turned  out  of  doors.  I  quitted  the  town  alonoi  in  search  of  some  plaeo 
%hero  I  might  oonrenieDtly  remove  my  family,  without  that  hurry  and  oonfusiob 
which  generally  prevailed ;  for  the  wisest  among  us  clearly  saw  that  the  preola- 
mations  of  his  majesty  were  no  empty  threats,  but  woidd  certainly  be  carried  into 
effect  at  the  time  which  had  been  fixed.  In  this  belief  I  was  the  more  confirmed 
from  knowing  the  dangeitms  designs  of  oar  people,  so  that  I  could  not  but  think 
that  the  king  was  inspired  by  heaven  to  adopt  so  wise  a  measure.  Kot  that  we 
were  culpable ;  some  of  us  were  steady  and  true  Christians,  but  their  number  was 
so  smaU  as  to  bear  bo  proportion  to  those  who  were  otherwise.  In  short  the 
country  could  no  longer  shelter  the  serpent  in  its  bosom,  and  our  expulsion  was 
just  and  necessary;  a  punishment  which,  though  some  might  treat  lightly,  to  us 
is  the  most  terrible  that  can  be  inflicted.  In  whatever  part  of  the  world  we  are 
driven,  our  affections  axe  centered  here;  this  alone  is  our  country;  here  alone  we 
find  the  compassion  which  our  misery  and  misfortunes  demand :  for  in  Barbary, 
and  other  parts  of  Africa,  where  we  expected  to  be  received  and  cherished,  it  is 
there  wo  ore  most  neglected  and  maltreated.  We  knew  not  our  happiness  till  wo 
lost  it ;  and  so  great  is  the  desire  that  we  feel  to  return  to  Spain,  that  the  most  of 
those  who,  like  myself,  can  speak  the  language,  and  they  are  not  a  few,  forsake 
even  their  wives  and  children  toT  revisit  the  country  they  love  so  much.  Now  it 
is  we  feel  the  truth  of  the  saying,  *  Sweet  is  our  native  land  V 

*'  After  quitting  our  village,  I  made  the  best  of  my  way  to  France ;  but  there, 
though  I  was  well  received,  my  stay  was  short,  as  I  wished  to  examine  other 
countries.  From  Fnoico,  therefore,  I  went  to  Italy,  and  thence  to  Germany, 
where  I  thought  we  might  livo  without  restraint;  the  inhabitants  being  not  over 
scrupulous,  anid,  almost  in  every  part  of  the  country,  enjoy  liberty  of  conscience. 
There  I  engaged  a  house  situated  in  a  village  near  Augsburgh,  and  soon  after 
joined  these  adventurers  in  an  excursion  to  Spain,  whither  great  niimbeis  oome 
evei^  year  to  visit  the  usual  resorts  of  devotees :  regardkxg  it  as  their  Indies,  to 
which  they  are  certain  of  making  a  profitable  voyage.  They  traverse  the  whole 
kingdom,  and  there  is  not  a  vjllage  where  they  are  not  certain  to  get  meat  and 
drink,  and  at  least  a  real  in  money :  generally  managing  matters  so  well  as  to 
amass  above  a  hundred  crowns  clear  gain,  whi(ii  they  change  into  gold,  and  hide 

country,  was,  In  the  end,  wiaehr  adopted.  Edicts  were  iisned  for  general  banbhment,  with  the 
exceptioQ  onl^  of  children  of  eight  years  of  age  i  ordering  likewise  that  the  property  they  were 
allowed  to  carry  away  with  them,  consisting  of  their  gMds  and  chattels,  or  the  money  they 
mijifht  derive  from  the  sale  of  them,  shooM  ho  all  registered  at  the  porta  On  pain  of  death,  no 
treiismres  were  to  be  concealed,  no  Morsico  harboorad|  nor  snifeied  to  retom  to  Spain  ;  which 
orders  were,  nevertheless  oecasiattally  transgressed. 

"By  this  memorable  expulsion,  Spain  was  delivered  from  the  serpent,  which,  as  Oerrantes  says, 
had  been  nourished  in  its  boson  i  but  the  ooaatry  soflered  not  only  from  its  ditaiaislifd 
popalatioii  and  rcsoaroes  of  indnstiy,  hot  from  die  coasoqnent  enrichment  and  popalation  of 
many  of  the  cities  of  Barbary,  sndi  as  Algiera,  Tripoli,  and  Tmis )  the  pirates  of  which, 
instructed  by  the  Moriscos,  who  were  so  well  acquainted  with  the  shores  of  Spain,  were  enabled 
flfterwards  to  make  manv  more  eaptnres.  IV.  Pedro  de  Ss,  CedBo^  in  his  *  Anales  de  to  FP. 
kferecnttrios  DeseaisM,*'  JP.  11.  page  643,  remarking  on'  the  deeiff  of  AifamssiUa,  sigrs  tiiat 
from  a  rieh  ikmrisiitng  town^  ii  had  ket  more  thmi  one-half  of  its  pc^latioa  ;  that  it  had 
■ianguiahed  ever  since  the  e^^ulsion  of  the  Morisoos^  who  were  a  diligenti  labonoos.  and 
inoffensivo  people,  and  who  h^  ^sir  example  animated  the  old  Christians  to  labour  and  to 
cultivate  their  lands ;  thence  ridiet  flowed  upon  all  from  a  legitimate  source.  When  the 
Moriseos  were  gone,  the  ethers  relaxed  in  losir  labouia,  and  cooseqneiitly  were  gxadnally 
redaood  to  penury. 

The  oember  of  Moriseos  expelled  npon  this  oecasio«  amoonted  to  six  hundred  thoossnd  i 
that  of  the  Jews  under  the  cathvlic  kin^s  was  calculated  at  four  hnndrfd  thousand.  By  these 
two  edicts  (so  advantai;eoni  u>  our  huty  faith,  inoui;h  highly  prejudicial  to  the  eommere^ 
induFtry,  and  popuktiou  of  the  country)  n  wa»  dceiured  by  the  learned  Jew  Fiacds^  that  BfMdn 
hftd  tees  iswasionncd  froaa  Anshiu  Fviix  to  Araljia  Besena.— /*• 
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•itbar  ia  the  boQew  of  thoir  Btarea,  Iha  patchn  of  ihmt  ganaents,  or  ■om 
[lintte  may ;  aai  thut,  in  apito  of  tbe  smneroua  Bcanlten  uul  other  i 
,  waver  it  melj  into  tbcir  owu  conntiy,  , 

"  My  object,  howcTW,  in  coning  nither,  U  not  to  oalleot  almi,  bot,  if  p 
tiuiryoff  thstoMSBM  I  left  beliiud  wheal  want ava;-,  which,  hang  buciadti 


'  K  place  %riUioiit  tte  town,  I  cau  do  witL  liltle  dangrr.  Hat  being  done,  I  intsi 
to  vnte  or  go  to  mr  wif«  and  daughter,  who,  I  koav,  (tro  in  Algiers,  and  ooatnTt 
UMM  Ibr  their  rea^inf  iobm  port  of  FroiMe^  Mid  (heMM  oarrj  Ouaa  into  Gl^nnniT, 
Vbere  tto  wiH  wait,  and  see  how  Protideace  will  *ij>osb  of  vs.  Tnxuaaem,  i»j 
wife,  I  know  ia  a  good  Catholic  Christiaaj  and  afso  my  daughter  Bicota;  aci, 
tluMj^I  am  Bot  entirely  w,  jet  I  am  more  of  the  Chmti«i  than  Uie  MahometiB, 
■Bd  vak*  it  my  oonatast  prajeT  to  the  Almighty  t«  open  ih»  oyea  of  my  bbor^ 
■tendiiig,  Knd  axiu  mit  know  how  best  to  wrre  hi«.  Bat  what  auipiiatia  me 
mud}!  is  that  my  wife  aAd  daughter  Ehonld  hare  preferred  going  to  Bartun', 

.  i^tJicr  than  France,  where  they  might  haTe  lived  at  Christiana." 
.  "  iCayiiap,  nei^boiir,"  laid  Sanobor  "  that  waa  net  theic  diotoa,  fiw  JI^= 
Tiopeyo,  your  wife's  l»:other,  who  carried  thpm  away,  being  a  rank  Uoar,  WMdA 
certainly  go  where  ho  liked  best  to  stay;  and  I  can  tell  job  anotber  thiag,  ^tioA 
'ia,'tbat  it  may  he  lost  labour  now  to  seek  for  your  hidden  treasure,  fai  Iha  tepati 
wet  that  Bpowerof  jetreisand  moneyhadbeea  taken  from  youi  wife  md  hmtMr 
III  iip.  ■iiiili  lliiji  uisiiiiiiijiiigair  wiHiiiiiHiiiiimie)[iilMeil  "  ""ibati^tfk^' 


ADTEKTnitKS  OP  SOS  WOOTEt  M^ 

rallied  Bicote;  '''trntlaiu  sure,  Sancho,  Uej  dM  not  touchny  board:  "for  beb> 
•fnud  of  aome  mischanoe,  I  oerer  told  lliem  wUcre  1  had  hiddeo  it ;  and  therefon 
if  you  irill  go  with  d)c,  nud  help  me  carry  it  off,  and  conceal  it,  I  will  giTO  yon' 
iwo  liuadrcd  crowns,  with  which  you  nay  relieve  your  waotai  far  I  know,  friend,' 
that  ther  are  not  a  few."  "  I  wjruld  du  it."  aoswered  Sanoho,  "  but  that  I  am 
not  at  all  ooretous.  Hod  it  been  so  «^th  me,  it  waa  bat  this  moroins  I  quitted 
an  employment  out  of  which  I  could  have  coTcred  the  walls  of  my  nouse  with 
beaten  gold,  and,  ii)  six  months,  have  eaten  my  victuals  out  of  ulver  plates.  And 
■0,  foE  that  reason,  and  because,  to  my  thinking,  it  would  be  treason  agaiiul 
the  king  to  favour  his  enemies,  I  will  uot.go  with  you,  though,  instead  of  two 
hnndi^  crowns,  yoU{  tbould  lay  me  down  twice  as  much."  "And  pray  what  . 
empleym^it  u  it  you  have  qiutted,  Siuieho?"  demanded  Bicote.  "I  nave  been 
gov<«u«r  of  an  island,"  answered  San uho,  "  and  such  aone,  in  faith,  as  yon  would 
sot  easily  match."  ".Where  n^ight  this  island  bo?"  said  Bioote.  "Where?" 
replied  Sutcbo;  "why  aboat  two  leogoes  off,  and  it  is  called  Baratono."  "Ply- 
thoe,  not  ao  fast,  fdeud  Saiuiho."  quoth  Bicote ;  "  ielaods  are  in  the  sea :  theM 
can  1)9  so  islands, lien. OS  land."     "So,  say  you?"  quoth  Bascho,  "I  tell  yoa, 


oeighboor,  i  '■  was  tacn^ 

goreniing  a  sd  mybMh 

mon  it,  for  1  itiiiigwiil 

^bW."  "i  BiiwU.  "I 


^44  iDTnmran  or  dok  vaaair, 

tare  got,"  replied  Sancho,  "  experienoe  mioogli  to  knov  th:it  I  am  fit  to  gum 
lathing  bnl  H  herd  of  cattle,  and  tlut  the  riches  to  be  gamed  in  sach  goirnuiKali 
■fUflt  ie  paid  for  in  lutrd  labour,  and  toll,  and  watching,  ty,  tuid  hunger  too;  k 
TOUT  island  goTcmors  eat  next  to  nothing,  eapcciallr  li  ther  haye  phynaui  !i 
Lok  after  yonr  health."  "Tha  meaning  of  all  thu^"  said  Kicote,  "I  eunri 
CompreJiend;  but  it  seems  to  me  you  talk  wildly,  for  vho  shoidd  pn  jn 
islands  to  gorem?  Are  wise  roen  now  so  scaioe  that  they  must  needs  make  ;m 
it  governor?  Say  no  more,  man,  but  come  along  with  me,  aa,  I  nid  befiin,>i' 
hdpmedig  ap  my  treasure — for,  in  tmth,  I  maygireit  fliat  name— and  jonibl 
^3To  wherewithal  to  banish  care."  "  Hark  you,  friend,"  said  Sanoho,  "  I  Im 
already  told  you  my  mind  upon  the  point ;  be  tatiafled  that  I  will  not  betnf  vn 
yod  HO  in  Ood's  name  go  your  way,  and  let  me  go  mine ;  for  I  have  hesid  tU 
'^Vcll'got  wealth  may  meet  disaster,  but  ill-got  wealth  destroys  iti  mailer." 

"  VpeJl  Soncho,"  BuidEicoto,  "I  will  not  press  you  farther;  buttellinewmj* 
iii  tho  Tillago  when  my  wife  and  daughter,  and  my  brother-in-law,  wents^ji* 
';TruiyI  was,"  replied  Sancho;  "andlcanteU  yon  too  that  toot  in|Ms 
looked  co'conicly  that  all  tho  town  went  oat  to  see  her,  and  cTerybody  niil  M 
there  was  none  to  be  compared  with  her.  Poor  damsel!  she  wept  blOeAja 
leaving  as,  and  embraced  all  her  friends  and  acquaintances,  and  all  that  c>nKi> 
see  her,  and  desired  them  to  recommend  her  to  God  and  to  our  Lady  his  tu&B, 
and  so  piteouely  that  even  I  could  not  help  shedding  tears,  though  not  mncki'i 
weeper ;  in  fuith,  many  thought  of. stopping  her  on  the  road,  and  canring  Iw ^ 
but  tho  king's  proclamation  kept  them  in  awe.  Son  Pedro  Grcgorio,  tiiericliliffli 
was  more  moved  than  oil,  for  they  say  be  was  mightily  in  love  with  ha;  »f 
since  she  went  away,  he  Ium  never  been  Been  in  our  town,  so  that  we  all  tliint^ 
he  followed  to  steal  her  away  ;  but  as  yet  we  hava  heard  nothing  more  of  ik 
matter."  "I  long  had  a  suspicion,"  quoth  llicote,  "that  this  gentlenuB*^ 
■mitten  with  my  daughter,  but,  trusting  to  her  virtue,  it  gave  me  no  imMsv*: 
for  you  must  have  heard,  Sencho,  that  the  Moorish  women  seldom  or  ncrer  ln^i 
amorous  intctoourse  ivith  old  Christians ;  nod  my  daughter,  who,  as  I  ^'''• 
minded  religion  more  than  love,  thought  hot  little  of  his  conrtship."  "Oodpi^' 
it,"  replied  iSanoho,  "for  otherwise  it  would  go  ill  with  them  both:  andno*^ 
ne  begone,  friend,  for  to-night  I  intend  to  join  my  master  Don  Quxote."  "^ 
be  ivith  yon,  brother  Saneho,"  said  Bicote;  "my  comrades  are  atirtiog,  nil!" 
time  for  us  also  to  bo  on  our  way."  They  then  embraced  eftck  other;  l^^ 
Bionntcd  hti  Dapple,  and  Eicolo  leaned  on  Iiia  pilgrim's  staff,  and  ao  theyf*'''^ 


uifUiuim  Of  iioir  anion. 


CHAPTEB     LV. 


Ee  forthwith  ezamined  i 


X  ma  to  l>t*  befon  Sancho  parted  witli  fat 

frMnd  Jtiaobe,  Hat  h»  eenld  not  reach  the 

duke'a  OMtls  that  di^,  Blthon^  he  vaa  withia 

half-ft-leagoe    of  it,   when    night,    somewbat 

daifcar  thw  nioal,  orertook  him :  hnt  u  it  wu 

nmmet-time,  thia  gare  him  little  concern,  and 

thenfbn  ha  turned'  ont  of  the  road,  intending 

to  piDoeed  nil  Ihrther  till  the  miuning.  ,  But  in 

aaeldng  a  oonreniant  ihelter  for  the  night,  hia 

ill-luck  M  ordered  it  that  he  end  Dapple  feU 

leather  into  a  oavitj,  among  the  ruina  of  on 

I  <M  building.     The  hole  waa  deep,  and  Sancho, 

I  in  the  eonne  of  hia  descent,  devoutly  recom- 

1  Tff"n<M  himaelf  to  Qod,  not  expecting  to  atop 

.  tiU  he  come  to  the  ntmoat  depth  of  the  Bb^ss , 

bat  therein  he  waa  mistaken,  for  ho  had  not 

mQch  exceeded  throe  fathoms  be&re  Dapple  fult 

ih»  ground,  with  Sanoho  atiU  upon  his  back, 

withont  having  received  the  smallest  damage. 

0  condition  of  his  body,  held  his  breath,  and  felt  all 


about  him,  and,  ftuding  himself  whole,  and  in  catholic  health,  ha  tboM^t  tt 
•ould  never  be  aufBtdcnUy  grateful  to  heaven  for  hia  wonderful  prescrvatita;  kl 


OF  iwH  anxon. 

be  Teriljr  believed  he  had  been  dashed  into  a  thouumd  pieces.  HelluBpifil 
•bout  the  pit,  iu  the  hope  of  discovering  some  nienns  o{  getting  oat,  bitM 
that  the  aides  were  perpAdicukr,  smooth,  and  n-ithout  uither  hold  m  Ibotat 
which  grieved  him  muoli,  especially  when  he  heard  Dspple  groan  moat  fdtcMi^ 
Bor  did  ho  lament  without  good  canse,  for  in  truth  he  was  in  a  tad  fli^ 
"  Woe  is  me !"  exclaimed  Soneho,  "  what  sudden  and  unlooked-for  miKJBHi 


Sietnallf  befal  u*  poor  vretohcs  who  live  in  this  niacnhle  werM!  ^ 
d  have  thought  ihat  he  vho  but  yesterday  taw  himself  on  a  AnHj 
governor  of  an  island,  with  offlcera  and  »orTaiits  at  his  oril,  shnutd,  to-day,  W 
bimaelf  buried  in  a  [,it,  alone,  helpleaa,  and  cut  off  from  all  relief!  Utf*  a"** 
•nd  my  aa«  perish  with  hunger,  uuleaa  we  die  first,  he  with  Inniies  ani  1  ** 


ASTBimnUHl  OF  DON  QtnXOEB*  S4' 


grief;  for  I  connot  reolcon  upon  igj  manter's  luok  in  the  care  of 
where,  it  seems,  he  mel  with  better  entertainment  than  in  hi9  own  house^  mud 
whore  he  found  the  cloth  ready  iitidy  and  the  bed  ready  made.  There  he  eaw 
beantiful  and  pleasaoi  visione,  and  here,  if  I  aee  anytbiog  it  will  be  toada:aiid 
snakes.  Unfortunate  that  I  am!  what  are  mj  follies  and  my  fiincies  come  lo^ 
Whencyer  it  shall  please  ,Ood  thai  I  ahall  be  found,  here  will  my  bones  be  takes 
ip,  olean«  white,. and  bore,  apd  those  of  my  trusty  Dapple  with  them;  by  whkh^ 
peradTentnrc,  it  will  be  gnessed  who  wo  are-««t  least  by  tiiioaa  who  know  that 
Sanclio  Panaa  neTcr  left  hia  asa,  nor  did  his  ass  ever  leave  Soneho  Paasa. 
Wretches  that  \i  e  are !  not  to  have  the  comfort  of  dying  among  our  friends,  where 
at  least  there  would  be  some  to  grieve  for  us,  and,  at  our  lost  gasp,  to  close  our 
eyes.  0  my  dear  companion  and  friend !  how  ill  have  I  requit^  thy  faithful 
rervioesl  forgive  me,  and  pray  to  fo/'tune,  in  the  best  manner  thou  canst,  to  bring 
us  out  of  this  miserable  pickle ;  Imd  I  here  promise  thee,  besides  doubling  thy 
allowance  of  provender,  to  set  a  crown  of  laurel  upon  thy  head,  that  thou  may'st 
look  like  any  poet-laureat." 

Thus  did  Sancho  Pansa  bewail  hia  misfortune^  and  though  his  ass  listened  to 
all  he  said,  yet  not  a  word  did  he  answer :  such  was  tlie  poor  beast's  anguish  and 
distress !  At  length  after  having  pasted  all  that  night  in  sod  complaints  and  bitter 
wailings,  day-light  began  to  appear,  whereby  San^o  was  soon  confirmed  in  what 
he  BO  much  feared*-<hat  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  escape  from  that  dungeon 
without  help.  He  therefore  bad  recoui'so  to  his  voice,  and  set  up  a  vigorous  out- 
cry, in  the  hope  of  making  somebody  hear  him  ;  but  alus  I  it  was  all  in  vain,  for 
not  a  human .  creature  was  within  hearing,  and  after  mony  trials  he  gave  himself 
up  as  dead  and  buried.  Seeing  that  his  dear  Dapple  w&s  yet  lying  upon  his 
back,  with  his  mouth  upwards,  he  endeavoured  to  get  him  upon  his  legs,  which, 
with  much  ado,  he  accomplished,  though  the  poor  animal  could  scarcely  stand;  ho 
then  took  a  luncheon  of  bread  out  of  hL)  wallet  (which  had  sliared  in  the  disaster) 
and  gave  it  to  liis  beast,  saying  to  him,  ^'  Bread  is  relief  for  all  kind  of  grief:"  ail 
of  which  the  ass  appeared  to  take  very  kindly.  At  last,  however,  Sancho  perceived 
a  crevice  on  one  side  of  the  pit  largo  enough  to  admit  the  body  of  a  man.  He 
immediately  thrust  himself  into  the  hole,  and  creeping  upon  aU  fours,  he  found 
it  to  enlarge  as  ho  proceeded,  and  that  it  led  into  onothcr  cavity,  which,  by  a 
ray  of  light  that  glanced  through  some  cranny  above,  he  saw  was  large  aud  spa- 
cious. He  saw  also  that  it  led  into  another  vault  equally  capacious;  and  having 
made  this  discovery  he  returned  for  his  ass,  and  by  removing  the  earth  about  the 
hole,  he  soon  made  it  large  enough  for  Dupple  to  pass.  Then  laying  hold  of  his 
halter,  he  led  him  alpng  through  the  sevend  cavities,  to  try  if  he  could  not  find  a 
way  out  on  the  other  side.  Thus  he  went  on,  sometimes  in  the  dusk,  sometimes 
m  the  dark,  but  always  in  fear  and  trembling.  "  Heavens  defend  mo !"  said  he, 
'  what  a  chicken-hearted  fellow  am  I !  This  now,  which  to  me  is  a  sad  mishap, 
to  my  master  Don  Quixote  would  have  been  a  choice  adventure.  These  caves  and 
dungeons,  belike,  he  would  have  taken  for  beautiful  gardens  and  stately  palaoes 
of  tialiana,*  and  would  have  reckoned  upon  their  ending  in  some  pleasant,  flowef^ 
meadow;  while  I,  poor  helpless,  heartleas  wretch  that  1  am,  expect  some  other  pit. 
still  deeper  to  open  suddenly  uxider  my  feet  and  swallow  me  up.  0  welcome  the 
ill-luck  that  comes  alone!"  Thus  he  went  on,  lamenting  and  despairing;  and  wbea 
he  had  gone,  as  he  supposed,  somewhat  more  than  half  a  league,  he  perccaTod  •  • 
kind  of  glimmering  light,  like  that  of  day,  breaking  through  some  aperture  abon;. 
,that  seemed  to  him  an  entrance  to  the  other  world;  in  which  ataatioii  Gul> 

Uamete  leaves  him  for  awhile,  aud  returns  to  Don  Quixote,  who,  with  gnatt 

• 

*  Ae«erding  to  tradilkm,  Galiflna  was  an  ATsUan  prineen,  for  whom  her  ftther,  Gadaliftli' 
^uih  aaMgmficeiit  palsoe  oq  t^  banks  of  the  Tagiis  M  loMo^  The  bbbm  is  still  givw  toUlt^ 
ruins  ki  lh«  gardens  dti  R^ 
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(leaiDre,  looked  fonraid  to  the  d&y  appointed  for  the  oembst,  b^  wUch  h«  hopi 
la  MTenge  the  inJQTT  done  to  the  hononr  of  Soniu  fiodrignn'  dauffator. 

One  mnroing  u  tlie  knight  «•■  riding  out  to  exardn  and  prcpan  himMJf  foi 
ft*  appro&chiDfr  conflict,  now  mging,  now  chw^ing  tbe  mettie  of  hia  ateed,  ii 
nafpened  that  Itoiinante,  in  one  of  hi*  cnrretUngf ,  pitched  liii  feet  m  near  tb 
\tiak  of  a  deep  care,  that  had  not  D<Hi  Quixets  nwd  the  reiu  witli  all  Ua  A5il, 
h»  Bott  inevitablj  have  fallen  into  it  But,  haviog  eaeaped  that  danger,  ha  wm 
MrioDi  to  examine  dte  ohaim,  and  a«  he  vm  eerneetlT  anrrering  il^  atill  nttii^ 
OB  fak  horae,  he  thengfat  he  hmrd  a  noiie  iMUDg  Awm  bebir,  u^  «  hanaQ  vaica ; 


B«d  iietening  more  atieDtively,  he  distJnotl^  heard  thene  vorda:  "  Ha  !  aharr 
llure !  is  there  any  Chrietian  that  heora  me,  or  any  churitablc  gentleman  to  taku 
pi^oa  a  einner  buried  aliyej  a  poor  govenior  without  a  fovornmcnt  r"  Dob 
Qinsvt*  thonght  it  vaa  the  voice  of  Sancho  Pudeq  j  at  which  he  was  greatlr 
BKuad,  end,  Taising  hie  Toico  as  high  ui  he  could,  he  cried,  "  Who  are  ynn 
brimr  there  1  Whe  ii  it  that  complains?"  "Who  should  be  here,  «nd  ■who 
ctHUptain,"  'Mwwered'the  voice,  ^  bat  thonmst  tvfetched  soot  alire,  San^M  ftaaa,  • 
rfwaqiBT,  fijc  his  sins  and  cril-errantry,  of  Ihu  iriaad  «f  Bantam,  and  late  eqnin 
Xo  the  famous  knight  Don  Quixote  du  la  Maocba:''  On  heotiug  thia  Don  Qnix- 
eie'a  wonder  and  alaim.inarcased ;  for  he  ijoa<;eLvcd  that  Saocho  fanca  va*  ^tmi, 
vd  U>*tl^3  Hul  wu  there  doing  pcnaucc  ;  and  in  ihii  persuMioB,  ha  Mid,  **I 
conjure  thee,  as  far  as  a  Catholic  C'hrii>tian  may,  to  tell  me  who  Ihou  at ;  Md  il 
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tboa  ut  a  soal  in  porpitor^   '«t  ibb  Imow  vtiat  I  can  do  for  th^;  Ar  rinee  mj 
[coftaHtni  obligee  me  to  aid  and  niceoar  all  that  are  afflicted  in  this  world,  I  ahaU 
hIm  be  really  to  oid  and  aaaiit  the  dirtreraed  in  the  world  below,  where  they 
eannet  help  themielvei."     "  Barely,"  answered  the  Toice  from  below,  "  it  ii  my 
muter,  Don  Qoixotodeht  Uancha,  who  speaks  to  me — by  the  sonnd  of  thoToiee 
it  snn  be  no  other!"     "Don  Quixote  I  am,"  replied  the  knight,  "he  wheso 
profemon  and  duty  it  is  fo  relieve  and  sueeonr  tKe  living  and  Uie  dead  in  their 
Moesnties.     Tell  me  then,  who  then  art,  for  I  am  amazed  at  what  I  bear.    If 
tiion  art  really  my  squire  Soneho  Panza,  and  art  dead,  since  the  derili  have 
lot  got  thee,  and  through  God's  mercy  thon  art  still  in  pnrgatory,  oar  holy 
mother  the  Soman  Catholio  ehurch  has  power  by  her  snppIicationB  to  ddivor  thM 
from  the  pains  which  sfSict  tbee;  and  I  will  my«clf  solicit  her  in  thy  behalf,  as 
for  as  my  estate  and  purse  will  go :  Rpeok,  therefore,  and  tell  me  quickly  who 
thoa  ort?"     "Why  then,  I  tow  to  Ood,"  stud  the  Toioe,  "and  will  swear  by 
whaterer  yonr  worship  pleases,  signar  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uoncha,  that  I  nm  yont 
gquiru  SancLo  Panza,  and  that  I  never  died  in  the  whole  conrso  of  my  lifb ;  but 
thnt,  having  left  my  government  for  reasons  and  canaea-that  reqnire  more  leianra 
to  be  told,  I  fell  last  night  into  this  cavern,  where  I  now  am  and  Dapple  with  me, 
who  will  not  let  me  lie;  and,  as  a  farther  proof,  here  the  good  creature  standa 
l>y  me."     Now  it  would  seem  that  the  ass  ondeiotoad  what  Soneho  said,  and 
willing  to  add  his  testimony,  at 
that    instant   began   to  bray  so 
lustily  that  the  whole  cave  re- 
sounded.     A  credible  witness  1" 
quoth  Don  Quixote ;  "  that  bray 
I  know  83  well  OB  if  .1   myself 
had  brought  it  forth ;    and  thy 
voice  too,  1  know,  my  dear  Sancbo 
-^wait  a  little,  and  I  will  go  to 
cbo  duke's  cosUe  and  bring  some 
ptoplo  to  get  thee  out  of  this  pit, 
into  which   thou   Imst   certainly 
licon  c;Lst  for  thy  sins."      "  Pray 
l^ii,  fjr  the  Lord's  sake,"   qcoth 
Sancho,    "and   return   Bpcedilyi 
for  I  cannot  bear  any  longer  to  bo 
buried  alive,  oad  am  dying  with 
fear."    Don  Quixote  left  him,  and 
ii:i»tencd  to  lie  castle  to  tell  the 
duko  and  duchess  what  had  hap- 
pened to  Soneho  Pansa;  at  which 
tlicy  were  not  a  little  sarprised, 
though  they  readily  accounted  for 

his   being   there,    ptid    conceived  ' 

that  he  might  easily  have  fullen 
down  the  pit,  which  was  well 
known,  and  hod  been  them  lime 
out  of  mind  ;  but  they  couU  not 
imagine  liow  he  should  have  left 
his  government  without  their 
hariug  been  apprised  of  it.  Hopes 
and  puilies  n-ere.  hon-fver,  imme- 

4iatMy(i>nt;und,  with  much  labour,  and  many  hands,  Dapple  and  his  uiMftrmN 
itmtn  oat  of  tliM  ^oomy  den,  to  the  weloome  light  of  the  sun.  A  certaiii  sriudar, 
who  was  priient  at  Sanehu's  deliveranoe,  said,  "  thus  should  all  bad  govsraan 
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quit  Ui«r  governments;  even  as  this  Bioner  eomcfl  oafrof  tho  depth  of  lUa  BbjM; 
pale,  IfUBgry,  and  pcnailem!"  "Harkje,  brother,"  aaii  Soiiohn,  who  had  aTerimud 
bim,  '-  it  ia  nov  ei},'ht  ot  tea  day<  uqc«  I  began  to  govero  the  island  that  tu 
given  t«  rae,  and  ia  uU  that  time  I  never  hod  my  bdlj-foU  but  once.  Docton 
penoeuted  me,  eaemioB  trampled  ever  me  and  bniitod  my  bones,  but  no  leisoia 
had  I  either  to  touch  a  bribe  or  receit-e  my  due* ;  and  this  being  the  I»a, 
metbinka  I  deaen-e  not  to  come  out  of  itin  thia  fasliion.  Bnt,  man  propoMs  and 
.  Qod  dieses ;  aod  He  knows  what  ia  beat  and  fittest  for  cTcrj-body  ;  and,  aa  ia 
tho  reason,  such  U  the  aesBon  ;  and,  let  nobody  b^,  I  vill  not  drink  of  this  cwp: 
for  irhore  one  expected  to  find  a  flitch,  there  may  not  be  even  a  pin  to  hsng  it 
on!  Qod  knows  my  mind,  and  that  is  enough.  I  ooiUd  eoy  much,  but  I  laj 
nothing."  "  Be  not  angry,  Boncho,  nor  concerned  at  irhat  may  be  aaid,"  qno^ 
Ikm  Quixote,  "  oth«rwi*e  thon  wilt  nerer  be  at  peace.  Keep  but  a  aafe  consu- 
ODoe,  and  let  people  say  what  they  will;  for  oa  well  mayst  thou  think  to  barricade 
tiie  piaio,  OS  to  tie  up  the  tougae  of  slander.     If  a  goTeinsc  comes  rich  from  liii 


Knmcnt,  they  tay  be  hus  plundered  it ;  and,  if  he  -learc*  it  poor,  that  h«  bM 
a  Tool."     "  I  wai-ront,"  answered  fiancho,  "  that,  for  thin  bout,  ibej  wH 
Htber  Uke  me  for  a  fool  than  a  thief." 
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In  mioh  diacouTse,  amidst  a  rabblement  of  boys  and  other  followers,  Hiej 
arrived  at  the  castle,  where  the  duke  and  duchess  were  abreadv  in  a  galloxy 
waiting  for  them.  Sancho  would  not  go  up  to  see  the  duke  till  he  had  first 
taken  the  necessary  care  of  Dapple  in  the  stable,  because  the  poor  creature,  he 
said,  had  had  but  an  indifferent  night*s  lodging ;  and,  that  done,  ho  went  up  to  the 
duke  and  duchess,  and  kneeling  before  them,  he  said,  **  My  lord  and  lady,  you 
made  me  governor  of  your  island  of  Barataria ;  and  not  from  any  desert  of  mine, 
but  because  your  grandeurs  would  have  it  so.  Naked  I  entered  it«  and  naked  have 
\  loft  it.  I  oeither  win  npr  lose ;  whether  I  have  governed  well  or  ill,  there  are 
witne^sM,  who  may  aay  what  they  please.  I  have  cleared  up  doubts,  and  pro- 
nounced sentences,  and  all  the  while  famished  with  hunger:  so  far  it  was  ordered 
by  Pedro  Bezio,  native  of  Tirtcafuera,  doctor  in  ordinary  to  the  island  and  its 
governor.  Enemies  attacked  us  by  night;  and,  though  they  put  us  in, great 
danger,  I  heard  many  say  that  the  island  was  delivered ;  and  according  as  they 
speak  thiis  troth,  so  help  them  Qod.  In  short,  I  have  by  this  time  been  able  to 
reckon  up  the  cores  and  burthens  the  trade  of  governing  brings  with  it,  and  find 
them  by  my  account,  too  heavy  for  my  shoulders  <x  ribs  to  bear, — they  are  not 
arrows  fbr  07  quiver ;  and  so,  before  the  govempient  left  me,  I  e*en  resolved  to 
leave  the  government;  and  yestcrda}-  morning,  turning  my  back  on  the  island,  I 
left  it  just  as  I  found  it,  with  tho  same  streets,  the  same  houses,  with  the  self- 
same roofs  to  them  as  they  haH  when  1  firat  eotered  it.  I  have  neither  borrowed 
nor  hoarded ;  and  though  I  intended  to  make  so/ne  wholosome  laws,  I  made  none, 
fearing  they  would  not  be  observed,  wiiich  ia  the  same  as  if  they  were  not  made. 
I  came  away,  as  I  said,  from  the  island  without  any  company  but  my  Dapple. 
In  the  dark,  I  fell  headilong  into  a  pit,  and  crept  along  under  ground,  till  thia 
morning  by  tho  light  of  the  sua  I  discovered  a  way  out,  though  npt  so  easy  a  one 
but  that  if  heaven  had  not  sent  my  master  Don  Quixote,  there  I  might  have  staid 
till  the  end  of  the  world.  So  that,  my  lord  duke  and  my  lady  duchess,  behold 
here  your  governor  Sancho  Panza,  who  in  the  ten  days  that  he  held  his  o£3ee, 
found  out  by  experience  that  he  would  not  give  a  single  farthing  to  be  governor, 
not  of  an  island  only,  but  even  of  the  whole  world.  This  then  being  the  case, 
kissing  your  honours'  feet,  and  imitating  the  boys  at  play,  who  cry,  leap  and 
away,  I  give  a  leap  out  of  the  government,  and  pass  over  to  tho  service  of  my 
master  Don  Quixote :  fikr,  after  all,  though  with  him  I  cat  my  bread  in  bodily 
fear,  at  least  I  have  my  belly-full ;  and,  for  my  part,  so  I  have  but  that  well 
stuffed,  it  is  all  one  to  me  whether  it  be  with  carrots  or  partridges.*' 

Here  Sancho  ended  his  long  speech,  Don  Quixote  dreading  all  the  while  a  thou- 
sand absurditiesy  and  when  he  had  ended  with  so  few,  he  gave  thanks  to  heaven  in 
his  heart.  The  duke  embraced  Sancho,  and  said  that  it  grieved  him  to  the  soul  he 
had  left  tho  government  so  soon :  but  that  be  would  take  care  he  should  have 
some  other  employment  in  his  territories,  of  less  trouble  and  more  profit.  Tho 
duchess  was  no  less  kind,  and  ordered  that  he  should  be  taken  good  care  of;  foi 
ho  seemed  to  be  much  bruised,  and  in  wretched  plight 
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final  abdication,  which  gave  them  not  a  little  entertainment.     The  hutn; 

then  tells  us  that  tho  appointed  day  of  coml-at  arrived ;    nor  had  the  Juw 

oeglcctcd  to  give  his  lacquey  Tosiloi  all  the  necessary  instructions  ho*  " 

vanquish  his  nnlagonlst,  and  yet  neither  kill  nor  wound  him ;  for  which  pn- 

pose  he  gave  orders  that  the  iron  heads  of  their  lanees  sliould  be  tnkon  w 

because,  as  he  told  Don  Quixote,  that  Christianity  upon  which  he  valnod  binn^ 

forbade  that  in  this  battle  their  lives  should  bo  exposed  to  danger ;  and  tivxip 

contrary  to  tho  decree  of  the  holy  council,  which  prohibit*  Such  enconntca  « 

■hoald  allow  them  free  field-room  in  his  territories ;  but  be  did  not  wish  the  di^ 

pushed  to  the  utmost  extremity.  Bon  Quixote  begged   his  excellency  «w|il 

arrange  all  things  as  he  deemed  beat;  and  assured  him  that  he  would  aoquiesM  "■ 

every  pnrtioular. 

On  the  dreadful  day,  the  duke  haviog  commanded  a  spacious  scaffiJil  ^  " 
erected  before  the  court  of  the  castle  for  the  judges  of  tho  field,  and  the  tn 
duennas,  mother  and  daughter,  appellants,  an  infiiiiie  number  of  people,  fl^o  ^ 
the  neighbouring  towns  and  villages,  flocked  to  see  tho  novel  spectacle,  for,  m 
Utter  times,  nothing  like  it  had  ever  been  seen  or  beard  of  in  that  countiy  o.<i"^ 
oy  the  living  or  the  dead. 

The  first  who  i^ntered  the  lists  was  the  master  of  the  ocrpraonies,  who  ^*^ 
ner  the  ground,  nod  exan'ned  it  in  every  part,  te  guard  agaivt  foul  pUy^ 
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tee  that  thcro  woa  tiothing  oa  the  sniliibe  to  occasion  stiunbling  or  falling.  The 
duennas  now  entered,  and  took  their  seats,  covered  with  veils  even  to  their  breasts, 
and  betraying  mueh  emotion.  Don  Qnizote  next  presented  himself  in  the  lists, 
and  tooft  afttf  th*  sound  of  tmrnpets  annoimced  tiie  entrance  of  the  great  Tosilos, 
mounted  on  a  stately  steed,  making  the  earth  shake  beneath  him ;  with  visor 
down,  and  stiffly  cased  within  a  suit  of  strong  and  shioing  armour.  The  horse 
seemed  to  be  a  Frieslander,  broad-built,  and  flea-bitten,  with  abundance  of  hair 
upon  each  fetlock*  The  courageous  Tosilos  came  well  instructed  by  the  duke  his 
lord  how  to  behave  towards  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Hancha,  and  cautioned 
in  nowise  to  hurt  him,  and  also  to  bo  careful  to  elude  his  adversary  at  the  first 
onset,  lest  he  should  himself  be  slain,  which  would  be  inevitable,  if  he  met  him 
in  full  career.  He  traversed  the  enclosure,  and,  advancing  toward  the  duennas, 
he  surveyed  the  lady  who  demanded  him  for  her  husband.  The  marshal  of  the 
field,  attended  by  Don  Quixote  and  Tosilos,  now  formally  demanded  of  the  duennas 
whether  they  consented  that  Don  Quixote  de  la  Ifancha  should  maintain  their 
right.  They  answered,  that  they  did,  and  that  whatever  he  should  do  in '  their 
behalf  they  should  confirm,  and  hold  to  bo  right,  firm,  and  valid.  The  duke 
and  duchess  now  took  their  seats,  in  a  balcony  over  the  barriers,  which  wero 
crowded  by  an  infinite  number  of  people,  all  in  full  expectation  of  beholding  this 
terrible  and  extraordinary  conflict.  It  was  stipulated,  between  Don  Quixote  and 
Tosilos,  th^t  if  the  former  should  conquer  his  adversary,  the  latter  should  be 
obliged  to  marry  Donna  Bodrlgaez'  daughter;  and  if  he  should  be  overcome,  his 
adversary  should  be  released  from  his  engagement  with  the  lady,  mid«every  other 
claim  on  her  accounts  And  now  the  master  of  the  ceremonies  divided  the  sun 
equally  between  them,  and  fixed  each  at  his  post.  The  drums  beat ;  the  sound 
of  trumpets  filled  the  air,  earth  shook  beneath  the  steeds  of  the  combatants ;  the 
hearts  of  the  gasing  multitude  palpitated,  some  with  fear,  some  with  hope,  for 
the  issue  of  this  a&ir:  finally  Don  Quixote,  reeommeuding  himself  to  heaven, 
and  to  his  lady  Dnldnea  del  Toboso,  i^od  waitmg  the  signal  for  the  onset  But 
our  lacqaey*s  thoughts  were  differently  employed,  for  it  so  happened  that,  while 
he  stood  looking  at  his  £unale  enemy,  she  appeared  to  him  tlio  most  beautiful 
woman  he  had  ever  seen  in  his  life,  and  the  little  blind  boy  called  Cupid  seized 
the  opportunity  of  adding  a  lacquey's  heart  to  the  list  of  his  trophies.  Softly 
and  nnpcrcetved,  therelbrs,  he  approached  his  victim,  and,  taking  aim  at  the  left 
side  of  the  devoted  yonth,  widi  an  arrow  two  yards  long  he  pierced  his 
heart  through  and  through :  and  this  the  amorous  sitter  could  do  with  perfect 
safety,  for  ho  is  invisible^  and  goes  and  comes  when  and  where  he  pleases,  and  to 
none  is  he  aoconntable.  So  that  i^hen  the  signal  was  given  for  the  onset, 
our  laci|uey  stood  transported,  contemplating  the  beauty  of  her  who  was  now  the 
mistress  of  his  liberty,  and  therslbre  attended  not  to  the  trumpets*  sound.  It  was 
not  80  with  Don  Qnixole,  who  instantly  spurring  forward,  advanced  towards  his 
enemy  at  Bosinante's  best  n>eed ;  while  his  trusty  squire  Sancho  cried  aloud, 
*'  God  ginde  yoo,  cretm  and  n^er  of  knights-errant !  Heaven  give  you  victory, 
for  the  fig^t  is  on  yoOr  ndbV  Though  Tosilos  saw  Don  Quixote  making 
towords  him,  he  atiir^d  apt  a  step  from  the  place  where  he  stood,  but  loudly 
calling  the  marshal  of  0ie  ficjd  to  Ifim,  h6  said,  "  Is  not  this  combat^  sir,  to  de- 
cide whether  1  shall  loarryj  or  not  man%  that  young  lady  ?*'  *'  It  is,*'  answered 
the  marshal.  "  Thesy^  qubth  the  lacquey,  **  my  conscience  will  not  let  me  pro- 
ceed any  further ;  and  I  declare  that  I  yield  myself  vanquished,  and  am  ready  to 
many  that  gcntlewMDon  this  aaoment."  The  marshal  was  surprised  at  what 
TositM  said,  and,  being  privy  to  the  ocntrivanoe,  he  was  at  a  loss  how  to  answer 
him.  Don  Quixote,  pmeiviog  that  his  adversary  was  not  advancing,  stopned 
short  in  the  midst  of  his  career.  The  duke  oonkl  not  conceive  why  the  comoat 
was  retarded;  and,  when  the  marahal  explained  the  cause,  he  was  angry  at  the 
4iiappeiutmcDt.    In  the  meaBlime>  however,  TosUos  approached  Donna  Bodrl* 


■  fDCS,  imd  Mud  oloudi  "  I  am  irillin^,  good  madim,  to  nwij'  jaurdughbr.  ni 
would  not  seek,  bj  strire  and  bloodshed,  what  I  may  hare  peaceably,  aiu  wilboil 
duDger."  "  SiBoe  that  U  the  eaas,"  loid  the  Talorons  Don  Quixote,  "  I  in  •!>■ 
■alTod  irom  my  promue;  let  them  be  marrie4i  ia  God'a  MMt,  Rod, «  0«d 


hu  gina  her,  Saint  Peter  bleu  her."  The  dnJu  noir  ctMO  imm  inta  the  not 
f^  tho  cnttle,  and,  going  up  to  Tooilo^  he  saidr  "  Is  it  trae,  knight^  tW 
I  on  yield  yeurielf  Ttnquisbea,  end  that,  instigated  by  your  Umoroa*  eoBseieM 
Km  int«iid  to  marry  this  damsel?"  "Yn,  an't  ptaM  yo«r  gnee,"  ttjii'i 
'  Tosilos.  "  And,  faith,  'tis  tho  wisest  goutsiv"  qnoth  Saaebo  Faosft.  "  ^^ 
j«a  would  give  to  the  moaig  give  to  the  cat,  tad  jwi  will  nn  bnkk 


HBfwnwM  ov  Mir  waaok  Mi 

Tonlo0  ims,  in  the  ineantime,  unlecing  his  helmet,  to  do  which  he  begged 
fbr  prompt  assistance,  as  his  spirits  and  breath  were  just  failing  him,  unable  to 
remain  any  longer  pent  up  in  so  strait  a  lodging.  They  presently  unarmed  him, 
and,  the  face  of  the  lacquey  being  exposed  to  view,  Donna  Eodrigues  and 
her  daughter  cried  aloud,  ''  A  cheat !  a  cheat !  Tosilos,  my  lord  duke's  lacquey, 
is  put  upon  us  instead  of  our  true  spouse!  Jifs^oe  firom  God  and  the  king  against 
■o  much  deceit,  not  to  say  viUany  !*'  "  Afflict  not  yourselves,  ladies,"  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  **  for  this  is  neither  deceit  nor  villany,  or,  if  it  be  so,  the  duke  is  not  to 
Mame.  but  the  wicked  enehaatois,  my  persecutors,  who,  envying  mo  the  glory  I 
should  have  acquired  by  this  oonquest,  have  transformed  the  countenance,  of  your 
husband  into  that  of  another,  who,  you  say,  is  a  lacquey  belonging  to  my  lord 
duke.  Take  my  advice,  and,  in  spite  of  the  malice  of  my  enemies,  marry  him ; 
for,  without  doubt,  he  is  the  very  man  yon  desire  for  your  husband/*  The  duke, 
hearing  this,  angry  as  he  waa^  could  not  forbear  laughing,  **  Truly/*  sai4  he,  **  so 
many  extraordinary  things  happen  every  day  to  the  great  Don  Quixote  that  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  this  is  not  my  lacquey ;  but,  for  our  better  satis&ction,  and  to 
detect  the  artifice,  let  us,  if  you  please,  defer  the  marriage  for  fifteen  i^ays,  and, 
in  the  meantime,  keep  this  doubtfol  youth  in  safe  custody ;  by  that  tiqie,  perhaps, 
he  may  return  to  his  own  proper  form ;  for  doubtless  the  midice  of  fliose  wicked 
magicians  against  the  noble  Don .  Quixote  cannot  lost  so  long :  especially 
when  they  find  those  tricks  and  transformations  avail  them  so  little."  "  0,  sir,*' 
quoth  Sancho,  "the  wicked  wretches  are  for  ever  at  thii  work,  changing 
from  one  shape  to  another  whatever  my  master  has  to  de  witk.  It  was  but 
lately  they  turned  a  famous  knight  he  had  beaten,  called  the  knight  t)f  the  mir- 
rors, into  the  very  shape  of  the  bachelor  Samson  Carrasco,  a  itUow- townsman 
and  special  friend  of  ours ;  and  more  than  that,  they  changed  my  lady  Dulcinea 
del  Toboso  from  a  princess  into  a  downright  country  bumpkin :  so  that  I  verily 
believe  this  lucquey  here  will  live  and  jdie  a  lacquey  all  the  days  of  his  life." 
**  Let  him  be  who  he  will,"  said  the  dQenna*8  dmightcr,  ''  as  he  demands  mb  to 
wife  I  take  it  kindly  of  hini :  for  I  had  rather  be  lawful  wife  to  a  lacquey  than 
the  cast  mistress  of  a  gentleman,  though  indeed  he  who  deluded  me  is  not  one." 
All  these  events,  in  short,  ended  in  the  imprisonment  of  Tosilos,  where  it  was 
determined  he  should  remaia  till  it  was  seen  in  what  his  transformation  would 
end  ;  and  although  the  victory  was  adjudged  to  Don  Quixote  by  general  acclama- 
tion, the  greater  part  of  the  spcctetors  were  disappointed  and  out  of  humour  that 
the  long-expcctod  combatants  had  not  hacked  each  other  to  pieces :  as  the  rabble 
are  wont  to  repine  when  the  criminal  is  pardoned  whom  they  expected  to 
see  hanged.  The  crowd  now  dispened ;  the  duke  and  Don  Quixote  returned  to 
the  castle,  after  ordering  the  lacquey  into  close  keeping ;  Donna  Bodriguei  and 
her  daughter  were  extremely  well  pleased  to  see  that,  one  way  or  otlier,  this 
business  was  likely  to  end  in'matrimeny,  and  TosiloB  wm  oooaoled  with  the  hk$ 
expcDtntioa* 


tfravmiM  «■  Mv  < 
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^        ^^ /"'        *    TBw  Don  Qnixotonow  thonght  it  foU  tino  tai]Bi 
■o  inactiTt]  a  life  m  that  which  ha  had  led  is  itx 
'  castle,  deeming  hinnalf  culpable  in  living  Ihu  ic 
indolenw,  amidst  the  Inzniies  prepared  fcrhiiii>c 
a  knigfat-cnant,  bj  the  dnke  and  dnchesa ;  sni  ^ 
believed  he  ahould  have  to  aooonnt  to  Qod  for  t^ 
neglect  of  the  dutiea  of  his  profession.    He  then- 
fore  requested  permisaion  of  their  giaoea  to  d(|u^ 
vhich  they  granted  him,  but  with  erery  eiprau 
of  i^ret     The  duchess  gare  Sancho  Puts  ^ 
r  wife's  letters,  which  he  wept  orer,  sajioft  "Wl*' 
:  Muld  hare  thought  that  oU  the  miglitj  ln^ 
'  which   mj  wife  puffed  herself  up  with  m  i^ 
news  of  uj  gorcmment  should  coma  at  Ud  ^ 
this,  and  that  it  should  again  be  my  lot  to  ^m 
mjr  maatv  Bon  Quixote  in  search  of  bungiT  '^ 
toilsome  adventures  1  I  am  thankful,  howeru,  tb' 
my  Teresa  has  bdiaved  like  herself  in  sending  '^ 
acorns  to  her  highness,  which  if  she  had  notdoK 
and  pmrcd  herself  nngratefol,  I  should  nerer  have  forgiven  her;  and  mfMn; 
fort  is  that  the  present  could  not  be  sailed  a  brib%  for  they  were  not  Kot  tiiJ ' 
was  a  goremor;  and,  indeed,   it  is  fitting  that  all  who  receive  a  buK^ 
should  abow  themselves  grateful,  though  it  be  onlf  &  triBe.     Naked  I  west  io" 
the  govenunent,   and  naked  came  I  out  of  it ;  »o  I  can  say  with  *  clt« 
conaeienoe,  whiob  is  no  Bmall  matter,  naked  I  came  into  lh«  world,  aad  lu^e^  ,| 
am ;  I  neither  win  nor  loae."      In  this  manner  Sancho  communed  with  hioW 
while  preparing  for  his  departun.      That  same  eTeniog  Don  Quixote  tuok !»" 
of  the  duke  and  duchesg^  and  early  the  next  moniog  he  sallied  forth,  coaipie(|? 
artnad,  into  the  great  conn,  tho  lurronadiDg  galleriw  of  which  were  txn^ 
with  the  inmates  of  the  castle,  all  eager  to  behold  the  knight ;  nor  ven  VA 
Cuke  and  duchess  absent  on  that  occasion.       Sancho  was  mounted  upon  Diiiip'^i 
hia  wallets  well  furnished,  and  himself  much  pleased ;  for  the  duke's  ilevui 
who  had  played  the  part  of  the  Trifaldi,  had  given  him,  unknowD  to  v^ 
Qnixoto,  a  httle  pnr«o  with  two  hundred  crowns  in  gold,    to  Bapplf  ■J* 
occasions  of  the  journey.    And  now,  whilst  all  were  gosing  at  Don  Quixote  w 
arch  and  witty  Altisidora,   who  was  with  the  duennus  and  damwis  rf^* 
duchess,  came  fbrwaid,  and,  in  n  doleful  tone,  addressed  herself  to  him  in  the  nr 
lowiAg  rhymes : 

Siiy,  etnd  knight, 
Htkt  r-  *■--  '■■-'-* 

'  Thy  b 


AOVENTaaES  OF  IfON   QUIZOXI^ 

4 

V*hy  dost  thou  fly? 

.T7o  6nake  am  I, 
That  piiiaoa  ihoM  I  lov*  t 

Qctitle  I  am 

As  any  lamb^ 
And  harniloas  as  a  dovtt* 

Thy  cruel  scoru 

Ha«  left  forrom 
\  iiympb,  vbose  charms  may  w 

With  theirs  who  sport  ' 

In  Cynthia's  court, 
Tho  Venus*  self  were  by. 
nro,  fugitive  luiigfat,  to  no  purpose  I  woo  fiUM 
fismbbas  s  fate  stilt  pursue  and  undo  tbeo  I 

Like  rayenoiis  kite, 

Thot  takes  its  flight 
Soon  as 't  has  siol'n  «  chicken^ 

Thou  bcsr^st  away 

My  heart,  i)^  prey, 
And  leav'st  ma  here  to  sioken. 

Three  nightiM^aps,  too^ 

And  garters  blUe,     - 
That  did  to  h^  belong 

Smooth  to  the  sight 

As  marble  white, 
And,  faith,  almost  as  stsoilg 

Twb  thousand  groana, 

As  many  moans. 
And  sighs  enough  io'£ra 

Old  Priam's  towv,  . 

And  burn  it  dowa, 
Bid  it  a^n  aspire. 
Kboo^  fiiffitire  knight,  to  no  purpose  I  wto  thftfr 
Banbbas^s  iata  atiU  pomia  and  undo  thaa  t 

May  Sancbo  ae'er 

liis  buttocks  bare 
Fly-flap,  as  is  his  duty ; 

And  tiioa  still  want 

To  disf'nehant 
Duldnea's  injur*d  beauty. 

May  still  transform'd, 

\nd  still  defom'd^ 
-uOoso's  nymph  remain, 

In  recompense 

Of  thy  otfenco. 
Thy  scorn  and  cold  disdain. 

When  thou  dost  wield 

Thy  sword  in  fieli!. 
In  eombat  or  in  quarrel, 

I*.Muck  and  barms 

Attend  thy  arms, 
Instead  of  fame  aoud  IrunL 
Sicca,  fugitive  knight,  to  no  pvrpoee  I  trco  the* 
Darabbas's  late  still  pursue  and  ucdo  thea 

Mar  thy  di4graci} 

Fill  ev'ry  place, 
Thy  fidaebood  Be'ar  ba  h  i 

But  round  the  worid 

Be  toas'd  and  hurl'd^ 
F^m  Seville  to  Madrid. 

}t,  brisk  and  gay, 

Thcu  sitf  St  to  pky 
AtQnbnporitCiMl^ 
8i 


Uaj  ne'a  iptdill 
Attend  thy  vilJ, 
Kor  luek  thf  moTimmli  KtaL 
Tlioagh  ttou  with  cuv 
Tfaj  eomi  doit  pare, 
Maj  blood  Ihe  pen-kmft  follaw ; 
M«T  ibj  gum*  rag*, 
And  Dougtit  utudga 
The  p«iD  or  tooth  tUu'l  hollow. 
Binca,  fuiilire  knigfal,  to  no  porpoM  I  woo  &m1 
Bktibbu  ■  f*t«  Mill  punna  «ud  undo  thea ! 


Wli3«t  Altiodon  lliui  poured  forth  htx  tuneful  coMplainta,    Dam 
itood  lookiiig  at  her  attentiTely,  and  when  iIm  had  done,  mthoat  mnafciin 


iwnHiij  iuK  Of 


'^.'- 


aniTer,  he  tamed  to  Sancho  nod  said,  "  Ity  the  memoiy  of  thy  foreCithen^  des 
Sancho,  I  conjure  thee  to  antncr  n.e  Irxily — hast  thou  the  night-caps  and  garten 
which  this  loTe-Bick  damsel  speaks  iit'f  "I  confess  to  the  tliree  night-c*p^ 
ur,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  but  at  to  the  garters,  I  know  nothing  about  them."  "Tht 
duchesa  wa«  astoniBhcd  at  AJtisidora's  levily,  for  though  she  knew  her  to  b»  gar. 
easy,  and  firee,  yet  the  did  not  think  eho  would  venture  so  for;  and,  not  b«i&g  in 
the  secret  of  this  jest,  her  surprise  was  the  greater.  "  I  think,  sir  knight,"  said 
the  duke  (meaning  to  carry  on  the  Joke),  *'  that  it  does  not  well  beaeem  jtxx 
worahip,  after  the  hospitablo  entcrtajnment  you  hare  received  in  this  caatltt,  ta 
eairy  <^  three  night-caps,  at  least,  if  not  my  damsers  garter* ;  these  are  indioa- 
tiona  of  a  disposition  that  ill  becvnes  your  ehanieteT,  Itctnrn  her  the  gsiten : 
a  not,  I  defy  you  to  mortal  combat^  nd  fear  ii«t  that  your  knavish  e 


unimvMxa  cp  dox  oDizon.  3&f  ^ 

dunild  change  my  face,  u  they  h&Ye  done  that  of  my  looqaey."  "  Qod  forbid," 
tmswored  Don  Quixote,  "that  I  ihonld  uiuheatii  my  Bword  against  joor 
iUnatriooB  penon,  ftom  whom  I  have  reoeiTed  m  many  iavoon.  The  night-capi 
■hall  be  restored ;  foi  Saacho  Bays  that  he  haa  them :  bnt  as  for  the  garteiv  it  ia 
impossible,  tor  neithei  he  nor  I  ever  had  them ;  if  yooi  damsel  look  veil  to  hei 
iiiing  oornen,  I  malce  no  qoestion  but  she  will  find  them.  I,  my  lord  dnk^ 
was  nerer  a  pilferer,  nor,  if  h«atrei  fbisaka  me  not,  shall  I  erer  beoome  one.  Thi< 
damsel  tallu  (as  she  owns)  like  one  in  lore,  vbioh  ii  no  &Tilt  of  mine ;  and, 
therefore,  I  have  no  reason  to  ask  pardon  either  of  her  or  of  your  ezoellent^,  whom 
I  entreat  to  think  better  of  mo,  and  again  detdra  your  permismon  to  deport"* 
"  Farewell,  signer  Don  Quixote,''  sdd  the  dadteas,  "  ana  Qod  send  you  so  pros- 
perous a  journey  that  we  may  always  hear  happy  tidings  of  your  exploits.  Go^ 
and  heaven  be  with  you;  for  the  longer  yon  slay,  the  more  yon  stir  up  Iha  flomaa 
that  scorch  the  hearts  of  these  tend^  damaeb  while  they  gaae  on  yon.  As  for 
this  wanton,  take  my  word,  I  will  M  deal  with  ber  th^  ahe  aball  not  agua 
offend  either  in  word  or  deed."  "^eor  ma  bat  one  word  more,  0  Talorous  Ika 
Quixote !"  quoth  Altisldora ;  "  pCdin  me  for  having  ohaifed  yon  with  atealing 
my  garters,  for  on  my  nul  and  otmidence,  they  are  on  my  1^ !  and  I  hare 
blundered  like  the  man  who  looked  about  fiir  the  ass  ho  was  riding."  "  Did  I 
not  tell  you,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  I  am  a  rare  hider  of  atolen  goods !  Had 
I  been  tlmt  way  given,  my  government  would  have  offered  many  a  fiur  opporta- 
tatj."  Don  Quixote  made  his  obeisance  to  the  dake  end  dnchesa,  and  to  all  the 
apectatora ;  then,  taming  Rosinante's  head,  he  solliea  oot  at  the  oesUe^te,  an^ 
followed  by  Sancho  npon  Dapola.  took  the  road  kading  to  Saragoasa. 


•  Oitics  hmve  MiiHired  onr  aatliot  Tor  cTiirRini;  hit  tisro  •nCn  p«tlT  Isremf  t  l>Dt  ha  has  a 
MKiMlrniinAmaditdeQiiul,  b,  Ii-  rhup.  M,  irhem  two  knliftw,  Burbtufi  uid  HoBCW),  whai 
fimnz  fitrm  ■  cenaiii  MAIe,  n-ari  <bar|cd  nilb  (Malinf  »*tmi  null  (arceW  o(  liMSt,  vhtak 
tbej  bid  UKwiumclj  put  uf  with  iheii  unu. 


OHAPTSS    LTIII. 

o  npv  APTiMToaM  CMVSKD  ID  rAST  irroH  SOX  am 


w  finding  himHlf  id  Qw  opa 
couotiT,  unrestniiiied  and  titt 
from  the  tioublesoma  fuodsH 
of  Altisidora,  Bon  QaixoU  tiil 
all  his  ctuTalrio  ttrdoar  reriTC 
within  him,  and  taming  t»  bj 
■quire,  be  Mid,  "Liberty,  fneaj 
&tiicho,  ia  ODS  of  the  fjiaia-a 
gifEs  that  hcaTen  hath  bcfton: 
upon  man,  and  exceeds  in  vslm 
all  the  treasures  which  tbc  oar^ 
contains  within  ita  bosom,  or  tht 
ssa  coveri.  LibeHj,  as  well  u 
honour,  man  ought  to  preeare 
■t  the  hazard  of  bis  life;  f» 
iriAolit  it  life  ia  inanpportaUt 
Thcu  kaoweit,  &ancho,  the  Ixi- 
1117  and  abundance  \re  enjonJ 

,__^^ .    ,  ^_  in  the  hospitable  manaion  «t 

•-"■—  •'  Lava  just  Irft :  yet,  amidst  tb«< 

seasoned  banqneti,  those  cool  and  delicknta  liquors,  I  felt  as  if  1  bad  aufieied  tb 
extremity  of  hunger  and  thira^  becabsa  I, did  not  enjoy  them  with  tlip  bmc 
freedom  as  if  they  had  been  my  own.  The  jnind  is  oppressed  and  cathr^M  t^ 
favonra  and  benefits  to  which  it  can  make  no  retun.  Happy  the  man  to  vhcc: 
heaven  hath  giren  a  roonel  of  bread  without  laying  bim  undei  an  ::bligatii»  t* 
any  but  heaven  itself !"  "  For  all  that,"  qooth  BantAo,  "  we  ought  to  ft^l  oar- 
■elves  mudi  bound  to  the  diike'a  stewanl  for  tbe  two  hundred  crowns  in  gcli 
which  he  gave  me  in  a  purse  I  catry  here,  next  my  heart,  as  a  cordial  ti.i 
Bomfort  in  case  of  need :  for  w0  am  not  liliely  to  find  many  castles  whef«  «« 
iholl  be  mode  so  muuh  of,  but  moT«  likely  inns,  where  we  shall  be  rib^roosted-" 
Thus  discoursing,  the  knight  aod  sqnite-efruit  prooeeded  on  their  way,  whca 
having  travelled  a  little  mo>v  than  half  a  league,  they  observed  a  dosen  nca, 
who  looked  Ukc  peasants,  seated  on  a  little  patch  of  green  near  the  road,  witb  thci; 
cloaks  spread  under  them,  eating  their  dinner  on  the  graaii.  Close  to  wher«  iliej 
aat  were  spread  lundry  pieces  of  white  elotb,'  like  sheets,  separate  from  ra^ 
•ther,  and  which  seemed  (a  be  coveii  to  something  on  tbe  ground  beneath  ihes- 
Don  Quixote  approached  the  eating  party,  and,  alter  oourteounly  saluting  thesi, 
taknd  what  they  had  under  tbow  theeli  ?  "  They  are  figures  carved  in.  vood. 
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idr,'*  said  one  of  tbem,  *'  i&tendMl  for  an  altar-piece  ve  are  ereotiiig  in  oni 
xillag^,  and  vre  earry  them  eowred  that  tLej  may  not  bo  soiled  or  broken." 
**  With  your  permiteion/'  said  Don  Quixote,  ^  I  should  be  gitui  to  see  them :  for 
thtngs  of  that  kind  carried  with  so  much  care»  must  donbtieas  be  good.*'  "  Ay, 
indeed,  are  they,  sir/'  answered  one  of  the  men,,  "as  their  price  will  testify ;  fur» 
In  truth)  there  is  not  one  of  them  but  stands  us  in  above  fifty  ducats ;  and  of  the 
truth  of  what  I  say  yoor  worship  shall  jnvsently  be  satisfied*  Then  rising 
Qp  and  leaving  hia  repa^  he  took  eff  the  covering  from  the  first  figure,  whid^ 
was  gilt,  and  appeared  to  be  St.  Gkorge  on  horse-back,  piemng  with  his  lance  a 
serpent  coiled  at  the  feet  of  his  horse,,  and  represented  with  its  usual  fierceness. 
'*  That  figure^"  said  Don  Quixote^  *'  represents  one  of  the  greatest  knights-errant 
that  ever  served  the  holy  cause,  fie  was^  besides*  the  chmpion  of  t^e  fair,  and 
wns  called  Don  St.  Qeo^ge.  Kow  let  ua  see  what  is  beneath  that  other  cloth.'* 
On  being  uncovered,  it  appeared  to  be  St  Martin,  mounted  on  horseback  alsQ 
and  in  the  act  of  dividing  his  cloak  with  the  beggar.  *'  St.  Jiartin  V*  exclaimed 
Don  Quixote,  ''he  also  was'  one  of  the  Christian  adventurers;  a  knight,  t 
bolie^'O)  more  liberal  than  valiant,  as  thou  maysi  perceive,  Sancho,  by  his  giving 
huif  his  cloak  to  that  wlretch;  and  doubtless  it  was  then  winter,  qtherwiae 
he  would  have  given  the  whole :  so  great  was  his  charity."  **  That  was  not  the 
ruuson/'  quoth  Saaeho;  **  but  he  had.  a  mind  io  follow  the  proverb,  that  says^ 
*  what  to  give,  and  what  to  keep,  requires  a  head-piece  wide  and  deep.' "  Doa 
Quixote  smiled,  and  defined  to  see  another  of  their  figures.  The  pation  of  Spain 
was  now  presented  to  him,  mounted  on. a  fieroe  charger;  he  appeared  grasping  a 
bJoody  sword,  and  trampling  on  the  bodies  of  slaughtered  Moors."  ''  There,'* 
said  Don  Quixote,  *'  was  a  knight  indeed !  one  of  Christ's  own  squadron, 
lie  was  called  Don  St.  Diego,  the  Moor-killor,  one  of  the  m^st  valiant  saints 
and  knights  of  whiph  the  world  over  boasted,  or  that  heaven  now  containeth." 
Another  cloth  being  remioved^  the  figure  of  St.  Paul  was  produced,  as  at  the 
moment  of  his  conversion,  when  throim  from  his  horse,  and  with  other  attending 
circumstances.  Seeing  that  event  represented  with  so  much  animation  that 
St.  Piiul  appeared  to  be  actually  anawecing  the  VjQice  teom  heaven,  Don  Quixote 
said,  **  This  holy  personage  was  at  one  time  the  greatest  enemy  to  the  church  ox 
God,  and  afterwards  the  greatest  defender  it  will  ever  have ;  a  knight-errant  in 
his  life,  and  an  unshaken  martyr  at  his  death ;  an  unwearied  labourer  in  Christ's 
vineyard;  on  instructor  of  the  gentiles;  heaven  was  his  school,  and  his  great 
teacher  and  master  out  Lord,  himi^  !*'  Don  QuJLXote  now  desired  the  figures 
might  be  again  covered,  having  ascn  all.  "I  regard  the  sight  of  these  things," 
said  he,  "  as  a  favonrable  omen;  for  these  saints  and  knights  professed  what  t 
profess,  with  this  only  difference,  that,  being  sainta,  they  fought  after  a  heavenly 
manner,  whereas  I,  a  sinner,  fight  in  the  way  of  this  world.  By  the  exercise  of 
arms  they  gained  heaven — ^for  heaven  mnst  be  won  by  exertion,  and  I  canpot 
yet  tell  what  will  be  ike  event  of  my  labours ;  but  coula  my  Dukuiea  del  Toboso 
bo  relieved  from  her  snffering,  my  eondition  bong  in  that  ease  improved,  and  my 
understanding  wisely  directed,  I  might,  perhaps,  take  a  better  eowrse  than  I  now 
do."  "God  hear  him,"  quoth  Sancho,  "and  let 'sin  be  deaf!"  The  men 
wondered  no  less  at  the  figure  than  at  the  words  of  Don '  Quixote,  without 
understanding  half  what  he  meant  by  them.    They  finished  theu:  repast,  packed 

'  ftp  their  images,  and,  taking  their  leave  of  Don  Quixote,  pursued  thttr  journey. 
Suncho  was  more  than  ever  astonished  at  his  master's  knowledge,  and  fully  eon** 
viuced  that  there  was  ^o  history  nor  event  in  the  world  which  he  had  not  at  his 
finger* 8  ends  and  nailed  on  his  memory. 

" Truly,  master  of  mine,"  quoth  Saaeho,  '*if  what  baabai^eced  to  ua  to-day 
may  be  called  an  advetture,  it  has  been  one  of  the  sweeteat  'an«l  Most  pleasant 
that  has  ever  "befallen  us  in  the  whole  course  of  our  rambles  t  faith,  we  are  clear 

'  of  it  without  cither  blows  or  bodily  fear !    We  have  neither  laid  ottr  hands  to  ottr 


\ 


MS  ^Txanuim  ot  j>av  arazozB. 

ireapeiii,  B6r  beatta  the  earth  with  our  bodiet;  neather  are  we  famiahed  for  vaai 
of  fbod !  Hea^ea  be  pnuaed  that  I  h&ve  aeen  all  thia  with  my  own  eyesT 
*'  Th(m  Barest  wall,  Sonc^,"  quotii  Don  Qxuxote»  ''  but  I  muat  tdl  thee  ths 
times  are  wont  to  Tary  and  ohange  their  oouae;  .and  what  are  commoidy 
accoanted  omena  by  the  Tiilgar,  thoogh  not  within.  Uie  ecope  of  zeaaon,  the  wik 
will,  ne7erthele89»  regard  aa  inoidenta  of  lacky  aapect.  Xeiir  watcher  of  omeDs* 
liaes  betimes,  and,  going  abroad,  meeta  a  Frondioan  frtar,  whexieupoa  he  hnnies 
back  again  as  if  a  fiiriona  dragon  had  cropaed  hia  way.  Another  happens  t» 
apill  the  salt  upon  the  table^  and  straightway  his  aool  ia  orereaet  with  the  diead 
of  coning  evil :  as  if  natnre  had  willed  that  aneh  trivial  aaoidenta  ahould  giie 
notice  of  ensning  misolumces!  The  wise  man  and  good  ChristiBn  will  not,  how- 
ever, pry  too  curiously  into  the  connaek  of  heaven«  Sdpio^  oa  arziTing  ia 
Africa,  stnmbled  as  he  leaped  on  shore ;  hia  aoldiera  took  it  for  an  ill  onaen,  bat 
he,  embracing  Uie  ground,  said,  ^  A&ica,  thou  oaaat  aot  escape  me— *I  have  thee 
fast.'  For  my  own  ^art,  Sancho,  I  cannot  but  conaider  aa  a  &Tonrahle  protgnostie 
our  meeting  those  holy  Bcuiptuvea/'  *'  I  rerily  belieTe  it,*'  answer^  Sancho, 
**  and  I  should  be  glad  if  your  worship  would  tell  jae  why  the  Spaniards^  when 
they  rush  into  batde  coll  upon  that  eaint  Biego,  the  Moor-killer,  and  cry^  '  Saiat 
Jago,  and  close,  Spain  !*  Is  Spain,  then,  ao  open  as  to  want  oloeing  ?  what  d» 
you  make  of  that  ceremony  ?''  **  Sanoho,  thou  art  v«ry  shallow  in  these  matteia,'* 
haid  Don  Quixote :  '*  thou  must  know  tiiat  heaxen  gave  the  mighty  champion  of 
the  r6d  cross  to  Spain,  to  be  its  patron  and  protector,  especially  in  ita  de^)eiata 
conflicts  with  the  Moors*;  and  therefore  it  is  they  iuToke  him  in  all  their  batili»; 
and  ofc,  at  such  times,  has  he  been  seen  overthrowing,  trampling  down,  deatror- 
ing,  and  slaughtering  the  infidel  squadrons ;  of  whieh  I  tould  xeoount  to  thee 
many  examines  recorded  in  the  true  histories  of  our  country." 

"  I  am  amaeed,  sir,"  said  tSancho^  suddenly  changing  the  aabject,  '*&t 
the  impudence  of  Altisidora,  the  duchess'a  waiting- woman. ..  I  warrant  joa  that 
same  mischief-maker  they  call  Love  muat  hare  mauled  and  mangled  her  fall 
sorely.  They  say  he  is  a  boy,  short-sighted,  or,  rather,  blind ;  yet  set  a 
heart  before  him,  and,  as  sure  as  death,  he'Q  whip  an  arrow  throng^  it.  I  have 
heard  say,  too,  that  the  weapons  he  makes  use  of,  though  sharp,  are  blunted  and 
turned  aside  by  the  armour  of  modesty  and  amieiafy  eoynesa;  bat  with  that 
same  Altisidora  methinks  they  are  rather  whetted  than  bloated^''  **  Look  yoa, 
Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  Love  has  ao  respect  ol  peruna^  and  lapgfas  at 
the  admonitions  of  reaeon ;  liko  Death,  he  pursues  his  game  both  in  the  atateLr 
paiaoes  of  kings  and  the  humble  huta  of  riiepherdi.  When  he.  hoa  got  a 
soul  fkirly  into  his  clutches,  his  first  business  is  to  deprive  it  of  all  ahaiae 
and  fear ;  as  you  have  remarked  in  Altisidora,  who,  being  without  either,  made 


^  In  the  screntccnth  pentary  thit  belief  in  omem,  nnd  other  snpentitioef  epinioiii.  was  voy 
preYttleut,  and  not  confined  to  the  lower  order  of  «oeicty.  Some  were  of  gencnU  apf»tieaaoB. 
For  inctance,  it  was  eonsidefed  unlucky  to  traasaet  bueioeM  from  home  on  l\M»>ciaij,  cr  lo 
uadeitiilLe  a  jowrnqr  wichoitl  setting  utf  wiib  the  right  foot  foremoiC  There  were  otbev 
Beeaiitir  Co  certain  profenioni.  Tue  liceniUte,  Fmncinco  de  Xriiqiie  Fajierdo,  id  hw  *^Fkl 
biieiigiuio  eoiitra.  U  Ooiuiidad  y  lo$  Juegus,"  (fuL  1S7X  has  made  a  eoUectioo  oT  tlw  evil 
omens  of  jranibien ;  racb  an  leUing  their  muney  f:itl,  uiid  with  the  cro«  dowuwards  i  l«»»iiis_aB 
Monday,  which  they  aoeoaat  more  unlucky  than  Tuesdar}  uming  the  point  of  iba  annitn 
ioward«  yon  in  Jiakiag  ap  a  €aiidlei4ick }  a  hpi'Ctatur  of  the  game  patting  hia  Ii«imI  to  ia 
-eheek,  or  ocenpyuig  aa  angle  ur  the  upper  end  of  the  ubie,  or  restlesgjy  changin^s  plaee; 
gaining  tlie  tirnt  hand  ;  stainbling  over  Uie  thretihold,  mat  or  chair  i  Woffling  wah  a  insuialosi 
band  ;  taking  up  the  pack  with  the  left  baud ;  piling  the  money ;  losing  Uie  firvt,  tgptMii,  aed 
third  band.  He. 

•  Thin  8ttperfliitio»— the  eftftt  of  ianoranoe-*  was  a  icandal  to  tba  Holy  Faith  $  and  itms  h  aa 
loager^atiiM  ia  8|Mttn  auqr  ba  9iikkiLy  auribuieii  lo  the  H-rittngs  of  P.  ]|L  Fcyjoa  The  pe^seai 
ag^  bttwoTer  (the  eighteenth  eeutury)i  bjui  .ialieii  into  the  contrary  extratae  of  incr^iiafi^, 
vbick  Ih  inlinitcljr  more  pcrmeioua,  »iiice  iben»  u  no  lunger  any  faith  left  to  be  ~    ^ 

^is  aUugcther  auuihilated.— P 
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«D  flpen  deelttra^cn  of  bear  deiir?8,  wbicli  produocsd  in  my  bveast  embarraqsmeiic 
inBtead  of .cotttpaBwoiL"  ''Shocking  cruelty!  MonBtroos  ingratitude !"  cried 
Sancho.  "  I  can  tay.  for  myself,  tliat  the  least  kind  word  from  her  wovii 
have  subdued  me,  and  made  me  her  slave.  0  whoreson!  what « a  heart  of 
marble,  what  bowels  of  brass,  and  what  a  soul  of  plaister  I  But  I  wonder  much 
what  the  damsel  saw  in  your  worship  that  so  took  her  fssey.  Where  waa 
the  finery,  the, gallantry,  the  gaiety,  and  the  sweet  &ce^  which,  one  by  one, 
or  aU  togetheiv  "mada  her  Isll  in  loye  with  you?  fbr,  in  plain  truth,  if  I  look 
at  your  worship  firora  the  tip  of  your  toe  to  the  top  of  your  head,  I  see  more  to 
be  frightened  at  than  to  love.  Beauty,  they  say,  is  the  chief  thing  in  Ioto 
matters ;  but,  your  wor^p  having  none,  I  cannot  guess  what  the  poor  thing  was 
so  taken  with.*'  ''  Hearken  to  me,  Sancho,*'  said  Son  Quixote ;  "  there  are  two 
kinds  of  beauty,  the  one  of  the  mind,  the  other  of  the  body.  Tliat  of  the  mind 
shines  forth  in  good  sense  and  good  conduct;  in  modesty,  liberality,  and 
courtesy ;  and  all  these  qualities  may  be  found  in  one  who  has  no  personal 
attractions ;  and  when  that  species  of  beauty  captivates,  it  produces  a  vehement 
and  superior  passion.  I  well  know,  Sancho,  that  I  am  not  handsome;  but 
I  know  also  that  I  am  not  deiformed ;  and  a  man  of  worth,  if  he  be  not  hideous, 
may  inspire  love,  provided  he  haa  those  qualities  of  the  mind  which  1  have 
mentioned,*' 

While  the  knight  and  sqnire  were  conversing  in  thia  manner,  they  entered  a 
wood  that  was  near  the  road  side^  but  had  not  penetrated  far  when  Don  Quixote 
found  himself  entangled  amox^  some  nets  of  green  thready  which  were  extended 
from  treo  to  tree :  and,  suxprised  at  the  incident,  ht  said,  '*  These  nets,  Sancho, 
surely  promise  some  new  and  extraordinary  adventure — may  I  die  this  moment 
if  it  be  not  some  new  device  of  the  enchanters,  my  enemies,  to  stop  my  way,  out 
of  revenge  for  having  slighted  the  wanton  Altiddora !  But  I  would  have  them 
know  that,  if  these  nets  were  chains  of  adamant,  or  stronger  than  that  in 
^diich  the  jealous  god  of  blacksmiths  entangled  Mars  and  Yenus,  to  me  they 
vmiH  be  nets  of  rushes  and  yam  !*'  J'ust  as  he  was  about  to  break  through  the 
frail  enclosure,  two  lovely  shepherdesses,  issuinjg;  from  the  covert,  suddenly 
presented  theinsdves  before  him ;  at  least  their  dress  resembled  that  of  shep- 
herdesses, excepting  that  it  was  of  fine  brocade,  and  rich  gold  tabby.  Their  hair, 
bright  as  sunbeams,  flowed  over  their  shoulders;  and  chaplets  composed  of 
laurel  and  interwoven  with  the  purple  amaranth,  adorned  their  heads ;  and  they 
appeared  to  be  from  fifteen  to  eighteen  years  of  age,  Sanclio  was  daazled,  and 
Don  Quixote  amaaed,  at  so  unexpected  a  vision,  which  the  sun  himself  most 
have  stopped  in  his  course  to  admire.  ''Hold!  signer  cavalier,**  said  one  of 
them,  ".  pray  do  not  break  the  nets  we  have  placed  here,  not  to  offend  yon,  but  to 
divert  ourselves ;  and  as  yon  may  wish  to  know  why  we  spread  them,  and  who 
wc  are,  I  will,  in  a  few  words,  tell  you.  About  two  leagues  ofi;  sir,  thete 
is  a  viJiago  where  many  persons  of  queJity  and  wealth  reside,  several  of  whom 
lately  made  up  a  company,  of  friends,  neighbours,  and  relations,  to  come  and  take 
their  diversion  at  this  place,  which  is  accounted  the  most  delightful  in  theso 
parts.  Here  we  have  formed  among  ourselves  a  new  Arcadia;  the  young 
men  have  put  on  the  dress  of  ahephenk,  and  the  maidens  that  of  shepherdesses. 
We  have  learnt  by  heart  two  eclogues,  one  by  our  admired  Garcilaso,  and 
the  other  by  the  excellent  Camoens,  in  his  own  Portuguese  tongue ;.  whioh, 
however,  we  have  not  yet  recited,  as  it  was  only  yesterday  that  we  came 
hither.  Our  tents  are  pitched  among  the  trees,  near  the  side  of  a  beautiihl 
stream.  Last  night  we  spread  these  nets  to  catch  such  simple  birds  as  our  calls 
should  allure  into  the  snare :  and  now,  sir,  if  you  please  to  be  our  gueat» 
you  shall  be  entertained  liberally  and  courteously :  for  we  allow  neither  care  nof 
sorrow  to  be  of  our  party.** .  **  Truly,  faiir  lady,**  answered  Don  Quixote^ 
*'Aetieon  was  not  more  lost  in  admiration  and  surprise  when  unawares  ha 


umaruREB  at  b 


raw  Ifisna  btthlng,  tbatt  am  I  in  behoUin;  your  bmutf.  I  appnn  kad  aliAi 
joat  prcrfeet;  aiid  retnni  tbanks  for  your  kind  intitatioii ;  and,  if  I  mb  it 
jon  uy  Mrrioe,  lay  y(nir  eommuida  upon  me,  in  AdI  Msuruca  of  being  abcTidi 


fbi  by  my  |irofcG9ion  I  em  enjoinccl  to  be  grttteftil  and  tiscful  to  all,  hn 

Hpecially  to  persons  of  yoitr  condition;  and  inn  ihtte  nets,  which  probably 

cover  but  a  small  space,  extended  arer  tbe  whole  snHace  of  tbo  earth,  I  -woul  1 

iflck  new  worlds,  by  which  I  night  pns,  nthcr  than  injnre  them.       An-^. 

that  you  may  afford  some  credit  to  «  decltinition  which  may  eecm  ezlnvsganl. 

know,  ladies,  Umt  he  who  makes  it  is  no  other  than  Don  Qnixots  de  la  Mandn— 
'H,  perchance,  thait  name  has  ever  reaohetf  your  ears."      "Bless  me!"  exclsimed 

the  other  sbepherdesB,  addressing  her  companion,  "  what  good  fortune,  my  dear 
, friend,  has  befallen  na!    Bee  you  this  gentleman  hen' before  na?    BdieTe  nw,  hr 

is  the  most  Tsliont,  die  most  enamoured,  and  the  meet  court«ouB  knight  in 
■Iha  whole  world,  iif  the  history  of  hia  exploits,'  which  is  in  print,  dees  mt 

deMifu  ns.  I  birvn  read  it,  my  dear,  through  and  through;  and  I  will  Ibt 
'i  wager  that  the  good  man  who'  attends  him  is  that  rery  Sancbn  Paota,  hn 
'sqmre,  whose  pleaaantries  none  can  egual."'  "  I'  faith,  mttdam,  it  is  very  tne,'' 
'quotti  Sansha,  "I  am,  indeed,  that  earns  jocular  person,  and  sqnitv,  and  thie 

gentleman  is  my  master,  the  very  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  yon  hare  read'  of  in 
■print."   "  Pray,  my  dear,"  said  the  other,  "  let  ns  entfMt  him  to  etny,  fti 

mr  fathen  and  bntbers  wlU  bo  infinitely  pleased  t»  have  him  here.    I  iihii  Imi 


heard  "what  roti  My  of  his  vnlour  and  great  merit,  and,  above  all,  thai  he  is  tlie 
most  true  and  constant  of  lovers,  and  that  his  miatresi,  who  is  called  Duloinea 
del  Toboso,  bears  away  the  palm  from  all  the  beauties  in  8poin."  "And 
with  great  jastice,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "unless  jour  vondrous  charms  should 
make'  it  questionable.  But  do  not,  I  beseech  you,  ladies,  endeavour  to  dotain 
me :  for  the  indispensable  duties  of  my  prafession  allow  me  no  intermiasioB 
of  labour.*' 

At  this  moment  a  bmtherof  one  of  the  Ikir  damsels  oame  up  to  them,  dreseed 
as  a  shepherd,  and  with  the  same  richness  and  gaiety.  They  instantly  told  him 
that  the  persons  he  saw  were  the  valorous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Hanoha,  and 
his  squire  Sancho  Pansa,  whom  he  also  know  by  their  history.  The  gay  shepherd 
saluted  the  knight,  and  so  urgently  importuned  him  to  honour  their  party  with 
his  presence,  that,  unable  to  refuse,  he  at  length  accepted  their  invitatiou.  Just 
at  that  time,  the  nets  were  drawn,  and  a  great  number  of  small  birds,  deceived 
by  their  artifices,  were  taken.  The  gallant  party  assembled  on  that  occasion, 
being  not  less  than  thirty  in  number,  all  in  pastoral  habits,  received  Don 
Quixote  and  his  squire  in  a  manner  very  muoh  to  their  satisfaction :  for  none 
were  strangers  to  the  knight's  history.*  They  all  now  repaired  together  to 
the  tents,  where  they  found  the  table  epread  with  elegance  and  plenty.  The 
place  of  honour  was.  given'  to  Bon  Quixote,  and  all  go^ed  on  him  with  ad- 
miration. When  the  oloth  was  removed,  the  knight  with  muoh  gravity, 
and  in  an  audible  voice,  thus  addressed  the  company :  *'  Of  all  the  sins  that 
men  commit,  though  Bome  eay  pride,  in  my  opinion,  ingmtitudo  is  the  worst ;  it 
is  truly  said  that  hell  is  fJiU  of  the  ungrateful.  Erom  that  foul  crime  I 
have  endeavoured  to  abstain  eVer  since  I  enjoyed  tho  use  of  reason;  and 
ilf  I  cannot  return  the  good  ofices  done  me  by  equal  benefits,  I  substitute  my 
ilesire  to  repay  them;  and  if  this  be  not  enough,  I  publish  them:,  for  he  who 
procbims  the  favours  he  has  received,  would  return  them  if  he  eould :  and 
generally  the  power  of  the  receiver  is  tmequal  to  that  of  the  giver:  like 
the  bounty  of  heaven,  to  which  no  man  can  make  on  equ^  return.  But,  though 
utterly  unable  to  repay  the  unspeakable  beneficence  of  God,  gratitude  affords  a 
humble  compensation  suited  to  our  lim|ted  poweis.  This,  I  fear,  is  my 
present  situation ;  and,  my  ability  not  rea^hitg  the  measure  of  your  kindness,  I 
can  only  show  my  gratitude  by  doing  tllat  little  which  is  in  my  power.  I 
therefore  engage  to  maintain,  for  two  whole  diurs,  in  the  middle  of  the 
king's  high-way,  leading  to  Saragossa,  that  these  lady-shepherdesses  in  disguise 
are  the  most  beautiful  and  the  most  courteous  damsels  in  the  world :  excepting 
6nly  the  peetlesr  Du}cinea  del  Toboso,  the  sole  mistress  of  my  thoughts^ 
without  offence  to  any  present  be  it  spoken." 

Here  Sancho,  who  had  been  listening  to  him  with  great  atte;ation,  could 
no  longer  bridle  his  tongue.  **  Is  it  possible/*  cried  he,  **  that  any  one  should 
have  tho  boldness  to  say  and  swear  that  this  master  of  mine  is  a  madman  ?  Tell 
me,  gentlemen  shepherds^  is  there  «  Tillage  priest  living,  though  ever  so  wise,  or 
ever  so  good  a  scholar^  who  coald.  speak  as  he  lias  spoken  ?  Or  is  there  a 
knight-errant,  thou^  ever  so  renowned  te  .vdour,  who  could  make  such  an  offer 
as  he  has  don^  ?"  Bon  Quixote  turned  fo  Sancho,  and,  with  a  ^vrathful  counte- 
masee,  said,  "  Is  ift  possiblsi^  0  Sanc)M>,  that  there  should  be  a  single  person 
on  the  globe  who  would  not  sa^r  that  all  over  thou  art  an  idiot,  Hnea  with 
the  same,  and  bordered  with  I  know  not  what  ef  Ihischief  and  knavery  ?  Wko 
gave  thee  authority  to  meddle  with  what  beibngs  la  me,  or  to  busy  thyself  with 
my  folly  or  my  discretion  ?  Be  silent;  brute;  make  no  reply,  but  go  and  saddle 
Sezinante,  if  he  be  unsaddled,  and  let  us  depart,  that  I  may  perform  what 
I  have  engaged:  for.  relying  on  thO  justice  of  mjr  catise,  I  consider  all  those  who 
ahall  presume  lb  dispute  the  point  with  me  ns  already  vanquished."  Tbem 
in  great  haste  and  with  marks  of  f\inan8  indignation  in  his  countenance,  he 
89 
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Xbuy  neTcrtheleaa  endeavoured  to  dinuade  bim  in>m  hit  challeDge,  telling  hia 
that  thej  vere  sufflcieDtlj  OMiired  of  iiia  grateful  natare  as  well  a«  his  nloor. 
by  tfae  true  hiEtory  of  hia  exploit*.  I^solnte,  however,  in  bis  purpose,  tb* 
kaigbt  wot  not  to  be  moved;  and,  being  Maw  mounted  upon  Bozioaute,  braciag 
bia  Bliield,  and  gnuping  his  lance,  be  planted  himself  in  ttie  middle  of  tbe  bigii- 
woy,  not  tor  from  the  Arcadian  tenl&  Sanebo  followed  upon  hia  Dapple,  witk  ill 
the  pastond  eompanj,  who  vera  ouiioua  to  Boe  tho  event  of  to  arrogaAt  and 
extnordinar;  a  d«fianoe. 

Don  Quixote,  being  thni  poaUd,  be  made  the  air  leaonnd  with  aach  wonli 
u  these :  "  O  ye  paaMngeiB,  whoever  ye  ere,  knights,  squires,  tiaTcllers  on  loot 
knd  on  horseback,  who  now  pass  tbia  ws.T,  or  shall  pass,  in  the  coarso  of  tbr» 
two  mccesaive  days !  knaw  Uiat  Don  Quixote  do  la  Mancha,  knight--errBnt,  v< 
potted  bero,  ready  to  maiatain  that  the  nymphs  who  iobabit  these  meadova  and 
groves  excel  in  beauty  and  oourtesr  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  excepting  only  tbr 
miitrese  of  my  soul,  Dnlcisea  del  Toboso !  Let  him,  therefore,  wha  darc< 
to  uphold  the  contrary,  forthwith  show  himself,  for  bare  I  etaud  ready  to  recein 
him."  Twice  be  repeated  the  same  words,  and  twice  they  were  repeated  is 
vain.  But  better  fortune  soon  followed,  for  it  so  happened  that  a  cnmba 
of  honemen  appeared,  soTeral  of  them  .armed  with  lances,  hastily  advancing  in  a 
body.  Those  who  had  accompanied  Don  Quixote  no  sooner  aaw  them  than  tbrv 
retired  to  a  distance,  thinking  it  might  be  dangerous  to  lemain.  Don  Qoizot: 
alone,  with  an  intrejiid  heart,  stood  firm,  and  Soncho  Fenta  sheltered  binuclf 
close  under  Bozinante's  crupper.  When  the  troop  of  horsemen  came  np,  ant  cf 
the  foremost  called  aloud  to  Don  Quixote,  "  Qot  out  of  the  way,  devil  of  a  loas  I 
or  tbcee  bulla  will  trample  yon  to  dust."  "  CoitiK  1"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  I 
fear  not  your  bulls,  though  they  were  the  fiercest  that  ever  bellowed  on  tbi 
banks  of  Xerama.      Confess,  ye  sconndr^  !    unaigbt,  nnaoen,  that  what  I  htn 


y 


pretloimcd  is  tnic;  if  not,  I  challenge  ye  to  liattlo."  The  herdnoen  had 
no  time  to  ansner,  nor  Don  Quixote  to  get  out  of  the  way,  had, he  been  williogi 
and  now  a  herd  uf  flerte  bulla,  together  wi&  soma  tamo  kine,  Dunieil  paat  vUk 
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a  multitude  of  herdimen  and  others,  driving  them  to  a  neighhouriiig  town, 
wbero  they  were  to  be  bait«d.  Don  Quixote,  Sascho,  Hoziuante,  and  Dapple, 
Tore  in  a  moment  overtunted,  and,  after  being  trampled  upon  without  mercer, 
wore  left  Bpmwling  on  the  ground.  After  the  whole  had  pasied,  here  lay  Sancho 
mauled,  there  Don  Quixote  atunned,  Sapplo  bniified,  and  Uonnante  in  no  euria- 
ble  plight  1  Kevettheleaa  they  all  contrired  to  recover  the  use  of  their  legs,  and 
the  knight,  in  great  haste,  stumbling  and  reeling,  began  to  pursue  the  herd, 
crying  aloud,  "  Hold !  stop  I  sooundrala !  •  JDOgle  knight  defies  ye  all,  who 
Moms  the  coward  maxim,  '  make  a  bridge  of  silTer  for  a  flying  enemy.*  "  But 
the  drovers  had  no  time  to  attend  to  him,  and  made  no  mora  accoont  of 
He  threats  than  of  bat  yeaza'  clouds.  Tatigiw  obliged  Don  Quixote  to 
desist  from  the  punoit ;  utd,  more  enraged  thui  revenged,  he  eat  down  in 
the  road,  to  wait  for  Sancho,  liozinante,  and  Dapple.  On  their  coining  up,  the 
knight  and  squire  mounted  again,  and,  with  more  shame  than  uttialaQtion, 
--— — d  flieic  journey,  without  taking  loavp  of  tho  shepherds  of  new  AiMtdia. 
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OS  Quixote  and  Saneho  removed,  by  iinm-:r- 

■  sion  in  the  waters  of  a  clear  fouotau  wUdi 

thpy  found  in  a  cool  and  shady  grore.  IJi 

fatigue,  the  dust,  and  other  effects  caused  It 

I  the  rude  encounter  of  the  buUsL       Here  tbi 

wny-wom  pair  seated  themselres ;    and  afjt 

Y  giving   liberty  to   Eorinante    and    Dsppk. 

i-  Saneho   had   recourse   to  the    stoiB   nf  hu 

b  wallet,  and  speedily  drew  out  what  he  -wat 

t  wont  to  call  Ms  sauce.    He  rinsed  his  mouUi, 

f  and  Don  Quixote  washed  his  face,  by  wbidi 

they  were  in  some  degree  refreshed  :   bnt  tin 

knight  from  pure  chagrin  refused  to  eat,  m4 

Saneho  abstained  from  pnre  good  maiaten. 

^  though  waiting  'and  wishing  for  his  msMff 

to  begin,     At  length,  seeing  his  master  m 

WJrapped  in  thought  ^as  to  forget  to  coavev  i 

morsel  tO  Iris  moutl^  be  o^ed  his  own,  soil, 

honishing  all  kind  of  cereulony,  made  a  fierce  ttttttHc  \ipon  the  bread  and  tiievn 

before  him.    "  Jafc  friend  Saneho,"  said  Don  QuixotCi  "  and  rapport  life,  whii3 

to  thee  is  of  more  inportance^ttvui  to  nie ;  aoS  leare  ipe  to  e^ire  noder  ist 

reflections,  and  the  sererity  o(  nly  misfcrtnnes.     I,  fioncho,  was  bom  to  li« 

dying,  and  thou  to  die  eatinji ;  and  tlioo  wilt  allow  that  I  ^Msk  tmth  who: 

thou  considerest  that  I,  who  aoi  recorded  in  histoiy,  tcnowned  in  aims,  conrteoi.-' 

in  deeds,  respected  by  princes,  and  courted  bydamm^  should  after  all,  instead  at 

psalms,  tiitunphst  and  crowns^  eoiaed  and  merited  I^  my  valorous  exploits,  ban 

this  morning  seen  myself  ttwl.upon,  kicked,  and  brwasd  ondw  the  feet  of  filthy 

and  impure  beasts.'— tha  tiionght  thereof  dolls  th«  adfe  of  my  teeth,  unhicgn 

Dy  jaws,  sickens  my  appetite,  and  benumbs  my  bands,  M  that  Z  am  non 

awaiting  death  in  its  cruellest  form — hunger."      "If  so,"  quoth  Saneho  (sail 

eating  as  ho  spoke),  "your  worship  does  not  approve  the  prorerb,  which  say^ 

*Let  Hartha  die,  so  that  she  die  well  fed.'    For  mypaif,  I  have  no  mind  to  kill 

myself;  but  rather,  like  the  shoemaker,  who  with  his  teeth  stretches  his  leather 

to  make  it  fit  for  his  pui^se,  I  will  by  eating  try  all  I  caa  to  stretch  out  my  life, 

till  it  reaches  as  fur  as  it  may  please  heaven  ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  air,  that  there 

is  no  greater  folly  than  to  give  way  to  despair.       Believe  what  I  say,  and  when 

you  have  eaten  try  to  sleep  a  little  npon  this  green  mattrass,  and  I  warrant  on 

waking  you  will  find  yourself  another  man."    Son  Quixote  followed  Saocho's 

aavice,  thinking  he  reasoned  more  hka  a  philosopher  than  a  fool;  at    the 

same  time,  ho  said,  "  Ah,  Saneho,  if  thou  wouldst  do  for  me  what  I  nm  going  to 

propose,  my  sorrow  would  be  diminished  and  my  relief  mora  certain  ;    it  is  only 

this :  whilst  I  oudeovour  by  thy  advice  to  compose  myself  to  sleep,  do  thou  slef 
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uMb  a  Httle,  aild  exposing  ^  hioder  parts  to  the  open  tAr,  give  thyself,  wUl 
the  reins  of  Boiinante*B  hridle,  some  three  or  four  hundred  smart  lashes,  X2| 
part  of  the  three  thousand  and  odd  whieb  thou  art  bound  to  give  thjrself  for 
the  disenchantment  of  Dulcinea :  for  in  trnth  it  is  a  great  pity  the  poor 
lady  should  oontinoe  nsder  enehantment  through  thy  earelessaess  and 
neglect"  **  There  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said  as  to  that^"  quoth  Sancho ;  **  bcM 
for  the  present  let  us  both  sleep,  and  afterwards  God  knows  what  may  happeok 
Besides,  I  would  have  you  remember,  sir,  that  this  lashing  one*6  self  in  eoUi 
blood  is  no  ea^  matter ;  espeoiidiy  when  the  strokes  light  upon  a  body  so  teadet 
without,  and  so  ilUttored  within,  as  mine  is.  Let  my  lady  Dulcinea  hare  a  little 
patienoe,  and  mayhap,  when  flQie  least  thinks  of  i^  she  shall  see  my  body  a 
perfect  sieve  by  dint  of  lashing*  Until  death  all  is  life :  I  am  siill  alive, 
and  with  a  Ml  intentioa  to  make  good  my  promiBe."  Don  Quixote  thanked  him, 
ate  ft  little,  and  Sanoho  much ;  and  bdth  of  th(»a  Udd  themseWes  dux^  to  sleeps 
leaving  Bofiinante  raid  Dapple,  those  inseparable  eooajMrnions  and  irien  i9,  jit  thaii 
own  discretion,  either  to  repose  or  feed  upon  the  tender  grass,  of  wbioh  they 
here  had  abnndanoe. 

They  awoke  somewhat  kfioin  the  day^  mounted  again,  and  pursued  their 

journey ;  hastening  to  reach  what  seemed  to  be  an  ian,  about  a  league  before 

them.    An  inn  it  is  hers  eaUed,  because 'Don  Quixote  himself  guve  it  thut  name;. 

not  happening,  as  usual^  to  nnstake  it  for  a  castlq^     Having  arrived  there,  they 

inquired  of  the  host  if  he  could  provide  them  with  lodging,  and  he  promised  as 

good  aecommodirtiott  and  entertainment  as  oeuld  be  found  in  Saragosso.    On 

alighting,  Banoho'a  first  care*  was  to  depoat  his  travelling  larder  in  a  chamber  of 

wlttch  the  landlord  gave  him  the  key.   He  then  led  Boxinante  and  Dapple  to  the 

stable,  and,  after  'teeing  them  well  provided  for,  he  went  to  receive  tJie  further 

oommands  of  his  master,  whom  he  found  seated  on  a  stone  bench  :  the  squire 

blessing  himself  that  the  knight  had  not  taken  the  inn  for  a  castle.    Supper  time 

approaching,  Don  Quixote  retired  to  his  apartment,  and  Sancho  inquired  of  the 

host  what  they  ODUld  have  to  e«t      Tho)  ktndlord  told  him  that  his  pulate  sliould 

be  sixited-^for  whatever  the. air,  earth,  and  sea  produced,  of  birds,  beasts  or 

fish,  that  inn  was  abundantly  provided  with.       '' Thj^ce  is  no  need  of  ail  that/' 

quoth  Sancho, '''  roast  na  but  a  couple  of  chickens,  and  we  shall  be  satisfied ;  for 

my  master  hsA  a  delieate  stomach»  and  I  atu  no  glutton.^     "  As  for  chickens,'' 

suid  the  inn-keeper^  *^  truly  we  have  none,  for  the  kites  have  devoured  them." 

"  Then  let  a  pullet  be  roasted,''  said  Bancho,  *'  only  see  thut  it  be  tender.'*    '*  A 

pullet  .^   my  lather!'*  answered  the  host,  ''faith  and  tk)th,  I  sent  above  fifty 

yesterday  to  the  city  to  be  sold ;  but,  excepting  pulle^^  ask  for  whatever  you 

\Fill."      "  Why  then,'*  quoth  Sancho,  *•  e*en  give  us  a  good  joint  of  veal  or 

kid,  for  they  cannot  be  wanting."   •*  Veal  or  kid  f "  replied  the  host,  **  ah,  now  I 

remember  we  have  none  in  the  house  at  present ;  for  it  is  all  eaten :  but 

next  week  there  will  be  enough,  and  to  spare.*'      **  We  are  much  the  better  for 

that,"  answered  Sancho;  '^but  I  dare  say  all  these  dcfieiencios  will  be  made  up 

with  plenty  of  eggs  and  bacon.**     "Tore   God,"   anAwcnd   the  host,    **my 

customer  is  a  choice  guesseri     I  told  him  I  had  neither  pullets  nor  hens,  and  he 

expects  me  to  have  eggs  j 'talk  of  other  delicacies,  but  ask  no  more  for  hens." 

"  Body  of  me !"    qttoth  Sancho,  "**  let  us  come  to  something — tell  .me,   in 

short,  what  you  havo,  master  hmk,  add  let  us  have  done  with  your  flourishes.^* 

"TlicD,"  quoth  the  inn-keeper,  ^' what  I  really  and  truly  have  is  a  pair  of 

cow-heels,  that  may  be  taken  for  calves'-feet ;  ct  a  pair  of  calres^-feet,  that  are 

like  cow-heels.     They  are  stewed  with  peas,  onions,  and  bacon,  and  at  this  very 

minute  are  crying  out,  '  Come  eat  me,  come  eat  me.'  "     •♦'  Frea  this  moment,  I 

mark  them  for  faiy  own,"  quoth  Sancho,  ''  and  let  no^dy  lay  finger  on  thenu    I 

will  pay  Ton  well,  ibr  there  is  nothing  like  them^-give  me  but  cow-heel,  ond  I 

tare  act  a  fig  for  eaires'  £eet."     *'  They  aro  yours,"  said  the  hos^  "  nobody  4hj$ 
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ttnidi  Ihem ;  for  1115  other  guests,  msrelj  for  gmUMtf  Mike,  brink  t^WT  mMik, 
their  bbwct,  and  pratiuoTia  «loBg  with  them."  "  Aa  to  the  niBlter  of  g«itiiity," 
quoth  Saccho,  "nobody  is  more  A  genttetnnii  th&n  my  naatcr  i  but  bis  caUtxg 
^Dvs  of  no  cooking  nor  bntlerin^  u  we  trkvcd.  Ho,  faith,  ve  clap  tu  doira  in 
the  midst  of  a  green  field,  and  fill  our  bclliea  wilii  acorns,  or  med!«ra."  Sach 
mi  the  conrerMtion  Bancho  held  with  the  inn-keeper,  snd  he  aovchoM  to  bre*k 
it  off,  without  answering  the  inqniiiea  which  the  boet  vtait  RipeetiDg  hit 
muter*  s  cslling. 

Sapper  being  prepared,  and  Don  Qtuzete  in  his  chamber,  the  hoat  oamed  in 
his  dish  of  cow-heel,  and,  without  ceremony,  sat  himeelf  down  to  capper.  The 
adjoining  room  being  separated  from  that  occnpied  by  Dm  Qmmta  oolj  by  s  tiiis 
partition,  be  could  distidCtly  hear  the  voices  ot  persona  within.  "Don  Jero- 
s!m6,"  said  one  of  them,  "I  entreat  yon,  till  sapper  is  bimiKht  in,  ts  let  va  have 
another  chapter  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha."  The  kmgfat  hearing  hims^ 
named,  got  np,  and,  listening  attentirely,  he  heard  another  ptnon  BDiver,  "Why 
■Ignor  IDon  John,  wontd  yoa  hare  ns  read  Rich  Bbsorditinf  Whowrer  hsa  read 
the  first  part  of  the  history  of  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha  cannot  b«  pleaaed  with 
the  aeoond."  "Bat  for  aU  that,"  said  Don  Joha,  "let  tn  nad  it:  tat  there  is  co 
book  ao  bad  as  not  to  have  tometbing  good  in  it.  What  displeaaes  me  the  moat  in  this 
second  part  is  that  the  anthor  deecribes  Don  QoixotQ  at  no  longer  eoaiiMnred  ot 
Dulcinea  del  Toboso."  On  bearing  this  Don  Qoixote,  foil  of  wrath  and  indig- 
nation raised  his  Toice,  and  said,  "  Whoever  shall  ear  that  Don  Qoixate  de  U 
Kanchtt  has  forgotten,  or  ever  can  forget,  Dnicinea  del  Tobo*o,1  will  moke  Um 
know,  with  equal  arms,  that  he  aBserts  what  la  not  tme;  for  neither  ««  the 
peerless  Dulcinea  be  forgotten,  nor  Don  Qnixota  erer  cease  to  remember  ber.  Hii 
itiotio  i»  Constancy;  and  ^.o  maintain  it  his  pleasure  and  his  dnty."  "Whoia  it  that 
•peaks  to  us:"  replied  one  in  the  other  room.    "Who  should  it  be,"  quoth  Sim^K^ 


''bttt  Doe  Qnixote  de  la  Haneba  binBclff  who  will  niake  good  all  he  Hya  aol 
Ul  he  shall  say:  for  a  good  paymaster  is  In  no  want  (^  n  pawn."  At  these  worii 
two  gandonicn  rushed  into  the  room,  aud  one  of  them  throw^g  his  arms  about  Dm 


AlHYWfTUKEB  07  IX^IT  QUIXOZB.  371 

Qtdxoie*!  neck,  said,  "Tour  penon  belies  not  yowr  name,  nor  oan  your  nane  da 
otiierwise  thaa  give  credit  to  your  penon.  loennot  deHbty  ugnoir)  of  your  being  tbe 
tme  Don  Quixote  de  la  MaHeha,  the  oorth  and  moming^etar  of  knight^enmiitry, 
in  despite  of  him  wh6  wotdd  usurp  your  ttaaie,  and  annihilate  your  exploits^  aa 
tb»  author  of  this  book  has  Tuinly  attempted."  Don  Quixote,  without  mining  any 
reply,  took  up  the  book ;  and,  after  turning  over  some  of  the  leayes,  he  laid  it  down 
again,  saying,  '*  In  the  little  I  haye  seen  of  this  Tolume,  three  things  I  have 
noticed  for  which  the  author  deserves  reprehension*  The  first  is  some  expressions 
in  the  preface ;  the  niext  iStuA  his  language  is  Arragonian,  for  he  sometimes  omits 
the  articles:  and  the  third  is  a  much  more  serious  obfection,  inasmuch  as  he  shows 
his  ignorance  and  disregard  of  truth  in  a  material  point  of  the  history:  for  he  says 
that  the  wife  of  my  squire  Sancho  Panza  is  called  Harj  Gtttterree,  whereas  her 
name  is  Teresa  Panza;  and  fie  who  errs  in  a  cirouMEttance  Of  such  importance 
may  well  be  suspected  of  iq^couracy  in  the  rest  of  the  history.'*  Here  Saacko  put 
ic  his  word:  '^  Pretty  werl^  indeed,  of  that  same  hktory-maksr !  Sure  he  knows 
much  of  our  coneems  to  epSl  my  wi£b,  Teresa  Panza,  Kazy  Gutierrez !  Pray, 
your  worship,  look  into  it  ngsln,  and  see  whether  I  am  there,  and  if  my  name  be 
changed  too."  ^By  what  you  a&yr,  friend,*'  quoth  Don  Jeroidmo,  ''I  presume 
you  are  Sancho  Paiusa»  squm  to  signor  Don  Qnizote?**  *'That  I  am,'*  replied 
Sancho,  **  and  value  mysell  upon  it.**  <'  la  faith^  then,**  said  the  gentleman,  **  this 
last  author  treats  you  but  seurvily,  end  not  as  you  seem  to  deserve.  He  describes 
Tou  as  a  dull  fool,  |nd  a  glutton,  without  plea8antry-«<in  short,  guite  a  different 
Sancho  from  him  teptiesented  in  the  first  part  of  your  master's  history .**  **  God 
forgive  him  !'*  quoth  Sancho :  "he  might  as  well  have  left  me  alon«;  for  'he 
who  knows  the  instruoient  should  play  on  it,*  and  'Saint  Peter  ia  well  at  Bome.*'* 
!irhe  two  gentlemen  enbeate^  Don  Quixote  to  go  to  their  chamber  and  sup  with 
them,  as  they  w^  knew  the  inn  had  nothiog  fit  for  his  enteitaiameni  Don 
Quixote,  who  was  always  courteovi^  consented  to  their  request,  and  Sancho  ro* 
mained  with  the  flesh-pot,  ctm  mero  mixto  imperio :  ^  placing  himself  at  the  head 
of  the  table,  with  the-inn-keeper  for  his  messmate,  whose  love  for  cow-heel  was 
equal  to  that  of  the  squire. 

While  they  were  at  supper,  Don  John  asked  Don  Quixote  when  he  had  heard 
from<  the  lady  Duicinea  del  Toboso :  whether  she  was  married ;  whether  she  was 
yet  a  mother,  or  likely  to  be  bo  ;  or  whether,  if  still  a  virgin,  she  retained,  with 
modest  reserve  and  maidenly  decorum,  a  grateful  sense  of  the  love  and  constancy 
of  sigiaor  Don  Quixote.  <*Dulcinea,"  said  the  knight,  ^'  is  still  a  maiden,  and 
my  devotion  to  her  more  fixed  than  ever:  our  correspondence  os  heretofore:  but 
alas !  her  own  beautiful  person  is  transformed  into  that  of  a  coarse  country- 
wench.'*  He  then  related,  every  particular  concerning  the  enchantment  of  the 
lady  Dulcinea.  He  also  gave  them  an  account  of  his  descent  into  the  cave  of 
Montesioos,  and  informed  them  of  the  instructions  given  by  the  sage  Merlin  lor 
the  deliverance  of  his  mistress^  Great  was  the  satisfaction  th^  two  gentlemen 
received  at  hearing  Don  Quixote  relate  hU  strange  adventures,  and  they  were 
equally  surprised  at  his  extravagcmces,  and  the  elegance  of  hk  narrative.  One 
moment  they  thought  him  a  man  of  extitiordinary  judgment,  and  the  next  that 
he  was  totally  bereaved  of  his  se^^s:  nor  could  they  decide  what  di^gree  ta 
assign  him  betnveen  wiedom  and  folly. 

^noho,  having  finished  his  supper,  left  the  inn-keeper  fully  dosed  with  liquor 
and  joined  his  master's  party  in  the  n^xt  chamber..    Iniroediately  on  entering,  he 
sm4,  **  Uay  I  die,  gentlemen,  if  the  wiiteir  of  that  book  which  you  have  got  hai 
any  mind  Umt  he  and  1  should  eat  a  friendly  meal  togclher ;  he  culls  me  gluttnip 

*  Th&t  U,  wUh  a  deputed  or  solinrdfnate  potrcr;  Mermn  imperium  according;  to  tbe  Cfrllian% 

la  that  rcfiidin)*  ii<  the  noveni}.'!!:  Mermn  mLuum  tmpmum^  U  that delc{;atoU  toTsiMlsor *~ 

Wami  ill  causes  civil  or  cniiiitiai. 


Sn  isnnOBM  OF  DOR  tttrtxOTit. 

Cni^— agkd!  I  visli  he  may  not  wt  in«  dnwn  a  drtinkttnl  too."  "hlA, 
doe4,"  qjotli  Don  Jtronimo ;  "  though  I  do  not  mnember  his  void*;  Mlf 
this  I  know,  iliat  thtj  are  MMDdttloss,  and  folia  lato  tho  bst^ain,  m  I  m«  jilili!) 
bf  the  o:ziitenance  of  honect  Boni^  here  lefora  me."  "  Take  ny  word  fti  i; 
genOemen,"  qnoth  the  squire,  "  the  SiDcho  and  I>aii  Qoixote  of  that  hiatKjn 


In  nowiM)  like  the  men  thnt  are  so  called  in  the  book  tnsde  hy  C^d  Hiwit 
Benprtgeli,  for  they  are  truly  we  two ; — my  master,  Taiiant,  dincreet,  end  » ti» 
lover;  iind  I,  a  plain,  merry-conceited,  fellow ;  but  neither  a  glutton  nofadnK- 
ard."  "  I  belicre  it,"  qnoth  Don  John;  "  and,  were  such  a  thing  ptwibK  1 
would  havB  it  orderrd  that  none  Bhould  dare  to  record  the  deeds  of  the  pwl  W 
Qnixulc  but  Cid  Hnmefe  himself,  his  first  historian;  as  Alexander  conimMW 
thai  none  but  ApelleSBhuuldpresuraotodrawhis  portrait:  beingBFuhjecttooW'f 
to  be  treated  by  one  of  infurior  talent."  "Trent  me  who  will,"  sa'd  DonQms*. 
''  BO  that  they  do  not  mnltreat  me  :  for  patience  itnelf  will  not  submit  to  be  tiw 
.oden  with  irijiirieB."  "  No  injury,"  quoth  Don  John,  "con  be  o3i>rfd  toiigf* 
Don  tjiiixote  that  he  is  not  able  to  rerenge,  should  he  ftiil  to  ward  it  off  iriA  i" 
bucklt-r  of  his  pnliener,  which  seems  to  me  both  ample  and  strone." 

Tn  Mich  convi'rftilion  thi'y  passed  the  greater  part  of  the  night ;  and  th^ 
Don  John  would  fain  have  had  Don  Qoixote  read  more  of  the  book,  be  A"^ 
it,  Mij-inK  he  deemed  it  read,  and,  by  the  sample  he  had  seen,  he  pronMnwa* 
foolisii  throufthout.  He  wiis  unwilling,  alss,  to  indulge  the  BcribbJer'i  TwiilT* 
fariW  to  let  him  ihink  he  had  read  his  book,  should  he  happen  to  learn  tWi| 
liftd  birn  put  into  his  hnndti:  "and,  beside*,  it  is  proper,"  he  added,  "ihtioj 
*yi'B,  us  well  as  tho  thoughts,  should  bo  turned   from  «Terythiiig  fflttj  •• 

They  then  asked  him  which  way  he  wna  travelling,  and  he  told  them  thit » 
should  go  to  ."^uvgoiaa,  lo  be  present  at  the  jausts  of  that  cil.y  for  the  aaauJfa'' 
01  a  suit  of  oftuoiir.  I)..ii  John  told  him  that,  in  the  new  history,  Don  Q|"^ 
i*  said  to  have  been  there,  running  at  the  ling,  of  which  the  author  gi<(** 


JavKwnrsn  o>  som  qunoTL  Sfl 

wretelwd  McoQiit;  di:ll  in  the  coatrivanco,  memm  a  stjlo,  miserably  poor  in 
deviccB,  iDd  rich  only  in  absurdity.  "  For  that  verr  rMwon,"  aoBwerod  Don 
Quixote,"!  will  not  setfootiti  SaragrosQ,  and  thus  I  shail  expose  the  W«ty  of  this 
new  historiiu,  and  all  the  world  will  be  convinced  that  I  am  not  the  Son  Quixota 
ol  whom  ha  Bpeaks."  "In  that  you  will  do  wisely,"  said  Don  Jeronimo ;  "  ond 
at  Barcelona  there  are  other  jousts,  where  aignor  Son  Quixote  may  have  B  full 
opportunity  to  display  his  valoui'."  "  To  fianielDiM  I  will  go,  gentlemen,"  replied 
the  knight ;  "  and  now  permit  me  to  tnke  my  leoTc,  for  it  is  time  to  retira  to  rest, 
and  bo  pleased. tpruik me  among  the  number  of  your  best  friends  and  MthM 
servants."  "  And  me  too,"  quotti  Sancho,  "for,  mayhap,  you  may  find  me  good 
for  something."  Bon  Quixote  and  Sancho  then  retired  to  their  chamber,  leaving 
the  two  strangers  surprised  at  the  medley  of  sense  and  vadness  they  had  witnessad, 
and  with  a  full  conviction  tlmt  those  were  the  genuine  Don  Qoixoto  and  Sancho,  ffid 
those  of  the  Arragonese  author  oertainly  spurious.  Don  Qnixote  arose  early,  and, 
lapping  at  the  partition  of  the  other  mom,  he  againlid  his  nev  Mends  adietf. 
Sancho  piiid  the  innrkeeper  most  magnifioently,  and  at  the  same  time  kdriied  hi^ 
csther  to  bout  less  of  the  provisiou  of  his  inn,  orio  supply  it  better. 


CHAPTBE  11. 

BOir  QUIXOTB  on  wa  VAT  t 


ir  the  morniDg,  irhieh  vaa  eoel,  mi 

proinjwd    a    tempemte    day.    On 

Quixote  left  tho  inn,  haring  fiwt  m- 

furtued  himself  vhich  waa  the  not: 

direct  roud  to   Barcelona,   aroidic; 

Siirogossa :    for  he  If  as  determined 

to  prc>Te  tlie   falsehood  of  the  dcv 

liistorj',  nhich,  he  understood,  htl 

80  grossly  misrepresented  him.     Six 

duTS  he  pursutMl  his  course  urithoi-i 

meeting  with  any  adventure  wcrli: 

rccordiug;  at  the  end  of  wliich  liaie. 

leaving  the  high   road,  night  oirr- 

took  Ihem  among  Bomo  Rhadj-  tre«, 

hut  whether  of  cork  or  oak,  it  doa 

not   ftjipcor:    Cid  Hamete,    in   Ihii 

inituice,  not  obserring  his  wor.Tsd 

minuteness  of  descripiioa.     Uastcr 

(till    m:in   hu\-ing  alighted,    they   luid    th«mKlVes  do^  at  the  foot   of   Ihitt 

t.-ees.     Sancho  had  already  taken  his  afternoon's  collation,  and,  therefore.  ^ 

rushed  ut  once  into  the  arms  of  ilccii;  bat  Don  Quixote,  Bat  from  hungr''. 

but  his  restless  uBagioation,  could  not  closa  his  ejea.    Agitated  bj*  a  lliousa:.il 

fancies,  no^  be  thoaght  himself  in  the  cave  of  Mnntctiaos:  now  he  aav  hi; 

Dnlcinea,  in  her  odious  disgoise,  spring  upon  her  ass;  the  next  moment  he  bnai 

tho  words  of  tlie   saga   Merlin,   declaring  the  means  of  hfx  delivenmoe ;  thca 

again  he  was  in  despair  when  he  recollected  the  unfeeling  negligence  of  tii 

■quire,  who,  he  brlieved,  had  given  himself  only  five  lushes!   a  nnmber  bo  aim-jL 

compared  with  those  jet  remaining  tha^   overwhelmed  with  grief  and  i:i- 

digoation,   he   thus  ai^und  with   himself:    "If   Alexander  the   Great   cut   the 

Gordiun  knot,  saying,  '  to  cut  is  the  same  as  to  untie,'  and  becamo   thereby 

the  univcTBal  lord  of  all  Abio,    exactly  the  same  may  happen   now  in   the 

disenchantment  of  Dulclnua,  if  tho  lashes  be  applied  by  £irce  :  for  if  tlte  viitna 

of  this  remedf  consist  in  Sancho's  receiving  three  thousand  lashes,  what  is  it  to 

me  whether  they  are  applies  fay  himself  or  another,  since  the  efficacy  lim  in  bit 

receiving  them,  from  vhutovei  hand  they  may  come  V 

UndcT  this  conviction  Don  Quixote  npprouubed  his  sleeping  squire,  having  fint 
taken  fiozinante's  reins  and  adjusted  them  so  that  ho  might  use  them  wiliit 
eifect.  He  then  b^n  to  untruss  liia  poiuts : — though  it  is  generally  tiionght 
that  he  bad  only  that  one  in  llie  fh>nt  which  kept  up  his  breeches.  Suncho  wan 
■toon  roused,  and  cried  out,  "  What  is  the  mutter?  Who  is  untrussin^  me?" 
"It  u  I,"  answered  Don  Quixoto,  "  who  am  come  to  atone  for  ihy  negu^ct,  aai 
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to  lemedy  my  own  troubles.  I  am  oome  to  wUp  thee,  Banolio,  and  to  diKharp^ 
at  le«t  in  pcut,  the  debt  for  which  thoa  art  bound.  J)ulBi]iea  ii  periihing :  Hun 
IiTcit  nncoaoemed ;  I  im  dying  with  demre,  and  therefore  nntam  of  th^e  ain 
accord,  for  it  ia  my  intentioii  to  give  thee,  in  this  ooiiTenient  Bditode,  at 
least  two  thooBBiid  laakei."  "No,  indeed,"  quoth  flancho:  "body  o'  me! 
keep  off,  or  the  dead  aball  hear  of  it !  The  itrolcM  I  am  bonnd  to  gin 
mywif  must  be  with  my  own  will,  and  when  I  pleaie.  At  present  I  am 
not  in  the  humonr.  Let  your  wonhip  be  oiKitent  that  I  jpromise  to  flog  and  flay 
myself  as  soon  u  erer  I  am  ao  ineliiiad."  "  There  ia  no  tmatiBg  to  thy 
conrtesy,  Sonoho,"  laid  Don  Qiuxote,  "for  thou  art  hard-hearted, and,  though 
A  peasant,  of  Yery  tender  fledi."  He  then  strayed  with  Sancho,  and  en- 
dearonred,  by  force,  to  nnoover  his  posteriors.  Upon  whioh  Banoho  Jumped  up, 
then  dosing  with  his  master,  he  threw  his  aims  anmt  him,  tripped  np  his  heau, 
and  laid  him  flat  on  his  back,  whereupon,  setting  his  fight  knee  upon  his  breaal^ 
he  held  his  hands  down  so  &st  that  he  oould  not  stir,  and  scarcely  oould  l»«atha. 


"  How,  traitor !"  exclaimad  tibe  knight,  "  dost  thou  rebel  against  thy  master  and 
natural  lord  I  Dost  thou  raise  thy  hand  against  him  who  fbeds  thee  ?"  "  I 
neither  raise  np  nor  puB  down,"  answered  Suicho :  "  I  only  defend  myaolf,  who 
am  my  own  lord.  If  your  worship  will  promise  me  to  let  me  alono,  and  not  tdCk 
about  whipping  at  present,  I  will  set  you  at  liberty:  if  not,  'here  thoa 
diast,  traitm',  enemy  to  Donna  Bancha.'"*  Don  Quixote  gave  him  tttepnuniia 
he  desired,  «nd  ewore,  by  the  li&  sf  his  bast  thonghts,  ha  ininld  not  tonon  a  hiir 
of  his  garment,  but  leave  the  whipping  enlareir  to  his  own  discniion. 

S(Ln(4ui  now  removed  to  aaother  ^daoe,  and,  a*  he  waa  going  to  lay  himielf 
under  another  tree,  he  thought  something  touohed  his  head;  and,  reaohing  np  hu 
hands,  he  felt  a  oonple  of  dangling  feet,  with  hose  and  shoei.  Trembling  with 
fear,  he  moved  on  a  little  foither,  but  wai  inoommoded  by  other  l^t;  npoo 
which  ho  called  to  his  master  tar  help.  Don  Quixote  v«nt  np  to  him,  and  tued 
him  whst  was  the  mattar ;  when  Sanoho  told  him  that  all  the  treet  wsra  Ml  pf 
men's  feet  and  leg*.  Don  Qoixoto  &U  them,  ud  immediately  gnraug  the 
cause,  ho  said,  "Se  not  afraid,  SaDobo;  doBblisaa  theeo  are  thelBga  of  robben 
and  banditti,  who  have  been  punished  for  ttieir  orinei ;  for  here  tha  nfioen 
'>i  justioe  hong  them  by  aoeree  at  a  time,  whemthey  oan  lay  hold  of  them,  and 
from  thu  ciroumstanne  I  ooncludo  we  are  not  far  from  Buoelona."  In  tnta, 
Uoa  Quixote  was  right  in  bia  oonjeotuie,  for  when  day  b^an  to  dawn,  Hutf 

*  Sanchu  ban  i)UDia]  clw  liuu  lin»  of  ma  oU  ballad..— P. 


i^bfnjy  uw  Utot  tiw  lega  Qay  b«d  ^t  in  the  dark  b«loi£ed  in  the  ImcUm  4 

T   ^Bt  if  tkaj  WM«  alonned  at  Uwh  dead  banditti,  how  much  mon  vn 
thij £itariNd  ft baiof  ■nddenlj  laiTOBiided  t^  montiua -^atj  of  thcu  liriq 


'eomrtt4«if  who  eemraanded  Aem  to'ttand,  and  tiot  to  move  till  ikm  captdi 
eamB  'vp.  Don  Qai±ote  trta  crs  foot,  his  hone  nnliridled,  his  lance  Iraoio; 
figaiost  a  troe  at  tome  diibmce-;  in  Rfaortl  being  d^reneelesa,  he  thought  it  best  b 
ttom  hia  handi,  hang  down  Ms  head,  and  reserre  'himMlf  for  better  oeeaaa^. 
'ntttabhen,  however,  were  not  idle,  bnt  imiDediabalj  fdl  to  work  npon  Dappi& 
and  in  a  tiicb  emptied  both  wallet  and  dotdc-bog.  Fortunately  for  ■Sf"''^" 
'%«  had  aecnred  me  tiuwiw  t^'ren  hira  by  the  duke,  with  his  other  bikkt. 
[  in  a  belt  which  he  won  ithont  his  Waist ;  nerertheleas  thejr  would  not  han 
■escapea  the  tcarchiiig  eyes  of  these  good  people,  who  mare  not  evea  wlut  is  kid 
'  Ktwcen  tiie  flesh  and  the  Ain,  had  theynot  been  checked  by  the  amval  of  Am 
'bnptohi.  Sis  en  seemed  to  be  abont  fbur-'nnd-thirty,  his  body  wsa  robust,  ha 
'  Btntnre'tol!,  his  -visage  Bustpt«,''aad  his  complexion  swarthy ;  he  was  motmfed  opOE 
apcwerfalEteed,  cladjn  a  coat  of  steel,  and  Ids  bdt  was  stuck  round  with  nbu^l.'' 
ODS6r<rtng  tliat  his  squires  (for  so  they  eoH  taen  of  their  vocatioB)  were  ftfaoct  b 
iiio'Simefao,he  comnutndod  them  to  forbear,  and  was  instantly  obeyed,  aad  ths> 
the  girdle  eBcajH^.  He  uundered  to  see  a  lanco  standing  against  a  trt«.  a  taifit. 
on  the  ground,  tdid  l)ac  Qulxat«  in  anbour,  and  pensiro,  with' the  moai  lad  ^ 
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n^laucbdy  Mnotanaiuw  that  sadueai  itaelf  could  fisma.  Qtaag  vp  to  the  knigb^  .. 
he  wid,  "  Be  not  w  dejected,  good  lir,  for  yos  an  juit  fitUm  iat»  theluaul«*f  >>^ 
cxuel  Oaiiifl,  but  into  toose  of  Boque  Quinart,  wlio  bm  mon  of  aowymwn  in  lui  • 
Datura  than  cra^tj."     "M7  dtjectioni"  anaweiad  D«a  Qsvoto^  "ia  ma  «■  ' 


BOeonnt  of  havini;  fallan  into  jonr  handa,  0  TalHona  Boqoe,  vhoas  fiuoe  extendi 
DTCr  tlie  whold  earth,  but  lor  my  negligence  in  haTinx  Buffered  myiotf  t«  La 
anrpriBcd  by  your  acJdiera,  contrary  to  the  boonden  doty  of  a  kuighUenant, 
which  rrquirea  that  I  abould  be  continually  on  the  alert,  and,  at  all  taoura,  my 
own  MDliael :  for,  lot  me  tell  you,  iUustriooa  Hoque,  hod  Uhj  met  we  on  hort»- 
back,  with  my  louce  aud  my  target,  ihej  vould  have  found  it  so  veiy  «aay  taak 
to  inakB  me  yield.  Know,  air,  I  am  Dsu  Quixote  de  la  Manoha,  he  with  whoaa 
fxploits  the  whole  globe  reioundi."  Boque  Guinart  prcaeotly  perceived  I>on 
Quixote'a  infirmity,  and  that  it  hod  in  it  more  of  madaeaa  thaa  valour ;  and, . 
though  he  had  aomelunea  heard  hia  name  mendoned,  he  alwaya  thought  that 
irliat  had  been  said  of  him  waa  a  fiotion ;  conceiTing  that  Hioh  a  chaEaetar  oould  > 
nut  exiat :  be  woa  therefore  delighted  with  this  meeting,  at  he  might  now  know, , 
from  hia  owB  obaerrationa,  what  degree  of  credit  was  really  due  to  the  reporta  In 
circulation.  "  Be  not  concerned,"  aaid  Boque,  addreaaing  iumaclf  to  Don  Quixote, , 
"  nor  tax  Fortune  with  unkindneaa ;  by  thua  atumUing,  you  may  chance  to  stand' 
nore  firmly  than  ever :  for  hc«ven,  by  atnuige  and  oircuitoua  way^  i&compre- . 
bentitile  to  man,  ia  wont  to  raiae  the  fallen,  and  enrich  the  needj." 

Con  Quixote  waa  about  to  return  hia  Ihanka  for  tbta  oourteoua  reception,  when 
auddeuly  a  noiae  was  heard  near  them,  like  the  tnunpling  of  many  hor(e»i*but  it, 
waa  eauicd  by  one  only,  upon  whioh  came,  at  fu]l  apoed,  a  youth,  aaemingly  about 
twenty  year*  of  age,  ^ad  in  green  datnaak  edged  with  gold  lace,  trauaera,  end  a, 
faoaa  coeti  hi*  luit  cocked  in  th«  Walloon  fualiioa,  with  itrait  waxed  Inatber. 
boota,  apura,  dagger,  and  gold>hiltcd  aword;  aamuU  carbine  in  hia  hqnd,  audabnoo, 
«|f  piatoli  by  hia  aide.  Boque,  bearing  the  noiie  of  a  horse,  turned  hit  head  and  sb> 
■crTfd  thia  handiome  youtli  adraucing  towoidi  him :  "  Valiant  Boque,"  aaid  tb«i 
flAValiar,  *'fon  are  the  person  1  hare  bt'ea  seeking;  for  with  you  I  hop*  to  &d4 
tftmo  comfort,  thoigh  not  a  remedj',  in  my  afflictiuna.    Hot  to  keep  you  in  nt>^ 
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pehie,  beoanfle  I  p«reeiTB  thst  yon  do  not  know  me,  I  will  tell  yorj  trho  T  sa.  1 
•ti  Olatiidia  Jeromma,  daa^hter  of  8imon  Forte,  ]ronr  intimate  friend,  and  dke 
partieolar  «Bem7  of  Glaqael  Torellas,  who  is  also  yonra,  being  of  the  hdifm  wfakk 
ifi«dVene  to  yom  Toti  know,  tod,  that  Torellas  has  a  ion,  cd&ed  Don  Yineeate  de 
Torellas,  at  least  so  he  was  called  not  two  hours  ago.  That  son  of  his — ^to  ahortea 
the  story  of  my  misfortoi^e — ah,  what  sorrow  he  bos  brought  upon  me ! — that 
ion,  I  say,  saw  me,  and  eourted  me;  I  lisfienod  to  him,  and  lored  him.  tBiknown 
to  my  father:  for  there  is  no  woman,  howeTW  r&^nd  or  sedoded,  but  finds 
opportunity  to  grat^  her  unruly  desiies.  ■  In  short,  he  promised  to  be  w^  sj^nse, 
and  I  pledged  myself  to  become  his,.  withoiit4>roceedingf  any  farther,  xeaterday 
I  was  informod  ^t,  forgetting  his  cipgigement  |o  me,  he  was  going  to  be  married 
to  another,  and  that  this  morning  tike  ceremony  was  to  be  pemrmed.  The  newt 
oonfounded  me,  and  I  lost  aU  patience.  Hy  father  being  out  of  town.  1  took  tha 
opportunity  of  equipping  myself  as  you  now  see  me ;  and  by  the  qpeed  of  6iis 
horse,  I  orertook  Don  Tintente  about  a  league  hcnco,  and,  without  atoppLng  to 
reproach  him,  or  hear  his  esccuses,  I  fired  at  him  not  oidy  wilk  this  picee^  but  witii 
both  my  pistols,  and  Mged,  I  beficTe,  not  a  few  balls  in  his  body:  thus  vadiing 
away  with  blood  the  stains  of  my  hqncntr.  I  left  him  to  his  sef^ants,  who  either 
dared  not,  or  could  nol-prerent  the  ei&ccutioil  of  my  purpose ;  and  am  eome  k 
seek  your  ossistance-to  get  to  Prance^  wKore  I  have  rtiations,  with  whom  I  ma| 
live;  and  to  entreat  you  likewise  to  protect,  tnj,  ttAi^  from  any  cmel  reTenge  oa 
the  part  of  Don  Tinceute*s  numerous  kiiidred.       . 

Eioque  was  struck  with  the  gallantry,  bravery,  figtire^  and  also  tbe  adTcnton: 
of  the  beautiful  Claudia;  and  said  to  her,  **  Come,  tnadam,  and  lot  us  first  1)0  aaswrd 
of  your  enemy's  deaths  and  then  we  will  consider  What  is  proper  to  be  dcme  fer 
you.*'  Don  Quixote,  who  had  listened  attertively  to  Claudia's  narration,  and  the 
reply  of  Boque  Guinart,  now  interposed,  sa  v-ing,  **  Let  no  one  trouble  hlmsc-lf 
with  the  defence  of  this  lady,  for  I  take  it  iirrf)D  nivselfl  Give  me  my  horse  and 
nfy  armS;  and  wait  for  me  here  while  I  go  m  quest  of 'the  perjiind  knight,  and, 
whether  living  or  dead,  make  him  fulfil  his  promise  'to  to  much  beaotv."  *'  Ar, 
ay,  let  nobody  doubt  that,*'  quoth  Soncho :  **  my  master  is  a  spccicd  hand  ol 
miitch-making.  'Twas  but  the  other  day  he  made  a  young  rogue  consent  to  marry 
a  damsel  he  would  fain  have  left  in  the  lurch,  aAer  he  had  given  her  his  word : 
atfd,  had  not  the  endianters  who  always  .torment  hb  worship  changed  the  bride* 
gfooQi  into  a  lacquey,  that  same  maid  by  this  time  would  hare  been  a  matroD." 

Boque,  who  was  more  intent  upon  Claudia's  buriness  than  tkedieeoiirse  of 
master  and  man,  heard  them  not ;  and,  aftc^  commanding  his  sqnires  to  i^store  to 
8^ncho  all  they  had  taken  iVom  Dap^Ae,  and  likewise  to  retire  to  the  place  when 
t&ey  had  lodged  the  uight  bcibre,  he  went  oiF  immediately  with  C^udia,  at  fi^ 
speed,  in  quest  of  the  wounded,  or  dead,  Dbn  Vincente.    They  presently  rnmnf 
at  the  place  where  Claudia,  had  overtaken  him,  and  found  nothing  tliere  exeepi 
the  blood  whieh  had  been  newly  spilt ;  but,  looking  round,  at  a  conaiderBbli 
distance  they  saw  some  persons  ascending  a  hill,  and  concluded  (aa  indeed  it 
prtved)  that  it  was  Don  Vincente  being  conveyed  by  his  servants  either  Is  a 
doctor  or  his  grave.  They  inrtontly  pushed  forward  to  overtake  then,  whidi  they 
Bdon  cfiected,  and  f<!mnd  Don  Vintente  in  the  arrtis  of  hid  eervanta,  entreatiii|g  them 
in  a  1<9W  and  feeblo  voiee  to  let  him  die  in  that  place,  ibr  he  could  no  longer 
endure  the  pain  of  his  wounds.     Claudia  and  Uoqne,  throwing  themadvea  firam 
their  horses,  drew  near ;  the  scrvonts  were  startled  at  the  appearance  of  Boq^ 
atid  Claudia  was  troubled  at  the  sigiit  of  D<tn  Yincente;  when,  divided  bitwusm 
ifendemess  and  resentment,  shetrp|)roached  him,  and,  thking  hold  of  his  hand.  mH 
"  Had  ybu  but  given  me  this  hand,  according  to  onr  contract,  you  would  not  hav« 
tffeh  niduced  to  this  extremity."     The  wouuded  cavalier  opened  his  ahnoat  ekesd 
e^es,  and,  recognising  CiurKliu,  he  »iid,  **  1  p<'rc(ive,  fair  and  mistiAen  lady,  tint 
ll  is  to  year  hand  I  owe  my  di^th  :*^a  punishment  utunerited  by  me,  ftar 
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it  ttottglit  nor  deed  codd  I  offend  700."  **  It  id  not  tnio,  then,**  laid  CLradb* 
**  tha^  this  yeiy  morning,  you  were  ffoing  to  be  married  to  Leonora,  daughter  cl 
the  rich  Balyaatror"  *'No,  certaiiuj/'  answered  Don  Tinoente;  **mj  evil 
fortune  nrast  have  borne  yon  that  news,  to  excite  yoor  jealousy  to  bereave  me  of 
life ;  but  since  I  leave  it  in  yonr  arms  I  esteem  mysdf  haj^y ;  and,  to  assure 
yon  of  this  truth,  take  my  hand,  and,  if  you  are  willing,  receive  me  for  your 
husband ;  for  I  can  now  give  you  no  other  satisfaction  for  the  injury  which  you 
imagine  you  have  soceiyea." 

Claudia  pressed  his  hand,  and  such  was  the  anguish  of  her  heart  that  she 
swooned  away  upon  the  bloody  bosom  of  Don  Yincente,  and  at  the  same  moment 
he  was  seized  with  a  mortal  paioKysm«  B#que  was  conlbnnded,  and  knew  not 
what  to  do ;  the  servants  j:an  for  Water,  wi^  which  they  sprinkled  tiieir  faces ; 
Claudia  recovered,  but  Don  Tinoente  was  left  in  the  sleep  of  daath.  When  Claudia 
was  convinced  that  her  beloved  husband  no  longer  breatiiedy  she  rent  the  air  with 
her  groans,  and  pierced  the  skies  with  her  Isunentations.  She  tore  her  hair, 
scattered  it  in  the  wind,  and  with,  her  own  merciless  hands  v^ounded  and 
disfigured  her  face,  with  every  other  demonstration  of  grief,  distraction,  and 
despair.  **  0  inah  and  cruel  woman  !*'  she  exclaimed,  *'  with  what  facilitv  wert 
thou  moved  to  this  evil  deed !  0  maddening  sting  of  jealousy,  how  deadly  thy 
effects !  0  my  dear  hlisband !  w^ose  love  for  me  hath  given  thee,  for  thy  bridal 
bed,  a  cold  grave  ! "  So  piteoos,  indeed,  were  the  lamentations  of  Claudia  that  they 
forced  tears  even  from  the  eyes  of  Boque,  where  they  were  seldom  or  never  seen 
before.  The  servants  wept  and  lamented ;  CSaudia  was  recovered  from  one  faint- 
ing fit,  only  to  full  into  another,  and  all  around  was  a  scene  of  sorrow.  At  length 
Roque  Guinart  ordered  the  attendants  te  tako'Up  the  body  of  Don  Yincente,  and 
convey  it  to  the  town  where  his  father  dwelt,  which  was  not  £ir  distant,  that  it 
might  be  there  interred.  Claudia  t^ld  lioque  that  it  was  her  determination  to 
retire  to  a  nunnery,  ot  which  her  aunt  was  abbess ;  there  to  spend  what  remained 
of  her  wretched  life,  looking  to  hea\H2nly  nuptials  and  an  eternal  spouse.  Boque 
applauded  her  good  design,  offering  to  conduct  her  wherever  it  was  her  desire  to 
go,  and  to  defend  her  father  against  the  relatives  of  Don  Yincente,  or  any  one  who 
ffhould  offer  violence  to  him.  Claudia  expressed  her  thanks  in  the  best  manner 
she  could,  but  declined  his  company,  and,  overwhelmed  with  ojfiiiction,  took  her 
leave  H)f  him.  At  the  same  time  Don  Yincente* s  servants  carried  off  his  dead  body, 
and  Boque  returned  to  his  companions.  Thus  ended  the  amour  of  Claudia  Jeronima; 
and  no  wonder  that  it  was  so  calamitous,  since  it  was  brought  about  by  the  croel 
and  irresistible  power  of  jealousy. 

Boque  Guinart  found  hb  band  of  desperadoes  in  the  place  he  had  appointed  to 
meet  them,  and  Don  Quixote  in  the  midst  of  them,  endeavouring,  in  a  formal 
speech,  to  persuade  them  to  quit  that  kind  of  life,  so  prejudicial  both  to  soul  and 
body.  But  his  auditors  were  chiefly  Gascons,  a  wild  and  ungovernable  race,  and 
therefore  his  harangue  mode  but  little  impression  upon  them.  Boqua  haying 
asked  Sancho  Punxa  whether  they  had  restored  to  him  all  the  property  which  had 
been  taken  from  Dapple,  he  said  they)uid  returned  all  butUiree  nightrcaps,  which 
were  worth  three  cities.  **  What  does  the  fellow  say  ?**  quoth  one  of  the  party : 
"  I  liave  got  them,  and  they  are  net  worth  three  reals."  "  That  is  true,**  quoth 
Don  Quixote;  '*  but  my  squire  justly  values  the  gift  for  the  sake  of  the  given'* 
Boque  Uuiuurt  insisted  upon  their  being  immediately  restored ;  then,  after  com* 
manding  liis  mua  to  draw  up  in  a  line  before  him,  he  caused  all  the  clothes,  jewels 
and  money,  and,  in  short,  all  they  had  plundered  since  the  lost  diviaun,  to^  be 
brought  out  uud  spread  before  them 4  which  being  done,  ho  made  a  short  appraise- 
ment,  nduuiLg  into  money  what  could  not  bo  divided»  and  shared  the  whole  among 
his  ooni^juny  with  the  utmost  exactness  and  impartiality^.  Alter  sharing  the  booty 
in  thid  luuuiiur,  by  which  all  were  satisfied,  Boque  said  to  Don  Quixote,  '*lf  X 
'        not  thus  uxuct  in  dealing  with  these  I'dlews,  there  would  bo  no  living  with 
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ttua."  "Wflll,"  qtioUi  SoDchtv  "Jutice  niH^t  awdi  W  ft  gwd.  tiun^  Ibcitii 
ntoemtry,  I  see,  eToo  amoo;  thwve*."  On  hoariue  Uua,  one  of  tho  tquirc*  rauad 
the  butt-«iid  of  hia  ftfuoe.  »oi  wouU  surely  liftve  ^ilit  poor  Soucho's  tuaid,  il 
Boqu»  bad  not  colled  out  to  him  t«  forbear.  T«m&od  at  bis  narrow  etcafe, 
Susba  resolved  toieol  up  bia  lip»  wbila  ba  ninuned  in  M)cb  twaipaaj. 


Xoet  at  this  time  intelligeooc  ttis  brought  bjr  the  scouts  that,  not  for  diatai^ 
OB  the  Barcelona  road,  o  large  body  of  peopla  were  seen  oomiog  tbat  way.  '*C« 
yon  diHCDTcr,"'  eaid  Itoque,  "  whether  they  arc  *uch  M  we  look,  for,  or  Each  U  kuk 
for  ua:''  '*  Bnch  ee  va  look  for,'«ir."  "  Anaj,  then,"  said  Boque,  "  and  bm| 
them  hither  stniiglil^T-aDd  seo  that  none  eecape."  The  command  was  iaataiitlj 
•  obeyed;  the  bond  sallied  forth,  trhileDon  Qnixoteond  Soncho  lemtuncdwiUi  thi 
chief,  an:iiiius  to  see  whut  would  follow.  In  the  mfaatime  Uoque  convened 
WitlJ  the  kui^'ht  on  hia  own  way  of  living,  "Thia  life  of  oura  must  appea: 
strange  to  you,  ttignor  Don  Quisotc — a^  accidents,  new  adrentares,  in  coastant 
BuceeiwioD,  and  all  full  of  danger  and  disquiet :  it  ia  a  state,  I  confess,  in  vbick 
then  is  nn  repose  either  flir  body  or  mind.  Injuries  whieh  I  coiUd  not  brook, 
aad  a  thirst.of  rcTenge,  first  led  me  into  it,  contrary  to  nty  nature ;  for  the  Bsrap 
asperity  of  my  present  belisTiour  is  a  di^uise  to  my  heurt,  which  is  gentle  an' 
humune.  Yvt.  urinutund  as  it  is,  having  pUnged  into  it,  1  persevere;  and,  as  eot 
ain  in  followed  by  snotlier,  and  misohief  Is  added  to  mischief,  my  own  r^teutneBU 
Are  nsw  so  [inked  with  those  of  others,  end  I  am  so  invnlvcd  in  wrotigi^  gad 
factions,  and  engitgpnii'nt*.  thut  nothing  but  the  hand  of  Providence  can  asBtck 
me  out  of  this  entun-^led  muze.  Naverthslesi,  I  despair  rot  of  coming,  at  last, 
into  a  safe  and  quiet  hiirhour." 

Bon  Uuixote  mis  surprisnl  at  these  sober  refleetioos,  so  difTcrcDt  fram  what  ho 
should  hiive  expccti-d  from  a  bunditti  ohlef,  vrboss  occupation  was  robbery  and 
murder.  "  Signer  Itoque,"  suid  he,  "  the  beginning  of  a  uure  consist*  in  tfaa 
knon-lc-dge  of  the  ilUti'mper,  nnd  in  the  patient's  wiUingness  to  lake  Uie  raeditdnei 
pretcribed  tu  him  by  his  physieisj).  Touaresiek;  you  know  your mabidj  ,  ani 
bod,  our  physician,  is  ready  with  uedicinea  that,  in  lime,  will  certainly  «fieet« 
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enre.  Besides,  sinners  of  good  understanding  nro  nearer  to  amendment  tbac 
those  who  are  devoid  of  it ;  and,  as  your  superior  sense  is  manifest,  be  of  good 
cheer,  and  hope  for  your  entire  recorcry.  Tf  in  this  desirable  work  you  wonld 
take  the  shortest  way,  and  at  once  enter  that  of  youi' sal  ration,  come  with  me,  and 
I  will  teach  you  to  be  a  knight-errant — a  profession,  it  is  true,  full  of  labours  and 
disasters,  but  which,  being  placed  to  the  account  of  jpenance,  will  not  fail  to  lead 
you  to  honour  and  felicity.*  Eoque  tmiled  at  Pon  Quixote's  counsel,  hut, 
than«ring  the  discourse,  he  related  to  him  the  tragical  adventure  of  Claudia 
feronima,  which  grieved  Sancho  to  the  heart ;  for  his  had  been  much  captivated 
by  the  beauty,  grace,  and  sprlghtliness  of  the  yioung  lady. 

The  party  which  had  been  despatched  by  Bbque  now  returned  with  their  cap- 
tives, who  consisted  of  two  gentlemen  on  horseback,  twb  pilgrims  on  foot,  and  a 
coach  full  of  women,  attended  by  six  servants,  some  on  foot,  and  some  on  horse- 
back, and  also  two  muleteers  belonging  to  the'  gentlemen. '  They  were  surrounded 
by  the  victors,  who,  as  well  ns  th6  vanquished,  waited  in  profound  silence  till  the 
great  Roquo  should  declaim  his  will,  ^e  first  asked  the  gentlemen  who  they 
were,  whither  they  were  going,  and  what  money  they  haJr  •*  We  are  captains 
of  infantry,  sir,"  said  one  of  them,  "  and  are  going  to  join  our  companies,  whidh 
arc  at  Naples,  and,  for  that  purpose,  intend  to  embark  at  Barcelona,  where,  it  is 
«aid,  four  gallics  are  about  to  sail  for  Sicily.  Two  or  three  hundred  crowns  is 
somewhere  about  the  amount  of  our  cash,  and  with  that  sum  we  accounted  our- 
selves rich,  considering  that  We  are  soldiers,  whose  purses  are  seldom  overladen." 
The  pilgrims,  being  questioned  in  the  same  manner,  said  their  intention  was  to 
embark  for  Kome,  and  that  they  had  about  them  some  three  score  reals.  The 
coach  DOW  came  under  examination,  and  Eoque  was  informed,  by  one  of  the 
attendants,  that  the  persons  within  were  the  lady  Donna  Guiomar  dc  Quinones, 
wife  of  the  Begcnt  of  tho  vicarship  of  Naples,  her  younger  daughter,  a  waitings- 
maid,  and  a  duenna;  that  six  servants  accompanied  them,  and  their  money 
amounted  to  six  hundred  crowns."  ''It  appears,  then,"  said  Koque  Guinart, 
**  that  we  have  here  uino  hundred  crowns,  and  sixty  reals :  my  soldiers  are  sixty 
in  number;  see  how  much  falls  to  the  share  of  each;  for  I  am  myself  but  on 
indifferent  accomptant." 

His  armed  ruffians  on  hearing  this  cried  out,  ''Long  live  Boque  Guinartl  in 
spite  of  the  dogs  that  seek  his  ruin."  But  the  officers  looked  chap-Mien,  the 
lady-regent  much  dejected,  and  the  pilgrims  nothing  pleased  at  witnessing  this 
confiscation  of  their  effects.  Boque  held  them  awhile  in  suspense,  but  would  not 
long  protract  their  suffering,  which  was  visible  a  bow-shot  off,  and  therefore, 
turning  to  the  oaptains,  he  soida  ''  Pray»  gentlemen,  do  mo  the  favour  to  lend  me 
si^ty  crowns;  and  you,  lady-regent,  fourscore,  as  a  slight  perquisite  which  these 
honest  gentlemen  of  mine  expect :  for  *  the  abbot  must  eat  that  sings  for  his 
meat;*  and  you  may  then  depart,  and  prosecute  your  journey  without  molesta- 
tion ;  being  secured  by  a  pass  which  I  will  give  you«  in  case  of  your  meeting  with 
any  other  of  my  people,  who  are  dispersed  about  this  part  of  the  country :  for 
it  19  not  a  practice  with  me  to  molest  soldiers,  imd  1  should  be  loath,  madam,  to 
be  found  wanting  in  respect  to  the  fiiir  sex — especially  to  ladies  *of  your  quali^." 

Tho  captains  were  liberal  in  their  acknowledgments  to  Boque  for  his  courtesy 
and  moderation  in  having  generoualv  left  them  a  port  of  their  money ;  and  Donna 
Guiomar  de  Quinones  would  have  thrown  herself  out  of  the  coaoh  to  kiss  the  feet 
and  hands  of  the  great  Boque,  but  he  would  not  suffer  it,  and  entreated  her  par- 
don for  the  injury  he  was  forced  to  do  them,  in  eompliance  with  the  duties  of  an 
office  which  his  evil  fortune  had  imposed  upon  him.  The  lady  then  ordered  the 
fourscore  crowns  to  be  immediately  paid  to  him,  as  her  share  of  the  assessment ; 
the  captains  .hud  already  disbursed  their  quota^  and  the  pilgrims  were  proceeding 
to  offer  their  little  all,  when  Boque  told  them  to  wait ;  then^  turning  to  his  men, 
he  said,  "  Of  these  crowns  two  fall  to  each  man's  shore,  and  twenty  remsin ;  let 
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t*ak  be  git«i  to  iheee  piigrims,  and  the  other  ten  to  tfali  honest  sqnife,  tlnti  n 
relating  his  travols,  he  may  baTe  cauBo  to  speak  well  of  us.  Then,  prodccdng  lai 
writing  implements,  with  which  he  was  always  provided,  ha  gave  them  t  pm, 
directed  to  the  chie£i  of  his  several  parties ;  anc^  taking  his  leave,  he  diBouwd 
them,  all  admiring  his  generosity^  his  gallantry  and  extraordinary  eondoat, 
and  looking  upon  hun  rather  as  an  Alexander  the  Great,  than  a  notorioru  robber.* 
On  the  departure  of  the  travellers,  one  of  Boqne*8  men  seemed  diflpoMd 
to  murmur,  sajiog,  in  his  CSatalonian  dialect^  "  This  oaptain  of  ours  is  woodrooi 
charitable,  and  would  do  better  among  friars  than  with  those  of  our  tmde;  b&' 
if  ho  mu8t  be  giving,  let  it  be  with  his  own."  The  wretch  spoke  not  so  low  ba^ 
that  Boque  overheaitl  him,  and,  drawing  his  sword,  ho  almost  cleft  his  head  ic 
two,  saying,  *<  Thus  I  chastise  the  mutinons.''  The  rest  were  silent  id 
overawed,  such  was  their  obedience  to  his  anthority,  Koque  then  withimr 
a  little,  and  wrote  a  letter  to  a  Mend  at  Barcelona,  to  inform  him  thit  b» 
had  with  him  the  fiimous  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manchai  of  whom  so  much  had  been 
reported,  and  that»  being  on  his  way  to  Barcelona,  he  might  be  sore  to  «e 
him  there  on  the  cfpproaching  festival  of  St  John  the  Baptist,  parading  tlu 
strand,  armed  at  all  points,  mounted  on  his  steed  Bosinante,  and  attended  ^bii 
squire  Sancho  Panza,  upon  an  ass,  adding  that  he  had  found  him  wondeiMj 
sagacious  and  entertainmg.  He  also  desired  him  to  give  notice  of  this  t9 
his  friends  the  Niarra,  that  they  might  be  diverted  with  the  knigbt,  and  enjoj  i 
pleasure,  which  he  thought  too  good  for  his  enemies  the  CadeUs,  thoagli 
he  feared  it  m^os  impossible  to  prevent  their  coming  in  for  a  share  of  what  all  the 
world  must  know  and  be  delighted  with.  He  dispatched  this  epbtle  bf 
one  of  his  troop,  who,  changing  the  habit  of  his  vocation  for  that  of  a  peasant 
entered  the  city,  and  delivered  it  as  directed. 


•  Pellicer  proves  that  tbia  robber  Otilnart,  proper!/  named  Pedro  Bosha  GaiDard«,vB> 
person  aetiiailj  existing  in  the  time  of  Genrantea,  and  the  capuin  of  a  band  of  frcebotfcA 
Abuat  the  same  period  tbere  were,  likewise,  other  Andaloaiaa  robbers  in  8iem  Gabnlli^ 
were  no  less  equitable,  and  even  more  acrapnloaa,  than  the  great  Boqoe  hiouelC  T^ 
garb  was  that  of  good  reformed  people,  and  they  took  from  tnveikrs  but  Ulf  ujtf 
property. 

The  licentiate  Lnqne  y  Fazardo,  in  his  **Flel  Disengano  contra  U  Oeiosidad  j  los  Jjwb* 
fol.  291,  relates,  as  a  well-known  fact,  their  enoonntering  wHh  a  peasant,  wbo  had  firtecore^ 
having  reckoned  the  half,  he  found  he  had  not  change  for  a  teal,  to  give  them  the  aeveo-w^ 
half,  and  therefore  polite!/  offered  them  the  eight  reals,  contenting  himself  with  "'^'^V^ 
thej  declined  his  offer,  saying,  **0h  no  1  bj  no  means ;  with  what  is  our  iMfM  the  LurJ  pro^ 
nst"  Tiiey  were  called  the  "Saints  of  Cabriila,"  from  their  apparel,  and  the  place  user 
frequeiited.  ,     .  _k«  ti- 

lt i>  prubablo  that  the  sfoty  of  Boone  Oninart  had  mneh  interest  attached 'to  it  rA»  w 
^iz«>ie  ivas  first  ^vUished,  and  that  its  readers  then  fonod  an  amttsemcot  in  it  *^^^*i\ 
not  afford  at  the  present  lime.  There  are  few  countries  which  at  eome  period  of  their  w^^ 
hare  ii»i  accounts  ot  these  gallant  freebooters,  and  where,  in  spite  of  their  p«*.riiicious  oeeap«* 
t:on,  ihey  have  been  Mlways  objects  of  popular  favonr.  Great  cooraife,  even  io  s  tiw^ 
appluiKiL^,  and  if  he  is  also  reported  to  be  gcoeious,  and  favoorable  to  the  poor,  hi?  aiiwt5>" 
the  Tul^ur  eye.  disappears  i  for  the  thief  who  is  aaid  to  plunder  only  the  tick  will  ^^'P  T 
envy  ttiid  bueness  elluu^h  in  the  naltitnde  to  obtain  from  it  a  free  license  lo  precutf  u^^ 
tioiis  to  nil)  extent ;  alihoogh  it  be  to  the  disgrace  of  those  laws  the  chief  t^l^ry  ot  ^^'?*.^ 
the  priiii  ciiwii  ihcv  aff.'rd  to  every  class  of  citizens.  The  triumph  of  these  desperadoes  p^]^ 
both  H  ItMise  -tateof  Mjcieiy,  and  degrsdcd  morals,  incompatible  with  natiunai  t-'o^Pf'^ij^ 
the  p-»>r  ii.un  little  thniks,  when  he  allows  himself  to  be  pleased  at  bis  rieh  iici^iihoarssaiimi 
nader  rueh  vtuhitioiis  ol  their  common  safegaard,  that  a  coaotry  where  the  wealtby  caaflots" 
la  law  I  ui  weiirity,  oilers  little  tlm  bat  wretchedness  to  those  of  his  own  cUa 
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nynt  (iwaora  at  on  ftHTAAwm  nrfo  BisoiLOiiA»  wrni 
Moam  TMum  tbax  uiajmam. 


^V  nRES  daj^  and  three  nights  Bon  Quixote  sojonmed 
^C!i/  ^^^^  ^^^  great  ]Etoqae ;  and,  had  he  remained 
^ith  him  three  hnnosed  years,  in  such  a  mode  of 
life  he  might  still  have  found  new  matter  for  ob- 
servation and  wonder.  Here  they  sleep,  there 
they  eat,  sometimes  flying  from  tney  know  not 
what,  at  others  laying  in  wait  for  they  know  not 
whom;  often  forced  to  steal  their  nap  standing, 
and  every  moxBOBt  Uable  to  be  roused.  Kow  they 
II  appear*  on  this  side  of  the  country,  now  on  that ; 
"  always  on  the  watch,  sending  out  spies,  posting 
sentinels,  blowing  the  matches  of  their  muskets^- 
though  they  had  bat  fSew — being  chiefly  armed  with 
pistok.  Aoque  passed  the  nights  apart  from  his 
followers,  making  no  man  privy  to  his  lodgings ; 
for  the  ntimerous  proclamations  which  the  riceroy 
of  Barcelona  had  published  against  him,  setting  a 
price  upon  his  head,  kept  him  in  continual  appre- 
hension of  surprise,  and  even  St  the  treachery  of  his  own  followers :  making  his 
life  irksome  and  wretched  beyond  measure. 

Koque,  Don  Quixote,  and  fiancho,  attended  by  six  squires,  set  out  for  Barce- 
lonti,  and  taking  the  most  secret  and'  unfipeqttented  ways,  at  night  reaehcd  the 
strand  on  the  eve  of  8t  John.  Boque  now  embraced  the  knight  and  squire, 
giving  to  Biincho  the  promised  ten  crowns,  and  thns  they  parted,  with  many 
friendly  expressions  and  a  thousand  offers  of  service  on  both  ^es, 

Koque  returned  back,  «nd  Don  Qoixote  remained  there  on  horseback,  waiting 
for  day-break :  and  it  was  not  long  before  tibe  beautiful  Aurora  appeared  in  the 
golden  balconies  of  the  east,  cheering  the  flowery  flelds,  while  at  the  same  time 
the.  ears  were  regaled  with  the  sound  of  numerous  kettle-drums  and  jingling 
morrice  bells,  mixed  with  the  noise  of  horsemen  coming  out  of  the  city.  Aurora 
now  retired,  and  the  glorious  sun  gradually  rising,  at  length  appeared  broad  as 
an  ample  shield  on  the  rerge  ot  the  horizon.  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho  now 
beheld  the  sea,  which,  to  them,  was  a  wondrous  novelty,  and  seemed  so  boundless 
and  so  vast* that  the  lakes  of  Enydera,  which  they  had  seen  in  La  Mancha,  could 
not  be  eompared  to  it.  They  saw  the  gallies  too,  lying  at  an(^or  near  the  shore, 
which,  on  removing  their  owtfings,  appeared  covered  with  flags  and  pennants  all 
fiickeriog  in  the  wind,  and  kissing  the  suiface  of  the  water.  Within  them  was 
heard  the  sound  of  trumpets,  hautbo)'S,  and  other  martial  instruments,  that  filled 
the  air  with  sweet  and  cheering  harmony.  Presently  the  vessels  were  put  in 
motion,  and  on  the  calm  sea  began  a  counterfeit  engagement ;  at  the  same  time 
^nmnerous  body  of  cavalier^  in  gorgeous  liveries  and  nobly  mounted,  issued  torn 
llbs  oitj,  and  performed  corresponding  mbrementt  o&  shore.     Oninon  were 


diicbaiged  on  bowd  the  golliei,  which  wen  tmswered  hj-  those  on  the  nrnpnlii 
uid  thus  the  air  vaa  rent  by  mimio  thunder.  The  cheerful  sea,  the  Kreceitj, 
only  now  and  then  obscured  by  the  imoke  of  the  artUlery,  aeemod  to  eibiluiii 
and  i^IuddcQ  every  heart 

Suiobo  wondered  that  the  bulky  monBtera  which  be  uw  moTing;  on  the  vUfl 
should  huve  ao  many  legi :  and  while  hit  master  atood  in  ailent  aatoDiihrneziltf 
the  marvellous  accno  before  him,  the  body  of  gay  caTaliera  came  gallopiii;Bf 
towards  him,  nhouting  in  the  Jloorish  manner;  and  one  of  them — the  pcnmU 
whom  Boque  hod  written — eatna  forward,  and  aoid,  "  Welcome  to  our  cii;,  t^ 
mirror  and  beacon,  and  polar  star  of  knight-errantry!  Welcome,  I  sayiOTilan 
I)on  QWM  te  de  U  Uaneha,  no  t  the  spwiooa,  the  fiod  tiooa,  t^  apgcryphil  oBi^  iit^ 
sent  amongst  ua  in  lying  hifltories,  botthe  true,  the  legitimate,  the  gennise  Qii^ 
of  Cid  Uamete  Benengeli,  thefiowercf  historians!"  Don  Unixote answered Mti 
'  word,  nor  did  the  caTtdion  wait  for  any  aoawer,  but,  wheeling  round  with  ill  tba 
followers,  thay  began  to  curvet  in  a  circle  about  Don  Auizote,  wlo,  taniiii|  U 
Suncho,  eaid,  "  These  people  Kem  to  know  us  well,  Snoho;  I  dale  engsp  tb? 


have  nai  our  history,  and  even  Uiat  of  the  AmgauM^  lately  printeiL"  ^ 
geuUcQiaa  ^vho  spoke  to  Don  Quixote  again  eddreaied  him,  Mying,  "  £•  jitiKi 
signor  Don  Quixote,  to  accompany  vt,  for  we  are  aH.  the  intimate  and  den<" 
friends  ef  Koque  Guinort."  To  which  Don  Qnixgte  replied,  "  If  cewtMy  t((<> 
courtesy,  jours,  good  sir,  spring*  IVolQ  that  of  the  great  Boqne ;  condod  W 
whither  yau  please,  for  I  nm  whoUy  at  yoor  dinwaal."  The  gentlamenusvi'* 
in  expreseioas  no  leu  polite,  and,  encloaing  bun  in  the  mioat  of  tbea,  tlwT^ 
procccdedito  the  sound  of  martial  muido,  towards  the  city;  a(theaibaBcecf  *'>^ 
tha  father  of  mischief  ao  ordered  it  that,  among  the  boya,  sJl  of  wboai  an  ^ 
willing  instruments,  two,  more  audooious  than  the  lestr  contrived  t»  imisB* 
themselves  within  the  crowd  of  horaemen,  and  one  lifting  Dappla'a  tail,  a*d  tha ol^ 
Ih^  of  Bocinants^  they  lodged  noder  noh  a  hudful  ef  boAKfc  the  itiag*  v^'"' 


bdng  Kon  felt  by  tlie  poor  nnimali,  they  clapped  tbeir  taila  only  tha  dour, 
whidi  so  au^ented  their  Buffering  that,  plongiDg  and  kicking  tron^  ezoeH  ol 
pain,  they  quickly  brought  theft  riders  to  the  ground.  Don  Quixote,  abaihod 
and  indignant  at  the  af&ont,  battened  to  relieve  hia  tormentad  iteed,  ^hils 
Sancho  performed  the  ume  kind  office  for  Dapple.    Their  caralier  eacort  would 


have  chutiaed  the  offenders,  but  the  yonn^  rc^ca  presently  foand  i^ier  it 
the  rabble  that  foltomd.  Tho  knight  and  ^e  aquiia  then  mounted  again, 
and,  accompanied  by  the  aame  snuio  and  acclamations,  proceeded  natil  they 
reached  the  oonductoi's  house,  which  \ns  large  and  handsome,  declaring  th« 
owner  to  be  a  man  of  wealth  and  coiuideration  ;  and  there  ve  will  leave  then: 
—for  anch  ia  the  vill  and  pleasure  of  the  autboi  of  thia  history,  Cid  Hamti 
BeneagelU 


CHAPTER  LZII. 

I^ATTEil    TI{\T  MIIIT  NOT  BB  OamSD. 

'    lABitKii,  rich,  scnaiUp,  and  goodTlmmoiirtd,  n 

I   poll  AntiiDio  Moreno,  the  preKnt  host  ot  Don 

.  Quixste ;    and,  being  cbecrfuUj'  disposed,  wilb 

'  such   an  inmata  h^  moq  began  to  consider  iar 

he  might  eitraut  amosemeot  from  bis  vtmo- 

■ical  infirmity;  but  irithout  oSbace  to  hii  gnest 

--~fur  tbo  jest  that  gives  pun  is  po  jest,  nor  ii  tiul 

lan'fifl  pastime  vhich  infliets  an  iojuTy.    HsTia; 

jveviiiled  upon  the  taught  to  take  off  bis  armoiir, 

he  kd  him  to  a  balcony  at  the  front  of  hii  hoix, 

nnd  there  in  his  stnught  dttunoia  doublDt  (wl>i(^ 

has  already  been  mentiq&ed),  exposed  him  to  lb 

popnlaM,  who  stood  gazing  at  him  as  if  he  bi! 

been  some  ateanga  baboon.     The  ga;  ay^xt 

again  appeared,  and  paraded  before  him  as  in  on- 

phment  to  him  alone,  and  not  in  hooonr  oi  ib' 

dava  festival.     Sancho  iraa  higUy  dolighled  1° 

find  onespectedly  what  he  fancied  Ut  be  SDollit' 

I  OamQcho's  wedding;    another   house  like  that  iJ 

f  Doa  Biego  do  Uironda,  and  another  duke'i  cutl'- 

Un  that  day  several  of  Ik>n  Antonio's  Sinii' 

(Goed  with  hini,  oil  paying  homage  and  Tcspect  to  Don  Quisotv  as  •  knigb^' 

trru'nt ;  with  which  his  vanity  was  so  flattered  that  he  could  scarcely  coacni  lb 

delight  which  it  gave  him.     And  such  was  the  power  of  Soncho's  wit  Ihaten^T 

•errant  of  the  houae,  and  indeed  all  who  heard  him,  hung,  as  it  were,  npontii 

Ups.    While  sitting  at  table,  Bon  Aatonio  said  t^him,  "  We  are  told  here,  liair^ 

Sancho,  that  you  are  so  great  a  lover  of  u^ns  nild  sausages  that,  when  j(m  bi" 

crammed  your  belly,  yon  stuff  your  pockets  irith  the  frapnents  for-anolher  dij' 

"  'T  is  not  true,  an 't  please  your  woBahip;  I  am  not  so  filthy,  nor  am  I  e  glnl""- 

a>  my  master  Bon  Quixote  hero  present  can  bear  witncsa;  for  he  knows  ve  ^'■^ 

often  lived  day  after  day,  ay,  a  whole  week  together,  npoo  a  handful  of  mx"' 

or  haselnuts.   It  is  true,  I  own,  that  iC  they  give  me  a  hoifcr,  I  mokehs-'U:*^ 

B  halter; — my  way  is  to  take  things  as  I  &nd  them,  and  eat  what  comes  tobM 

and  whoever  has  said  that  I  am  given  togreedtneas,  take  my  word  for  it,  he  is  "T 

much  ont;  and  I  would  tell  mj  mind  in  another  maaner,  but  for  the  nsfAi  i* 

to  the  honourable  beards  hero  at  table,"     "  In  trtith,  gentlemen,"  said  E^ 

Quixote,  "  the  frugality  of  my  squire  and  his  ckoslincss  in  eating  dcserre  to  " 

recorded  on  plates  of  brass,  to  remain  an  eternal  nomonal  for  agrs  to  tomt.  ' 

confess  that,  when  in  gw'at  want  of  fo()d,  he  may  appear  somewhat  larrimu. 

eating  fflst  and  chewing  on  both  sides  of  his  mouth;  but,  as  for  cteanlinos.  i'K 

therein  most  punctilious ;  and  when  he  wos  a^^oern  or,  such  was  his  aicci)'^ 

eating  that  he  would  take  up  grapc-s,  and  even  ihe  ((ruins  of  a  pomegraaale,  ""* 

tlte  pcant  of  a  fork."    "  How !  '  quoth  Don  Antonio,  "  has  Simcho  been  *  ffi"* 


Asnarukfs  or  soir  anxonb  39'. 

Wrf  "  "Tm,  f  fcith,  I  h«pe,"  replied  Sancho,  "  v"l  of  an  Wsnd  cfilled  Bar»- 
tsris.  Ton  days  I  garemed  it  at  my  on-n  nill  and  plenaurc ;  bat  I  paid  for  it  iq 
■leeplcM  nighta,  and  learned  to  hate  vith  all  mj  heart  the  tr»de  of  governiag, 
•nd  made  such  hoatc  to  leave  it  that  I  full  into  a  pit,  which  I  thought  would  be 
mj,  grave,  but  I  escaped  olive  out  of  it,  by  a  miracle.  Hereupon  Don  Quisot* 
lelated  mioatelj  all  the  cireumstasccn  of  Saucbo'a  goverament,  to  the  great 
entertaimileiit  of  tlje  henrera, 

Thp  diaqcr  .bcinfi  ended,  Boa  Quixote  was  led  hy  his  host  into  a  diEtant 
fpartment,  in  which  there  was  no  other  furniture  than  a  small  ta»le,  apparentljr 
iff  jasper,  supported  bj*  a  pillar  of  tbc  Kame ;  and  upon  it  was  placed  • 
btu^  leemingly  of  bronze,  the  efli£f  of  kune  high  personage.     AR«r  taking 


ft  torn  or  two  in  the  room,  Don  Antonio  aaid,  "  Signer  Don  Quixote,  new  that  m 
are  alone,  I  will  make  known  to  you  one  rf  the  moat  extraordinary  or- 
mmstaneeR,  or  rather,  I  should  lay,  obe  of  th«  greateat  wondera,  imaginable^ 
upon  condition  that  what  I  shall  communicate  be  deposited  in  the  inmoct 
recmsee  of  Becresy."  "It  shall  be  there  buried,"  answered  Don  Quixote;  "an«^ 
to  bo  more  secure,  I  will  corer  it  with  a  tomb-sfone ;  besides,  I  would  haTo  yoi 
Inov,  siglioT  Itoft  Antonio,"  (fot  by  this  time  hff  had  learned  his  name),  "  thA 
you  ate  addrcBsing  one  who,  thoTigh  he  has  eors  to-  hear,  las  no  tonga*  to  bet»y! 
to  that 'if  it  please  yon  to  deposit  it  in  my  breast,  be  assured  it  is-  plimgM, 
into  the  abyn  of  silence."  "  I  am  satisfied,"  said  Don  Antonio,  "nnd.DenMi^ 
in  your  promise,  I  will  at  once  raise  your  agto^inhment,  and  disburthcn  my  own 


f^  AsmmtBa  ot  soir  qdizoti. 

bftatt  of  a  secret  which  I  hare  long  borne  with  pain,  from  the  imtl  rf 
ibme  person  worthy  to  be  made  a  confidant  in  niatten  which  an  not  to  ht 
retealed  to  cverj-body."  Thus  haviog,  hy  his  long  preamhlo,  strooglf  tmtei 
Don  Quixote's  curiQiiitj,  Son  Antonio  made  him  examine  carefalljr  the  brazat 
]\eai,  the  tabic,  and  the  jasper  pedestal  upon  which  tt  stood;  he  then  said, 
"Know,  signor  Don  Quixote,  that  this  extraordinary 'bnst  is  the  prodnctitm 
of  one  of  the  greatest  enchanters  or  wixards  that  ever  existed.  He  wtt, 
I  IjclieTo,  a  Folander.  and  a  disciple  of  the  fhrnons  Escotillo  *  of  wfaotn  so  msnT 
wunders  are  related.  He  was  here  in  mj  house,  and,  for  the  reword  of  a  Qiotnaiid 
<^owi]9.  fabricated  this  bead  for  mo,  which  has  the  virtue  and  propnty  of 
anGnering  to  erer)-  question  that  is  put  to  it.  After  much  studj  snd  hbwr, 
draniog  iigurcs,  erecting  schemes,  and  frequent  obserration  of  the  nton,  bi 


sompleted  his  work.  To-day  being  Friday,  it  is  route,  but  to-mem>w,  ngux, 
you  slisU  Eiirely  witness  its  marvellous  powers.  In  tho  meantime  ron  msj 
prepare  your  questions,  for  vou  may  rely  on  hearing  ^le  truth.  Doa  Qoixois 
Aas  much  aslonislii'd  at  what  he  heard,  and  could  scarcely  credit  Don  Antonio'i 
relation ;  but,  considcritig  iiow  soon  he  should  be  satisfied,  he  vras  conMt 
jto  sufipeiid  his  opiniuQ,  uiid  expressed  his  acknowledgmenta  to  Don  Antoaia  fie 
to  great  a  proof  of  bis  furour.  Then  leaving  the  chamber,  and  careftiUy  lackln 
>Uie  door,  they  both  rctunkcd  to  the  siiljnn,  where  the  rest  of  the  compuij  «ai 
.firertug  ihemselvM  with  i^ancho's  awount  of  hi*  master's  adTanture*. 

■  Michmul  Scotaib 


Hm  Hune  enning  the^  earriod  Don  Quixote  slMond,  to  talcs  the  sir,  moiuttod 
an  ft  iarge  et»j-pvxd  mole  with  handsome  fimtitme,  hiouelf  unanned  and  wilh 
^Iraig  vrapping-ooat  of  tawny-«oloared  oloth,  w  warm  that  it  would  hare  pot 
«rai  froat  into  a  sweat.  Thtj  had  givMi  prirate  orders  to  the  Krranta  ta 
find  amnacment  for  Banoho,  M  aa  to  prevent  faia  leaving  tlia  home,  as  thej 
had  aeoretlj  fixed  on  tiie  back  of  Don  Quixote's  eoat  a  paTahmeot,  on  vhioh  was 
writtes  in  capital  letters :  "  This  ie  Don  Quixote  de  la  Hancha."  Thej  had  so 
mmer  set  ont  than  the  parchmeitt  attrttted  the  ejea  of  iha  paasengers,  *pd' 


the  inscripiian  being  revl  aloud,  Don  Qoixoto  hpftid  his  none  w  fti:queat)f 
Kpcsttd  that,  turning  to  Dou  Antonio  with  much  □omplacency,  he  said, 
"How  great  the  prerogative  of  inight-erratitir,  since  its  profeiBors  are  known 
and  renowned  over  the  whole  eerth !  Observe,  iigoor  Don  Antonio,  even  the 
very  boys  of  this  city  know  me,  olthough  thej-  never  eould  have  seen  me  before!" 
"It  is  very  trno,  eignor  Don  Quixote,"  answered  Don  Antonio;  "for,  as  fire  is 
discovered  by  its  own  light,  m  is  virtno  by  iln  o»-n  cxcelleqoS  i  and  no  nnown 
equals  in  splendour  that  which  is  ncquircd  by  the  profession  of  nmiB." 

As  Don  Quixote  thus  rode  along  amidst  the  applause  of  the  people,  a  Costilion 
vho  had  rend  the  lubel  on  his  back,  cxclnimea,  "What!  Don  Quixote  de  la 
Uoncha!  Kow  the  devil  take  thee!  How  host  thou  got  here  alive  after  the  many 
dmbbings  and  bostingB  thou  host  received  ?  Uad  indeed  thou  art!  Hod  thy 
£>Uy  been  confined  to  thyself,  the  mischief  had  been  leas;  hot  thon  host  the 
j^perty  of  converting  into  fools  and  madmen  all  that  keep  thee  company-r- 

S'ltness  these  gentlemen  here,  thy  present  associates.  Oet  home,  blockhead,  to 
y  wife  and  children ;  look  eft^  thy  house,  and  leave  these  fboleries,  that  eav 
ijito  thy  brain  end  skim  off  the  cream  of  thy  understanding !"  "  Oo,  friend," 
■lid  Don  Antonio,  "look  after  your  own  business,  and  give  yonr  advice  where 
it  is  required;  ugnor  Don  ^ixote  is  wise,  and  we  his  friends  know  what 
m  are  doing.  Virtue  demands  our  homage  wherever  it  is  fonnd ;  'begone^ 
Ijurefore,  in  an  evil  hour,  nor  meddle  where  yon  are  not  called."  "Truly,'- 
•aswered  the  Costition,  "  your  worship  is  in  the  right ;  for  to  give  that  lunatie 
advice,  is  to  kick  against  the  pricks.     Yet  am  1  grieved  that  the  good  seua 


^liicli  he  is  mid  to  hne,  shonM  run  to  mitoand  bo  bit  ia  tbe  nura  of  koiitt' 
Wrantry.  And  may  the  evil  hoar,  as  ^oar  worahip  aoid,  orertake  ^t  ■Dd'illnf 
^<neratioD,  if  ever  you  catrh  me  giring^  advice  again  to  uny bodj,  adt«d  or  not 
aaked,  though  I  were  to  tiro  to  the  age  of  Methoaalem."  80  aario^  (ha  adw 
veat  hit  •tny;  but  the  rabble  atill  pteeiing  upoa  tbem  to  read  tiie  imipdia, 
Son  Antfmio  co&triTed  fo  have  it  nmnloi,  that  they  might  praeoed  viHuat 
intermptioii. 

'  Oa  ttao  approach  of  aight,  the  n^aloade  retutaed  hmne.  where  preparalim  vm 
Bade  for  a  ball  by  the  wife  of  Don  Antonio,  an  accomplished  and  beautiful  luir, 
who  had  invited  other  friendB,  both  to  do  honour  to  her  guest,  and  to  entciUk 
them  wi^  his  aingotM  humour.  The-b^,  vhi(Jt~waa  prec^led  bj  a  ^eniil 
tepost,  begun  about  ten  o^ock  at  night.  Amoq^  th^  ladies,  there  vera  twiof 
an  arch  and  jocoea  disposition,  who,  th^^h  they  wfero  modest,  behaved  with  mm 
freedom  tttan  usual ;  and,  to  divert  tiictuselves  aad  the  rest,  so  pHed  Don  QoiioD 
with  dancing  that-thc^  worriud  both  his  sCiil  and  body.  A  ugfat  it  wi*  iaded 
ta  behold  hii  figure,  long,  Loir,  Icn,  nnd  swartbF,  etraiteaed.  iK  hia  cIsthN,  w 


awkward,  and  with  so  little  agility.  These  roguish  ladies  took occasiin  prif^lcT 
to  pay  their  court  to  liim,  an<l  he  as  often  rcpel^d  them ;  till,  nt  last.  fin'ii/'J 
himself  BO  presied  by  their  amorous  attentions — "  FugiU,  parte*  adrerta!"  '"'*' 
he,  aloud:  " avaiint.  ludies !  your  desires  are  poison  to  my  soul!  Lcdts  mtj* 
repose,  ye  aowclooma  thaughta,  for  the  peerless  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  is  the  w' 
queen  of  my  heart  1 "  He  ihon  threw  himself  on  the  floor,  where  he  laf  qf^ 
uiattered  bj'  tha  violence  of  hia  exertion*.  Don  Antonio  ordered  that  the  »«""■ 
knight  should  be  i:iki-u  up  «nd  carried  to  bed.  Sancho  was  among  the  flr^  j* 
lend  a  ht'lpiog  han'l :  and  an  he  raised  him  up,  "  Wliat,  in  God's  name,  ^r,"  >''■ 
he,  "put  you  npon  this  biwinesa.*  Think  you  that  all  who  arc  valiiot  "P""  " 
nperera,  or  all  knighta-nrrtiit  danui tig- musters  ?     If  so,  you  ore  much  mittsi'i 


1  oio  tell  70a.  Body  of  me !  some  Suit  I  know  would  rather  cut  a  gjan^| 
vensaDd  than  b.  cipur.  Hod  you  beeo  fur  the  slios'jig,*  I  could  hurts  done  your 
busiDees  for  pu,  for  I  con  frisk  It  awur  liku  any  jer-I'iJcon ;  but  as  for  your  fid* 
dancing,  I  canntt  work  a  Mitch  al  it.  The  company  were  much  diverted,  br 
Sancho's  rcmarka,  who  now  led  bis  muster  to  bed,  where  he  left  him  well  coveraa 
up,  to  aveat  awuy  the  ill  effects  of  his  dancing.  .  .        , 


The  next  day,  Don  Antonio  determined  lo  make  experiment  of  the  emrlmnted 
head;  and  fur  that  purpose  the  knight  und  «<)uire,  the  two  misuhieTniis  ludiaj 
(who  had  been  invited  by  Don  Antonio's  ludy  to  sleep  theru  that  niglit),  uud 
two  other  friends,  were  conducted  to  tlie  chamber  in  which  the  heud  wus  {ilaceiL 
After  tucking  the  door,  Don  Antonio  proceeds!  to  ezpluin  to  them  the  pniyertiei 
of  the  miriiciiluua  bust,  of  which,  he  said,  he  should  noff,  for  the  flrslr  ti^iiii,  iBuke 
tiinl,  but  laid  them  all  under  an  injunction  of  seeresy.  The  nrtiflto  wj»  knowft 
only  to  the  t\vo  gentlemen,  who,  had  they  not  been  apprised  of  it,  would  huVe 
been  no  less  ostonlslicd  than  the  rest  at  so  ingenious  a  conirivance.  The  first  who 
approached  the  licud  was  Don  Antonio  himself,  who  whispered  in  its  cnr,  not  ko 
tow  hut  ho  was  overheard  by  all,  "  Tell  nis,"  said  he,  "  tliou  wondrous  heud,  by 
the  virtue  inherent  in  ihce,  what  are  my  present  thoughts :"  In  u  dear  ana 
distinct  voice,  without  any  perceptible  motion  of  its  li^i^  tUo  head  replied,  "2 
havo  nu  knowledge  of  thouglits."  All  were  ustuuished  to  hear  articulute  Sounds 
proceed  from  the  head,  being  convinced  thut  no  human  creaturo  present  had 
uttered  them.  "Then  tell  me,"  said  Don  Antonio,  "  how  many  persons  aro  here 
assembled:"  "Tliou  and  Uiy  wife,  with  two  of  thy  friends,  nnd  two  of  hers; 
and  also  a  famous  knight,  cuUcd  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uancha,  with  his  equiro. 
Sancho  Funza."  At  these  words,  the  hair  on  every  head  stood  erect  witk 
amazement  and  fear.  "  Miraaulou^  head  I"  cxeluimed  Don  Antonio  (retiring  a 
little  fi'om  the  bust),  "  Tarn  now  convincud  be  wu.i  no  impostor  from  whoso  haudt 
I  rr^.eivud  tliee,  0  wise,  oracular,  end  eloqritnt  heml !  Let  the  experiment  be  &ot| 
repeated  by  some  other."  As  women  arc  commonly  impatient  and  inquisitlre, 
a&e  of  the  two  tudics  next  approached  the  oraele.  "  TelL  me,  head,"  said  she, 
"  what  means  sh'ill  I  take  to  improve  my  beauty  T'  "  Bo  modest,"  replied  thif 
head,  "  I  hare  done,"  said  the  lady.  Her  companion  then  went  up  and  soii^ 
"  I  would  be  glad  to  know,  wondrous  head,  whether  I  am  beloved  by  my  hu^-' 
b«nd."  "TImt  thuu  may'st  diffcovct  by  his  conduct  townrds  thee, '  auid,  li* 
oracle.     '■  That  is  true,"  suid  the  married  ludy,  "  and  the  question  was  needless ; 

*  '■  Zapaiorn )"  when  lbs  Janceri  slap  lb*  sole  oT  ibeir  ibos  irkb  the  p«ln  o[  ^Mr  han^ 


iKW  Asmmnat  ov  box  wism. 

Tot  Nirely  by  a  tnnn'i  octioiii  aay  be  Ken  tbe  trua  dispotitiin  of  bi«  nuDi' 

One  of  the  gentlcmeii  cow  approached  tlte  bust,  and  said,  "  Who  am  I  ?"  "Thm 

knowest,"  was  the  answer.     "That  ia  not  an  eniwer  to  my  qneetiaa — tell  me, 

head,  koowest  thoa  who  I  am  ?"  "  Don  Pedro  Nona,"  replied  the  heed.  "  Tii 

enongh — amazing  bust '."  exclaimed  the  gentleman,  "  thou  knowest  eren'thiii;." 

The  other  gentleman  then  put  bis  qnectioa,     "  Tell  me,  head,  I  bcaeeai  tbce," 

Bitid  ho,  "  what  are  the  chief  wishes  of  mj  son  and  heir !"    "  Thou  hut  aliaij 

heard  that  I  speak  not  of  thoughts,"  answered  the  head,  "  yet  be  assured  tbj  m 

wishes  to  see  thee  entombed."     "  Trolj,  I  believe  it,"  said.the  gentleman;  "i: 

is  but  too  plain.     I  have  done."     Then  came  the  lady  of  Bon  Antonio,  and  siid, 

"  I  know  not  what  to  oak  thee,  yet  I  would  &ia  know  if  I  shall  enjoy  mj  ita 

husband  nooy  years."     Then  listoning,  she  beard  these  words  :  "la,  eordj, 

ftom  temperance  and  a  sound  body  thou  mayest  expect  no  less."    Now  came  lie 

flower  of  chivalry.     "  Tell  me  then  oracle  of  truth,"  said  the  knight,  "  wu  it  ■ 

reality  or  only  an  illusion  that  I  beheld  in  the  cave  of  Uontesiuos?  Vill  tbe 

penance  imposed  on  my  squire,  Sancho  Paoza,  ever  be  performed  f  WiUSslciBO 

ever  be  disenchanted  ?"    "  What  thou  sawest  in  the  cave,"  replied  the  bwt,  "pt- 

takes  both  of  truth  and  falsehood  :  Sancho's  penance  vrill  be  elow  in  perftoiasK: 

and  in  due  time  the  diBenchantmcnt  of  Dulcinea  vrill  be  accomplished."  "lia 

aatUfied,"  said  Don  Qnixote;  "When  I  shall  see  the  lady  of  my  soul  relewJ 

Crom  her  present  thraldom,  fortune  will  have  nothing  more  to  give  mc."    Tin 

'  last   querist    waa    Sancho:  "  Shall  I,' 

quoth  he,  "have  another  govenuMM! 

Shall  I  quit  thia  hungry  li(e  of  i^m- 

ship?  Shall  I  see  again  my  ^e  »i^ 

I  children?"    "If  thou  rcturiiest  homt," 

&  said  the  oracle,  "  there  sholt  thou  bet 

governor,    end   see   again   thy  wife  '"i 

children;  and  should' at  thon  quit  swri« 

thou  wilt  ceaao  to  be  a   eqaire."  "Oil 

J  my  life!"    quoth  Sancho  Ponia,  "IwiH 

J  hiive  told  aa  rauoh  myslf,  and  Uic  proplif| 

n  Perogrullo*  could  have  told  me  do  mon- 

'•lieust,"    quoth   Don     Quiiote,   "vl* 

I  answer  ivould'st  thou  have?  Is  it  m* 
enough  that  the  nnawcra  given  Hw 
should  correspond  with  the  questiooi.' 
"Yes,  truly,  eir,  quite  enough;  onljl*''^!! 
•""  had  not  been  bo  sparing  of  its  knowlel^ 

Thus  t-ndcd  (he  cKamination  of  the  enchanted  head,  which  left  the  vl^'l' 
oompany  in  amazemeut,  excepting  Don  Antonio's  two  friends.  Cid  Hufflt" 
Benengeli,  however,  was  determined  to  divulge  the  secret  of  thia  myBtorious  ted. 
that  the  world  might  not  ascribe  its  citroordinary  properties  to  witchcrail  <•' 
llccTomanoy.  He  declares,  therefore,  that  Don  Antonio  caused  it  to  be  ie*M  !• 
imitation  of  one  which  he  hod  seen  at  Madrid,  intending  it  for  his  own  smi*- 
inent,  and  to  surprise  the  ignorant ;  and  he  thus  dcBcribua  the  machine ;  the  tiW 
including  ita  legs  and  four  eagle  clawi,  waa  made  of  wood,  and  coloured  in  uci* 
^on  of  jasper.  The  head,  being  a.  resemblance  of  one  of  the  Giesars,  and  punl* 
Sks  bronie,  was  hollow,  with  an  opening  below  corresponding  with  anollw  ii 
the  middle  of  the  table,  which  passed  through  the  leg,  and  was  conlinueJ,^ 
means  of  a  metal  tube,  through  the  floor  of  the  chamber  into  another  beam 
wheie  a  peieon  itood  ready  to  receive  the  questions,  and  return  aniwen  U  w 

*  The  Spanish  ujine,  "Tlio  pr^heciei  of  Fero  grullo"  ia  of  aioiiUr  tiUiiio*!  aMM 
■be  '■  \tnitt  de  U.  de  la  PaluM«.''  of  iha  frencl). 
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Mufcia ;  the  yoioe  aseending  and  descending  as  clear  and  articulate  ai  throogh  a 
ipeaiking-trumpet ;  and,  ais  no  marks  of  the  passage  of  communication  were  risihl^ 
it  was  impossible  to  detect  the  cheat  A  shrewd,  sensible  youth,  nephew  te  Bon 
Antonio,  was  on  this  occasion  the  respondent ;  having  been  previouslj  instructed 
by  bis  unde  in  wbot  concerned  the  seyeral  persons  with  whom  he  was  to 
communicate.  The  first  question  he  readily  answered,  and  to  the  rest  he  xeplied 
as  his  judgment  directed. 

Cid  Hamete  further  obserres  that  this  oraeular  machine  continued  to  afford 
amusement  to  its  owner  during  eight  days;  when  it  got  abroad  that  Don  Antonio 
was  in  possession  of  aii  enchanted  head  that  could  speak  and  give  answers  to  all 
questions;  and,  apprehensiire  that  it  might  come  to  the  ears  of  the  watchful  sentinels 
of  our  faith,  he  thought  it  prudent  to  acquaint  the  officers  of  the  Inquisition  with 
the  particulars  ;  upon  which  they  commanded  him  to  destroy  the  bust,  in  order 
to  aTert  the  rage  of  the  ignorant  populace,  who  might  think  the  possession  of  it 
scandalous  and  profane.  Keyerthelefls,  in  the  opinion  of  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho 
it  remained  still  an  enchanted  head,*  and  a  true  solver  of  questions;  more,  indeed, 
to  the  satisfaction  of  the  knight  than  of  his  squire.  The  gentlemen  of  the  city, 
out  of  complaisance  to  Don  Antonio,  and  for  &e  entertainment  of  Don  Quixote 
—-or,  rather,  for  their  own  amusement— appointed  a  public  running  at  the  ring, 
which  should  take  place  in  six  days ;  but  they  were  disappointed  by  an  accident 
that  will  be  hereafter  told. 

Don  Quixote,  being  m^w  desirous  to  view  the  city,  thought  ho  should  be  able 
to  do  it  on  foot  with  less  molestation  from  the  boys  than  if  he  rode ;  he  therefore 
set  out  with  Sancho,  to  perambulate  the  streets,  attended  by  two  servants  assigned 
him  by  Don  Antonio.  Now  it  happened  that,  as  they  passed  through  a  certain 
street,  Don  Quixote  saw,  in  large  letters,  written  over  a  door,  "  jlcre  books  are 
printed ; "  at  which  he  was  much  pleased,  for,  never  having  seen  the  operation  of 
pi^inting,  ho  was  curious  to  know  how  it  was  performed.  He  entered  it,  with 
his  followers,  and  eaw  workmen  drawing  oif  the  sheets  in  one  place,  correcting  in 


*  By  the  importance  giveii  to  the  Knchanted  Head,  it  would  seem  that  ia  the  time  of 
CvrvAniC9  it  WAH  a  tiovcUy  in  Sfmin^  where  the  people,  being  accustomed  to  hear  much  of 
miracles  wrought  by  the  aid  of  good  or  bod  agents,  were  likely  to  view  it  with  extraordinary 
intcrctii,  and  jfcrhups  i;ive  full  credit  to  its  oracular  powurs;  for  which  reiison,  no  doubt,  the 
};ravo  historian,  Cid  llameu;,  has  hero  thought  it  necessary  to  set  the  world  right,  and  thovr 
that  it  was  uli  a  trick,  having  really  nothing  in  it  either  magicni  or  supernatural 

It  seems  whimsical,  however,  in  these  days  of  general  Kcepticiim,  when  the  mflgician  hat 
ceased  to  pracii>e  his  art,  and  miracles  of  any  kind  are  extremely  rare,  tliat  such  a  writer  should, 
with  a  SL-nous  fncc,  have  taken  so  much  pains  to  describe  a  miserable  contrivance  which  would 
now  Ecarccly  atfwrU  amuseoieiit  in  one  ut  our  nil  i^^e  fairs,  where  a  lorge  portion  ot  all  that 
remains  of  ignorance  and  credulity  in  the  country  i>  to  he  found— at  least,  whatever  entertain- 
ment it  mi^lic  ailbrd,  ic  would  there  excite  no  suspicion  thai  the  father  of  darkness,  or  some  o? 
bis  imps,  must  have  had  a  hand  in  the  work. 

Frequent  mention  is  made  of  these  enchanted  heads.  Allxsrt  the  Qreat  is  said  to  have 
made  one,  and  tlie  marquis  de  Villena  another.  Le  Tostndo  mentions  a  bronze  iiead  in  the 
town  of  Tabdra,  which  delivered  prophecie-s  and  wa5  genuruily  co^^ulled  to  ascertain  whether 
there  was  any  Jew  in  the  place.  If  such  were  tht>  faci,  the  head  would  cry  Judmut  aduf 
nntil  the  unlucky  Israelite  was  expelled.  The  maker  of  the  head  iu  \b^  present  instaoc 
(Miohuel  Scottu  of  Parma,  called  Scott  in  English,  iand  Scot,  o;  L'Escanais  in  French)  ivas  the 
most  luuiouM  of  the  aairulog.rs  of  the  ihirteenih  century,  and  in  hi^^h  favour  with  the 
emperor  Frederick  iL    Dunie  menttons  him  in  Vlufemo,  canto  xli. 

**  Quell*  astro  che  ne'  flanchi  i  cosi  poco, 
Michtfle  Scotto  fu,  cho  reramente 
Delle  magiche  frode  seppe  il  gioco.** 

U  is  said  that  he  frrquenily  invited  guests  to  dine  with  him,  without  maktCig  any  prepafatiop 
ft>r  theiu  ;  and,  when  -eaiud  ai  table,  ho  had  dishes  brought  in  by  aitondaDt  Sjiirita.     '*This^'* 
lie  would  say,  *«  comes  from  the  king  of  France's  kitchuA  ;  that  from  the  king  of  Spain V'^ 
CVide  Difit  Bayle,  articltf  Scot.N 
OS 
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iQiother,  cotnpofdng  in  this,  reyising^  in  that — ^in  short,  ail  that  was  to  be  lecaiii 
great  printing-house.  The  knight  inquired  successirelj  of  seTeral  irorksM 
what  they  were  employed  upon,  and  was  gratified  by  their  ready  infanwtkft 
Making  the  same  inquiry  of  one  man,  he  answered,  ''I  am  composLg  fbrtk 
press,' sir,  a  work  which  that  gentleman  there''— pointing  to  a  person  of  gran 
appearant;^ — "  has  translated  from  the  Italian  into  onr*  Oaatilian."  "  Whoititli 
does  it  bear,"  said  Don  Quixote.  '*  The  book,  in  Italian,  sir,**  answered  th 
author,  "  is  called  Le  Bagatelle."*  "  And  what  answers  to  Bagatelle  in  our  ha- 
guage }  *'  said  Don  Quixote.  '*Iie  Bagatelle,"  said  the  author,  "signifies  trite 
but  though  its  title  promises  little,  it  contains  much  good  and  substantiiil  matter.'' 
*'I  know  a  little,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  *'of  the  Tuscan  language,  and  pifH 
myself  upon  my  recitation  of  some  of  Ariosto^s  stanzas:  but,  good  sir,  tell  me, I 


Custilian  ?  quoth  Don  Quixote.  "How  should  I  translate  it,"  replied  theauthff, 
"  but  by  the  word  alia  f  "  "Body  of  me,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ••  what  a  pragrea 
you  have  made,  signer,  in  the  Tuscan  language  1  I  would  venture  a  good  vigc? 
♦hat  whtre  the  Tuscan  BQjBpUiee,  you  say,  in  Castilian,  pkrze ;  and  where  he  wi 
piti,  you  say,  tMs;  and  su,  you  translate  by  the  word  arriba;  and  giu  by  fli«»* 
*  *  I  do  so,  most  certainly ' '  quoth  the  author;  * '  for  such  are  the  corresponding  work' 
"  And  yet,  I  dare  say,  sir,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "that  you. are  scaroely kflfl*? 
in  the  world  : — but  it  is  the  fate  of  all  ingenious  men.  What  abilities  are  lost, 
wliat  genius  obscured,  and  what  talents  despised !  Nevertheless,  I  cannot  buttiiii 
that  translation  from  one  language  into  another,  unless  it  be  from  the  noblest^ 
all  I.-inguugcs,  Greek  and  Latin,  is  like  presenting  the  back  of  a  piece  of  tapf^i 
where,  though  the  figures  are  seen,  they  are  obscured  by  innumerable  knots  t^ 
ends  of  thread ;  very  different  from  the  smooth  and  agreeable  texture  of  the  projtf 
face  of  the  work  ;  and  to  translate  easy  languages  of  a  simiiur  coustnictioa  TcqURi 
no  more  talent  than  transcribing  one  paper  from  another.  But  1  would  not  \&^ 
infer  that  translating  is  not  a  laudablu  exercise :  for  a  man  may  be  worse  td 
more  luiprofitably  employed.  Kor  can  my  observation  apply  to  the  two  cdcbretei 
translators.  Doctor  Christopher  de  Figueroa,  in  his  Pastor  Fido,f  and  Don  John^ 
Xaurigui,  in  his  Aminta  ;  who,  with  singular  felicity,  have  made  it  difficult  t 
decide  which  is  the  translation  and  which  the  original.  But  UU  me,  Ei^nortj^ 
this  book  printed  at  your  charge,  or  have  you  sold  the  copyright  to  fomo  bo&i' 
siller  r"  "I  print  it,  sir,  on  my  own  account,"  answered  the  author,  "tf^ 
expect  a  thousand  ducats  by  this  first  impression  of  two  thousand  copies:  at  six 
reals  each  copy  they  will  go  off  in  a  trice."  "'T  is  mighty  well,"  quoth  D® 
Quixote :  "  though  I  fear  yuu  know  but  little  of  the  tricl^s  of  bookseller^  and  us 
juggling  there  is  amougfit  them.  Tuko  my  word  for  it,  you  will  iiud  a  bnnieas^ 
two  thousand  volumes  upon  your  back  no  trifling  matter— cspeciidJy  if  lie  iwk 
be  deficient  in  8prightliness.**J  "  What,  sir  I "  cried  the  author,  **  would  yonbT? 
me  gis'e  my  labour  to  a  bookseller,  who,  if  he  paid  me  three  maravedli  k^ 
would  tliiuk  it  abundant,  and  say  I  was  favoured  ?  >;o,  sir,  fume  is  not  oj 
object :  of  that  I  am  already  seeui^e ;  profit  is  what  I  now  seek,  without  %^ 
fame  is  nothing."  "Well,  hiaven  prosper  you,  sir!"  said  the  knight,  whopasssj 
en,  cbsiTVcd  a  man  correcting  a  sheet  of  a  book  entitled  "  The  light  of  the  sool*) 

*  In  Spanish,  Lo»  Jtt^te*, 

t  Tlic  Pasiur  Ftdo  is  by  Gunrini  i  the  Amimia  hy  Tastow    Tfao  praiso  gWen  bj  CcrniM* 
porticulurly  desciiU-U  by  XHurUj^ii. 

.  ;(Bclurc  Cvrvaaicti  ridiculed  ^lansiationa  from  iho  Italian  Lope  do  Veg«  had  uiU  ia  " 
PLuWuii  lu  :  '*  Goil  j;rat)(  ihai  lie  niiiy  Itvo  to  ho  reduced  tu  tnnidlutc  lH><<ks  fr^m  ibe  li^* 
hl^Ctttiiilian  s  lor  in  my  opiuioii  ii  is  a  greater  crime  iha:i  lakin^  horses  into  Fi&noe." 

I  'file  t}piiii!»li  title  ot  I  lie  ihtok  \vt«  Litt  del  aUmi  CrLliana  coAfra  U  CeyueJad  g  Jgtff^oA 
It  wait  written  by  luilicr  i<clipe  do  Meaeadi,  a  DuiuiaiCAa  laonk,  uud  publisued  m  Saliiiiitnt^ 


ivmnui.ta  ot  mir  amxoti.  MS 

On  Becinf;  the  title  he  Mid,  "book*  of  this  kind,  Dumerom  as  thcf  already  are, 

ought  RtiU  to  be  encouraged;  for  nuraeraus  nre  like  beaighted  Biimcrs  that  require 
to  be  enlightened."  Ho  went  forirard  and  saw  another  book  under  tho  corrcctor'i 
hand,  and,  on  inquiring  the  title,  ihej  told  him  it  waa  the  accoad  part  of  the 
ingenious  gentleman  Don  Quixote  de  h  Uanoha,  written  by  Buch  a  one,  of  Tor- 
desillae.  "  I  know  something  of  that  book,"  qnoth  Don  Quisote ;  *'  and,  on  my 
cfpeoieaMf  I  thovfht  it  had  been  bumt  long  before  aov  fof  its  stupidly :  bnt 
its  Hartinmas*  will  come,  a*  it  does  to  orery  hog.  Worka  of  invention  are  only  so 
far  good  as  they  come  near  to  tmth  and  probability :  as  general  history  is  valuable 
in  pnpartiun  ab  it  ■>  aathontio."  So  saying  he  went  out  of  tJie  printing-house, 
apparently  in  disgust.  On  the  same  day  Don  Antonio  propMi^d  te  show  him  the 
^Ilaya  at  that  time  laying  in  the  road;  which  delighted  Sanoho.  as  the  sight  was 
new  to  htm.  Don  AntWo  gave  notice  to  the  commodoreiDf  the  four  galleys  of  his 
inteation  to  visit  him  that  aftemooo,  with  hi*  guest,  tlie  renoivned  Don  Quixote 
de  la  Kanoh^  whose  name  by  this  time  was  well  known  in  the  city  :  and  what 
beftl  him  then  sluill  be  told  in  the  following  chapter. 


•  Hw  bMt  at  St.  Martin  wu  tha  ti 
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CHAPTEE  IXIIt 


*f^      ON  Quixote  made  profound  nflMtiau  «  6» 

unBwcrt  of  tho  cnohantod  held,  naiH  ^ni{ 

him  the  elightoat  hint  of  uny  impofitiMi  p» 

tised  upon  him,  and  all  centering  mUiep'''''' 

[  on  'vhich  he  relied,  of  the  diiencluiitDicU  i 

)  DQlcinea  :  and  he  exulted  at  the  prospect  of  i^ 

N  tpeedy  acoomplisbment.   Aa  for  gsDcbo,  'in"? 

V  he  abhorred  being  a  goTcmor,  ho  alill  fell  "^ 

r  desire  to  command  again,  and  be  obejeJ:- 

l  Buch,  UD fortunately,  is  the  effect  of  power  (e« 

enjoyed,  though  it  were  only  the  Bhadoif  of '' 

In  the  afternoon  Don  Antonio  MotcoK,  Bni^is 

two   friends,   with   Don   Quisote  and  .Siiut- 

aallied  forth,  with  an  intention  to  go  on  board  the  galleys ;  and  the  commocm, 

who  was  already  apprised  of  their  coming,  no  sooner  perceived  them  ap^ 


the  ihoTB  than  he  ordered  all  the  galleys  to  strike  (heir  awnings,  and  tlie  ■* 
rians  to  play;  at  the  same  time  ho  sent  out  the  pinnace,  spread  with  rich  m|T" 
■ad  orimsou  velvet  oushioiu,  to  caarcy  them  on  board.  The  moment  Soa  Qoi"'' 


JLDTiarTfBES  09  DOIT  ainXOIB.  SOl 

entered  the  boat,  ho  was  saluted  by  a  diacharge  of  artillery  from  the  fbrecastle 
gons  of  the  captain  galley,  which  was  repeated  by  the  rest ;  and  as  he  ascended 
the  side  of  tho  Teasel,  the  crew  gare  him  three  cheen,  agreeable  to  the  cnstom 
of  receiying  persons  of  rank  and  distinction,  When  on  deck,  the  commander, 
yrho  was  a  nobleman  of  Valencia,*  gare  him  his  hand,  and  embracing  him,  said, 
**  This  day,  sir  knight,  will  I  mark  irith  white,  as  one  of  the  most  fortunate  of 
*  iny  life,  in  having  been  introdnced  to  signer  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  in  whom 
is  combined  and  centered  all  that  is  valaable  in  knight-errantry."  Don  Quixote 
replied  to  him  in  terms  no  less  courteous :  exceedingly  elated  to  find  himself  so 
honoured.  The  visitors  were  then  conducted  to  the  quarter-deck,  which  was 
richly  adorned,  and  there  seated  themselves.  Presently  the  signal  was  given  for 
the  rowers  to  strip,  when  instantly  a  vast  range  of  naked  bodies  were  exposed  to 
view,  that  filled  Sancho  with  terror :  and  when,  in  a  moment  after,  the  whole 
deck  Was  covered  with  its  awning,  he  thought  all  the  devils  were  let  loose.  But 
this  prelude  was  sugar-cake  and  honey  compared  with  what  followed. 

Sancho  had  seated  himsdf  on  the  right  side  of  the  deck,  and  close  to  tbe 
stemmost  rower,  who,  being  instructed  what  he  was  to  do,  seized  upon  the 
squire,  and  lifting  him  up,  tossed  him  to  the  next  man,  and  he  to  a  third,  and  so 
on,  passing  from  bank  to  bank  through  the  whole  range  of  slaves,  with  such 
astonishing  celerity  that  he  lost  his  sight  with  the  motion,  and  fancied  that  the 
devils  themselves  were  carrying  him  away ;  nor  did  he  stop  till  he  had  made  tho 
circuit  of  the  vessel  and  was  again  replaced  on  the  quarter»deck,  where  they  left 
the  poor  man,  bruised,  breathless,  and  in  a  cold  sweat,  scarcely  knowing  what  had 
befallen  him.  Don  Quixote,  who  beheld  Bancho's  flight  without  wings,  asked 
the  general  if  that  was  a  ceremony  commonly  practised  upon  persons  first  coming 
aboard  the  galleys:  for  if  so,  added  he,  he  must  claim  an  exemption,  having 
no  inclination  to  perform  the  like  exercise;  then,  rising  up  and  grasping 
his  sword,  he  vowed  to  Qod  that  if  anv  one  presumed  to  lay  hold  of  him  to  tosa 
him  in  that  manner  he  would  hew  their  souls  out.  At  that  instant  they  struck 
the  awning,  and,  with  a  great  noise,  lowered  the  main-yard  from  the  top  of  tho 
mast  to  tho  bottom.  Sancho  thought  the  sky  was  falling  off  its  hinges  and 
tumbling  upon  his  head ;  and  stooping  down,  ho  dapped  it  in  terror  between  his 
legs.  Kor  was  Don  Quixote  without  alarm,  as  plainly  appeared  by  his  counte- 
nance and  manner.  With  the  same  swiftness  and  noise,  tho  yard  was  again 
hoisted,  and  during  all  these  operations  not  a  word  was  heard.  The  boatswain 
now  made  the  signal  for  weighing  anchor,  and  at  the  same  time,  with  his  whip, 
he  laid  about  him  on  the  shoulders  of  the  slaves,  while  the  vessel  gradually 
moved  from  the  shore.  Sancho  seeing  so  many  red  feet  (for  such  the  oars  appeared 
to  him)  in  motion  all  at  once,  said  to  himself,  "Aye,  these  indeed  are  real 
enchantments !  and  not  the  things  we  have  seen  before ! — I  wonder  what  these 
unhappy  wretches  have  done  to  be  flogged  at  this  rate.  And  how  does  that 
whistiittg  fellow  dare  to  whip  so  many  ?  Purely,  this  must  be  purgatory  at  least." 
Don  Quixote  seeing  with  what  attention  Sancho  observed  all  that  passed, 
"  Ah,  friend  Salicho,"  said  he,  <'if  thou  wouldst  now  but  strip  to  the  waist,  and 
place  thyself  among  these  gentlemen,  how  easily  and  exi)editiously  mightest 
thou  put  an  end  to  the  enchantment  of  Dnlcinea !  For,  having  so  many 
companions  in  pain,  thou  wouldst  feel  but  little  of  thine  own ;  besides,  the  sage 
Merlin  would  perhaps  reckon  every  lash  of  theirs,  coming  from  so  good  a- hand, 
for  ten  of  those  which,  sooner  or  later,  thou  must  give  thyself.*'  The  com* 
mander  would  have  asked  what  lashes  he  spoke  of,  and  what  he  meant  bv  the 
disenchantment  of  Dulcinciii  but  was  prevented  by  information  that  a  signu  waa 
pei^vcd  on  the  fbrt  of  Montjuich,  of  a  vessel  with  oars  being  in  sight  to 

•  Oon  Pedro  Coloma,  count  d*EU]a,  cummandod  tbo  fqnadron  of  Barcelona,  in  Mll^ 
rhcn  Ihc  Movn  were  expelled  from  Spain. 
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the  westward.  On  bearing  this,  he  leaped  va^n  the  middle  gangvijiil 
diecred  the  rowers,  saying,  ''Pull  awoy,  my  luds,  let  her  not  escape  ja\Si 
must  be  some  Moorish  thief  T'  The  other  galley  now  coming  up  to  the  commodia 
for  orders,  two  were  commtmded  to  push  out  to  sea  immediatelj',  ^liile  k 
attacked  them  on  the  land  side,  and  uus  they  would  be  more  cerlaia  of  tlei 
prey.  The  crew  of  the  different  galleys  plied  their  oars  with  such  diligenee  tk 
they  leomed  to  fly.  A  vessel  was  -soon  dtjscried  about  two  miles  off,  vhich  tisj 
judged  to  be  one  of  fgurteen.  or  fifteen  banks  of  oars;  but  on  diseoreic; 
the  galleys  in  chase,  she  immediately  made  oS,  in  the  hope  of  escaping  br  he 
swif tn«^8s.'  Unfortunately,  however,  for  her,  the  captain  gaUey  was  a  nmM.^ 
fast  sailer,  and  gained  upon  her  ^o  quickly  that  the  corsairs  seeing  thejoouMs^: 
escape  a  superior  foroe,  dropped  their  oars,  in  order  to  yield  thexsselTes  priuDSi 
and  not  exasperate,  the  commander  of  the  galley  by  their  obstinacy.  Butfoms^ 
ordained  otherwise,  for,  just  as  the  captain-galley  had  nearly  closed  lii 
her,  and  she  was  summoned  to  surrender,  two  drunken  Turks,  who  with  treh 
others  were  on  board,  dischaiged  their  muskets,  with  which  thej  killed  tfo  i 
our  soldiers  upon  the  prow ;  whereupon  the  commander  swore  he  touM  U 
leave  a  man  of  them  alive ;  and,  coming  up  with  all  fury  to  board  her,  k 
slipped  away  under  the  oars  of  the  galley.  The  galley  ran  a-head  sob 
distance  ;  in  the  meantime  the  corsairs,  as  their  case  was  desperate,  endearosiei 
to  make  off;  but  their  presumption  only  aggravated  their  misfortuiui: !^ 
the  captain  galley  preseaUy  overtook  them  again,  when,  dapping  her  00 
on  the  vessel,  she  was  instantly  taken  possession  of,  without  more  bloodBhed. 

By  this  time  the  two  other  galleys  had  come  up,  and  all  four  retQnied,fi& 
the  captured  vessel,  to  their  former  station  near  the  shore,  where  a  fflultUfi(^<^ 
people  had  assepibled  to  see  what  had  been  taken.  On  coming  to  aoc^ 
the  commander  sent  the  pinnace  on  shore  for  the  viceroy,  whom  he  eaw  tu^' 
to  be  conveyed  on  board,  and  at  the  same  time  ordered  the  main-jaxd  to  '^ 
lowered,  intending,  without  delay,  to  hang  the  master  of  the  Ycsaeland  the  res:  (^ 
the  Turks  he  had  taken  in  her,  about  sis^and-thirty  in  number,  all  stout  M^fi 
and  most  of  them  musqueteers.  The  commander  inquired  which  vas  tie: 
master,  when  one  of  the  captives  (who  was  afterwards  discovered  to  U^ 
Spanish  renegade),  answering  him  in  Castilias,  ''  That  young  man,  air,  is  ^ 
captain,"  said  he,  pointing  to  a  youth  of  singular  grace  and  beauty,  Eceois^J 
under  twenty  years  of  age.  "Tell  me,  ill-advised  dog,"  said  the  commoi^- 
''  what  moved  you  to  kill  my  soldiers,  when  you  saw  it  was  impossible  to  esc^^ 
Is  this  the  respect  due  to  captain-galleys  ?  Know  you  not  that  temerity  is  '^ 
valour,  and  that  doubtful  hopes  should  make  men  hoLd^  but  not  rash?"  1^' 
youth  would  have  replied,  but  the  commodore  left  him  to  receive  the  Tioerc^ 
who  was  at  that  Qipment  entering  the  galley,  with  a  nomeroos  train  of  seir^ 
and  others*  "  You  have  had  a  fine  chase,  commodore,"  said  the  vioeroj.  "^ 
fine,"  answered  the  other,  *'  that  the  sport  Ia  not  yet  over,  as  your  esc^T 
shall  see."  ''How  so  >"  xepMei.  the  viceroy.  "Because,"  replied  the  (^^ 
dore,  **  these  d<^,  against  all  law  and  reason,  and  the  custom  of  war,  h&rj: 
killed  t\v9  of  my  best  soldiers,  I  have  sworn  to  hang  every  man  I  took  piis^ 
especially  that  beardless  rogue  there,  master  of  the  brigantine ;  pointing  to » 
who  had  his  hands  tied,  and  a. rope  about  his  neck,  standing  in  expecii^ 
of  immediate  death.  The  viceroy  was  muoh  struck  with  his  youth,  his  baot^ 
.person,  and  resigned  behaviour,  and  felt  a  great  desire  to  savef  him.  "  ^^* 
.corsair,"  said  he,  ^w\mt  art  thou?  a  Turk,  Moor,  or  renegador"  "i** 
.neither  Turk,  Moor,  npr  renegadp/'  replied  the  youth,  in  the  OastilisQ  ^°^ 
*♦  What,  .then,  aj^t  thou?"  demanded  the  viceroy.  **  A  Christian  womM?*' 
answered  the  youth.  "A  woman  and  a  Christian,  in  this  garb,  and  iaf^ 
|i  poejt!"  said  the  viceroy:  "this  is  indeed  more  wonderful  than  credib^ 
■•^Sentlemcn,"  said  the  youth,  "  allow  me  to  tell  you  the  brief  story  of  n»yl*' 
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it  will  not  long  dtlay  Tonr  revenge,"  The  rrquc^t  wn?  urgi'il  ao  pitcoiuOy.  that 
it  was  i;npoBsibic  ti  di^iiy  it,  wid  the  conimodoro  ttild  Lini  tn  procuwi,  but  Dot  to 
Ji]iifl  jjardou  for  liia  offoiiuu.     TJiu  ynmli  then  spuki:  111  tull-iwa: 


"  I  am  of  that  unhappy  nation  whose  miseries  ore  fresh  in  your  memories. 
ily  parents  buing  of  Moorish  race,  I  was  hurried  into  fiorbury  by  the  current  of 
their  misfortmiBs,  but  more  especially  by  the  obatinacy  of  two  of  ray  unelee, 
cvith  whom  I  in  vain  pleaded  that  I  wo*  b  Christian.  True  as  my  declaration 
ivtis,  it  had  no  influenee  either  on  them  or  the  officer*  charged  with  onr 
sxpuUion,  who  beliered  it  to  be  only  ■  pretext  lor  remaining  in  the  country 
vliere  I  was  bora.  Uy  father,  a  prudent  man,  was  a  Iruo  Christian,  and 
uy  mother  also,  front  whom,  with  a  mother's  early  Deurishmcnt,  I  imbibed  the 
jalholio  faith.  I  wax  virtuauily  reared  and  eduoaled,  and  neither  in  lutgUage 
Lsr  behaviour  gavo  indication  of  my  Uxxnish  descent.  With  these  endowment*, 
«  1  gc^w  up  wliot  little  beaoty  1  have  began  to  oppeor,  and,  in  spite  of  my 
eaerra  and  tecluiioa,  I  was  seen  by  a  youth  called  Don  Oatpar  Grt^rio,  eUoet 
on  «f  a  gentleman  whose  estate  wua  closo  to-  the  town  in  which  we  lived.  How 
re  met,  and  conversed  together,  how  ha  vas  distzaatcd  for  me,  and  how  I  was 
.tUe  leas  so  for  him,  would  be  udiona  to  rcbte,  especiolly  at  a  time  when  1  am 
nder  apprehensions  that  the  cruel  cord  whioh  thi«atans  me  may  cut  short 
ly  nturatire.  I  will  therefore  only  lay  that  Den  Qregorio  reaolrod  to  bear  me 
HBpuay  in  onr  banishment;  and  accordingly  he  joiitcd  the  Moorish  t^im, 
borne  innguage  he  uodentoed,  and  getting  aoquunted  with  my  two  uaolei,  who 


?M  ADmmiBBi  OF  DOIT  amoifl. 

had  tlift  ohBTfre  of  mc,  we  all  went  toftether  to  Barbery,  and  fook  irp  (■ 
TCBidcnco  at  Algiers,  or,  I  should  rather  hqj-,  pui^toiy  itself,  ily  fatter, Mil! 
first  notice  of  our  boniEhment,  had  prudently  retired  to  a  place  of  reftige  h  n^ 
other  Chriatinn  country,  leaving  much  valuable  property  in  pearb  acd  j««i 
secreted  in  a  certain  place,  which  ho  discovered  to  me  alone,  with  itrict  isia 
not  to  tonch  it  vntil  his  return. 


**  On  arriving  at  Algien,  the  king,  undorstanding  that  I  was  bcaotiliJ  '' 
rich — a  leport  which  afterwards  turned  to  my  advantage — sent  for  mt,!'- 
aaked  me  many  quealiaQs  concerning  my  oountry  and  tho  wealth  I  bid  bnxfi 
with  me.  1  told  him  where  we  had  resided,  and  also  wbot  money  «niljtn= 
had  been  left  concealed,  and  said  that  if  I  might  be  penoittcd  to  retnn,  ^ 
trMsuces  conld  be  easily  brought  awav.  Xhia  I  told  him  ia  the  hope  lii<<^ 
■nuioe  would  protect  me  from  his  violenoe. 

"  While  the  king  was  making  these  inquiries,  information  was  hrongbt  tiu( 
t^t  a  yonth  of  extraordinary  beauty  had-  acoompanied  nie  from  Spain.  1  ^ 
that  they  could  mean  no  other  than  Don  Qaspar  Qregorio,  for  he  indeed  i)^ 
beaotitul,  and  I  was  alarmed  to  think  of  the  danger  to  which  ho  wu  eiff 
amoDg  barbarians,  where,  *■  I  was  told,  a  handsome  youth  ia  dotb  w^ 
than  the  most  beautiful  woman.  The  king  ordered  him  to  be  brooglit  if 
his  presence,  asking  me,  at  the  some  time,  if  what  had  been  said  of  bim  m^ 
Inspired,  as  I  beliuve,  by  some  good  angel,  I  told  him  that  the  pcnoo  '^ 
■0  oomniended  was  not  a  young  man,  but  one  of  my  ovn  sex,  and  begg^  ^ 
pcnoissiun  to  luve  her  dressed  in  her  proper  attiiev  whereby  her  fuU  btn? 
vouhl  be  mmi,  and  ahe  would  be  spared  the  ooniiuion  of  appenrinf^ 
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Ui  mqutf  in  fbat  anbecoming  habit.  He  consented,  end  said  that  tha  next 
jay  he  would  speak  with  me  about  mjr  returning  to  Spain  for  the  treunre 
Irhich  had  been  left  behind.  I  then  repaired  to  Don  Oospar,  and  ha-ring 
infoflned  him  of  his  dongcr,  dressed  him  like  a  Moorish  Indy,  and  the  same  day 
introduced,  him  as  a  female  to  the  king.  His  majesty  was  struck  with  admira- 
tiea,  uid  determined  to  reserve  the  eupgoscd  lady  as  a  preseot  to  the  Grand 


Gignor ;  and  in  the  meantime,  to  avoid  the  temptation  of  so  great  a  beauty 
umong  hia  otrn  women,  he  gave  hint  in  charge  to  a  Moorish  ladj  of  distinction, 
lo  whose  house  he  was  immediately  conveyed. 

The  grief  which  this  aeporation  caused—for  I  will  not  deny  that  I  love  him — 
can  only  be  imagined  by  those  yrho  have  felt  the  pangs  of  parting  love.  By  tha 
king's  order  I  presently  embarked  in  this  vessel,  accompanied  by  the  two  Turks 
— the  same  that  killed  your  soldiera ;  and  this  man  also,  who  spoke  to  yon  first, 
and  whom,  though  a  renegade,  I  know  to  bo  a  Chiistian  in  his  heart,  and  more 
inclined  to  stay  in  Spain  thiui  return  to  Barbary.  -  The  rest  are  Moors  and 
Turks  employed  as  rowers;  their  orders  were  to  set  me  and  the  renegado  ou 
shore,  in  tiie  habits  of  Christians,  on  the  nearett  coast  of  Spain ;  but  these  inso- 
lent Turks,  regardless  of  their  duty,  must  needs  cruise  along  the  coast,  in 
the  hope  of  taking  some  prize  before  they  had  landed  n« :  fearing  if  we  had  been 
fint  set  on  shore,  we  might  be  induced  to  give  information  that  such  a  vessel  was 
at  sea,  and  thereby  espoao  her  to  be  taken.  Last  night  we  made  this  shore,  not 
suspecting  that  any  giilleya  were  so  near  us ;  but,  b«ng  discovered,  we  are  now 
in  your  hands.  Boa  Gregorio  remains  among  the  Moon  as  a  woman,  and 
a  danger  of  his  life ;  and  here  am  I,  with  my  hands  bound,  expecting,  or  rather 
'earing,  to  lose  that  life  which,  indeed,  is  now  scarcely  worth  preserving.  This, 
.ir,  is  my  lamentable  story  :  equiilly  Irue  and  wretched.  All  I  entreat  of  you  is 
:o  let  me  die  like  a  Chiielian,  since,  as  1  have  toll!  you,  I  have  no  share  in  tht 
fuilt  of  my  nation."  Hero  the  ccajied,  and  ihe  tears  that  filled  her  lovely  eyes 
[rew  many  from  those  of  her  auditors.  Thu  viceroy  hiniptlf  was  much  af- 
f>Ctcd,  being  a  humane  and  comp:i&sbDaiL'  man,  and  he  went  up  to  her  to  loltM 
lw>  cord  with  which  her  beuuliful  huni)s  were  fuslcacd. 
94 
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IFhile  the  Ct.ristinn  Uoor  iras  relating  her  81017,  *"  "'^  P>'l™<  *^ 
tame  a-boord  tho  gulley  with  tbe  Ticemj's  attendiuits,  fixed  hii  eyt»  n  ki 
and,  Bcarccly  had  she  finished  when,  rosiiiiig  tavrarda  her,  he  (sied,  "  (^  in 
Felix !  my  dear,  unfortnnato  danghter !  I  am  thy  fUther  Bicota,  mi  n 
retumiog  to  seek  theer  being  unable  to  live  withoot  theo,  vko  vt  b^w 
Koiil."  At  these  words  Saneho  raited  hi*  head,  which  he  had  h'thstoUl 
dowu,  mmioutitig  on  irhat  be  had  lately  mfiTercd,  and,  staring  at  the  piff, 
FECoguised  the  same  Bicote  whom  he  had  met  with  upon  the  day  he  had  qni^^ 
hi«  government ;  he  wai  alio  aatiiBed  that  the  itamBel  -was  indeed  hii  diaglite, 
vho,  being  now  Dnbound,  was  embracing  her  fatlicr,  mingling  ha  lean  with  b 
"  This,  gentlemen,"  said  ha,  "  is  ray  daughter,  happy  in  her  name  alooe;  isa 
FeUz  she  is  called,  with  the  euraame  of  Iticote,  as  fomona  for  her  own  baC; 
ss  for  her  father's  riches.  I  left  my  native  country  to  seek  in  foreign  ti^- 
doms  a  safe  retreat ;  and  having  found  aae  in  Gennsny,  I  tctamed  ii  tla 
pilgrim's  habit  to  aeek  my  daughter  and  take  away  the  property  I  had  left.  Hj 
daughter  was  gone,  but  the  tretuura  I  have  ia  my  poBseBsion;  and  dot,  b^ 
a  strange  turn  of  fortune,  1  have  found  her,  who  is  my  greatest  treaon.  IJ 
our  innouence  and  our  united  tears,  through  the  uprightnesa  of  your  joiticc,  a 
open  the  gatca  of  mercy,  let  it  be  extended  to  m,  who  never  in  thought  oflodc' 
Tou,  Qor  in  any  wise  conspired  with  those  of  oar  natioa  irho  have  ben  JB'? 
banished."  Saacho  now  patting  in  his  word,  said,  "  I  know  Bicote  veil,  ai 
answer  for  the  truth  of  what  he  says  of  Anna  Felix  being  his  daughter;  bit,* 
for  the  story  of  going  and  coming,  and  of  his  good  or  bod  intentioni,  I  db^ 
not  with  them." 

An  incident  so  remarkable  could  not  foil  to  make  a  atrong  impressioii  ^ 
111!  who  were  present ;  so  that  the  commodore,  aharing  in  the  commiin  feeli4 
>aid  to  the  fair  cuptive,  "  Uy  oath,  madam,  ia  washed  awav  with  pm  t""' 


live,  fair  Anna  Felix,  all  thn  years  heaven  has  allotted  you,  and  let  paai^'s^' 
bll  on  the  slav<i>  "bn  alone  ore  guilty."  Upon  which  be  gave  older* '■^* 
tbe  two  Tu^  whu  UmI  killed  hia  aoldiers  should  be  barged  at  the  jsH-s* 


unsTom  or  soir,  svixoti.  W. 

Bat  th«  yioavj  eanicstlj  pleaded  for  their  pardoiii  aa  the  erime  tbef  had 
committed  vaa  rather  the  effect  of  frenzy  tiian  dengn ;  and  His  <HnniiiMwifpr, 
vhow  rage  had  now  labsided,  yielded,  not  unwillingly,  to  hia  request 

They  now  conmlted  on  the  meona  of  Boa  Qregorio's  deliTsranos.  Biootk 
offered  jewela,  then  in  hia  poMearion,  to  the  amomit  of  more  than  two  Hhwiwad 
dncata,  towarda  effeotinK  it ;  but  the  expedient  most  appnived'vutlM.pn^onl 
of  the  lenegado,  who  offered  to  return  to  Algiera  in  a  amaU  bark  of  lix  banki^ 
manned  with  Chriatiana.  for  he  knew  whmi  and  wheav  be  mig^t  land,  and  waa^ 
moreorer,  acqnainted  with  the  honae  in  whioh  Don  Ongorio  was  kept  Buna 
donhta  were  expreaaed  whether  the  Chriatian  lailora  oonld  be  lafuy  tnuted 
witii  the  resegado ;  but  they  wen  remored  l^  the  ceafldeooe  in  him  a^pranA 
by  Anna  Felix,  and  the  promiM  of  her  father  to  ransom  them  in  caaa  they  ihonld 
betaken. 

The  vioeroy  then  letnmed  on  shore,  chargiog  Don  Antonio  Uorena  with  tha 
oare  of  lUcote  and  his  danghter ;  desiriDg  him  at  the  nma  time  to  oommand 
anything  that,  in  his  own  honse,  might  conduce  to  their  entotunouot  i  neh  tm. 
Sie  kiodneia  and  good- will  insp^ed  by  beanty  and  n-'-'— ^ — 
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CHAPTER    LXir. 


T  U  related  in  this  history  that  tha  wiii  of  I^ 

Antonia  Korono    received  Anna  Felii  «* 

extreme  pleamre,  and  wai  eqiull;  ir'J^^ 

-  with  her  beauty  and  good  teme:    fcf  * 

.'  young  lady  excelled  in  both ;  and  &om  lU  P' 

of  the  city  people  came  in  crowd*  to  ai  ^^ 

oa  if  they  had  been  brought  togethei  by^ 

sound  of  belL     Don  Quixote  took  occm- 

inform   Don   Antonio    that   he    coold  t;  i> 

means  approve  of    the  espodicnt  th^  ^ 

adopted  for  the  redemption  of  Don  Gr^jw* 

being  more  dangerous  than  promising:  iic*' 

surer  way,  ho  added,  would  be  to  land  la 

with  his  horse  ond  arms,  in  Barbary,  and  they  would  see  that  he  would  fcroi  '>" 

youDg  gentleman  off,  in  spite  of  the  whole  Moorish  race — as  Don  Gajfttw^ 

done  by  his  spouse  Uelisendra.    "Bemember,  lir."  quoth  Sancho,  "ihu<>^ 

ngnor  Don  Qoyferos  rescued  his  wife  and  carried  her  iato  France,  it  "^  '^ 

done  on  dry  land;  but  here,  if  we  chance  to  rescue  Don  Oregpiio,  oni  toad "^ 

directly  over  the  sea."     "  For  ell  things  except  death  there  is  s  itasf; 

replied  Don  Quirote:  "let  a  Teasel  be  ready  onshore  to  receive  us,  aniltlie»k*' 

world  shaU  not  prevent  our  embarkntion."     "0  master  of  mine,  yon  »'*"r 

ContriTor,"   said   Sancho,    "  but  saying  is  one   thing,   end  doing  snothni  ■^ 

my  part,  I  stick  to  the  renegade,  who  seems  an  honest,  good  sort  of  msn.'     '■ 

the  rencgado  should  fail,"   said  Don  Antonio,    "it  will  then  be  time  fi*';* 

to  accept  the  offer  of  the  great  Don  Quixote."     Two  days  after,  the  no^ 

bailed  in  a  small  bark  of  twelve  oois,  with  a  creV  of  stout  and  resolate  ftf^*^ 

find  in  two  days  after  that,  the  giJleys  departed  for  the  Levant,  the  "i**"! 

luring  promised  the  commodore  an  account  of  the  fortunes  of  Don  Qregono,  '•!' 

Anna  Felix. 

One  morning  Don  Quixote  having  sullied  forth  to  take  the  air  on  the  iC>^ 
armed  at  all  points — his  favourite  costume,  for  arras,  he  said,  were  lis  ^ 
ment,  and  fighting  his  recreation — he  obaerred  a  knight  advancing  towinli  be- 
armed  also  Idee  himaelf,  and  bearing  a  shield,  on  which  was  pourtrayed  » iw^ 
dent  moon ;  and  when  near  enoogb  to  be  heard,  in  en  elevated  Toio»  he  iddi^ 
himself  to  Don  Quixote,  saying,  "  Illustrious  knight,  and  never  eoix^ ''' 
nownod  Don  Quixote  de  la  Uancha,  I  am  the  knight  of  the  White  Jl* 
of  whose  incredible  acbieremonts,  peradventure,  you  have  heard.  1,°^ 
engage  in  combat  with  yon,  and  to  try  the  strength  of  your  arm,  in  "^ 
to  make  you  confess  that  my  mistress,  whoever  she  may  be,  is  be^deK- 
parison  more  beautiful  than  your  Dulcinea  del  Tobose ; — a  truth,  wbich  i)  !*| 
(air^  confess,  yon  will  spare  your  own  life,  and  me  the  trouble  of  t^]^ 
Ehe  terms  of  the  fombid  J  require  are,  that  if  the  victorv  be  duqc^  y"  "^ 
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qniflh  armB  and  the  search  of  adventures  for  the  space  of  one  year,  and  that, 
returning  forthwith  to  jour  own  dwelling,  you  there  live  during  that  period  in  a 
state  ot  profound  quiet,  which  will  tend  both  to  your  temporal  and  spiritual 
welfare ;  but  if,  on  the  contrary,  my  head  shall  lie  at  your  mercy,  then  shall  the 
BpoUa  of  my  horse  and  arms  be  yours,  and  tiie  fame  of  my  exploits  transferred  to 
you.  Consider  which  is  best  for  you,  and  determine  quickly,  for  this  very 
day  must  decide  our  fate,** 

Don  Quixote  was  no  less  surpAsed  at  the  arrogance  of  the  knight  of  the  Whita 
Moon  than  tho  reason  he  gave  for  challenging  him ;  and,  with  much  gravity  and 
composure,  he  answered,  '*  Knight  of  the  White  Moon,  whose  achievements  hava 
not  as  yet  reacbe^i  my  eai'B,  I  dare  swear  you  have  never  seen  the  illustrious 
Dulcinea ;  for,  if  t  -^^  £  am  confident  you  would  have  taken  care  not  to  engage  in 
this  trial,  since  thi  sight  of  hur  must  have  convinced  you  that  there  never  was, 
nor  ever  con  be,  beaaty  comparik^iO  to  hers;  and  therefore,  without  giving  you 
the  lie,  I  only  afiirm  that  you  ai'j  znistuken,  and  accept  your  challenge ;  and  that 
too  upon  the  rpotf  even  now  tlus  voiy  day,  as  you  desire.  Of  your  conditions,  I 
accept  all  bu ;  the  transfer  of  you  exploits,  which  being  unknown  to  me,  I  shall 
remain  cont«  ated  with  my  own,  such  as  tliey  are.  Choose  then  your  ground,  and 
expect  to  xa  jet  me,  ocd  he  whom  God  favours  may  St.  Peter  bless  ! " 

in  the  ni  jantime,  i?iA  y'.c0toj,  who  had  been  informed  of  the  appearance  of  tho 
stranger  ku*ght,  ana  ihu  he  was  holding  parley  with  Don  Quixote,  hastened  to 
the  scene  ai  actio.:,  aeoompanied  by  Bon  Antonio  and  scleral  others:  not  doubt- 
ing hut  coat  it  W£ii  Pome  new  device  of  theirs  to  amuse  themselves  with  tho 
kuigh^ .    Us  arrived  juet  ns  Don  Quixote  hud  wheeled  liozinante  about,  to  take 
the  r  iCoasiTj  g;rouad  fcr  Y.l^  career,  and  perceiving  that  they  were  ready  for  the 
oWiit,  he  >'ont  '/\)  8T-a  itc  i;ired  tho  cause  of  wS  suddeu  an  encounter.     Tho 
kriight  of  tlie  W/ilU)  Jiloon.  t  old  him  it  was  a  question  of  .pre-emuience  in  beauty 
uad  thoa  briefly  repeat'^^"  ivrhut  ho  had  said  to  Don  Quixote,  ^mentioning  the 
eonditicus  of  '".bo  ccmb:«i:.    The  viceroy,  in  a  whisper  to  Don  Antonio,  asked  him 
if  he   knew  tbo  sfj^jiger  knight,   and  whether  it  was   some  jest   upon  Don 
Q^i^ofie.     Don  Antonio  assured  him,  in  reply,  that  he* neither  knew  who  he 
tva.i.   nor  wh^fthrr  this  chajltngo  was  in  jest  or  earnest.      Puzzled  with  this 
HuswcT,  t]io  vf'^roy  was  in  doubt  whether  or  not  he  should  interpose,  and 
prevent  tlio   'jncouutet;  but  being  assured  it  could  ozily  be  some  pleasantry, 
he  wi^ivftSTi-,  saying,  "Valorous  knights,  if  there  be  no  choice  between  confes- 
aion  ana  aeath ;  if  signor'Don  Quixote  persists  in  denying,  and  you,  sir  knight 
of  the    White   Moon,  in.  affirming,   to  it,   gentlemen,  in  God*s  name  !*'    The 
knights  made  their  acknowledgments  to  the  viceroy  for  his  gracious  permission  ; 
and  now  Don  Quixote,  recommending  himself  to  heaven,  and  (as  usual  on  sucli 
occasions),  to  his  lady  Dulcinea,  retired  aguin  to  take  a  larger  compass,  seeing  his 
adversary  do  the  like  ;  and  without  sound  of  trumpet  or  other  warlike  instrument, 
to  give  signal  for  the  onset,  they  both  turned  their  horses  about  at  the  same 
instant ;  but  he  of  the  White  Moon,  being  mounted  on  the  fleetest  steed,  met 
Don  Quixote  before  he  had  run  half  his  career,  and  then,  without  touching  hira 
with   his  lance,  which  he  seemed   purposely  to    raise,  he   encountered   him 
with  such  impetuosity  that  both  horse  and  rider  came  to  the  ground ;  he  then 
sprang  upon  him,  and,  clapping  his  lance  to  his  vizor,  he  said,  **  Knight,  you  are 
vanquished  and  a  dead  man,  if  you  confess  not,  according  to  the  conditions  of 
our  chollengf'."    Don  Quixote,  bruised  and  stunned,  without  lifting  up  his  vizor, 
and  as  if  speaking  from  a  tomb,  said  in  a  feeble  and  low  voice,  **  Duliinea  del 
Toboso  is  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  the  world,  and  I  am  tho  most  unfortunate 
knight  on  earth,  nor  is  it  just  that  my  weukness  should  discredit  this  truth; 
knight,  push  on  your  lance,  and  take  away  my  life,  since  you  have  despoiled  n^e 
>f  nay  honour."      "Not  so,  by  my  life!  *  quoth  he  of  the  White  Moon:  "long 
aoajT  the    beauty  and  fame  of  tho  lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso  flourish  I  all  I 
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(lemsiid  cf  the  great  Bon  Quixote  is  that  he  submit  to  one  year'i  toMA 
Rpow  and  recpite  from  the  exerciK  of  arma."  The  Ticeroy,  Don  Anttwio,  wi'j 
Bumf  othen,  were  witucBses  to  all  that  passed,  and  now  beard  Doa  QsiiKt 
promise  that,  unco  he  required  nothing  of  liim  to  the  prejadice  of  hii  laJt 
Dulcinea,  he  ihonld  fiilfil  the  terms  of  their  engagement  with  the  poiutiulitj  s 
ft  true  knight 

This  dedunition  being  made,  he  of  the  White  Uoon  tuned  ahont  tiis  i"*, 
and,  bowing  to  the  Ticeray ,  at  a  hatf-gnUop  entered  the  <utf ,  wlulher  the  Ticrr;! 
ordered  Don  Antonio  to  follow  him,  and  bjr  all  means  to  learn  whs  b»  «-'- 
They  now  raised  Don  Quixoto  from  the  gtonnd,  and,  nncoTering  his  bet,  tmei 
him  pale,  and  bedewed  with  cold  sweat,  and  Boiinante  in  snch  a  plight  tbatLt 
was  unabts  to  stir,  Sancho,  quite  sorrowfal  and  oast  down,  knew  not  vb:  u 
iooTsay;  sometimes  he  fancied  he  was  dreaming;  atothers,  that  the  wboltn' 
an  a£iir  of  witchcraft  and  enchantment.  He  saw  his  muster  discomfited,  id 
txrand,  by  his  oath,  to  lay  aside  arms  during  a  whole  year !  His  glory,  Hux^v, 
ho  thought  was  for  ever  extinguished,  and  his  hopes  of  greatness  scattend,Iui 
smoke,  to  the  wind.  Indeed  he  was  afraid  thit  both  hoise  and  rids  ivi 
crippled,  and  hoped  that  it  would  prove  no  worse. 

Finally  the  Tanquished  knight  was  ccnreyed  to  the  city  in  a  chair,  whictin 
been  ordered  by  the  Tieeroy,  who  returned  thither  himself,  impatient  for  i« 
Information  cocceming  the  knight  who  had  left  Don  Quixote  in  such  cnl  fl^ 
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CHAFTEB    LXV. 


xhb  deutskucs  or  ixnr  auoouo  i  wtta  onm  ETuni 

OH  Antonio  Uoreno  nAe  into 
the  dty  after  the  kniglit  of  the 
White  Uoon,  who  waa  also 
pursued  to  his  inn  bj'  a  swarm 
of  bojB;  and  he  hod  no  sooner 
entered  the  chamber  w  hero  his 
squire  waited  to  disarm  him, 
than  he  was  greeted  by  the 
inqoisitico  Bon  Antonio.   Con- 
t  jectnring    the   object    of   his 
!    tdsit,  he  Eoid,  "  I  doubt  not, 
!   sigQor,  but  that  your  design  is 
3  to  Icam  who  I  am ;    and  as 
there  is  uo  cause  for  conceal- 
ment, while  my  serrant  is  un- 
arming mc,  I  will  inform  yon 
withont  reserre.     My  name, 
rignor,  is  the  bachelor  Samson 
Carrasco,  nnd  I  am  of  tlie  same 
town  with  Don  Quixote  do  la  Uoacha,  whose  madneM  and  folly  have  excited  the 
pity  of  all  who  knew  him.     I  hnvo  felt  for  my  own  part,  partioalarly  concerned, 
and,  believing  his  recover}'  to  depend  upon  his  remaining  quietly  ut  homo,  my 
projects  hare  been  solely  directed  to  that  end.     About  tliree  months  ago  I  sallied 
forth  on  the  highway  like  a  knight- errant,  styling  myaclf  knight  of  the  UirrorB, 
intending  to  fight  and  conquer  my  friend,  without  doing  him  harm,  and  making 
bis  submission  to  my  will  the  condition  of  our  combut.     Never  doubting  of 
snccesi,  I  expected  to  send  him  home  for  twelve  months,  and  hoped  that,  during 
that  time,  ha  might  be  restored  to  his  senses.     Bat  fortune  ordained  it  otherwise, 
for  be  was  tha  victor ;   be  tumbled  me  from  my  horse,  and  thereby  defeated  my 
design.     He  pursued  his  joomey,  and  I  returned  homo  vanquished,  abaahed,  and 
hurt  by  my  fall.     UoweVer,  I  did  not  relinquish  my  project,  as  you  hare  seen 
this  day ;  and,  a*  ha  is  so  exact  and  punctual  in  observing  ths  law*  of  knight- 
■rrantiy,  he  will  donbtlesa  obacrvo  my  injunctions.    And  now,  Nr,  I  have  only 
to  beg  that  you  wilt  not  discover  me  to  Son  Quixote,  that  my  good  intentiom 
may  take  e&ct,  and  his  understanding  be  restored  to  him,  which,  when  freed  from 
the  follies  of  chivalry,  is  excellent."     "0,  sir!"  exclaimed  Don  Antonio,  "what 
have  yon  to  answer  for  in  robbing  the  world  of  so  diverting  a  madman  i  Is  it  not 
plain,  sir,  that  no  benefit  to  be  derived  Irom  his  rocovery  can  be  let  agmnst  the 
pleasnre  which  bis  extravagances  afford  ?   But  I  fancy,  sir,  bia  CBBe  is  beyond  the 
reach  of  yonr  art ;  «nd,  heaven  forgive  me  1  I  cannot  forbear  wishing  you  may 
fktl  in  your  endeavonn '.  for  by  hi*  core  w«  shontd  lose  not  only  the  pluaantriea 
ff  the  knight,  bnt  those  of  his  squire,  which  are  enough  to  traneform  mebnehal} 
0^ 
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henelf  into  mirth.  Nevertheless,  I  will  he  silent,  and  wait  in  the  fall  exyeebi 
tion  that  signer  Carrasco  will  lose  his  labour.*'  "Yet,  all  things  considered." 
•aid  the  "bachelor,  "  the  business  is  in  a  promising  way — I  have  no  doubt  d 
success."  Dou  Antonio  then  politely  took  his  leave ;  and  that  same  daj  the 
bachelor,  after  having  his  armour  tied  upon  the  back  of  a  mule,  moonted  his 
charger,  and  quitted  the  city,  directing  his  course  homewards,  where  he  irriTed 
without  meeting  with  any  adventure  on  the  road  worthy  of  a  place  in  this  fiuthfol 
history.  Bon  Antonio  reported  his  ccnversation  with  the  bachelor  Carrasou  to  tb 
viceroy,  who  regretted  that  such  conditions  skoald  have  been  imposed  npon  Dot 
Quixote,  as  they  might  put  an  end  to  that  diversion  which  he  had  so  libenEj 
supplied  to  all  who  were  acquainted  with  his  whimsical  turn  of  mind. 

j)uring  six  days  Don  Quixote  kept  his  bed,  melancholy,,  thoughtful,  and  oat  o^ 
humour,  still  dwelling  upon  his  unfortunate  overthrow.  Sancho  strove  hard  to 
comfort  him :  **  Cheer  up,  my  dear  master,"  said  ho,  ''pluck  up  a  good  heart,  sTi 
and  be  thankful  you  have  come  off  without  a  broken  rib.  B^member,  sir,  'tkej 
that  give  must  take;'  and  '  every  hook  has  not  its  flitch.'  Come,  come,  sir— i eg 
for  the  doctor !  you  have  no  need  of  him.  Let  us  pack  up,  and  be  joggic^  hooe> 
ward,  and  leave  this  rambling  up  and  down  to  seek  adventures  the  Lord  koon 
where-— odds  bodikins !  after  all  I  am  tho  greatest  hmr^  though  mayk^pycor  vir 
ship  suffers  the  most ;  for  though,  after  a  taste  of  govercing,  I  no7  ioetbe  it^  I 
have  never  lost  my  longing  for  an  earldom  or  countship,  whic^  I  may  irhietit  far 
if  your  worsnip  refuses  to  be  a  king,  by  giving  up  knight-errantrv."  "  hM^ 
friend  Sancho,*'  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  and  remember  that  my  retirement k a^ 
to  exceed  a  year,  and  then  I  will  resume  my  honourable  professioni  and  shallot 
want  a  kingdom  for  myself,  nor  an  earldom  for  theo^"  **  Heaven  grsnt  i^  MB 
sin  be  deaf!"  quoth  Suncho ;  "for  I  have  always  been  told  that  good  cipsfWi 
is  better  than  bad  possession." 

Here  their  conversation  was  fntcrmpted  by  Don  Antonio,  who  entered  tin 
chamber  with  signs  of  great  joy.  "  Keward  me,  aignor  Bon  Qnixot^"  wA  1k» 
"for  my  good  news — Don  Gregorid  and  the  rcno^do  ore  aafe  in  the  harbooF-ci 
the  harbour,  said  1  ?^-by  this  time  they  ars  at  tho  viecroy's  palace,  and  wiH  te 
here  presently."  Don  Quixote  seemed  to  revive  by  this  intelugenca  "  T^' 
said  he,  "  I  am  almost  sorry  at  what  yon  tell  ma.,  ibr,  had  it  happened  otbenria^ 
I  should  have  gone  over  to  Barbary,  whex^,  by  tiia  force  of  my  ana,  I  ik^ 
nave  given  liberty  not  only  to  Don  Gragori^,  iMitto  aU  tho  Christian  captifwii 
that  knd  of  shivery.  But  what  do  £  aof  ^  wzetoh  that  1  am !  Am  I  v^ 
vanquished  ?  Am  I  not  overthrown  ?  Am  I  not  forbidden  to  onahaathe  atynr*^ 
for  twelve  whole  months  ?  Why,  then,  do  I  pvomiije  and  vaunt?  Adiitiff  Mta 
becomes  my  hund  than  a  sword!"  " No  D2or.\  ^,"  quoth  Sancho;  ^'kttfas^ 
live,  though  she  have  the  pip ;  to-day  for  yon»  ond  to-morrow  for  ma ;  and,*^ 
th^se  mutters  of  encounters  and  bangs,  never  troable  your  head  about  then;  ke 
that  fuUs  to-day  may  rise  to-morrow ;  unlas)  ha  cbooaea  to  lie  in  bed  tad  gn^ 
instead  of  getting  into  heart  and  spirits,  ready  for  fixsah  enooimterai  Bia^^ 
air,  and  wel(M)me  Don  Grt>gorio;  for,  by  the  0U3!ia  in  the  luMue^  I  reokonkeB 
come."  And  this  was  the  fuct  Don  Gregotis,  after  giving  the  ikaofflf 
account  of  the  -  expedition,  impatient  to  see  hia  AaAa  F^z,  Imitened  with  if 
deliverer,  the  renegudo,  to  Don  Antonio's  hocae.  Tho  female  droflBi  in  vbkkti 
had  escaped,  he  had  exchanged  for  that  of  a  captive  who  had  oome  off  with  thtf^t 
yet  even  in  that  disguise  his  handsome  ez^onor  eommandod  rwpee^  P> 
admiration.  He  was  yuung,  too,  for  he  seemed  m>  *uv  uoi.  a^i,^  tlioin  ftnvnnteeB  or 
eightei'U  years  of  age.  Iticote  and  his  daughter  went  oat  to  meet  him-^ 
father  with  tears,  and  the  daughter  with  modest  joy.  The  young  ooupledidaoS 
embrace ;  for  true  and  ardent  love  slniiiks  from  public  fh^edom  of  behsviooL 
Their  beauty  was  universally  admired,  and,  though  they  spoke  not  to  eacK  otbtfi 
their  eyea  modestly  revealed  theur  jojful  and  pure  emotions.    The  rene^ftdogi** 
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»  uuat  account  of  hii  TOyugo,  and  tbe  means  he  had  employed  to  acoompluK  tbo 
pQrpon  of  tlio  expeditioii ;  and  Don  Gregorio  told  the  Rtory  of  his  difficulties  and 
■iiiliiiiiiiwiiHl''ii.  during  hia  confinement,  with  good  senae  and  discretion  above  hi* 
jam.    Siods  fiiUj  aaUsfied  the  boatmea,  ni  well  as  the  lanegndo,  who  wsa 


foi-thwith  restored  to  the  Dosom  of  the  chnrch,  and  fl-om  a  rotten  member  becamek 
through  penance  and  true  repentance,  clean  and  soond. 

A  few  days  after,  the  viceroy  and  Don  Antonio  eonsoltod  together  how 
permission  might  be  obtained  for  Anna  Tellx  and  her  father  to  reside  in  Spain; 
being  conTinoed  there  was  nothing  improper  in  such  an  indulgence  to  so 
Christian  a  daughter  and  so  well  disposed  e  father.  Don  Antonio  offered  to 
negocinte  the  affair  himself  at  court,  having  occasion  to  go  thither  upon  other 
business;  and  intimated  that  much  might  bo  done  there  by  favour  or  gold. 
"Ko,"  said  Sicote,  wno  was  present;  "there  is  nothing  Uf  be  expected  from 
euch  means ;  neither  prayers,  promises,'  nor  gold,  avail  with  the  great  Semardino 
de  Yelasco,  count  of  Salosar,  who  was  chared  by  the  king  with  our  expulsion ; 
and,  though  disposed  to  temper  justice  n-ith  mercy,  yet,  seeing  tho  whole  body  of 
our  nation  corrupt,  instead  of  emollients  he  has  applied  eaustics  as  the  only 
remedy ;  thus,  by  his  prudence,  sagacity,  and  vigilance,  as  well  as  by  his  threats, 
he  has  sncoessfuUy  accomplished  the  great  work,  m  spite  of  the  numerous 
artdfioei  of  our  people  to  evade  hie  commands,  or  elude  his  Argus'  ejes,  which 
are  ever  on  the  watch  lest  any  noxious  roots  should  stilt  lark  in  the  soil,  to  shoot 
Dp  again,  and  poison  the  wholesome  vegetation  of  the  country:  a  heroic  de- 
termination of  the  great  Philip  111.,  and  only  to  bo  equalled  by  his  wiiuiom  in 
placing  the  mighty  task  in  such  hands."  "  Nevertheless,"  said  Don  Antonio, 
"when  I  aniTo  at  nourt,  I  will  make  every  exertion  possible,  and  leave  the  rest 
to  provide D CO.  Don  Gregorio  shall  go  with  mc,  to  console  his  parents  fortlie 
■ffiiction  they  must  have  suffered  in  his  ubscoce;  Anna  Felix  shall  stay  at  my 
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hmae  with  my  wife,  or  id  a  monaatery ;  and  I  know  my  lord  the  Tiwny  «iB(i 
pleoBed  to  estertaia  honest  Ricote  until  the  lucceF*  of  my  o^ociatiaa  be  m. 
The  TiceToy  consented  to  all  that  wa>  proposed ;  but  Dan  Oregmio,  on  bra| 
inrormed  of  wliat  hod  passed,  expressed  great  nnwillingnan  to  lean  hii  fa 
mistress.  At  length,  however,  conudering  that  lie  might  retnm  to  hei  tfiak 
had  teen  his  parente,  he  acquieeced :  to  Anna  Felix  lemuned  with  DoaAotooio'i 
lady,  and  Bioote  in  the  manHon  of  the  Ticeroy. 

The  time  fixed  for  Don  Antonio's  departure  now  wrivfld,  end  many  ngb^ 
tean,  and  other  exprouioQi  of  passionate  sorraw,  attended  the  lopanticin  ol  & 
Igrere.  Eieote  offered  Don  Gregorio  a  thonaand  etowna,  bnt  be  declined  tlav 
aqd  accepted  only  the  loan  wt  fire  from  Don  Antonio.  Two  daya  afterwardi,  So* 
Quixote,  who  hod  hitherto  been  niable  to  traTel,  on  aooonnt  of  bis  trme^ 
•et  forward  on  his  joomey  home;  Bancbo  tnidging  after  him  on  foot— beVM 
Dapple  yna  now  employed  ia  bearing  hia  autter'e  armotr. 


Aanarnsn  oi  oox  waxax. 
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tMzinNo  or  tuTTsaB  wkicb  b 


ITQEM   asu),  1 


a  Don  Quix- 
ote   wpi 
lenTiRj;  the 
city  of  Bar- 
celona,   lie 
cast  his  eyes 
to  the  Hpot 
1^  whereon  he 
had    been 
•  defeated: 
andpuu^ing 
he     eried : 
—  "  There 
Btood  Troy! 
Thtre     m; 
evil  destiny, 
nat  cowardice,  despoiled  me  of  my  glory;    then  I  experienced  the  iiuklenesa 
of  furtune ;  there  the  lustre  of  my  exploit!  vai  obscured ;   and  lastly,  there 
fell  my  happiness,  never  more  to  rise!"     Tfpon  which  Soacho  said  to  bim, 
"  Urout  hearts,  dear  bit,  should  be  patient  nnder  misfortiiDcs,  as  well  as  joyful 
when  all  goes  well ;  and  in  that  I  judge  by  myself;  for  -when  I  was  made  a 
governor,  I  was  blithe  and  merry,  and  now  that  I  am  a  poor  squire  on  foot, 
X  am  not  sad.    I  have  heard  say,  that  she  they  call  Fortune  is  a  drunken, 
freakish    dome,   and    withal    to'  blind   that  she  does   not  see  whnt   she  ii 
abbul;  neitber  wbom  she  raises,  nor  whom  she  pulls  down."      "Thou  art 
much  of  a  philosopher,  Soncho,"  said  Son  Quixote,  "  and  bast  spoken  very 
judiciously.     Where  thon  hast  learnt  it,  I  know  not;   but  one  thing  I  must 
tell  thee,  which  is,  that  there  is  no  such  ^Dg  in  the  world  as  fortune,  nor 
do  tlie  cvcnta  which  fall  out,  whether  good  or  evil,  proceed  from  chanoe,  but  by 
the  particular  appointment  of  heaven ;  and  beace  comes  the  saying  that  every 
nan  is  tlte  maJter  of  his  own  tbrtune.     I  have  been  so  of  mine ;    but,  not^ 
acting  with  aU  the  prudence  necessary,  my  prcsamption  has  uodone  me.    I 
ought  to  have  recollected  that  the  feeble  Bozinante  was  not  a  smtch  for  tb« 
powerful  steed  of  the  knight  of  the  White  Hoon.     However,  I  ventured  ;  I  did 
my  best ;  I  was  overthrown ;  and,  though  I  lost  my  glory,  I  stilt  ret»ia  mj 
integrity,  and  tLeiefore  shall  not  fail  in  my  promise.     When  I  was  a  knigh^ 
daring  and  valiant,  my  arms  gave  credit  to  my  exploits ;  and,  now  that  I  am 
only  a  dismounted  squire,  my  word  at  least  shall  be  rt!ii>ected.      Uarch  on  then, 
friend  tiancho,  and  let  us  pass  at  home  the  year  of  our  noviciate,  by  which 
retreat  we  shall  acquire  fresh  vigour  to  return  to  the  never-W-me- to- he-forgotten 
exerBMc  of  arms."      "Sir,"  replied  Suncho,  as  he  trottMi  by  bis  side,  *'thit 
waj  «i  mardbing  is  not  w  pleasant  that  I  must  needs  be  in  auob  bait^ 


let  tt8  hang  this  armour  [upon  some  tree,  like  the  thieves  wo  aco  tliere  daagUot 
and,  when  I  am  mounted  again  upon  Dupplo,  with  my  fuDt  front  the  gcwnnd,  tf 
will  travel  at  anv  pace  your  worship  pleases :  but  to  think  that  X  oan  bat 
it  all  the  way  at  tois  rate  is  to  expect  what  cannot  be."  "  I  approve  thy  adTiet, 
Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote  j  "my  armour  shall  be  suspended  as  a  tnphT: 
find  beneath  or  round  it,  we  will  coire  on  the  troe  that  which  was  wriMeo  on  iIm 
tnphT  «(  Oriando's  un» : 


'«  lur;  dura  □□[  pruvs.' 

•'  That  U  Jgrt  OS  I  would  have  it,"  (juoth  Suioho ;  "  and,  were  it  not  for  Uio  waal 
•f  Xozioanta  on  the  rood,  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  leave  him  dangling  too  ~ 
"Now  I  think  of  it,"  said  Don  Qniiote,  "neither  him  nor  the  armonr  w'Jl 
Ifuffertobehanged,  that  it  may  not  besuiJ,  '  Fargood  service,  bod  reoompen^'" 
"  Faith,  that  is  well  too,"  said  Sancho,  "  fur  'tis  a  saj-ing  among  the  wim^  th*t 
tho  fault  of  the  a-sB  ihould  not  be  laid  on  tho  pack  saddle  ;  and,  bibc*  roa: 
^hronhip  is  al<Hia  to  blame  in  this  business,  punish  yourself,  and  let  not  josr'i^ 


^      
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fall  upon  the  poor  armour,  battered  and  bnxised  in  your  terrioe ;  nor  upon  vout 
meek  and  gentle  Iteast  that  carries  too,  nor  yet  upon  my  tender  feet ;  making 
them  suffer  more  than  feet  can  bear. 

In  Buch  like  discourse  they  paased  all  that  day,  and  even  four  more,  without 
meeting  anything  to  impedo  their  journey ;  but  on  the  fifth,  it  being  a  holiday,, 
as  they  entered  a  village,  they  observed  a  great  number  of  people  regjaling 
themselves  at  the  door  of  an  inn.  When  Bon  Quixote  and  Sancho  drew  near  to 
them,  a  peasant  said  aloud  to  the  rest,  **  One  of  these  two  gentlemen  who 
sre  coming  this  way,  and  who  know  not  the  partiefl^  shall  decide  our  wager." 
**  That  I  will  do  with  all  my  heart,"  answered  Bon  Quixote,  *'  and  most 
impartially,  when  I  am  made  acquainted  with  it"  *^  Why  the  business  good  sir, 
is  this,"  quoth  the  peasant^ :  "  an  inhabitant  of  our  village,  who  is  so  corpulent 
that  he  weighs  eleven  arrobas,  has  challenged  a  neighbour,  who  weighs  not 
above  five,  to  run  with  him  a  hundred  yards,  upon  condition  of  can^png 
equal  weight.  Kow  he  that  gave  the  challenge,  being  asked  how  the  weight 
should  be  made  equal,  says  that  the  other,  who  weighs  but  five  arrobas,  should 
parry  a  weight  of  six  more,  and  then  both  lean  and  fiat  will  be  equal."  "  Not  so," 
|uoth  Sancho,  before  Don  Quixote  could  return  an  answer;  *'and  it  is  my 
Duidncss,  who  was  so  lately  a  governor  and  judgOi  as  all  the  world  knows,  to  set. 
this  matter  right,  and  give  my  opinion  in  adl  disputes."  "  In  God*8  name, 
do  so,"  sold  Don  Quixote ;  ''  for  I  am  unfit  to  throw  crumbs  to  a  cat,  my  brain 
is  so  troubled  and  out  of  order."  With  this  license,  Sancho,  addressed 
the  country-fellows  who  crowded  about  him:  "Brothers,"  said  he,  ''I  must  tell 
you  the  fat  man  is  wrong :  there  is  no  manner  of  reason  in  what  he  asks ;  for,  if 
the  custom  is  fair  for  lam  that  is  challenged  to  choose  his  weapons,  it  must 
be  unjust  for  the  other  to  mak^  him  take  such  as  will  be  sure  to  hinder  him  from 
gaining  the  victory ;  and  therefore  my  sentence  is  that  the  fat  man,  who 
gave  the  challenge,  should  cut,  pare,  slice,  and  shave  away  the  fieah  from  such 
parts  of  his  body  as  can  best  spare  it,  and  when  he  has  brought  it  down  to  the 
weight  of  five  arrobas,  then  will  he  be  a  fair  match  for  the  other,  and  they  mav 
race  it  upon  even  terms."  '*  I  vow,"  quoth  one  of  the  peasants,  "  this 
{)^ent1cman  has  spoke  Hke  a  saint,  and  given  sentence  like  a  canon;  but  I 
warrant  the  fat  fellow  loves  his  flesh  too  well  to  part  with  a  sliver  of  it,  much  less 
with  the  weight  of  six  arrobas."  "  Then  the  best  way,"  quoth  another  of  the 
countrymen,  **  will  be  not  to  run  at  all ;  for  then  neither  lean  will  break  hia 
back  with  the  weight,  nor  fat  loose  flesh ;  but  let  ua  spend  half  the  wager  in 
wine,  and  take  these  gentlemen  to  share  it  with  us  in  the  tavern  that  has  the 
best ;  so  'give  me  the  cloak  when  it  rains.' "  ** I  return  you  thanks,  gentlemen, 
for  your  kind  proposal,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "  but  I  cannot  accept  it :  fQr 
melancholy  thoughts,  and  disastrous  events,  oblige  me  to  travel  in  haste,  and  to 
appear  thus  uncivil."  Whereupon,  clapping  spurs  to  Bozinantc,  he  departed, 
leaving  them  in  surprise  both  at  the  strangeness  of  his  figure,  and  the  acutcnesa 
of  him  whom  they  took  to  be  his  servtuit:  ''If  the  man  be  so  wise,"  said  one  of 
them,  "heaven  bless  us !  what  must  his  master  be  ?  If  they  go  to  study  at  Sala- 
manca, my  life  for  it,  they  will  become  judges  at  4  court  in  a  trice.  Nothing 
more  easy — it  wants  only  hard  study,  good  luck,  and  favour,  and,  when  a  man 
least  thinks  of  it,  he  finds  hiniself  with  a  white  rod  in  his  hand,  or  a  mitre  on 
hishead.'^ 

That  night  the  master  n^i  man  took  up  their  lodging  in  the  middle  of  &  field, 
under  the  spangled  roof  of  heaven  j  and  the  next  duy,  while  pursuing  their 
^oumcT,  they  saw  a  man  coming  towards  them  on  foot,  with  a  wallet  abcut  hifl 
neck  and  a  juveiin,  or  half-plke  in  his  hand— tlie  proper  equipment  of  • 
foot-post :  who,  when  he  had  got  neur  them,  quickened  his  pace,  and,  running 
up  tu  Don  Quixote,  embraced. his  right  thigh — fur  l>e  could  reach  no  higher,—* 
and,  testifying  great  joy,  he  said,  **  Uh!  siguor  Don  Quixote  de  la  Manehal  how 
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ttjcnCed  will  my  lord  duke  be  when  he  heari  that  your  vonhip  i*  retnningk 
1^  cnnl!e,  where  he  «LiIl  reraaim  with  my  kkdy -duchcM !"  "I  kiKnrym»H 
Wend,"  anawtred  Don  Quixote ;  "  nor  can  I  «ODeeirs  whp  yon  are,  muea  jm 
tell  me."  "Signer  Don  Quixote,"  anawered  tht  oourier,  "I  am  Tonloi,  lb 
dulce's  lacquey  ;  the  some  who  would  not  fight  with  your  vorehip  abnut  Dam 
Bodrtguez'  dau^tcr."  "Ood  defend  me  !*'  ezolaimcd  Don  Quixote,  "ue^ 
he  whom  the  GDchantcn,  my  enemiei,  tranifortued  into  the  lacquey,  U  deftul 
me  of  the  gloTj  of  that  oorobat  ^'  "  Softly,  good  sir,"  replied  the  mesuoip; 
"  there  was  neither  enchantment  nor  change  ia  the  cose,  losiloi,  tha  \ta\iiej, 
I  entered  the  lists,  end  the  tame  I  came  out.  I  lefuaed  Sghtiag,  lecaux  Ibid 
a  mind  to  manr  tha  girl :  but  it  turned  out  quite  otherwise ;  for  youi  vmlup 
had  no  BooncT  left  the  wtU  than,  iaataad  of  a  wife,  I  got  a  iound  ban;!!!;,  1? 
my  lord  duke's  order,  for  not  doing  as  he  would  have  hud  me  in  thfttiffuiii  uii 
the  end  of  it  all  is  that  the  girl  ii  turned  nun,  and  Donna  Rodr^uuz  pacbdof 
to  Castile  ;  and  I  am  nov  going  to  Barcelona  with  a  packet  of  Ictten  froD  my 
lord  to  the  viceroy ;  and,  if  your  worship  will  please  l*>  take  a  little  of  IheifiW 
creature,  I  have  hero  a  calabash  full  at  your  terviee,  triih  a  slica  of  good  dieai 
that  will  nwaken  thirst,  if  it  he  sleeping."  "  I  take  yon  at  your  word,"  qwfiii 
Bancho  ;  "and,  without  more  ado,  ict  us  be  at  it,  good  Tosilos,  in  spite  of  tUtii' 
enchanters  in  the  Indies."  "In  truth,  Sanoho,"  quoth  Don  Quiiote,  "ikrain 
a  very  glutton,  and,  moreoror,  the  greatest  simplelun  oa  earth,  to  doubl  IhB 
this  courier  is  enehanted,  and  ■  counterfeit  Totilos.  Uut,  if  thou  art  bent  ipa 
it,  stay  ia  God's  name,  and  eat  thy  fill,  while  I  go  on  slowly,  and  wail  l^J 
coining."  The  lacquey  laughed,  unsheathed  his  calabash,  and  unwolletol  1* 
chcesF,  and  taking  out  a  little  loaf,  he  and  Soncho  sat  down  apon  the  gmi,  ni 
in  peace  and  good-fellowshjp  quickly  despatched  tbo  contents,  and  gottotiw 
botium  of  the  provision -bag,  with  so  good  on  appetite  that  they  licked  ibeioy 
packet  of  letters  because  it  smelt  of  cheese.  While  they  were  thus  emplopi 
"hang  me,  friend  Sancho."  said  Tosilos,  "if  I  know  what  to  make  of  iW 
master  of  yours — he  must  needs  be  a  madman."  "Kecd  i"  quoth  SnuiOi 
"faith,  he  has  no  need  !  for,  ifimadneas  pass  current,  he  has  plenty  to  paT  era; 
man  his  own.  Thut  I  can  sen  full  well,  and  full  often  I  tell  bini  of  it :  Uit  «t>; 
boots  it  1 — especially  now  that  it  is  oli  ever  with  him  ;  for  he  has  been  v^_ 
by  the  knight  of  the  While  Mood."  Tosilos  begged  him  to  rt-bte  whai  i^ 
happened  to  him  ;  but  Sancho  excused  himself,  saying  it  would  be  unmaiio*' 
to  kt-ep  his  master  waiting,  bnt  thot,  another  time,  if  they  should  meet  spiiOil^ 
would  tell  him  the  whole  afRiir,  Ho  then  rose  up,  shook  the  crumbs  fmm  to 
beard  and  apparel,  and  took  leave  of  Tosilos,  then  driving  Dapple  before  kv* 
■et  off  to  overtake  his  master,  whom  ho  found  wailing  for  him  under  tliii  ^ 
ftf  strce. 


IBVUmUi  OF  DOX  4UIX0ZM. 
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¥  the  mind  of 
Bon,  Quixote 
hod  been  afflic- 
ted and  dis- 
turbed before 
bis  defeat,  how 
greatly  were 
his  BufferiDgs 
increased  afuT 
that  misfor- 
tuoe  1  While 
vaitin^  tot 
SoBcbo,  as  be- 
fore mentioii- 

ed,  a  thonnnd 

tIiDUf;)ita  rushed  into  his  heed,  buzzing  about  like  flics  in  a  honej-pot;  some 
ilwelling  on  the  difeiichantmcat  of  Dulcinea,  and  others  on  the  life  bo  should  lead 
during  hia  forced  rcliri'inent.  On  Sancho's  ooraing  up)  and  oommending  Toeilos 
OS  the  civilcsC  lacquej  in  the  world,  "  Is  it  possible,  Suicho,"  said  he,  "  that  thou 
should'jt  still  persist  in  bis  being  really  d  lacquey  ?  It  seems  to  have  quite  escaped 
thy  memory  that  thou  hast  seen  Bulcinea  trensfoimed  into  a  country  wenoh, 
uid  the  knight  of  the  mirrors  into  the  bachelor  Bamson  Carrosco  : — aU  the  work  of 
enchanters  who  penecute  me ;  but,  tell  me,  didst  thou  inquire  of  that  man  touch- 
ing the  fate  of  Altieidoru  i  Doth  she  stili  bewail  my  aheence ;  or  hath  site  olrearly 
consigned  to  oblivion  the  amorous  thoughts  that  tormented  ber  whilst  I  wfis 
present?"  "Troth,  sir,"  quoth  Saucho,  "I  was  too  well  employed  to  think  of 
■noh  fooleries.  Body  of  me  1  is  your  worship  now  ia  a  condition  to  be  inquiring 
after  other  folks'  tbought»~-especialIy  on  lore  matters?"  "  Observe,  Sancho," 
quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  there  is  a  great  deal  of  differttnce  between  lore  an£  . 
gratitude.  It  is  very  possible  for  a  gentleman  not  to  be  in  lore  ;  but,  strictly 
■peakiug,  it  is  impossible  he  should  be  ungrateful.  Altisidora,  to  all  sppearancc, 
lored  me ;  she  gave  me  three  nightrcapa,  as  thoa  luiowest :  she  also  wept  at  my 
departure;  she  cursed  me,  vilifled  me,  and,  inipiteof  shame,  conpliuned  publidy 
of  me :  certain  proofs  that  she  adored  me ;  for  in  luoti  maledictions  the  anger  of 
lovers  uaunlly  vents  itself.  I  hod  neither  hopes  to  give  htr,  nor  treasures  to  offet 
her :  for  mine  are  all  engaged  to  Dulcinea ;  and  the  treasures  of  knights-errqat. 
like  those  of  fairies,  are  delusory,  not  real,  and,  tl^ercfore,  to.  retain  het  ic 
remembrance  is  all  I  can  do  for  her,  without  pr^udice  to  the  fidelity  I  owe  t«  the 
tnistresB  of  my  soiil,  who  every  moment  suffers  imder  thy  cnitlly  in  neglecting  ttt 
dlMifliw  that  &ah  of  thine — ^would  to  God  the  woWes  had  it !    Binc«  ihgm 
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would*8t  rather  keep  it  for  the  worms,  than  apply  it  to  the  relief  of  that  pool 
lady.*'  **  Sir/'  answered  Sancho,  "  to  deal  plainly  with  you,  I  caoDot  see  vLtt 
the  lashing  of  my  posteriors  has  to  do  with  disencnanting  the  enchanted ;  it  is 
just  as  if  you  should  say,  '  When  your  head  aches,  anoint  yoar  knce-p&Ds;*  st 
least,  I  dare  bo  sworn  that,  of  all  the  histories  your  worship  has  ever  read  d 
knight-errantry,  none  ever  told  you  of  anybody  being  unbewitched  by  flogging. 
However,  be  that  as  it  will,  when  the  humour  takes  me,  and  time  fits^  I'll  set 
about  it,  and  lay  it  on  to  some  tone."  **  Heoven  grant,"  said  Don  Quixote,  ''and 
give  thee  grace  to  understand  how  much  it  is  thy  duty  to  relieve  my  lady,  who  is 
iieo  thine,  since  thou  belongest  to  me." 

Thus  oonversingf  they  travelled  on  till  they  arrived  at  the  very  sfrnt  whera 
they  had  been  trampled  upon  by  the  bulls.    Don  Quixote  reoollectingit»  *'  There 
Sancho,"  said  he,  **  is  the  meadow  where  we  met  the  gay  shephCTdeases  acd 
gallant  shepherds  who  proposed  to  revive,  in  this  place,  another  pastoral  Arcadix 
The  project  was  equally  new  and  ingenious,  and  if  thou  thinkest  well  of  i:; 
Sancho,  we  will  foUow  Uieir  example,  and  turn  shepherds :  at  least  for  the  trim 
of  my  retirement  I  will  bay  sheep,  and  whatever  is  necessary  for  a  postond  life ; 
and  I,  assuming  the  name  of  the  shepherd  Quizotix,  and  thou  that  of  the  shephei^ 
Panzino,  we  will  range  the  woods,  the  hills,  and  the  valleys,  singing  here,  ssd 
sighing  there ;  drinking  from  the  clear  springs,  or  limpid  brooks,  or  the  xn%hty 
rivers ;  while  the  oaks,  with  liberal  hand,  shall  give  us  their  sweetest  firuit — ^ths 
hollow  cork-trees,  lodging-^willows,  their  dubde— and  the  roses,  their  d^ightfol 
perfume.    The  spacious  meads  shall  be  our  carpets  of  a  thousand  oolours ;  and, 
ever  breathing  the  clear,  pure  air,  the  moon  and  stars  shall  be  our  tapers  of  the 
night,  and  light  our  evening  walk;  and  thus,  while  singing  will  be  our  pleasure, 
and  complaining  our  delight,  the  god  of  song  will  provide  harmonious  rerse,  and 
love  a  never  failing  theme— so  shall  our  fame  be  eternal  as  onr  song  !*'  **  Pore 
gad !"  quoth  Sancho,  **  that  l^d  of  life  squares  and  comers  with  me  exactly;  snd 
I  warrant  if  once  the  bachelor  Samson  Carrasco,  and  master  Nicholas  the  barber, 
catch  a  glimpse  of  it,  they  will  follow  us,  and  turn  shepherds  too :  and  QcMd  grant 
that  the  priest  have  not  an  inclination  to  make  one  in  the  fold — ^he  is  so  gay  ani 
merrily  inclined."  **  Thou  say*st  well,"  quoth  Don  Quixote ;  *'  and,  if  the  baehelar 
Samson  Carrasco  will  make  one  amongst  us,  as  I  doubt  not  he  wUl,  he  may  call 
himself  the  shepherd  Samsonino,  or  Carrascon.    Master  Nicholas  the  barber  ma? 
be  called  Niculoso,  as  old  Boscan  called  himself  Nomoroso.     As  for  the  curate,  I 
know  not  what  name  to  bestow  upon  him,  unless  it  can  be  one  derived  from  his 
profession,  calling  him  the  shepherd  Curiambro.    As  to  the  shepherdesses,  wb« 
are  to  be  the  objects  of  our  love,  we  may  pick  and  choose  their  names,  as  we  da 
pears ;  and,  since  that  of  Itny  lady  accords  alike  with  a  shepherdess  and  a  prinotsi^ 
I  need  not  be  at  the  pains  of  selecting  one  to  suit  her  better.     Thou,  Sancba^ 
may*8t  give  to  thine  whatever  name  pleaseth  thee  best"     ^'I  dotiot  intend," 
answered  Sancho,  **  to  give  mine  any  other  than  Teresona,  which  will  fis  her  hi 
aides  well :  and  is  so  near  her  own  too,  that,  when  i  come  to  put  it  in  my  verKs, 
everybody  will  know  her  to  be  tny  own  wife,  and  command  me  for  not  covetisg 
other  men's  goods,  and  seeking  for  better  bread  than  wheaten.    As  for  the  priest, 
he  must  be  content  without  a  mistress,  for  good  example's  sake ;  eitd,  if  the 
bachelor  Samson  wants  one,  his  soul  is  his  own." 

<< Heaven  defend  me!"  qnoth  Don  Quixote,  "what  a  life  shaD  we  kad. 
fnend  Sancho !  what  a  melody  we  shall  have  of  bagpipes  and  rebecks^  azhi 
pipes  ol'  Ztimora !  And,  if  to  all  this  we  add  the  albogues,  our  pa^^toru)  bosti 
will  b<*  n<*urly  complete."  "Albogues!"  quoth  Sancho,  "  what  mar  that  be? 
I  never  heard  of  such  a  thing."  "  Albogues,"  answered  Don  Quixot«^  **  an 
eoncave  plates  of  brass,  like  candlestieks,  which,  being  struck  against  hk^ 
other,  produce  a  sound,  not  very  agreeable,  it  is  true,  yet  not  offensive,  and  i: 
ftooords   well  enough  with  the   rusticity  of  the  pipe  and  tabor.     Albcfpie^ 


Jkm  QumU  and  Saateho  at  f^nv-lom  Sfn^Mrd*. 


kVftKTuaTM  or  I 


Saneho,  ii  a  Moorish  w&nl.  an  are  all  Ihose  which  in  Spauisti  begin  with  gl:  M 
Aimcuza,  Almonar,  Alhumbru,  Al^-uucil,  Aluzemo,  Almacen,  Alcaueia,  .witii 
»QWi  olhers;  out  kngiingu  lius  ocly  ihree  Moorish  n-orda  eadicg  in  t,  which 
«re,  Boraegui,  Zaquisomo,  and  Mimtvedi;    Alh,iili  and  Alfaqui,  both  hy  tbeU 


i»c>g{Qning  and  ending,  are  known  to  be  Amino.  This  I  joet  obterro  bj  tbs 
u'ay,  OS  tho  mention  of  Albogue*  brought  it  to  mj  mmd.  One  circnn^ 
ttiiuco  will  contribute  much  to  make  ui  perfect  in  our  new  profenion,  whick 
is  my  being,  aa  thou  well  knovreit,  tomewbat  of  a  poet,  and  the  bachelor 
SuniBon  Carraico  an  excellent  one.  Of  the  priest  I  will  lay  nothing!  jet 
will  i-  rcntuie  a  wager  that  ho  too  ha»  the  points  of  a  poet:  and  master 
jNicholos  the  barber  also,  I  make  bo  doubt:  for  most  or  all  of  that  facnltj 
are  players  on  the  guitar  and  long-makLTS.  I  will  complain  of  absence ; 
thou  ihalt  extol  thyself  for  canstancy;  the  shepherd  Carrascon  shall  complain 
of  diulain,  and  the  priest  CuriamlM'o  msy  say  or  aing  whatever  he  pleaseth; 
and  so  we  shall  go  on  to  our  hearta'  content."  "Alas!  sir,"  quoth  Sanclu^ 
■■I  am  so  nnlucky  that  I  shall  never  see  thbBo  blesf>ed  dayal  0  what  neat 
wooden  spoons  ahall  I  moke  when  lama  shepherd  1  What  curds  and  cream ! 
what  garlands!  what  pretty  nick-nacks !  An  oU  dog  I  am  at  these  trinkums, 
which,  thongh  they  fUay  not  set  mo.  up  for  ose  of  the  serea  vise  men,  will 
get  me  the  name  of  a  clarer  fellow.  My  daughter  Banchina  shall  bring  ear 
dinner  to  us  in  the  floH  hut  bold  tnera-:  she  *s  a  sightly  wench,  and 
shepherds  are  sometin)rs~  rogniiUy  giren ;  an(J  I  would  not  have  my  girl  go  oat 
for  wool  and  come  back  shorn.  Yonr  lorv-dtrings  and  wanton  tricks  are  at 
oommon  in  the  open  fields  as  tfi  crowded~«itieB ;  in  the  shepherd's  eot  as  in  the 
palaces  of  lords  and  princes.  Take  away  the  opportunity,  and  you  take  away 
the  Bin ;  what  the  eye  views  not,  the  heart  rues  not ;  a  leap  troat  behind  a 
bush  may  do  more  thim  tho  prayer  of  a  good  man."  "  Enough,  Bancho,  no  more 
proverbs,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  for  any  one  of  those  thon  hast  eited  woald  have 
been  sufficient  to  express  thy  meaning.  1  have  ofti'n  advised  thee  not  to  be  bo 
prodigal  of  these  sentencee,  and  to  keep  a  atiict  hand  over  them ;  but  it  in 
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praachiiig  in  tbe  dewrt;  'the  man  mj  mother  whipi  mo,  the  mote  I  mid  ai 
jeEur.'  "  "Fiuth  and  froth,"  air,  cried  Sanoho,  "  ii  not  that  the  pot  callin'Di 
Kcttie  nnut  ?  Ton  chide  me  for  opeakiog  prorerbs,  -and  yon  sbin^  tliem  tot- 
•elf  ty  sooroB  T'  "  Obwrre,  Sencho,"  anawered  Don  Qnixote,  "  ma  impotD: 
difference  t>etween  thy  prorethe  end  mine :  when  I  make  nae  of  them  tbej  t 
like  a  ring  to  the  finger ;  iriiereai  by  thee  they  are  dragged  in  by  bod  ul 
ahonlderv.  I  hare  already  told  thee,  if  I  miatake  not,  tfaat  prorerbs  sie  iber 
maxims  of  hnnun  viedem,  the  seanlt  of  experience  end  obeerratiott,  and  in  tb 
gifts  of  ancient  ugea ;  yet  tiie  promb  vtuob  Is  not  sptly  applied,  instead  i 
being  wisdom  ia  ataik  nonsense.  But  enough  of  this  at  present ;  aa  night  s^ 
proaobes,  lot  nR  retire  a  little  wAj  out  of  the  high-road,  to  pass  the  night,  ail 
God  kndws  what  to-morrow  may  bring  ns." 

They  Accordingly  retired,  aod  made  a  late  imd  a  scanty  sapper,  mnch  ^sicjl 
SanCha's  ioolinatioB,  for  it  brooght  the  hard^pe  of  knigbt-enwtiy  f^eoh  npci 
hia  thoughts,  and  he  griered  to  tbink  how-  seldom  he  eneoontared  the  p1ea» 
that  reigocd  in  the  hguse  of  Don  Diego  da  Miranda,  at  the  wedding  of  the  u 
Cmiiacho,  aod  at  Don  Antonio  Mokoo's  :  but  again  reflecouv  that  it  conli  ir 
be  alwayi  day.  nor  civays  niffht,  he  betook  htmself  to  sleep,  leaTiiig  huEa* 
ttioughtfol  and  awoko. 


Asmmn  or  box  tanxta^ 
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i  night  ma  rather  dork,  foi 
though  the  mooa  was  in  the 
hcaveai,  it  was  not  Ti«ible : 
madam  Dions  ii  woot  some' 
tiniea  to  take  b  trip,  to  th« 
antipodes,  and  leave  the  moun- 
tain h  and  Talleyg  ia  the  dark. 

Uoo  Quixote  foUoved  natuiT. 

and  being  satisfied  with  hia  &iti 

'  sleep,  did  not  solicit  more.    A* 

'  for  Saneho,  ha  ncrer  wanted  h 

~  soeond,  for  the  first  lasted  hin 

from   night  to  morning;    indi- 

nnting   n  sound  bad7  and  mtnil 

freo  from  caro  :  but  his  master, 

being   unable    to   sleep   himself, 

iwakened  him,  saying,  "  I  am  sm&ied,  Saucho,  at  tlio  torpor  of  thj  aoal ;  it  seems 

-.s  if  thou  wert  made  of  marble  or  brass,  insecs-ible  of  emotion  or  sentiment! 

L  woke  whilst  thou  sleepes^  I  monnt  whilst  thon  art  singing,  I  f&int  with  ioag 

asting,  whilrt  thou  canst  hardir  nove  or  brGotho  from  pure  gluttony !     It  is  thn 

)art  of  a  good  semnt  to  diare  his  mastei'4  pains,  and,  were  it  but  for  decency,  tg 

>e  tonchod  with  what  afiects  him.    Behold  the  aereirity  of  the  night  and  the  scili- 

ude  of  the  place,  ianting  ns  to  intermingle  some  watching  with  our  sleep;  get 

ip.  good  Bancho,  I  oonjoTQ  thee,  and  lAtiro  a  short  distance  hence,  and,  with  a 

villuig  heart  and  grateful  courage,  inflict  on  thyself  three  or  four  hundred 

aibe«,  npoa  the  score  of  Duloinaa's  disenchantment;  and  this  I  ask  as  a  faronr. 

'.  wilt  not  oome  to  wrwtling  with  thee  again,  for  I  know  thou  hast  a  heary 

land ;  and  that  being  dons,  we  will  pass  the  remainder  of  the  night  in  sin^nj^— 

!  of  absence,  thou  of  oonstonoy ;  oommencing  from  this  moment  the  pastoral 

•ccnpation  which  m  an  benoeforth  to  follow."    "  Sir,"  answered  Soncho,  "  I  am 

leither  monk  nor  friar,  to  itait  np  in  the  -middle  of  the  night  and  diaoipliua 

nysclf  at  that  rate;  neither  do  I  think  it  would  be  an  ea^  matter  tft  be  aader 

he  rod  one  moment,  and  the  next  to  begin  singing.    Talk  not  of  wliiptMng,  I 

leaeech  701^  sir,  and  let  w»  <leep,  or  vou  will  moke  me  awwar  'toerer  to  teneh  a 

lair  of  my  coat,  mut^  less  of  my  flesn."     "0  Uton  soul  of  flint!"  cried  Don 

luixote.     "  0  remorseless  squire!  0  bread  ill-bestowed  !     A.  poor  requital  for 

STours  already  conferred  and  those  intended !    Through  me  tho«  hast  been 

goremor;  through  me  art  thou  in  a  fair  way  to  have  the  title  of  aa  earl,  or 

omo  other  equally  hononnblc,  and  which  will  be  delayed  no  longer  than  thie 

■ear  of  obscunty ;  fof  Pnt  tmebra*  jp^rs  Im»m."    "  I  know  not  what  that  meons,' 

epiied  Saneho ;  I  only  know  that  while  I  am  asleep  I  have  neither  fear  nar 

ope,  nor  tronble  nor  glory.   Blessings  light  on  him  who  firrt  inveDt«d  sleep  t—^t 

orers  a  man  all  over,  body  and  mind,  like  a  etook ;  it  ia  meat  to  the  hnngry, 

rink  to  the  thirsty,  heat  tu  the  cold,  and  cold  lo  the  hot :  it  ia  the  oun  that  can 
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purchase  oil  thingt:  the  bolnnce  that  makei  the  shepherd  equal  with  the  kiii(b 
fool  with  the  wise  man.  It  haa  only  one  fault  as  I  have  heard  u;,  Tbi<J)ii,Q( 
it  looks  like  death:  for  between  the  altreper  and  the  corpse  then  it  bntliUltl 
choose."  "  I  never  heard  thee  talk  eo  eloquently.  Sancho,"  qaoth  Soa  QaM 
''  which  provea  to  me  the  truth  of  that  proverb  thou  often  hut  nted :  Not  t^ 
whom  thou  art  bred,  but  with  whom  thoa  art  fud."  "  OiJdi  my  Hft,  nl' 
replied  Sancho,  "it  b  not  I  alone  thot,«m  a  stringer  of  prorBtb*— tbge* 
pouring  from  your  worship's  mouth  fhster  than  from  mine.  Yosr  wonUp'i,! 
own,  may  be  more  pat  than  mine,  whii;h  tumble  out  at  random:  jatiu)niiiB~ 
they  are  all  prorartw." 

Thus  were  they  engaged,  when  they  heard  a  strange,  doll  kind  of  muK,  rt 
naroh  sounds,  iasuing  from  ererypart  of  the  valley.  Son  Quixote  Btirteds[sK 
laid  hia  hand  to  his  sword ;  and  Sancho  squatted  down  under  Dqiple,  tsi  ba 
£ed  himself  with  the  bnndte  of  armour  on  one  side  of  him,  and  the  aai'i  pnvia 
the  other,  trembtin^  no  less  with  fear  than  Don  Quixote  with  sorpnas.  Ets; 
moment  the  noise  mcrcssed  as  the  cause  of  it  opproacbed,  to  the  giwt  teia^ 
one  at  least — for  the  courage  of  the  other  is  too  well  koowc  to  be  n^" 
Kow  the  cadse  of  this  fearful  din  wua  this : — uime  hc^-dealcn,  eagai  to  rati  ^ 
mariiet,  happened  at  that  early  hour  to  be  driving  nborc  aix  hundred  o(  li» 
creaturos  aloDg  the  road  to  a  fair,  where  they  were  to  be  sidd ;  which  Ellli;!^ 
with  their  grunting  and  squeaking,  mode  anch  a  hqniblo  noise  that  w  <" 
knight  and  squire  were  etuhned  and  confounded,  and  utterly  at  ■  loa  In^ 
account  for  it. 

The  wide-spreading  host  of  gruntere  came  crowing  on,  and,  wiQiDUt  dii'J! 
the  smallest  degree  of  respect  foe  the  lofEy  tdiaraoter  c$  Bon  Quixote  u  ef  £>i^ 


hii  squire,  threw  Jovn  both  master  and  man,  demolishing  Soncho's  esiW-\ 
ment,  and  laying  erea  Itozinanto  in  the  dust!  On  they  wen^  sad  bm  >^ 
before  thew,  overthrowing  pack-^ddle,., armour,  knight,  squire,  faotse,  ^  *- 
treading  sjid  trampling  over  everything  without  remone.  Sancho  vilii  w 
diScQlty  raooverad  his  legs,  and  deaited  his  master  to  lend  him  his  awnni  '^ 
he  might  slay  half-o-do^en  at  least  of  those  unmannerly  swine — for  he  h>i  c" 
discovered  what  llicy  were ;  but  Son  Quixote  admonished  them  not  u  ti-' 
th«m.  "HeincB,"  sold  he,  "  has  iofliuteil  this  disgraoe  upon  my  guilty  b"^' 
VI  no  more  than  a  just  punish  meat  that  dogi  shodd  deronr,  horneti  i^  *" 
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liogt  tramplo  on  a  yanquUbcd  knigM-emnt."  ''  And  heaven,  I  suppose/'  quoth 
Saucho,  *'  has  sent  fleas  to  sting  and  bito,  and  hunger  to  famish  us  poor  squires, 
for  keeping  such  knights  company.  If  we  squires  were  the  sons  of  tho  knights 
we  serve,  or  their  kinsmen,  it  would  be  no  wonder  that  we  should  share  in  their 
punishments,  even  to  the  third  and  fourth  generation:  but  what  havo  the  Ponzas 
to  do  with  tbo  Quixotes  ?  Well,  let  us  to  our  litter  again,  and  try  to  sleep  out 
the  little  that  is  left  of  the  night,  and  Qod  will  send  day-light,  aad  mayhap^ 
l)etter  Inek."  *' Sleep  thbu,  Sandio^"  said  J>on  Quixote,  «*who  wert  bor&  to 
sleep,  whilst  I,  who  was  Ixmi  to  watoh,  allow  my  thoughts,  till  duy-break,  to 
range,  and  give  a  tnnoful  vent  to  my  sorrow  in  a  little  madrigal  which  I  havo 
«ttst  composed."  '  ^'Methinks/'  quoth  Sancho,  "  that  a  muo  cannot  bo  sufieriug 
much  when  he  can  turn  his  brain  to  verse-making.  However,  madrigal  it  aa 
much  as  your  worship  pleases,  and  I  will  sleep  as  much  as  1  can."  Then  mea- 
suring off  what  ground  he  wanted,  he  rolled  himself  up  and  fell  into  a  aomad 
sleep:  neither  debts,  bails,  nor  troubles  of  any  kind,  disturbed  him.  Don 
Qrzixote,  leaning  against  a  beech  or  cork-tree  (for  Cid  H<|mete  Bcnengoli  doM 
not  specify  the  tree)  tr,  the  music  of  his  own  sighs  sung  as  follows : 

O,  love,  when,  sick  of  heart-felt  grief, 

I  sigh,  and  draj;  ihy  cnicl  chain, 
To  death  1  flv,  the  sure  relief 

Of  those  who  groan  in  ling' ring  pain. 

Bot,  coming  to  tho  fatal  gates, 

The  port  in  this  my  sea  of  woo, 
The  joy  I  feel  new  life  creates^ 
And  bids  my  spirits  brii»ker  dow. 

Thus  dying  ever*  hour  I  live. 

And  living  I  rcbign  my  breath. 
8tran«;e  power  of  love,  thai  thus  can  give 
A  dying  life  and  livmg  death! 

The  many  sighs  and  tears  that  accompanied  this  tuneful  lamentation  provea 
how  deeply  the  knight  was  affected  by  his  late  disaster  and  the  absence  of  his 
lady.  l3uy-light  now  appeared,  and  the  sun  darting  his  beams  full  on  Sancho*s 
face,  at  lust  awoke  him ;  whereupon  rubbing  his  eyes,  yawning,  and  stretching 
his  limbs,  he  perceived  the  swinish  havoc  made  in  his  cupboard,  and  heartily 
wished  the  drove  at  the  devil,  and  even  went  further  than  that  in  his  wishes. 

The  knight  and  squire  now  started  again,  and  journeyed  on  through  tho  whole 
of  that  day,  when  toWards  evening  they  saw  about  half  a  score  of  men  on  horse- 
back, and'four  or  five  on  foot,  making  directly  towards  them.     Bon  Quixote  waa 
much  agitated  by  tho  sight  of  these  men,  and  Sancho  trembled  with  fear :  for 
they  were  armed  with  lances  and  shields,  and  other  warlike  implements.     ''  Ah, 
Sancho,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "  hod  I  my  hands  at  liberty,  X  would  make  no  more 
of  that  hostile  squadron  than  if  it  were  composed  of  gingerbread.     However, 
matters  may  not  turn  out  so  bad  as  they  promise."   The  horsemen  soon  came  up, 
and  instantly  surrounded  the  knight  and  the  squire,  and  in  a  threatening  manner 
preaentiid  the  points  of  their  lances  at  their  prisoners.     One  of  those  on  foot 
putting  his  finger  to  his  lips,  as  if  commanding  Don  Quixote  to  bo  mute,  seized 
on  Bozinantc-'s  bridle,  and  drew  him  out  of  the  road ;  while  the  others,  in  like 
manner,  took  posi^essiun  of  Dapple  and  his  rider,  and  the  whole  then  moved  on  in 
silence.     Dou  Quixote  several  times  would  have  inquired  whither  they  meant  to 
take  him,  but  scarcely  had  he  moved  his  lips  to  speak,  when  they  were  ready  U 
close  them  with  the  points  of  their  spears.   And  so  it  was  with  Sancho:  no  soonci 
{lid  he  show  an  inclination  to  speak  than  one  of  those  on  foot  pricked  him  with  a 
goad,  driving  Dapple  in  the  same  numner,  as  if  he  also  wished  to  speak.    Night 
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KdTaBcing  thej  quickened  tiicir  paca,  tai  tha  frar  of  tbo  priaanen  likevM 
ineieaied ;  upeciallT  vli«i  they  liwd  the  frilant  ««n  aad  anon  aaj  to  tbex. 
" On,  oa,  76  TroglodTte*  1  Fe«c«,  jv'barbariui  iUtim!  P17,  j«  AntJir^topk^l 
Cofoplain  Dot,  J9  Seftfaiuu !  Open  not  jaat  myet,  ye  nnudenas  P-rlTphrranw 
ye  bntchorl;  Uou  !"  With  tbeae  and  other  eueh  nunee  they  tomianted  the  nn 
ql  the  vabxm  mMter  and  noa.  Bancho  went  along  mntienng  to  himaeU- 
"What!  cul  «•  ortolan*!  barbera!  ilarca !  ijidrev  pc^ja js !  and  FoUj 
fiunonaea! — I  dm't  like  the  aound  of  each  Bamee — a  badinnd  this  to  winnov 
our  eoto;  miiohief  haa  been  laweringapoa  m  of  Ut^  and  now  it  fi*lla  thick,  lib 
kidu  "to  a  enr.  It  looks  ill,  Qod  lend  it  maj  not  end  mtne  !"  Don  Qoixiite 
proceeded  onvarda,  quite  confeanded  at  the  repeoaohfol  nanee  thai  wen  grra 
to  hmi,  and  he  could  oair  oaaBlude  that  no  good  wai  to  be  ei^eoted,  mm!  asvA 
harm  to  be  feared.  In  thia  peipleziag  aitnatioii,  about  an  hour  aAcr  uight-U^ 
they  arriTed  at  a  oaatle,  which  Don  ^lixote  pnaently  leooUeoted  to  he  that  bt- 
longing  to  the  duke,  where  he  hod  lately  been.  "God  defond  me  1"  aaid  ha,  m 
■oon  aa  he  knew  the  place,  "  what  can  uia  nwan  i  In  thia  hmue  all  ■■  comtar 
and  Idndneaa  1 — but,  to  the  Tanqoiahed,  good  i*  converted  into  bad,  bad  icU 
worae."  On  entering  the  princioAl  oonit,  they  hw  it  deoonted  and  act  out  in  t 
■utnoer  that  added  still  more  to  ueir  fean,  as  well  aa  tbair  astoniahmcaiC  ai  wS 
in  seen  in  the  following  chapter. 
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D  rmuiom  ADramxa  rui  sTn  xmii  dm  qoizon  a 


o  looner  liad  the  honemen 
alighted  ttian,  aasuted  h; 
thou  OS  foot,  they  leixed 
Pan  Qnixote  and  Snncho  in 
tbcdr  armi,  and  placed  them 
in  the  midit  of  the  court ; 
where  a  hondred    toiche^ 
and    aboTo    five    hondred 
other    lighti,  diapened    in 
the  galleries  around,  Kt  the 
whole  in  a  blaie ;  inaomuoh 
tiiat,  ID  apite  of  the  darkneea 
of  the  night,  it  appeared  liko 
day.     In  the 'middle  of  the 
eourt  Taa  erected  a  tomb 
nx  feet  from  the  ground, 
and  OTer  it  was  spread  a 
large  canopj  of  black  velvet; 
round  which,  upon  its  iteps, 
were  bunung  above  a  hun- 
dred wax  tapers  in  silvei 
can41eiticks.     On  the  tomb 
was  visible  the  corpse  of  a 
damsel,  so  bseuUful   as  to 
make    death    itself   appear 
loTcly.    Her  head  was  laid  upon  a  cushion  of  gold  brocade,  crowned  with  a  Rar- 
land  (rf  fragrant  flowers,  and  in  her  hands,  which  were  laid  crosswise  ui>on  her 
Itieast,  was  placed  a  green  branch  of  victorious  palm.     On  one  side  of  the  conrt 
waa  erected  a  theatre,  where  two  personages  wore  seated,  whose  crowns  on  their^ 
hcada  and  sceptrea  in  their  hands  denoted  them  to  be  kings,  either  red  or  feigned. 
On  the  side  (rf  the  theatre,  which  was  ascended  by  «t«T>»,  were  two  other  leata,  ■ 
npon  which  Don  Qiiixole  and  Sanoho  were  placed.     This  was  perftinned  in  pT»« 
found  silence,  and  by  signs  they  were  both  given  to  understand  they  were  to  hoU 
tbeir  peace  :  though  the  caution  was  needless  fo*  astonishment  had  tied  up  then" 

X«o  gteat  perwiDs  now  ascended  the  theatre  with  a  numerous  rettnue,  and 
snatff^  tbemiolves  in  two  cht  rs  of  state,  close  to  those  who  seemed  tobe  luooareha.^ 


nteM  Don  Qnixota  immediately  knew  to  be  the  duKe  irad  dadien  xrbobidB 
nohlj  entcrtoiaed  him.  Erciythin^  he  saw  fillixl  Lint  with  wonder,  and  noihiq 
more  than  his  diacovery  that  the  corae  lying  extended  on  the  tomb  wasUiatiJ 
the  fair  Altisidora !  When  the  duke  and  duchess  hod  taken  their  plao«>,  Ih» 
Quixote  and  Sanoho  rose  np,  and  made  them  a  profound  rererenoo,  which  Ha 
highneuea  returned  by  a  alight  inclination  of  the  head.  Immediately  aftfr,  m 
officer  oroased  the  area,  and,  going  up  to  Sancho,  threw  oyet  him  a  robe  of  bhtk 
bnckram,  painted  over  with  flijmee,  «iid,  talfipg  oS  his  cap,  he  put  on  hii  beaii 
poateboard  mitre,  three  feet  high,  like  Uioae  used  by  the  penitents  ot  the  Ib^e- 


ahion ;  hidding  him,  in  o  whimper,  not  to  open  his  lips,  otherwise  be  ironU  » 
ejther  gaj;god  or  aliiin.  Sancho  viewed  himself  from  top  to  toe,  vnA  mw  fa 
body  coyered  with  flames;  but,  finding  they  did  not  burn  him.  he  ured  not  t<n 
•trawi.  Ho  took  o£E  his  mitre,  and  saw  it  painted  all  over  with  devils;  btrt  b 
cplaced  it  again  on  his  head,  saying  within  himself,  "All  ie  weH  raongfc  th 
^se  flamfis  do  not  burn,  nor  do  these  imps  tly  away  with  me,"  Don  Qoixote  '* 
B^rreyed  him,  and  in  spite  of  hi»  pertnrbatipn  h.e  could  not  forbear  Rnfling  at  fcs 
■trange  appearance. 

.  And  now,  in  the  n^idst  of  that  prefonnd  silence  (for  not  a  breath  mm  h^ 
a.toftand  piaaaingsoiudof  flutes  stole  upon  the  ear,  seeming  to  proofed  ftvK  tb 
tomb.    Then,  on  a  sudden  near  the  couch  of  the  dead  body,  appearad  a  hmuSh. 
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foaih,  in  a  Komaa  habit,  who^  in  a  sweet  and  clear  Toicei  to  the  Bound  of  Ihl 
larp,  mhidb  he  touched  himaelf,  sung  the  two  following  stanzas: 

.TQl  bMT'ii  in  pity  to  the  wMping  world, 
tthall  give  Almidom  baek  to  day, 
3r  Quixote's  acorn  to  realnu  of  Pinto  hnrl'd, 
iier  everjr  ehann  to  crnel  death  a  prey; 
While  matroni  throw  their  gorgeous  robes  away. 
To  monrn  a  nynph  by  cold  disdain  betniy*d; 
To  the  oomplainiBg  lyre's  enchanting  Uy, 
I  'U  sing  the  praites  of  this  hapless  maid. 
In  sweeter  notes  than  Thnician  Orphena  ersr  play'd. 

Nor  shall  my  numbers  with  my  life  expUfe, 
Or  this  woihl's  light  oonfltie  the  boundlen  song. 
.To  thee,  bright  maid,  in  death  I  'U  touch  the  ^ra^ 
And  to  my  lonl  tba  tbemo  shall  siill  belong. 
When,  freed  fr»m  clay,  the  flitting  ghosts  among, 
My  spirit  glides  the  Stygian  shores  aroand. 
Though  the  colt  hand  of  death  has  soal'd  my  tongne^ 
Thy  praise  ihe  infernal  csTeriH  shall  rebound. 
And  Letlic's  felupgish  wares  move  ftluwcr  to  the  soond* 

"  Bntogh/'  said  one  of  the  k:ngs,  '*  cnoagh,  divine  musician !  it  were  an  ond« 
less  task  to  describe  the  graoes  of  the  peerleos  Altisidora — dead,  as  the  ignoiant 
world  believee,  but  still  living  in  the  breath  of  fume,  and  through  the  penaneo 
which  Sancho  Fanzn,  here  prc^nt,  must  undergo,  in  order  to  restore  her  to  light : 
and  therefore,  O  fihadamanthns !  who,  with  me,  judgest  in  the  dark  oayenis  ol 
Pluto,  sinco  thou  knowesft  all  that  aestiny  has  decreed  touching  the  restoration  of 
this  damsel^  speak-^eclare  it  immediately ;  nor  delay  the  promised  feKcity  of  her 
return  to  the  world.**  Scarcely  had  Minos  ceased,  when  Jbthadamanthus  starting 
np,  cried,  "  Ho,  there !  ye  ministers  and  officers  of  the  household,  high  and  low» 
great  and  small  I  Proceed  ye,  one  after  another,  and  mark  me  Sancho's  &ce  with 
four-and-twenty  twitches,  and  let  his  arms  and  sides  hare  twelve,  and  fhrosi 
therein  six  times  the  pin's  sharp  point:  for  in  the  due  performanoe  of  tlus  eoe- 
mony  depeads  the  restoration  of  that  lifeless  corse/'  Sanchoi,  hearing  thid». 
eould  hold  out  no  longer.  "  I  tow  to  Qod,"  cried  he,  '^  I  will  sooner  turn  Turk 
than  let  my  flesh  be  so  handled !  Body  of  me !  how  is  the  mauling  of  my  lisog^ 
to  give  life  to  the  dead  ?  *  The  old  woman  has  had  a  taste,  and  now  her  aovth 
waters/  Dulcinea  is  enchanted,  and  to  unbewitch  her  I  must  be  whipped  I  and 
now  here  Altisidora  dies  of  some  disease  that  Qod  has  sent  her,  and,  to  bring  her 
to  life  again,  my  flesh  must  be  tweaked  and  pinched,  and  corking  pins  thrusi 
into  my  body !  No,  put  these  tricks  xij^n  a  brother-in-law :  I  am  an  old  dog,, 
and  am  not  to  be  ooaxed  with  a  crust"  "  Belent  V  said  Shadamanthus^  in  a 
loud  voice,  "relent,  tiger,  or  thou  diest!  Submit^  proud  Nimrod!  suflier,  and 
be  silent,  monster!  Impossibilities  are  not  required  of  thee;  then  talk  &ot  o# 
difficulties.  Twitched  thou  shalt  be ;  pricked  thou  shalt  feel  thyself,  and  piMhed 
even  to  groaning.  Ho,  there !  officers  do  your  duty— or,  on  the  word  of  aa 
honest  man,  thy  destiny  shall  be  fulfilled!*' 

Immediately  six  duennas  were  seen  ad\'ancing  in  procession  along  the  eonrt^ 

four  of  them  with  spectacles,  and  all  of  them  with  their  right  hands  raiae^  Md 

ftiir  Angers^  breadth  of  their  wrist  bared,  to  make  their  hands  seem  the  longer^ 

aeoording  to  the  present  faslilon.    No  sooner  had  Sancho  got  a  glimpse  of  hi* 

txecutionors  than,  bellowing  aloud,  he  cried,  "  Do  with  mo  whatever  you  plea^a^ 

pour  over  me  a  sackfhl  of  mad  cats  to  bite  and  claw  me,  as  my  master  was  served 

in  this  castle ;  pierce  and  drill  me  through  with  sharp  daggers ;  tear  off  mj 

fliesh  with  red  hot  pinchers,  and  I  will  bear  it  all  with  patience  to  oblige  jour 

worships :  bnt  the  devil  may  fly  away  with  uu  at  onoe  belore  a  duenna  shall 
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pot  a  finger  upon  my  flffili !"    Don  Quixote  could  no  longer  keep  rilmoe.    Vm 


pauenuc,  iny 


iei.l  to 


K 


n.j  «...,     O...U  ....      ..V...  „  Uic  command  of  these  noble  pensu,al 

,i,u  M....ilis  to  hwivcn  for  liuving  imparled  to  thy  body  a  virtue  ao  iroDderfnl  M 

ir  a  Ultle  torture,  thou  (houldrt  tw  «bla  ta  bwtk  the  •pells  of  eDcbmler^  iH 


rettore  the  dead  to  life."  By  this  time  Sancho  wits  BurrounJed  by  the  ^"^^ 
■ndr  bcin;;  softened  and  penuaded  by  his  moater'a  eiitreatiei,  he  fixed  hin"" 
finnlyin  his  chnir,  and  held  out  Ijis  face  and  beard  to  the  execulionert-  "0* 
ftnrt  gave  him  a  dosteroua  tirit'Ji,  and  then  made  him  a  losr  curtsey.  "  Sf»n  •• 
your  coraplaifiniir,  good  nindum,  and  gire  Ita-i  of  your  Blabbcr-jauce;  f=r,(™ 
tftke  me !  yoi:r  flii'iiTS  stink  of  vinegar."  In  short,  ail  tlic  iluennHa  »u««««l; 
pcrrdrinGd  iheir  ot&ea,  and  ufter  thum  divert  other  pcmoui  repeated  ibe  W 
ceremony  bf  ttreakiaj;  and  jiinohing,  to  all  of  \rhich  he  submitted :  but  Tt* 
Iboy  eutie  to  pieroe  hii  fleah  with  piDa,  he  could  contain  himself  no  loDger,  ui 


AVTuitviBti  or  «ox  uvizor^  atf 

•terting  np  in  a  fliry,  he  caught  ho.d  of  a  lighted  torch  and  began  ti>  aj  ahoqt 
himVith  such  agilily  that  nil  his  tormentors  were  put  to  flight.  "Away !"  im 
cried ;  "  scamper,  je  imps  of  the  defil !  clo  rou  take  me  to  be  mode  of  brut,  tai 
luppose  I  cannot  fuel  your  cursed  torments  r" , 

At  this  moment  Altiiidora  (nho  muit  hove  been  fired  with  lying  w  long  npoa 
her  back),  turned  herself  on  one  side;  upon  wliich  the  whole  assembly  cried  out 
with  one  roice,  "  She  liven !  the  lives  !  Altisidoru  lives  '■"  Bfaadamanthiu  theft 
told  Sancbo  to  calm  his  rngo,  for  the  work  was  accomplished.  The  moment  Dott 
QuiiAte  percciTed  Allisidom  move,  he  wont  to  Sancho,  an4i  kneeling  before  him, 
said,  "  Now  is  (he  tinr.e,  dey  ma  of  my  liawels,  rather  ihan  my  sqnirv,  to  infliot 
on  thyself  some  of  those  hi shes  for  wliichithou  art  pledged  in  order  to  effect  tba 
disenchantment  of  Dulcinea;  (his,  I  say,  is  \ha  time,  now  that  tbyrirtne  ii 
•easoned,  and  of  efficacy  to  operate  the  good  expected  from  thee."  "Why  tioB,  ' 
replied  Sancho,  "is  tangle  upon  tangle,  and  not  honey  upon  frittcra!  A  gooj 
jest,  indeed,  that  pinches  and  prickings  must  bo  followed  by  lashes !  So,  air, 
take  at  once  a  gnat  stone  and  lie  it  about  my  neck,  and  tumble  me  into  a  veil ; 
belter  kill  mo  outright  than  break  my  bock  irith  other  men's  burthena.  Look  j% 
if  you  meddle  any  more  with  n  e,  as  I  have  a  living  aoult  all  aball  oat !" 


Aitiudora  had  now  raised  herself,  and  sui  uphKlu  on  her  tomb,  whereiiponUw 
_„.;-.  ;»w.^:nfoW  .tniflr  im.  and  the  court  resounded  irilh  the  ones  of  "Livf, 


Aiuaiaora  nau  nowruiwju  uciotn,  uu-.  -"^  ujj'ihm  >"•  •■=!  ™™i.,  ■...-— ^.-^ 
tcnue  immediately  struck  up,  ond  the  court  resounded  Tfilh  the  ones  of     -^"t 
JiTe,  AlUeidora!  AlUsidom,  Uvo!"   The  duke  and  duehe«  anwe,  and  with  Minoa, 
Xbadamontbua,  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho.  went  to  recfaxa  tba  reatored  <lanu*i. 


and  asMst  Iter  to  deicend  from  the  tomb.  ApparoDtly  near  Cunfin^  iIiBbral 
'to  the  daks  aiid  duchow  and  the  two  kingi ;  then  cMting  a  aide-gluiei  it  Ik 
'Qnixote,  ihe  tali,  "  Ood  foi^re  thee,  nnrelentiiig  knight  I  bj  whoss  cnd^I 
hare  been  imprisoned  in  ths  other  world  aboTe  a  thoound  yean,  m  it  tenu  ti 
'ne,  and  vhere  I  must  have  for  ever  remained  had  it  not  been  for  tiiee.  0  SawK 
^Thanka,  thon  Viadwt  and  beatof  squire*,  for  the  life  X  now  enjoy]  and,  in  nan- 
^OH  for  thy  goodneM,  aix  of  my  amocki  are  at  thy  aerrioe,  to  be  nude  into  ■ 
many  shirt*  for  thyself;  and^  if  they  are  not  all  whole,  at  least  they  an  all  doL* 
flaDcho,  with  hi*  mitre  in  bu  hand,  and  his  knee  on  tbe  ground,  Idand  her  bui 
The  dnke  ordered  him  to  be  disrobed  and  hii  own  garmenta  retomed  to  him;  Vi 
Sancho  begged  hi*  grace  to  allow  him  to  keep  the  ttook  and  tliQ  mitre,  thil  k 
might  carry  them  to  hti  own  village,  in  token  and  memory  of  thia  tmbpud-rf 
ndvcntiire.  Wberenpan  the  duoheu  assured  him  of  her  regard,  and  pnsuad 
him  that  the  frock  and  the  mitre  should  certainly  be  his.  The  conti  wu  mt 
ekared  by  the  duke's  command ;  all  the  company  retired,  and  Ooa  Qniiotr  nj 
Simelio  wsre  coui^ucted  to  the  apartments  which  they  had  before  ooca^cd. 


UlVUi'UXSt  or  MM  tffUOIlk 


CHAfTEB   LXX 


■  o»  tumu  unmnnuu  10  *■■ 


urcso  (tfipt  tlist  nigh 

on  a  buckle-bed,  in- 

the    aainQ     ohambM' 

with  Don  Qaiiote— 

an  honour  he  wotdd 

gladlr  hare  avdited : ' 

frell  knowing  that  be. 

chonld  be  diitnrbed 

by  hii  nluter's  ill' 

timed    qnvtttonB, 

vhich  he  vas  then  im 

no  mood  to  answer. 

Still  nnarting   Aom' 

the  penanoe  he  had' 

nndergone,    ho    waa 

Bullen  and  nlent,  and 

at  that  lime  would 

rather  hare  lain  in  a 

hoTel  alone  than  ia 

that  rich  apartment 

10  necompanicd.     His  feara  were  well-fonnded,  for  no  aooner  was  hia  master  is' 

bed  tlinn  ha  opened  upon  tho  equirc.     "  What  thinkc«t  thoii,  Sancho,"  said  h^ 

"  o£  ihii  eight's  advculurc  ?     Great  and  terrible  nnt  the  effects  of  lore  r^eoted, 

as  thine  owa  cjcs  can  tcstifS*,  which  beheld  Altisidora  dead  sot  hf  sword 

or  dagger,  or  other  mortnl  weapon ;  no,  nor  poisonous  draught,  bnt  simplj  mj- 

di&regord  of  her  passion !"     "  She  might  have  died  how  and  when  she  ploaaed,"' 

answered  Sancho,  "so  that  she  hati  left  me  alone,  for  I  neither  loved  bot  Klighted 

her.     In  troth,  I  cannot  see  what  the  reeerery  of  Altitidora,  a  damsel  men 

light-headed  then  discreet,  should  have  to  do  with  tho  Jwcoking  and  pinohing  of 

Suncho  Ponza's  flesh!  Now  indeed  I  plainly  see  that  th^  are  enehonters  and 

eDchaotmenta  in  the  world,  from  which  good  Lord  dctirer  mo !  sineo  I  know  not 

how  to  deliver  myself.    Sut  oU  I  wish  for  now  ia  &at  your  worship  would  let  m« 

sleep,  and  not  talk  to  mc,  unless  yon  would  hare  me  jnmp  out  of  the  window." 

"Sleep,  friend  Sancho,"  answered  Don  Quixote,  "if  the  prickings  and  pinehingt 

thou  host  endured  will  give  thee  leave."     "  Ho  smart,  sir,"  replied  Boncho,  "  ia 

equal  to  the  diBgroce  of  bcin^  Angered  by  ducun as— confound  thcml    but  1 

would  fain  sleep  it  off,  if  yonr  worship  woiJd  let  mo ;  for  sIch^  ia  the  boat  cni* 

fbr  waking  troublea."     "  Then  do  so,"  quoth  Don  Quixote,  "  and  Ood  be  witM 

theer 

Both  master  and  nan  were  soon  asleep,  and  Cid  Eametc,  the  antbor  of  thil 
graDd  history,  took  tho  cpportunitj^  to  inform  tho  worid  what  had  mowd  Om 
dnke  and  dnchet*  to  think  of  contriving  tho  soleOin  face  which  had  jvat  basa 
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enacted.  Accordingty  he  says  that  the  hachclor  Samson  Carrasco,  not  forgel&| 
his  oyerthrow  when  knight  of  the  Mirrors,  by  which  all  hia  designs  had  fees 
baffled,  was  inclined  to  try  hia  hand  again,  in  the  hope  of  better  fortune;  sod 
gaining  intelligence  of  Don  Quixote's  rout,  from  the  page,  who  was  (barged 
with  the  letter  and  ncesents  to  Teresa  Pauusa,  be  procured  a  better  Bteed  and  fitBh 
•rmonr,  with  a  shield  displaying  a  White  Moon.  Then  placing  his  arms  upoi 
a  mulei  which  was  led  by  a  peasant  (not  choosing  to  trust  his.  former  iqaire, 
^est  he  should  bo  discovered  by  8ancho  Pan^a),  he  set  off,  and  arrired  at  tb 
duke's  castle,  where  he  was  informed  by  his  grace  of  the  knight's  departare,  the 
road  he  had  taken,  and  his  intention  to  be  present  at  the  tournameats  of  San* 
gofsa.  He  xektted  to  him  also  the  jests  which  had  been  put  upon  him,  vithtb 
project  for  disenchanting  Dulcinea.  at  the  expense  of  Sanoho's  posteriors.  Hi: 
bachelor  was  also  told  of  the  imposition  which  Sancho  practised  upbn  bis  master, 
in^maJdng  him  believe  that  the  lady  Dulcinea  was  transformed  into  a  coim^ 
wench ;  and  also  that  the  ducheM  afterisrards  made  Simcho  bdibve  Ids  ova  h 
The  baehelor  was  much  <|iTertcd  at  what  he  heard,  and  wondered  afroh  at  Dk 
extmordinary  madness  of  the  knight,  and  the  shrewdness  and  aimplidty  of  ^ 
iquire*  The  duke  requested  him»  whether  he  was  Tictorious  or  not,  to  call  ^ 
the  eastle  en  kis  return,  to  acquaint  him  with  the  event  This  the  bacy^r 
promisedy  and,  departing,  he  proceeded  straight  to  Saragosea,  where  not  fiodii^ 
tike  kaight,  he  continued  the  pursuit,  and  at  length  overtook  him ;  the  leati 
of  which  meeting  has  been  already  told.  On  the  badbelor'c  return,  he  popped 
at  the  caetlo,  agreeable  to  his  promise,  and  informed  the  duke  of  what  lii>^ 
passed,  and  also  that  Don  Quixote^  intending  hononmbly  to  fulfil  the  eoDditioai 
of  the  eombati  was  now  actually  on  hia  return  h>ome,  where  he  waft  boufid  u 
remain  twelve  months,  in  which  time,  he  hoped  Ike  poor  gentleman  would  reoofcr 
his  senses :  declaring,  moreover,  that  nothing  but  the  concern  he  felt  on  seeic| 
the  distracted  state  of  so  excellent  an  understanding  could  haye  induoed  him :! 
moke  the  attempt,  He  then  took  leave  of  the  duke,  expecting  to  be  riiortlj  fol- 
lowed by  the  vanquished  knight. 

The  duke,  who  was  never  tired  with  the  humours  of  Don  Qnixote  aQ<i^ 
squire,  bad  been  tempted  to  anuse  himself  in  the  meaner  which  has  been  ^ 
scribed;  and  to  make  sure  of  meeting  them  on  their  return,  he  de^tcLsd 
servants  on  horseback  in  different  directions,  with  orders  to  convey  them,  vbeib^ 
willing  or  not,  to  tlM  castle ;  and  the  party  whose  chance  it  was  to  M  in  wiu 
them,  ha/nog  given  the  duke  timdy  notice  of  their  success  before  they  appec^ 
everything  was  prepared  so  as  to  give  the  best  effect  possible  to  the  fiction.  ^ 
hexe  Cid  Hamete  observes  that,  in  his  opinion,  the  deceivers  and  the  deoeired,  ia 
these  jests,  were  all  mad  alike,  and  that  even  the  duke  and  dnchces  tbefflolns 
were  wttbia  two  fingers'  breadth  of  appearing  so,  for  taking  such  psini  to  laah 
aport  wilh  these  two  wandering  lunatics :  one  of  whom  was  then  happily  aleei^E; 
at  full  swings  and  the  other,  ae  usuaL  indulging  his  waking  fancies;  in  ^ 
state  they  were  founj^  when  day  first  peeped  into  their  chamber,  giving  i)^^ 
Quixote  an  inclination  to  rise :  for  whether  vanquished  of  victorioQa,  he  ^ 
no  pleasure  in  the  bed  of  aloth. 

About  this  time  Altisidora^-so  lately,  in  Don  Quixote's  opinion,  risen  fromtki 
dead— entered  his  chamber,  her  head  still  crowned  with  the  funereal  garlao^^ 
kair  dishevelled,  clad  in  a  robe  of  white  taffeta,  flowered  with  godd ;  and  lopp 
ting  herself  by  a  staff  of  polished  ebony,  she  stood  before  him.  The  knight  va 
■oamased  and  confounded  at  this  unexpected  sight  tliat  he  was  struck  dumb;  bet, 
being  determined  to  show  her  no  courtesy,  he  covered  himself  well  over  with  tb 
sheets.  Altisidora  then  sat  down  in  a  chuir  at  his  bed-side,  and.  heaving  a  pi^ 
found  sigh,  in  a  soft  and  feeble  voioe  she  suiJ  :  <*  When  woneii  of  virtue^  and  ^ 
a  superior  order,  in  contempt  of  all  the  rules  of  honour  and  virgin  deceoeji  ^ 
eUow  tkeir  tongnea  o^xoUy  to  declare  the  seoiet  wishei  of  their  hearty  thej  otf 
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iBdeed  be  reduced  to  great  extremities.  I,  rigcor  Dnn  Quixote  de  Ik  UaikcliB,  sm 
one  of  those  unhap)^  penuma,  diatrewed,  vanquiihcd,  and  eakmoured,  but  withal, 
patient,  laag-taSeting,  eiid  modent,  to  auch  a  degree  that  tnj  heart  bnnt  in 
■ileoco,  and  Kilmtlj  1  quitted  this  life.  It  is  now  two  daja  since,  0  flintj  knifli^ 
harder  than  marble  to  Mf  coupUinia !  that  the  Moae  of  jwu  unfeeling  onid^ 


brought  death  upon  me,  or  Mmethi.ig  ao  like  it  ihat  all  who  taw  me  conclnded 
mv  Mut  w.is  fiL-d  to  another  world  ;  and  had  net  love,  in  pity,  placed  tdj  recovery 

ill  the  aufferinga  of  this  gnrA  aquire,  there  it  must  fcr  ever  have  romnined !" 
*'  Truly,"  quoth  Sancho,  "  if  lore  hod  given  that  busincsa  to  my  Dapple,  I  should 
liBvo  (ukcn  it  an  kindl}'.  But  pray  tell  mc,  aijpiora, — l'o  may  heaven  provide  you 
with  a  moro  tender-hearted  lovtr  than  my  master, — what  saw  vou  in  the  oUier 
world?  What  did  yoa  find  in  purgntorr — for  wliocvrr  diea  In  desppir  must 
oeedn  go  thither,  whutlier  they  like  it  or  not."  "  To  tell  you  the  truth,"  qu'dtb 
Altisidora,  "  I  did  not  quite  die.  and  therefore  I  did  iiot  go  ao  far;  for,  bad 
I  oncQ  set  foot  therein,  nothing  could  hnvo  gnt  mo  out  aga.'n,  however  much 
I  might  hsvo  wished  it.  The  fuct  is  I  got  to  the  gate,  where  I  ob^-^tved  about  k 
doien  dflvils  playing  ut  tennis,  in  their  wui.stcoats  and  drawers,  theit  ohirt  collara 
arnamented  with  Flanders  Ince,  and  ruffles  of  the  same,  with  four  inchea  of  Iboit 
W.iata  hue,  to  mukc  their  hands  seem  the  larger,  in  which  they  held  ra-;l[et«  J 
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fli« ;  and  vbat  still  more  mrprised  me  ves,  tiiat  initead  of  the  oommon  balla  thef 
nnje  aso  of  books,  that  aeentcd  to  be  stainid  with  vind  and  wool-  a  roarreUnni 
thing,  j'ou  Till  allow ;  but  what  added  to  my  woDdoc  was  to  see,  that  isatead  of 
11m  vinnen  njoietng,  and  the  loMn  compliuniDg,  an  it  ii  oauai  with  gtiiuvHttii. 
tbey  bU  grnmbled  tUke,  {mmag  sad  bating^  one  another  with  all  their  hesto  ?' 
"  There  is  nothing  strange  in  that,"  quoth  Sancho ;  ■'  for  devik,  play  or  not  pliv, 
win  or  not  win,  can  never  be  contented."  "That  is  true,'  qootfa  Altisldara: 
"but  there  ia  another  thing  I  wonder  at — 1  mean  I  wondered  at  it  then — which 
was  that  a  siogla  tots  seemed  alwayn  to  domoUsh  the  ball;  k>  that  not  being  able 
to  DM  it  a  aooood  time,  the  Tolnmea  were  whipped  ap  in  oa  astoniahing  mwincT. 
lo  one  in  particular  that  I  nolioed,  which  was  spick  and  apm  nev,  and  neotl; 


boiiaO,  they  f;aTe  such  a  smart  stroke  that  out  flew  the  guls,  in  leaves  taiAj 
printed,  whicli  were  scattered  about  in  all  dircctious.  •  Look,'  said  ono  deril  tc 
the  other,  '  how  it  flies  !  see  what  book  it  is.'  '  'Tin  the  second  part  of  Dot 
Quixote  do  la  Uancha,'  cried  tho  other;  'not  that  by  Cid  Kamctc,  its  firat  a.ntlior, 
hut  by  an  Arrugoncsc,  vho  calls  hirasclf  a  nutivo  of  Tordesillai.'  'Away  with 
i^'  qiioth  the  other  devil,  'aoi  down  with  it  to  the  bottomless  pit.  that  it  maj 
n^cr  bo  seen  more.'  '  Is  it  so  bad  then  ■ '  said  tha  other.  '  So  bod,'  replied  the 
flnt.  'that  had  1  endeavoured  to  make  it  worso  I  should  have  found  it  b^^vod 
mj  skill.*  So  they  ncnt  on  tossing  about  their  books;  but  baring  heard  the 
nao  of  Don  Quixote,  vhom  I  tbre  and  adoro.I  retoiaod  thb  vision  in  mj 
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momoxt.'*  "  A  visioii,  doubtless,  it  must  hare  been,**  quofh  Bon  Quixote,  '*fbr 
I  ua  tne  only  person  of  that  name  existing,  either  dead  or  alive,  and  just  ao  the 
book  you  speak  of  is  here  tossed  about  ft-om  hand  to  hand,  remaining  in  none  :— 
ereiy  one  has  a  kiok  at  it.  Nor  am  I  concerned  to  hear  that  any  phantom,  assuming 
my  name,  should  be  wondering  in  darkness  or  in  light,  since  I  am  not  the  person 
mentioned  in  the  book  you  saw  shattered  to  pieces.  The  history  that  is  good*  ' 
futhful  and  true,  will  survive  for  ages;  but  should  it  hare  none  of  these  qui^tiei 
its  passage  will  be  short  between  the  cradle  and  the  grave." 

Altifiidora  was  then  about  to  renew  her  complaint  against  the  obdurate  knight, 
when  he  interrupted  her:  "Hadom,*'  said  ne,  ^'I  have  often  cautioned  you  ' 
against  fixing  your  affections  on  a  man  who  is  utterly  incapable  of  making  you  a 
suitable  return.  I  was  bom  for  Dulcinea  del  Toboso ;  to  her  the  fates,  if  any 
there  be,  have  devoted  me :  a^d,  being  the  sole  mistress  and  tenant  of  my  soul^ 
it  is  impossible  for  any  other  beauty  to  dispossess  her.  This,  I  hope,  may  suffice 
to  show  the  fallacy  of  your  hopes,  and  recal  you  to  virtue  and  maidenly  decorum ; 
for  it  is  wild  to  expect  from  man  what  is  impossible."  "God*8  my  llSdV* 
exclaimed  Altisidora,  in  a  furious  tone,  ''  thou  stock-fish !  soul  of  marble !  stone 
of  date!  more  stubborn  and  insensible  than  a  courted  clown!  Monster!  Td 
tear  your  eyes  out  if  I  could  come  at  you !  Have  you  the  impudence,  Bon 
Cudgelled,  Don  Beaten-and-battered,  to  suppose  that  I  died  for  love  of  your 
Zanthom  jaws  ?  Ko,  no  such  matter,  believe  me ;  all  that  you  have  seen  to-night 
has  been  sheer  counterfeit;  I  am  not  the  woman  to  let  the  black  of  my  nail 
ache,  much  less  to  die,  for  such  a  dromedary  as  thou  art !"  "  By  my  faith, 
I  believe  thee,"  quoth  Sancho ;  '*  for  as  to  dying  for  love,  it  is  all  a  jest :  folks  may 
talk  of  it,  but  as  for  doing  it — believe  it,  Judas." 

At  this  time  the  musical  poet  joined  them,  who  had  sung  the  stanzas  composed 
for  the  solemnities  of  the  night ;  and,  approaching  Don  Quixote,  with  a  profound 
reverence,  he  said;  ''I  come,  sir  knight,  to  revest  you  will  vouchsafe  to  number 
me  among  your  most  humble  servants:  on  honour  which  I  have  been  long 
ambitious  to  receive,  both  on  accoimt  of  your  fame  and  your  wonderful  achieve- 
ments." "Pray,  sir,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "inform  me  who  you  are,  that 
1  may  duly  acknowledge  your  merits."  The  young  man  ^said  that  he  woa 
the  musician  and  panegyrist  of  the  preceding  night.  '*  Truly  ^jr,"  quoth  Don 
Quixote,  "  your  vuicd  is  excellent;  but  what  you  sung  did  not  «eem  to  mo  appli- 
cable to  the'  occasion :  for  what  have  the  stanzas  of  Gorciiasso  to  do  with  the 
death  of  this  lady?"  "Wonder  not  at  that,  sir,"  answered  the  musician; 
"  for,  among  the  green  poets  of  our  times,  it  is  common  to  write  as  the  whim 
guides,  whether  to  the  purpose  or  not :  picking  and  stealing  wherever  it  suits ; 
and  every  senseless  thing  sung  or  said  i»  sure  to  find  its  apology  in  poetical 
license."  ^ 

Don  Quixote  would  navo  replied,  bat  was  ]Srevented  by  the  entrance  of  th« 

duke  and  duchess,  who  had  come  to  visit  him.     Much  relishing  conversatior 

then  passed  between  them,  in  the  course  of  which  Sancho  extorted  fresh  ad 

miration  from  their  graces,  by  his  wonted  shrewdness  and   pleasantry.     In 

conclusion,  Don  Quixote  besought  them  to  grant  him  leave  to  denort  that  same 

day;  for  a  vanquished  knight  like  himscS  should  rather  dwell  in  a  sty  with 

hogs  than  in  a  royal  palace.     His  request  was  granted,  and  the  duchess  desired 

to  know  whether  Altisidora  had  attained  any  share  in  his  favour.     **  Madam," 

said  he,   "your  ladyship  should  know  that  the  chief  cause  of  this  good  damael'e 

suffering  is  idleness,  the  remedy  whereof  is  honest  and  constant  employment. 

Lace,  she  tells  me,  is  much  worn  in  purgatory ;  and  since  she  cannot  but  know  ' 

how  to  make  it,  let  her  stick  to  that ;  for  while  her  fingers  are  assiduoualT 

employed  with  her  bobbins,  the  images  that  now  haunt  her  imaginatien  wiU 

keep  aloof,  and  leave  her  mind  tranquil  and  happy.     This,  madam,  is  my  opinion 

and  advice."     "  And  mine,  too,"  added  Sancho,  *'  for  I  never  in  my  life  heard  oi 
99 
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ft  IkMinaker  that  died  far  lore ;  for.yonr  damMln  tlitt  beitir  Ihemsulre*  at  mm 
boncHt  Ltbuur,  ihuik  moru  of  their  work  than  of  their  iveatbenrts.  X  kiunr  it  ij 
ffljBelf ;  wtiL'n  I  am  liij^ng,  I  never  think  uf  ay  Tefcu,  though,  God  blest  ha: 
IIoTQ  her  moru  ihun  my  very  eyelids."  "You  say  right,  Soufbo,"  qaotk  tt» 
dnchcas,  "uad  it  uluiii  tiencelbrth  be  my  curu  to  lee  thut  Aliisidont  is  rul 
einployed  ;  slio  kuowa  huw  to  mdlce  uso  of  her  coedlc,  and  it  ahull  uut  biy  idle' 
"!Theni  is  no  iieud,  iiiudaio,''  onuwured  Altiaidura,  "  of  any  such  rcmudy ;  Ltieend 
trcatucnt  1  have  received  from  that  monster  is  quite  sufficient  to  blut  iiicn  onld 
my  UKiuory,  witliout  any  ottior  belp  :  and  with  your  grace's  Itave,  X  nill  vitii- 
draw,  thut  1  may  no  louder  have  before  my  eyes,  I  will  uat.  say  that  rueful,  W 
that  abumicuble,  liidcou^  and  horrible  figure."  *'  I  wish,"  quotti  the  dukt>,  "  tliii 
may  not  coailrm  tliu  Buying,  ''  A  lover  railing  is  not  fur  fi'om  torgiTing.'  "  Alti- 
aidoni  thui,  pretoiidiag  to  wipe  the  tears  from  her  eyes,  aud  making  a  losr  cuitwy 
to  her  lord  uiid  lady,  went  oul  of  the  room.  "Poof  damsd!"  qiiolh  Suncbo,  "I 
forebode  thee  ill  luck,  siuce  thou  hast  to  do  with  a  soul  of  rusht^s,  uad  a  heart  h 
tough  oauuk — i'  fuitli,  had  it  been  mo  tliou  badst  louked  on  niih  kiudness,  tLy 
pigs  would  have  bveu  brought  to  a  butter  mirket."  Here  the  couvvmlka 
srascd:  Daa  Quiuote  arose  itnd  drewod himself,  diued  with  tlieduke  and  ducht^ 
•nd  depurtcd  the  tiune  ui'tcrnuoa. 
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w*u  mra.  von  qmxoTt  and  nu  iQDmi  iahcho  an  tbi  wii  n>  tiibib  tcllMi 

^-— s^  ■*-*  nR  Taii({uishod    knight  panned 

'■"■^  ^  f' Ij  r  Ilia  jourDfj    homeward,    some- 

■^  timtB  ovcrconio  with  grief,  mi 

■oni dimes   joyful :    for    if    his 

npirits   were    dcprcssc-U  by  tho 

n-cullcoiiuo    II f    his    ovcrtbroir, 

thi-j-  were  nguin  raised  bj-  tho 

BJD^Iar  virlue  thut  Beemcd   to 

be  loJgcd   in  the   bodv  of  Ilia 

squire,   still    giving  him  froih 

hopea  of  his  ludy's  restoration ; 

/  at  the  eaftae  timp,  he  wua  nut 

•  wilhout  some  qualms  respecting 

J  All4Stdora's  resurrection.     Eren 

'  Sancbo's  thoughts  vtre  unplcn- 

saot  and  gloomy,  for  he  was  not 

ot  all   plcuscd    that    Altisidon 

should  have  paid  no  regard  to 

her  solemn  promise  conceming 

l]  the  smouks.     Full  of  his  disap- 

J,  pointmL-nt,  he  suid  to  liis  master, 

I  Faith   and   truth,    sir,    there 

l)  nercr  vas  a  more  unlucky  phy- 

aieian  than  1  am.     Other  docton 

kill  their  patients,  ond  are  well 

puid  for  it,  lliuu(,'h  their  trouble 

bn  tmthing  but  scnivrliug  a  pioc* 

of  paper  witli  directions  to  the 

upothi^cary,    vho  does    all    the 

work :  whilst  I  giro  life  to  the  dead  at  the  expense  of  my  blood,  and  the  scar> 

ificfltion  of   my  flesh  to  boot :    yet  the  rteTil  a  fee  do  I  touch.       But  I  tow 

to  God   the  next  time  they  cutcli    iiic  curing   ]>eople  in  this  vay,  it  shall 

not  be  fo'k. nothing.     'The  abtKit  niust  rat  that  sings  for  bis  meat  j'    besides, 

Heaven,  I  um  sure,  never  gore  this  Wonderful  trick  of  curing,  without  menning 

that  I  should  get  something  by  it"     "  Thon  art  in  the  riglit  friend  Stuicho,' 

answered  Don  Quixote,    >'  and  Altisidora  bchered  very  ill  in  not  giving  thee  tha 

imo^ks  nhieh  she  promised,  although  the  faculty  whetvby  thon  perforrocst  thew 

miracles  was  gi^en  Ihec  gratis,  and  costs  thee  nothing  in  the  practice  bat  b  littlv 

bodily  pain.     For  myself,  I  can  tttjf,  if  thon  wouldnt  be  paid  for  disenchanting 

!Dnlcinen,  I  should  Yeadily  satisfy  thee.      Yet  I  know  not  whether  payment 

be    allowed    in    the   conditions    of    the    cure,    and    1   should     be    grieved    to 

naae  any  obstruction  to  the  effects  of  the  medicine.     However,  I  think  then 


can  bo  no  risk  in  making  a  trial ;  therefore,  Sanoho,  oonaider  of  it»  and  flz  th} 
demand,  so  that  no  time  may  be  lost  Set  about  tho  work  immediateij»  and  paj 
thyself  in  ready  money,  since  thou  hast  cash  of  mine  in  thy  handa." 

At  these  offers  Sancho  opened  his  eyes  and  ears  a  span  wider,  resolTing  to  sbiki 
the  bargain  without  delay.  "  Sir,"  said  he,  **  I  am  ready  and  willing  to  ffn 
you  satisfaction,  since  your  worship  speaks  so  much  to  the  purpose.  Yon  knov, 
sir,  I  have  a  wife  and  children  to  maintain,  and  the  love  I  bear  them  makes  me 
look  to  the  main  chance:  how  much,  then,  will  your  worship  pay  for  each  lash:" 
"  Were  I  to  pay  thee,  Sancho,'*  answered  Ihm  Qnixote,  **  in  proportion^  to  the 
magnitude  of  the  service,  the  treasure  of  Ycnice,  and  the  mines  of  Potosi  would 
be  too  small  a  recompense :  but  examine  and  feel  the  strength  of  my  pone^  snd 
tiien  set  thine  own  price  upon  each  lash."  "The  lashes  to  be  giren/' quoth  Sancho, 
^'are  three  thousand  three  hundred,  and  odd ;  'fiye  of  that  number  I  haye  already 
giren  myseif-^the  rest  remains.  Setting  the  fire  against  the  odd  ones,  let  ni 
take  the  three  thousand  three  hundred,  and  reckon  them  a(  a  quartil*  each— ani 
for  tho  world,  I  would  not  take  less-*the  whole  amount  would  bo  thsoa  thomnd 
three  hundred  quortils.  Now  the  three  thousand  qiMrtila  make  one  thoosand 
five  hundred  half  reals,  which  comes  to  seren  hun£ed  and  fifty  reaK  And  the 
three  hundred  quartils  make  a  hundred  and  fifty  half  reals,  or  serenty-fiTs  reale; 
which,  added  to  the  seven  hundred  and  fifty  make»  vi  all»  eight  hundred  and 
twenty-five  reals.  That  sum,  then,  I  will  tak«  from  your  wofship'a  monej  in 
my  hands,  and  with  it  I  shall  return  homo  rich  and  eontasU^i  though  soondlj 
whipped :  but  trouts  are  not  to  be  caughtf  with  diy  broeckea.'*  "0  hiesnd 
Sancho  !  0  amiable  Sancho  !"  replied  Bon  Qmxete,  ''  how  moch  flkhall  Dalcinei 
and  I  be  bound  to  serve  thee  as  long  as  beaten  sbidi  be  pleasDd  to  give  us  li&! 
Should  she  be  restored'to  her  former  state,  as  she  oertain^  will,  her  misfortiiiie 
will  prove  a  blessing — my  defeat  almost  happy  triumph!  and  when,  good  Sancho^ 
dost  thou  propose  to  begin  the  discipline  }  I  will  add  another  hundred  nals  for 
greater  dispatch."  **  When,"  replied  Sancho ;  **  even  thii  very  pight,  without 
fail :  do  you  take  care  to  give  me  room  enough,  and  open  field,  and  I  wiU  take 
care  to  lay  my  flesh  open." 

Sc  impatient  was  Don  Quixote  for  night,  and  so  slowly  it  teamed  to  appnach, 
that  he  concluded  the  wheels  of  Apollo*8  chariot  had  been  brokeui  and  the  daj 
thereby  extended  beyond  its  usnal  length ;  as  it  is  with  expediiig  kvei^  vb 
always  fancy  time  to  bo  stationary.  At  length,  however,  it  grew  dork;  when, 
quitting  the  road,  they  seated  themselves  on  the  grass,  under  some  trees,  and  took 
their  evening's  repast  on  such  provisions  as  the  sqTiire's  wallet  afibrdod.  Sopf^ 
being  ended,  Sancho  made  himself  a  powerful  whip  out  of  Dapple*a  halter,  iritk 
which  ho  retired  about  twentv  paces  from  his  master.  Don  Quucoli^  faem^  hio 
proceed  to  business  with  such  resolution  and  spirit,  said  to  him,  **Be  ca^efc^i  i 
friend,  not  to  lush  thyself  to  pieces ;  take  time,  and  pause  between  each  atn)b:  I 
hurry  not  thynelf  so  as  to  bo  overcome  in  the  midst  of  thy  task :  1  nuean,  I  woali 
not  have  thee  lay  it  on  so  unmercifully  as  to  derive  thyself  of  life  before  the  R- 
quired  number  be  completed.  And,  that  thou  may*at  not  lose  by  a  ooid  too  vaA 
or  too  Uttlo,  1  will  stand  aloof,  and  keop  reckoning  upon  my  hem  the  lashei  tbo^ 
shalt  give  thyself:  so  hoaveu  prosper  l^y  pious  undertaking!*'  "  Tho  good  paj- 
master  needs  no  pledge,"  quoth  Sancho*  '*  I  mean  to  lay  it  on  so  that  it  may  aoarl 
without  killing  me :  for  therein,  as  I  take  it,  lies  the  aecret  of  the  cure.*'  He  thea 
stripped  liimself  naked  from  the  waist  upwards,  and  snatching  up  the  whip  b^  I 
to  lash  it  away  with  great  fury,  and  Don  Quixote  to  keep  acoooni  of  atrokei 
But  Sancho  had  not  given  himself  above  six  or  eigh^  wheii.  feeling  the  jestalitth 


^  A  .cmaU  co!q  aboat  tho  fonith  of  a  reaL  ^ 

t  Toe  entire  proTcrb  i«,  **Ko  m  toMan  truchas  a  bragas  enJtit«fc*-^**Hs7  do  aaiiaff 
irouts  wtth  dry  brcct-ben.'* 
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to*  hwiyv  he  began  to  tliink  bia  terms  too  lov,  and  stopping  hii  huA,  he  told 
hia  iDMtcT  that  1m  had  been  deceived,  and  tnngt  appeal,  for  every  Ituh  wu  well 
worth  half  a  tb^  instead  of  a  qnartil."  "  Proceed,  friend  Bancho,"  quoth  Don 
■  Quisoto,  "  and  be  lot  bintrhearted :  thy  pay  shall  be  doubled."  "  If  so,"  quoth 
Sanah^  "away  with  it,  in  Qod't  nnme,  and  let  it  rain  lushes."  £Qt  the  sly 
buTe,  initaad  of  laying  them  on  his  back,  laid  them  on  the  trees,  fetchinfc  ever 
nd  anon,  aoch  groans  that  ho  seemed  to  he  tearing  up  hla  very  soul  by  the  roots. 
Don  Qnixotai  beaidea  being  natnrally  humane,  was  noir  fearAiI  than  Sancho  would 


destroy  himself,  and  thus,  by  his  indiscreet  zeal,  the  object  would  be  lost:  and 
therefore  he  cried  out,  "  Hold,  friend  Sanuho — let  the  busineai  rest  there,  I  conjoro 
thee;  for  this  nedioine  seems  to  me  too  violent,  when  so  administered;  take  it, 
friend,  more  at  leiHin::  2amora*  was  not  gained  in  one  hour.  Thou  hast  ulreadj 
given  thyself,  if  I  reckon  right,  above  a  thousand  bshes :  let  that  sufflco  at  pi^ 
tent— for  the  ass  (to  speak  in  humtly  plimse)  will  carry  the  load,  but  not  a  double 
load."  "  Bo,  no,"  answered  Sancho,  "  it  shall  ntiTiT  be  auid  of  me,  '  the  monn 
|«id,  the  work  delayed.'  Pray.  sir.  get  a  little  forlher  off,  and  lot  me  give  myteU 
another  thousand  lashca  at  least ;  for  o  ooaple  of  such  bouts  will  finidi  the  job^ 
alid  itaS  to  spare."  "  tjinoe  thou  art  in  so  good  a  disponitinn,"  qooth  Pon 
lluixote,  "  go  OD,  and  heaven  aaaist  thee ;  I  will  retire  a  little."   Sancho  ruttuned 

*  This  WH  a  uwn  in  ttw  kingdon  at  Leon,  a  long  whila  dupiicil  for  bj  tba  Aiaia  and 
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to  hu  task  with  the  uroe  fuiy  u  before,  ind  with  so  tnnoh  effiet  did  it 

Bpplyi  the  lash  that  tho  trees  witbjD  his  reach  were  alreadj  diiborkod.  At  leD|Ai 
^xoltiag  his  roic«,  in  acoompoDiineat  to  a  prodigioos  stroke  on  the  bod j'  at  m  bc«eh, 
he  cried,  "Sown,  down  with  thee,  Soaioa,  uid  all  that  are  with  tha«l"  Hm 
frightful  ezclamatioii  (tad  blow  were  too  much  for  the  kuight'b  ttmdemeaa,  asdha 
ran  immediately,  and,  seizing  hold  of  the  twisted  h*lter,  said,  "  Heaven  foiUiI, 
fnend  Sancho,  that  tb^  death,  and  the  ruin  of  tb;  helpless  family  should  ba  hid 
at  my  door  I — let  Dulcinea  wait  for  another  opportunity,  and  I  will  myaelf  rotnn 
my  cagemcsa  for  her  deliverance  within  reasonable  bounds,  and  atity  till  thou  hast 
recovered  frceh  atrength,  so  as  to  be  able  to  tiniah  thy  task  with  aaiety."  "  Siaoc 
it  is  your  worship's  pleasure  that  I  should  leave  off,  be  it  so,  in  (jod's  name :  ai^ 
proy  fling  your  cloak  over  my  shonlders,  for  I  am  all  in  a  sweat,  and  am  loth  ts 
catch'oold,  as  new  disaipUaauta  are  apt  to  do."     Don  Quixote  took  off  his  doak, 


and  did  as  Sanchu'doind,  Iruving  himself  in  his  doublet ;  and  the  ortfty  ■quire, 
being  corcred  u])  warm,  fell  fast  aile^p,  and  never  stirred  until  tha  nm  irake4 
dim. 

The  knight  and  aquim  now  pursued  their  jonmey,  and  having  travelled  alxiBt 
three  leagues,  they  alighted  at  the  door  of  an  inn,  whioh,  it  is  to  be  i^emarked, 
IVin  Quixote  did  not  take  for  a  tnmted  csstle,  with  its  moat  and  drawbridge: 
indued,  Bince  his  defeat,  be  was  observed  at  times  to  discourse  with  a  more  atea^ 
judgment  than  usuoL  He  was  introduced  into  a  room  on  tha  gnmnd  floaer, 
which,  instead  of  tapestry,  was  hong  with  painted  serge,  as  is  Mmmcai  iaeoontiy 
pliirc^.  In  :inc  part  of  these  han^ngs  was  represented,  by  some  wretched  danber, 
tbe  (toiy  of  Helen's  elopement  with  Poria;  and  in  another  wis  painted  the  itatot- 


tunato  Dido,  upon  a  high  tower,  making  signals,  with  her  be(l<-.9heet,  to  her  fugitiTe 
loYer,  who  was  out  at  sea,  crowding  all  the  sail  he  could  to  get  away  from  her. 
Of  the  first  the  knight  remarked  tliat  Helen  seemed  not  much  averse  to  be  taken 
off,  for  she  had  a  roguish  smile  on  her  countenance;  but  the  beauteous  Dido 
seemed  to  let  fall  from  her  eves  tears  as  big  as  walnuts.  **  These  two  ladies,'* 
said  he,  "were  most  unfortunate  in  not  being  bom  in  this  age,  and  I  above  all 
men,  unhappy  that  I  was  not  bom  in  theirs ;  for,  had  I  encountered  thoso  gal- 
lants, neither  had  Troy  been  burnt,  nor  Carthago  destroyed ; — all  these  calamities 
had  been  prevented  simply  by  my  killing  Paris."  ''  1  will  lay  a  wager,"  quoth 
Sancho,  **  that,  before  long,  there  will  not  be  cither  victualling-house,  tavern,  inn,  or 
barber's  shop,  in  which  the  history*  of  our  exploits  will  not  be  painted ;  but  I  hope 
they  may  bo  dene  by  a  better  hand  than  the  painter  of  these."  ''  Thou  art  in  the 
right,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Quixote  ;  "for  this  painter  is  like  Orbaneja  of  Ubedo, 
who,  when  he  was  asked  what  he  was  painting,  answered  'As  it  may  happen;' 
and  if  it  chanced  to  be  a  cock,  he  pmdently  wrote  under  it,  '  This  is  a  cock,'  lest 
it  should  be  mistaken  for  a  fox.  Just  sush  a  one,  melhinks,  Sancho,  the  painter, 
or  writer  (for  it  is  all  one),  must  be,  who  wroto  the  history  of  this  new  Bon 
Quixote,  Ifitely  published :  whatever  he  painted,  or  wr^te,  was  just  as  it  happened. 
Or  he  is  like  a  poet,  some  years  about  the  C9urt,  callc^d  the  Mauleon,  who 
arswcred  all  questions  extempore ;  and,  &  person  asking  him  tho  meaning  of  Deum 
de  JDeo,  he  answered,  Di  donde  dier4,*  But  settio^  all  this  aside,  tell  me,  Sancho, 
hast  thou  any  thoughts  of  giving  thyself  the  other  brush  to-night  ?  and  would* st  • 
thou  rat!ier  it  should  bo  under  a  roof,  or  in  the  open  air  ?"  "  Faith,  sir,"  quoth 
Sancho,  "  for  the  whipping  I  intend  to  giro  myself,  it  matters  little  to  me  whether 
it  bo  in  a  houso  or  in  a  field ;  though  metMnks  I  hod  rather  it  were  among  trees, 
for  they  seem  to  have  a  fellow  feeling  for  me,  as  it  wero,  and  help  me  to  bear  my 
suffering  marvellously."  "  However,  now  I  think  of  it,  friend  Sancho,"  said 
Don  Quixote,  "to  give  you  time  to  recoYcr  your  strength,  we  will  defer  the 
remainder  till  we  reach  home,  which  will  be  the  day  after  to-morrow  at  farthest" 
"  Tbat  shall  bo  as  your  worship  pleases,"  quoth  Sancho :  "  for  my- own  part  I  am 
for  making  an  end  of  the  job,  out  of  hand,  now  I  am  hot  upon  it,  and  while  the 
mill  is -going,  for  delay  breeds  danger.  Pray  to  God  devoutly,  and  hammer  away 
stoutly ;  one  '  take '  is  worth  two  ''I  *11  give  thee's ;'  and  a  sparrow  in  hand  is 
bettor  than  a  vulture  on  the  wing."  •*  l^o  more  proverbs,  for  Uod's  sake,"  quoth 
Don  Quixote ;  "  for  mcthinks,  Sancho,  thou  art  losing  ground,  and  returning  to 
Sicui  erat.  Speak  plainly,  as  I  have  often  told  thee,  and  thou  wilt  find  it  worth 
a  loaf  per  cent,  to  thee."  "  I  know  not  how  I  came  by  this  unlucky  trick," 
replied  Sancho ;  "  I  cannot  bring  you  in  three  words  to  tho  purpose  without  o 
proverb,  nor  give  yon  a  proverb  which,  to  my  thinking,  is  not  to  the  purpose  :— 
but  1  will  try  to  mend."    And  here  the  conversation  ended  for  this  time. 


«  ••  Wherever  it  hits."    Cervantes  in  his  "Dialogae  between  two  do^,"  q  totes  thete 
from  tho  same  Mauleon,  calHng  him  **  Foolish  Poet,*  although  belonging:  to  the  Academy  ti 
Imitators.    This  academy  of  Initatort  (in  inaitation  of  tho  Italian  acudemiea),  was  fauadeA  it 
Madrid,  in  1586,  in  the  honae  of  a  BoUe  lord,  a  fViend  of  letters ;  but  i(  subsuted  <onlj  a 
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CHA.FTEB  LXXII. 
■BV  DOT  qnzon  *mb  umcoo  axbiwd  At  Titui  tillicl 

K4T   day  Don   Qoiiote  itJ 

Suoho  nniBiood  at  the  ik. 

VBitiogfiir  nigMi  tbaon  : 

flnuh  his  pcnanoe  is  the  o;<k 

■ir,  and  tb«  othe^  to  wiix*- 

■n  arent  which  protnuol  '■^- 

AiH  MMomplishmeot  of  lU  i'' 

wiahei.      While    iber  rm 

*  thus  waiting  m  traTeUcr  (i 

honebaek,  attended  bj  Urn' 

or  four  ■erranta,  itopptii ;'. 

the  ion.     "  Here,  apmr  1>  ■ 

AItbto  Torfe,"  audtuwuf  i>= 

ottendoata  to  bb  master,  "p  < 

nay  pan  the  heat  of  tho  d.<~ , 

the  lodging  aecnu  to  brtu. 

and  cleanlf."    "Jf  I  rea  '  - 

ber  light,  Sancho,"  said  I' 

•  Quixote^     on     beuiof:  ■ 

gentleman's  name,  "nbrti  [ 

vaa   tamiag  oret  l}io  '»• 

mUeA  the  second  part  oi ' 

hiBtOTy,  I  noticed  the  name  of  Don  Alraro  Tarfe."     "It  may  bo  so,"  aiii"w 

Oancho:    "let  him  alight,  and  then  we  will  put  the  questiaa  to  hiai."   1'-' 

gentleman  alighted,  nnd  (he  landlady  showed  him  into  a  room  on  the  gr'uid  ii  <: 

adjoining  to  that  of  Don  Quixote,  and,  like  his,  alio  hung  with  painted  lerfe.  U' 

nowly  arrired  cavalier  undressed  and  equipped  himself  for  coolness,  and  ticf^--' 

out  to  the  porch,  whidi  was  airy  and  spacious,  where  Bon  Quixolc  vas  Kxti.i 

bockwardsand  forwards,  he  said  to  him,  "Pray,  sir,  whither  are  yon  bound?"  '''' 

my  native  vjlhige,  sir,"  replied  Don  Quixote,  "  which  is  not  far  distant.    Ali>* 

tne,  air,  to  ask  you  the  same  question."    "  I  am  going,  sir,"  answered  the  g^i- 

man," to  Qrenada,  the  country  where  I  was  bom."     "And  a  fine  oountiyitU' 

replied  Don  Quixote-    "  Dut  pray,  air,  will  you  favour  me  with  your  namc^  !-■ 

I  lielieve  it  particularly  imports  me  to  know  it."     "Hj  name  is  Dan  Alnni 

Vaife,"  answen-d  the  new  guest.     "Then,  I  pieaume,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "p- 

are  that  Don  Alvarn  Torfe  mentioned  in  the  second  port  of  the  histoiyof  1*^ 

Quixote  de  la  Hun>:ha,  btely  printed  and  published  }  "      "  The  very  va'l 

•nawcTed  the  g«aitli*mnn,  "  and  that  Don  Quixote  the  hero  of  the  said  hi.<^< 

WM  an  inliuihle  uL-quaintanco  of  mine  ;  and  it  was  I  indeed  who  drew  Iuei  fra- 

kia  home— 1  nx-uo,  I  prerailed  upon  him  to  acoompony  me  to  Soragosu,  tuv 

■pMwnt  at  the  juiinIh  and  tournaments  held  in  that  place  i  and  in  tnUh,  i^hik-  <: 

were  there,  1  did  htm  much  scrriGc,  in  saving  his  buck  from  beia^  wi'U  t'.nte' 


hf  Ae  liaiiginan  Ibr  being  too  daiiDg."   **  Bat  pray,  sir/*  Miid  Don  Qmxote,  "an 
I  anjthing  like  that  Bon  Quixote  yoa  flpeok  of  ? "     *'JS[<s  tmty/'  anawered  the 
othar,. "  the  fartheat  fnm  it  in  the  vorld/'     *'  And  had  be,"  aaid  tbe  kiiight»  "  • 
iquii«  Bemed  SaacLo  Panaa  V    "  Ycb,  txnly/'  anawered  J)oa  idraro,  '^  one  who 
hod  the  reputation  ti  being  a  witty  oomioal  fellow,  but  for  my  part  J.  thought 
him  ayeryduU  Uedohead."     "Gadl  I  thought  mh**  qopth  8a^obo,  abnipUy, 
**  for  it  is  not  ererybody  that  eta  say  good  things^  and  Uie  Saneho  you  speak  of 
must  be  aoiae  pitiful  ragamnffin^  somo  idiot  and  knAT(v  I  'U  warrant  yon;  for 
the  true  Saneho  Fansa  am  I ;— 'til  I  am  the  m^nry-eonoeited  squire,  that  have 
always  a  budget  full  of  wit  and  waggery.    Do  but  try  me,  sir — ^keep  me  com* 
pany  but  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  you  will  bless  yourself  at  the  notable  things  that 
drop  from  me  at  every  step ;— they  are  so  many,  and  so  good  too,  that  I  make 
every  beard  wag  without  meaning  it  or  knowing  why  or  wherefore.     4jxd  there, 
sir,  you  hsnre  the  true  Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  the  staunch,  the  fiEimous^  the 
valiant,  the  wise,  the  loving  Don  Qaixote  de  la  ]i(«pM)ha  ;  the  nghter  of  wrongs, 
the  defender  of  ^e  weak,  the  father  of  the  fatherless  the  safegjiard  of  widows, 
the  murderer  of  damsels ;  he  whose  sole  sweetheart  and  mistx^Ms  is  the  peerless 
Diilcinea  del  Toboso;  here  he  is,  and  here  am  I,  his  squire:  all  ot))er  Don  Quixotes 
and  all  other  Boncho  Panaas  are  downright  phantoma  aad  cheats.'*     ''Now,  by 
St.  Jago !  honest  friend,  I  believe  it,''  said  Don  Alraro,  **  for  the  little  thou  base 
no^v  Ktid  has  more  q£  the  spioe  of  humour  than  all  1  ever  heard  from  the  other, 
though  it  was  much.    The  fellow  seemed  to  carry  his  brains  in  his  gqts,  for  his 
belly  supplied  all  his  wit,  which  was  too  dull  ami  stupid  to  be  diverting;  indeed, 
i  am  ooBvinoitd  that  the  endiauters.  who  persecuted  the  good  D04  Quixote,  havu 
out  of  spite  sent  the  bad  one  to  persecute  me.     Yet  I  know  not  what  to  make  of 
this  matter,  for  I  can  take  my  oath  that  I  left  one  Don  Qmxote  under  the  surgeon'a 
hands,  at  the  house  of  the  nuncio  in  Toledo,  and  now  here  starts  up  another  that 
has  no  resemblance  to  him  1"    '*  I  know  not,"  said  Don  Quixote,  "whether  I  ought 
to  avow  myself  the  good  one,  but  I  dare  venture  to  assert  that  I  am  not  the  bad 
oue;  and,  aa  a  proof  of  what  I  say,  you  must  know  dear  signer  Alvaro  Tarfe,  that 
I  never  in  my  life  saw  the  city  of  Saragossa;  so  far  from  it,  that  having  beeu 
informed  this  usurper  of  my  name  was  at  the  tournaments  of  that  city,  I  resolved 
not  to  go  thither,  that  aU  the  world  might  see  and  be  convinced  he  was  an 
impostor.     Instead  therefore  of  going  to  Saragossa,  I  directed  my  course  to  Bar- 
celona— ^that  seat  of  urbanity,  that  asylum  of  strangers^  the  refuge  of  the  dia- 
tresscd,  birth-plaoe  of  the  braye^  avenger  of  the  injured,  the  abode  of  true  friend* 
ship,  and  moreover  the  queen  of  cities  for  beauty  and  sitnati<»i.    And  though 
ccitain  events  occurred  to  me  there  that  are  far  from  grateful  to  my  thoughts— 
indeed  such  aa  excite  painfhl  recoUectiona,  yet  I  bear  them  the  better  for  haying 
had  the  satisfaction  of  seMUg  that  01^.    In  plain  truth,  i^or  Don  Alvaro  Tarfe, 
I  am  Don  Quixote  de  la  Miuieha ;  it  is  I  whom  feme  Ima  eelebrated,  and  not  the 
miserable  wretch  who  has  taken  my  name,  and  would  arrogate  to  himself  the 
honour  of  my  exploits.    I  therefore  hope,  sir,  that  you  aa  a  gentleman,  will  not 
refuse  to  make  a  deposition  before  the  magistrate  of  uiis  town,  U)at  you  never  saw 
nie  before  in  your  Ufe  till  this  day ;  and  that  I  am  not  the  Don  Quixote  mentioned 
in  the  second  part  which  has  been  published,  nor  this  Soncho  Fonza  my  souire 
the  same  you  formerly  knew*"  M  That  I  will  with  al^  my  hear^"  answered  jDon 
4l¥afQ.i  '*  though  I  onrn  it  perplexes  me  tp  see  i^o  Don  Quotes,  and  two  Sanoho 
Pan^uyv  as  different^  in  t}ieir,fiatufe  as  alike,  in  nam'e^  in^amuch  that  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  that  1  haye  nojb  seen  wLat  I  have  seen,  no^T^as  that  happened  to«ma 
which  I  thought  hud  happened.",     ^'^asl  all  doubt,",  quoth  Saneho^  ^'you 
woisbip  is  end^ted  like  my.lujdy  Dulcineu  del  Toboso;  and  would  to  heayea 
your  ^iscDohantme^t  depended  upoi^  my  givlog  myself  another  suoh  three  thou- 
aond  and  odd  lashes,  as  I  do  for  Iici*  l-r-l  >vould  dp  your  business,  fmd  lay  them 

$.9*h  wilbont  tee  or  ruwordJ'     *'  I  do  n^t  uudtrstand  what  you  mean  by  lashsiL** 
10.)  '  ♦...-* 
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quoUi  DbQ  Klvtito,  Saccho  said  it  was  a  talc  too  long  to  tdll  at  that  tioM^  Wlk 
nhould  hear  it  if  thef  Euppcned  to  travel  tho  saoio  road. 

I>oa  Quixote  aad  Don  Alvaro  dined  together  {  ana  as  it  chanced  that  a  aa^ 
tnite  of  the  town  culled  at  the  inn,  accompanied  by  a  notaryy  Don  QoixD^ 
requested  the j  vould  take  tha  depofiuo^  of  a  gentleman  there  preaeat;  Jkz 
AU'<ii^  Tarfe,  who  prised  to  make  oath  that  he  did  not  know4inother  geatk- 
tnan  then  before  them,  namely,  Don  Quii^oto  do  la  Mancba,  and  that  he  was  k:; 
the  man  i^ken  of  in  a  certain  book  called  *'  The  second  part  of  Don  QniTAU  de 
la  Manchtt,  written  by  auch  a  one  de  Avellaneda,  a  natire  of  Tordesiliai."  la 
short,  the  magistrate  complied,  and  a  deposition  was  produced  according  to  tb 
regular  form,  and  expressed  in  tho  strongest  terms,  to  the  great  aatiflfactium  cf 
Don  Quixote  and  Sancho — as  if  the  difference  between  them  and  their  apniisas 
kniiators  had  not  been  sufficiently  manifest  without  any  such  atteetatioa.  Hkt 
oomplimcnts  and  offers  of  service  passed  between  Don  Alraro  and  Don  Qnixste. 
in  which  the  great  Manchegan  showed  so  much  good  sense  that  Don  Alyaro  Tarie 
was  oonvinced  he  had  been  deceived,  and  also  that  there  waa  certainly  loaK 
cttchantmeDt  in  the  case,  since  he  had  touched  with  his  own  hand  two  sick 
opposite  Don  Quixotes, 

In  tho  evening  they  all  quitted  the  inn,  and  after  proceeding  together  abrat 
^lalf  a  league  the  road  branched  into  two  ;  the  one  led  to  Don  Qaixote*a  vinige, 
ind  the  other  was  taken  by  Don  Alvaro.  During  the  short  distance  theyj^ 
r ravelled  together  Don  Quixote  informed  him  of  his  unfortunate  defeat,  &e 
f-nchantment  of  Dulcinea,  aad  the  remedy  prescribcsd  by  Herlin,  to  the  gres: 
rmusement  of  Don  Alvaro,  who  after  embracing  Don  Quixote  and  Sancho^  took 
^lis  leave,  each  pursuing  his  own  way. 

Don  Quixote  passed  that  night  among  trees,  to  give  Sancho  an  oj^rtanitj  to 


resume  his  penoiiee^  in  the  performance  of  which  the  cunx^ng  rogae  took 
care,  as  on  th^prqcoding  night,  that  the  beech  trees  should  be  the  anfifofers;  far 
the  .lashes  lie  gave  his  back  would  not  have  brushed  off  a  fly  from  it.  !Ilie  diease: 
kn^ht  ^nntcd  ,the  strokca  with  great  exactness,  and  reckoning  thoae  vhici 
had  been  given  hltn  before,  he  found  the  whole  amonnt  to  three  thousafid  sbJ 
tw^x\ty-nine.^  .^Tl^e  vUsi  seemed  to  rise  eailidr  than  usuaJ  to  witness  the  ispcf* 
tant  sacrifice;  and  to  enable  them  to  continue  their  joniUcy.  They  trave&i 
onwardf,  discout^ng  together  on  the  mistake  of  Don  ALvaro,  and  their  pradeak* 
in  having  obtained  his  deposition  before  a  magistrate,  and  in  »  fbll  and  aatbeata 
a  form.  All  that  day  and  the  foQowing  night  they  proceeded  withoat  v^'^ 
with  any  occurrence  worth  recording,  unless  it  be  that  When  it  was  datk 
finished  his  task,  to  the  great  joy  of  Don  Quixote,  who  when  all 
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uudoaslj  waited  the  rctnni  of  day,  in  the  hope  of  meeting  hia  diienoliuitsd  lady  ; 
and,  for  that  purpoM,  as  he  pnnucd  bis  jonmey,  he  looked  narrowly  at  every 
woman  he  came  near,  to  recog^nise  Dulcinea  del  Toboao ;  fully  relymg  on  tii«  pro- 
mieea  of  the  aage  Merlin. 

Thus  hoping  and  expecting,  the  knight  and  tqnire  ascended  a  little  emtoeno^ 
whence  tliey  disooTered  tbeir  Tillage ;  which  Sancho  no  looner  beheld  than, 
kneeling  down,  be  said  :  ",(^cp  thine  eyes,  0  ipy  b^oved  oonntry!  and  behold 
thy  son,  Sancbo  Panza,  retuhiui^  to  thee  again,  if'  abt  rich,  yet  well  whipped ! 
Open  thine  anna,  and  rcoeiTe  thy  son  Don  Quixote  too  i  who,  thongh  worated  hj 
another,  has  conqocrcd  himself,  which,  as  I  have  haard  say,  is  the  beat  kind  u 
Tictory  i  Uoooy  I  haTo-gotten,  and  though  I  have  been  soandly  banged.  I  hxrt 
come  off  like  a  gentleman."  "LcBve  these  fooleries,  Sancho,"  quoth  Don  Qnixott, 
"  and  let  us  go  directly  to  onr  homes,  where  we  will  giro  Aill  scope  to  oor  imagv* 
nation,  and  settle  out  intended  scheme  of  a  pastoral  liib."  They  now  descended 
the  hill,  and  went  straight  to  the  village. 


ksnammia  or  vox  vnraa. 


GHAFTEB   LXXZII. 


T  thn  entrance  of  the  village,  u  Gi 
Hametc  reports,  Don  Quixote  otMfroC 
two  boj-8  slunding  on  n  thresh iDg-ficci, 
disputiiiK  with  fsch  other.  "Too  e»; 
not  troublo  youreelf,  Perquillo,"  uid  tm 
of  them,  "for  you  Bhall  never  see  it  igait." 
Hon  Quixote  hearing  these  words,  nJ: 
"  dost  thou  mark  th-it,  Sancho  ?  Horel 
thon  what  he  Bays?  you  ehall  never  ■«  i> 
again!"  "  Wdl,  and  what  then?"  Ji.- 
fiuncho.  "  What  1"  replied  Don  Cluixoi- 
"doat  thotl  rot  perceive  that,  ipfdji-i 
^.__,^  ^__^^_  _^^~-.         these  tvords  to  nyiiclf,  1  am  to  undenting 

^*^  ~^ 3=— -j-^I^^j^-  that  I  G]jall  never  more  behold  my  I^  ■ 

cintn  ?''  Ssncln  Tould  have  anEvem. 
tot  wua  pre vec toil  by  nceing  a  hare  come  iiiniiin^  across  the  Add,  which,  pr.rsLn 
bj  a  autoljer  of  dojja  and  aportmen/  took  rofuge  between  JJapple's  fe«t.  San-  L 
took  up  ibc  fugitive  animal  aod  prcaeoted  it  to  Don  Quixoto,  vho .  imititrdLiu> 
eriod  out,  "  Malum  lipiiim  !  Malum  liguion  ; — u  hare  flies,  if)ga  pBTVoe  b^,  ui^  < 
Bulcinoa  appears  not !"  "  Your  worsWp,"  <}iioth  8iinchi>,  "m  a  VtatDge  man ;  -'- 
us  auppovc  now  Uiat  this  hare  ii  the  lady  Dulcinea,  and  the  do^that  punne  i: :  . 
those  witkcd  enuhontcrs,  who  transformed  her  into  a  Bcurvjr  varich  ;  she  fl^es  i  ' 
catch  her,  and  piit  litr  into  your  worship's  hands,  who  hnra  her  in  your  arc; 
and  pray  niako  mndh  of  her.  Now  where  it  the  barm  of  all  thii  i"  The  f  > 
boy^a  w1k>  bud  been  quarrtlling  now  came  up  to  look  at  the  bore,  whm  SaoJi*  i 
asked  one  of  them  tbo  oause  of  their  dispntc,  and  Was  told  by  him  who  ttk.  '■ 
"voU  »>iu11  never  iea'it  fif;iitn,'MliBt  he  hod  t^en  •  CBg«  full  of  vriekvts  frov  Cj 
ouer  boy,  wbich  he  intended  t«-keep.  Sancho  drw  four  xianvedis  oat  of  la 
pocket  and  gave  it  to  the  boj-  for  hia  cage,  whidi'be  also  dtilinAt-lvDau  Qiuxv;(. 
and  Biri^,  "Look  hero  ur,  all  your  omcni  and  ngna  of  01  lack  are  oome  3 
nothings  J  p  my  thinkiig>  dunce  a  I  atn,  they  have  no  mom  to  do  with  wira&En 
than  lust  ycar'a  gloada;  Bnd,  If  rh;ni«mbcr  right,  I4k4xe  heard  ottr  prie:t  k; 
that  g;ood  Cliristiana,  and  wide  peoplo,  ought  not  to  regard  these  tnimperiea ;  si^ 
ft  wu  but  a  few  days  eince  that  your  woralup  told  me  yourself  that  people  <^- 
mindcd  inch  signs  and  tokens  were  little  better  than  fools.  So  let  ns  Wte  li^' 
matters  as  ve  found  them,  and  get  home  as  &st  as  we  can." 

The  bnntcn  then  canu  up,  and  demanded  their  hare,  which  Don  Quixote  grr 
ttiem,  and  pasvcd  on  ;  end  in  a  field  odjoining  the  vilbge,  they  met  the  carat- 
and  the  bachelor  SamMO  Carrasco,  repeating  their  breviary.  Ifmost  hei«  X 
mentioned  that  Bancho  P^Kza,  by  way  of  enrnpter-cloth,  had  thrown  the  botik;^ 
robe  painted  with  Samoa  jriiich  he  had  worn  on  the  night  of  Altiaidora'a  reriM 


Don  QuioMtit  retv/m  homt. 


jLDTBKnroM  or  doit  wtxtam.  SU 

npoB  Ilia  BM.  Se  libeiriiie  clnpped  the  mitii  oa  popple's  head,—- ui  >Wt,  nsrer 
vos  ua  ou  SD  bonourcd  and  bcdisenrd.  The  priot  and  buchelor,  iiBiuediate.r  n* 
^ggaUing  their  fricniU.  ran  towards  them  Fith  open  amis.  Don  QuixotA  alighted. 


uiU  embraced  them  cordiHllr,  la  the  mesntimti,  tin  bt^i,  whose  keen  ejrei 
nothing  can  cscope,  came  flosking  from  all  parts.  "Ho  !"  cries  one.  "hero  comet 
Sancho  Fania'«  ass,  n!<  ^j  as  a  parrot,  and  Don  Quixote's  oM  horse,  leaner  than 
erer!"  Jhu*  surruanded  bf  the  children,  end  neeompanicd  by  the  priest  and  the 
bachelor,  they  pro^codcd  through  the  Tillage  till  Ihey  arrived  it  Bon  Quixote's 
house,  ^liere,  at  the  "ioor,  lliey  faund  the  housekeeper  anrl  tl>e  niece,  who  had 
already  heard  of  his  arriva!.  It  had  likewise  reached  the  can  of  Succho's  wife 
Teresa,  who,  half  naked,  with  her  hair  about  her  cars,  And  drag|>ing  Sanchioa 
after  her,  run  to  meet  her  huibnud  ;  and  seeinj;  him  not  so  well  equipped  as  she 
thought  B  governor  ought  to  be,  she  said,  ''What  makes  you  come  thus,  dear 
bttaband  ?  methinks  you  coma  afoot,  and  foundered  !  This,  I  trow,  is  oot  a*  a 
governor  should  look."  "  Fcece,  wife,"  qnoth  Sancho  ;  "  for  the  bacon  is  not  so 
easily  found  as  the  pin  to  hang  it  on.  Let  us  go  home,  and  there  yoa  shall  hear 
wonders.  I  havo  got  money,  and  hutestty  too,  without  wroogiug  anybody." 
''Host  thou  got  money,  good  husband? — nay,  then,  'tis  well,  however  U  be  gotten, 
for,  well  or  ill.  it  will  have  brought  up  no  new  custom  in  the  world."  SaDchiok 
ninngtoher  father,  anduskedhim  what  he  hid  brought  her  home,.far  she  had  been 
-vishing  for  him  as  they  do  for  showers  in  May.  Toresn  then  taking  him  by  the 
-Had  on  one  side,  and  t^unchiui  laying  hold  of  hia  belt  on  the  other,  and  at.  t)>e 
•ame  time  pulling  Dapple  by  the  hatter,  they  went  home,  leaving  Don  Quixote  to 
the  care  of  lii*  niece  and  hoosekeepor,  and  in  the  company  of  the  prieet  and  the 
bachelor. 

Don  Quixote,  vilhout  waiting  for  a  more  Ht  occasion,  immediately  took  Hbt 
priest  and  bachelor  aside,  and  briefly  told  them  ti  faia  hwving  been  Tanqidshed, 
and  Uie  obligation  he  hod  oonseqnenlly  been  laid  vndttr  ta  obilain  from  the  ozM^ik 


MtO 


I  OF  boir  wnxoTK 


of  nrmsH*  ffn  *jnm  af  t»rfre  tnonthi'.  mS  which  he  Said  it  wnf  Im  fahrfM 
rtnptlj-to  obiwve,  oA  Twame  a  true  krtiRhb-CTTaTit:  '  Ho  alw  told  thm  ofta 
detcrrninatfon  to  torn  Bhpphcrd,  and  during  the  period  of  his  ncfts  to  pax  la 
•jmc  in  fhe  rural  occupationa  appertaining  to  that  mode  of  life :  that  whil*  thu 
iDDoiieiitly  and  Tirtuouily  employed,  he  might  give  free  uope  to  hii  taatm 


Ihovghta.  He^  thr&' besought  thorn.  iP  they  were  free  from  engagemantaof  gmifi 
moment,  t*  fi^ir'hia  exontftlo  and  bear, him  aompoBf  c  adding  that  it  shouL  > 
Ua  care  to  jHvride-  them  with  iheep,  and  twhotever  waa  neoeaaarj  to  equip  i>" 
aa  Bhep}]rT<d9;  and  narMrrer,  that  hia  pio^t  .had  been  so  fur  matured  thiit  he  bl 
olrcad}^  chosen  name*  that  'wvuld  anit  than  esactljr,  ,  Jiie  prieit  having  inqsii^ 
what  thef  wore,  he  infonncd  him  that  tha  name  hii.  pmp««td  t^  take  biouelC  *" 
the  ah^phetd  Qriizotla  ;  the  bachelor  ahodd  b>r  the  .shepberd  Coiraacou ;  and  ^ 
the  cai^tK-'-the  ah^erd  Curiarabro :  /and  Saocho  Panaa,  tba  abcpberd  Fuia» 
Thie  tfcw  madntM  of  Dsn 'Quixote  attoniah#d  hia.trieMda;  but,  to  prevent 'i* 
ramblingf  kH  bef«i«^iaDil  hoping' aboithat  a  core  might,  in  Uba  mpan  tim«,b«£i^ 
(br  hia  malodVi  thoy  mtcred  iotn  his  oev  project,  and  exprcaied  their  anting 

Cbatipn  of  it;  consenting  alM  tobocouipanionaof  his  rural  life.  "Thiiito"^' 
tl'^stid  the  bnohflor)  "ifn-ill  8utt«ie  to>a  itnir,  for  fta  crer^bod;  ksanj 
aM  a  Albioe'poet;  and  eka(l>be  AmtntaHllFaompoaiagaMorMwdittieaaMpaiun' 
t»  dtntt  na  aa  we  tange  ttui  flowery  Aulda.     But  bbt«p  ia  one  importuit  thio|  l> 


imitTUKB*  or  nm  wnzoL 
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imioai,  nVeh  u  tkalpich  of  as  ahovld  cboMe  the  nana  of  tba  vliephn^^n  li«^ 
iiteid*  io  txXehnte  in  his  verecs,  and  inscribe  it  on  the  barl:  of  ovetj  tree  lio 
eaoies  aaw.  accordin);:  to  the  cnsto^  of  enamoured  ■waini.'*  "  Cntwaljj"  nu^  tlu' 
biiitbtt  "that  (hoold  be  done ; — not  that  I  hare  oocaiion  to  Iim1(  mi  for  a  name,  , 
btTii^  Ihe  pecrlew  SuloiDea  del  Toboso,  the  elory  of  th«sa  baukf,  tho  ornament 


of  these  meads,  the  flovcr  of  beaatj-,  tie  creun  of  gmtlcneM,  and  lastly,  the 
worthy  subject  of  all  praise,  hoverar  cxocsstfil"  "That  is  tma,"  said  the 
priest:  "  but  as  for  US,  wemastlookontfbrshspheidwsef  of  aninferiorstamp,  and 
be  coDt«nt :  if  thoy  square  not  with  oui  wishes,  Quj  may  comer  with  them ;  and. 
when  onr  inrentioa  fails  ns  ia  tiio  choioe  of  namci,  we  hare  only  to  apply  to 
books,  and  there  we  may  be  acosnmiodated  with  FhilliBra,  AmarilHsea,  Diuas, 
Fbridas,  Qalateas,  and  Belisardo*  in  abuadanoe,  which,  aa  they  are  goods  for  any 
man's  penny,  we  may  pick  and  chooie.  If  my  mik&ess,  pr,  rather  my  shepherdeesr 
■hould  be  called  Anna,  I  will  celebrate  her  under  the  name  of  AJiarda;  ami  if 
Frances,  I  will  call  lier  Franceona ;  and  if  Luoy,  Lnciuda ;  and  so  <m ;  and  if 
Sancho  Panza  make  one  of  our  fraternity,  he  may  oelehrate  his  wife,  Tereaa  Fanrn, 
\n  the  name  of  Tereaona."  Don  Qaizola  smiled  at  the  turn  giTen  to  ths  nmas; 
the  priest  a^n  commended  his  laudable  resolution,  and  repeated  his  oflsr  ta  joia 
tbft  party  whenever  tbe  duties  of  his  function  would  permit.    They  tJua  toA 


S0S  isvKxnnEi  or  no*  ainxon. 

Ilielr  Ie«re,  entreating  him  to  take  care  of  his  health  hj  ereiy  raeau  m  lit 
power. 

ITo  looncr  hod  his  friends  left  him  than  the  hooKkeeper  and  niece,  wbaM 
been  ligtenlng  to  thpic  conTcrtation,  canie  to  him.  "  Bleai  me,  nnelo  !**  cried  tin 
niece,  "  what  hai  noW  got  into  your  head  i  When  we  thought  jon  wera  oaniii|t 
to  Bta^  at  home,  and  live  a  quiet  and  decent  life,  you  are  about  to  entangle  yeiu- 
•elf  in  new  mazei,  and  turn  shepherd,  foraooth ! — in  truth,  uncle,  '  the  straw  it 
too  hard  to  make  pipea  of.' "  Hera  the  honeekeeper  pot  in  her  word :  "  Lori, 
lir !  how  ia  j-our  worship  to  bear  the  summer's  heat  and  winter's  pindiing  cold, 
in  the  open  fields  ?  And  the  howling  of  the  voItcs — heaven  Ueea  na !  St, 
cood  sir,  don't  think  of  it :  this  ia.the  business  of  stout  men  vho  ara  bcpm  and 
^i*d  to  it : — why,  aa  I  lire,  ynur  worship  would  find  it  worse  even  than  being  s 
knight-errant.  Look  you,  sir,  take  my  advice — which  is  not  given  by  one  full  of 
breaJd  and  wine,  but  fustiog,  aad  with  fifty  yearn  over  my  head — sta^  at  homt, 
look  after  your  tatale,  ko  often  to  eonfeMion,  and  relieve  the  poor;  e&d,  if  any 
ill  come  of  i^  let  it  Tie  nt  my  door."  "  Peace,  daughters"  answered  Don 
Quixote,  "  for  I  know  toj  duty ;  only  help  me  to  bod,  for  mcthinlu  I  sm  not  thj 
well;  and  aielire yourselTea  that  whether  a  knight-errant  or  a shepherd-enant, 
I  will  not  &il  to  provide  for  you,  as  you  shali  find  by  experience."  The  twa 
good  creatures — fur  they  really  were  so — then  curried  him  to  bed,  when  ther 
brought  him  food,  and  attended  upon  him  vith  all  imaginable  caro. 


I  or  BOir  woffO, 


CBASTEB,  LXXIT 


avw  sov  Qtrixora  tkll  iicb,  lusi  nu  will,  uv  ihs& 

18  all  human  tilings,  cipeolallf  tbrn 
lives  af  men,  are  tntnsitorj,  evec 
advancing  firom  their  beginning 
to  their  decline  and  final  ler- 
aination,  and  as  Boa  QuixoU 
wu  favoured  bj*  no  privilege  of 
exemption  from  the  common  fate, 
the  penud  of  hisdiiaolulion  came 
— and  nhen  he  least  thonght  of 
it    Whether  that  event  was  ha»- 
tened  by  the  mcluncholf  occa- 
sioned bjr  tlie  recollectiun  of  his 
:  defeat  or  tliat  his  deaUDed  hour 
C  was  Homo,  tiue  it  is  thut  he  wu 
^  seized  with  a  fever,  which,  nAci 
f  HLX  days'  coofinemeat  to  his  bed, 

Stenttiosted    hjj    mortul    course. 
During  that  time  he  was  often 
'  visited  bj  his  friends  tlie  priest^ 

tiie  bachtflor,   ond    the   barber; 

and  his  trusty  squire  Suucho 
Fann  norer  quitted  his  bed-iido.  Supposing  that  tha  mortification  of  being 
vanqoubed,  and  tJwdisuppointiuent  of  his  hopes  as  to  the  restoration  uf  Dulciaes, 
ware  tha  causes  of  bis  present  malady,  they  eadeavonred  b;  all  possible  tiicuns  to 
rerive  his  spirits.  The  bachelor  bid  him  be  of  good  courage  and  to  think  soon  of 
beginning  theic  pastoral  Ufej  teUiog  him  thut  he  hud  ulnody  composed  an 
•cbgiic  on  the  ocettsion,  which  voald  eclipse  all  that  Suaousiirius  had  written, 
and  that  he  had  also  bought  of  a  shepherd  of  (luiotacar  itvo  cxcullcnt  dogs^ 
to  gaunl  the  flodf,  the  une  caliod  2aruiiio  and  the  other  Butrae.  Nevertheless 
Doa  Quixote's dejeglion  still  continued;  it  was,  therefore,  thuught  necessary  to 
Knd  fur  a  physician,  who,  perceiving  snme  uut'avciuable  symptoms  in  his  pulse, 
Mnscd  his.  patient  to  look  to  his  soul's  !ii-uUli,  far  that  of  his  bOdy  was  in  danger, 
Don  QuixoUi  heard  this  odmenitwn  with  more  tranquillity  than  those  obout 
him  ;  tor  his  housekeeper,  his  niece,  and  his  squire,  b(-);aii  to  weep  as  bitterly 
U  if  he  were  already*  dead  and  lui4  out  befuru  their  eyes.  Grief  and  other  trou- 
UeMme  cares,  ll»e, doctor  told  them,  liad  brenght  him  to  this  puss. 

Don  QuisotiS  now  (eeliog  an  iodiiiutiun  to  sleep,  deaired  thut  he  might  be  loft 
tlone.  They  oompliul,  and  he  slept  fult  six  hours  at  a  sin^tch  (as  it  is  termed), 
■tt.thut  the  oieni  sod  liousckceper  thought  he  would  never  awoke  more.  At  tht 
tnd  of  lluit  liine,  however,  he  uwuked,  and  ioiniediattly  excUimed  in  an  au- 
dible vuiia. — ■>  Pniiaed  be  Almi^ht^'  God,  who  has  veuchsali-d  me  so  great  ■ 
td'^iig! — llouudles*  uru  his  mercies:  uur  can  the  uns  of  men  aithcr  leasu 
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or  obetnict  them  !**  Tho  nieoe  listened  attentively  to  her  uncle's  words ;  Ibr  ifai 
thought  she  had  perceived  in  him,  especially  sine*  his  illness,  more  conaisteiiej 
than  usual,  and  she  said  to  him,  **  What  is  it  you  say,  sir  ?  Has  anything 
extraordinary  happened?  What  mercies  and  what  sins  do  you  speak  ofV 
**  My  good  niece/'  replied  Don  Quixote,  ''  the  mercies  I  mean  ore  those  whidi 
God  hath,  in  this  instance,  been  pleased  to  show  me,  though  my  sins  are  so  many. 
My  judgment  is  now  dear,  and  (roed  from  the  dark  clouds  ct  ignorance  with 
which  the  continual  reading  of  those  detestable  books  of  chivalry  had  obacorad  it 
I  now  see  their  extravagance  ^ad  folly,  an^  anx  PX^y  grieved  that  this  discovery 
happens  so  late  as  to  leave  me  no  time  to  profit  by  such  books  as  might  improvs 
and  enlighten  my  souL  I  feel  myself,  niece,  at  the  point  of  death,  and  I  would 
fain  wash  away  the  stain  of  madness  from  my  character ;  for  though  in  my  life  I 
have  been  deservedly  accounted  a  lunatic,'  I  earnestly  desife  that  th6  tmth  thereof 
shall  not  be  confirmed  at  my  death.  Go,  therefore,  dear  child,  and  call  hither 
my  good  friends  the  priest,  the  boriielor  Samson  Qurascoi  and  l^ter  Kicholsf 
the  barber ;  for  I  would  feiki  make  my  confession  and  my  will."  ^or£uhate]y,  ax 
that  moment,  his  three  friends  entex^.  As  soon  as  I^  QuixOfe  saw  th^n,  he 
exclaimed,  **  Give  tne  joy,  ^d  gentlemen,  that  I  am*  no  longer  Bon  Qnlxote  de 
la  Mancha,  but  Alonxo  Quixano,  the  same  whoni^tbe  worldp  for  his  fiur  and 
honest  life,  was  pleased  to  surname  the  Good.  I  am  n0W  an  utter  enemy  to 
Amadis  do  Gaul  and  all  his  generation.  Now  th6  senleles^  and  profisne  hiatories 
of  knight-errantry  are  to  me  disgusting  and  odious ;  1-  now  acknowledge  my 
folly,  and  perceive  the  danger  into  which  I  waa  led  by  reading  tliem ;  and  now, 
through  the  mercy  of  Gbd,  tmd  my  own  dear-bought  (tx^fskaaibef  I  tiUior'them.* 
When  his  three  friends  heard  him  speak  thi;^,  thef  imagiaed<that  some  new 
phrenzy  Kad  seized  him.  *'Whati  signor  I)on  Quixote/ '.said  tlie  bachdor, 
**  now  that  we  have  news  of  the  kd^  Dukiiiia  being  diselichantcd,  do  you  ta& 
at  this  rate  ?  And  now  thai  we  are  jusj  upoti  the  point  of  becoming  8hephet^>, 
to  sing  and  live  like  princes,  would  you  torn  hermit?  Think  not  of  it — ^be  yo^- 
self  again,  and  leave  these  idle  stories.**  *'  Snclv  indeed,"  replied  Boa  Quixote, 
**  were  the  steles  that  to  me  have  proved  so  banefhl :  -lut  my  death,  with 
heaven*8  assistance,  shall  convert  them  to  my  good.  I  fefl]«  good  sirs,  that  death 
advuuccs  last  upon  mc ;  1^  us  then  beserious»  and  biing4Ba.a.confessor,  and  anotaiy 
t>  draw  up  my  will :  for  a  man  in  my  state  must  tt^i^fie  wiCh  Ifia  aotiL  Let 
the  notary  bo  sent  for,  I  bcse^h  you,  while  my  friend  here,  the  priest,  ia  ti^in<^ 
my  confession.*'  Thoy  looked  at  eadi  other  in  surprise  at  his  expresrions^  and 
though  still  dubious,  they  were  inclined  to  believe  him^  aad'Oould  not  but  n^asJ 
as  a  fatal  Bymptom  this  sudden  change  from  madness  to  sanity.  He  thoa.  ooo- 
verscd  again  in  so  rational  and  Ohiistian  a  meaner  that  no  doubt  RunaiBed  of  the 
perfect  restoration  of  his  intellects.  The  priest  desired  all  th#  vast  to  Joave  Ihs 
room,  anci  when  alone,  he  rcceired  his  confession.  The  bachelor  went  for  tiv 
notary,  and  pn  sently  returned  with  him,  followed  by  Soncho  Paasa,  who  faaviog 
learnc'I  from  the  bachelor  the  hopeless  situation  of  his  masferi  and  ccaing'  the 
niece  and  housekeeper  in  tears,  he  also  began  to  weep  like  the  vest.  The 
priest,  having  taken  his  dying  fnend*s  confession,  came  out  of  the  iDom,  nnd  taid 
them  ihut  the  good  Alonzo  Quixano  was  near  his  end,  and  efertainly  in  bia  ngfat 
senses ;  ho  therefore  advised  th^m  to  go  in,  asit  wesfiill  time  that  bis  wittshooU 
be  made.  This  sdd  intelligence  opened  still  wider  the  sluices  of  tthi,  and  aoRcnts 
of  tears  issued  from  the  swollen  eyes  of  the  hovsekecper,  •hie  nieee,  and  ISan^M 
Panxa  Ivis  trusty  squire,  and  from  the  bottom  of  their  aggriief^ed  iiearts^a  thsttsand 
sighs  and  groans ;  for,  in  truth,  as  it  hath  been  said  before/  b6tli'  while  ha 
plain  Alonzo  Quixano  and  while  he  was  lH>n  Quixote  de  k  Maneiia»  he  was 
of  an  uuiiublo  disposition,  and  kind  and  sfiiible  in  his  behaviour ;  so  that  ha  was 
|)eIoved,  not  only  by  those  of  bis  own  tandly,  but  by  all  that  knew  him. 
The  notary  now  entered  t^iO  room  vith  the  others,  and  alter ^thc preamble «l 
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Iha  «A  bad  Vees  mitten,  aiid  Don  Quii'oto  hod  diipoced  of  hia  soul  in  flu  am] 
Ouiititil  tbrna,  eoming  to  the  distribntioa  of  hia  worldly  goods,  he  direct«d  the 
lotaiy  to  write  as  foltows;  iiamelj^"Itcm,  it  ia  my  i^ill  that,  in  ifgard  to 
certain  moniet  which  Soncho  Panza,  whom  in  tho  wiUneia  of  my  folly  1  called 


my  iqutre,  has  in  hia  tustoJy,  ihcix  being  bctwecif  liim  and  mo  some  rrckoDiDgi, 
receipts,  and  disbutscBieota,  ho  aliall  noi  bo  chargt-d  ni;h  them,  nor  colled  to  any 
account  for  them ;  but  if,  after  ho  has  paid  himself,  then  should  ba  any  overplna, 
which  will  be  but  little,  it  ihoU  be  his  own,  and  much  good  may  it  do  him ;  and 
if,  IS  in  my  distnctcd  state  I  procured  him  ihe  government  of  on  ishind,  I  could, 
now  that  I  am  in  my  seuscs,  rirocuro  him  that  of  a  kingdom,  I  would  readily 
do  it :  foi  Uie  aimpltcity  of  hia  heart,  and  the  fidelity  of  his  dealings,  well  dAeirs  ' 
it."  Then  tnraiDg  to  nantho,  he  said;  "  Forgive  me,  triead,  tor  perverting  thy 
QTidentandiDg,  and  persuading,  ibee  t^  beliova  tlfpt  ttwra  were,  and  still  are, 
tnights- errant  id  the  world.".  , "  Alai  I  good  a'lj,"  veflied  Bonoho,  "  do  not  die,  I 
pray  you;  but  takejny  adMW,  aad  live  many  jeust  for  the  greateat  folly  a  nuui 
Tan  commit  in  this  world,  is  to  gjye  himsvlf  up  t»  dsalh,  vitlwat  any  good  canse 
for  it,  hut  only  from  mrlunelioly.  Good  your  worehip,  be  not  idle,  but  rise  «nd 
let  OB  be  gcing  to  the  field,  drtcacd  lilw  ih^berdi^  m -*e  agreed  to  do  ;  and  who 
know!  but  behind  some  buck  or  other  we  may  And  the  lady  Duloineit  disen- 
chanted as  fine  as  heart  can  wish  f  -  If  you  pine  at  luJng  ranquiBhed,  lay  the 
blama  upon  me,  an^  say  yuu  wen;  niiTromed  bi'cauae  1  hod  not  duly  girted  Itoii- 
Dante'a  aiiddlo  ;  and  your  n-orshfp  must  liure,*ei-n  in  your  hooks  of  chivalry  that 
nothing  is  tnorr  common"  ihun  fur  nne  knight  to  unhorse  another,  and  that  he  who 
h  Tanqniahed  to>day  nay.  iK^tlui.uuiqui'nir  loruiorruv.''  "It is  so,  indeed,"  quoth 
the  bachelor,  "  honest  Suticho.  ip  very  moch  in  the  ri^rt/^  "  Gentlemen,"  qooth 
Don  Quixote,  "let  us  proucid  luir  and  sollly;  look  not  for  this  year's  tnios  IB 
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last  ^«ar*s  nests.  I,  wua  mad ;  I  am  now  mne ;  I  ^as  Don  Quixote  4»  1* 

1  am  now,  as  foimerly,  stjled  Alonza  Qqixano  the  Ck>od,  and  may  mj  n 

and  sinceritjr  restc^^  me  to  the  esteem  you  once  had  for  me !— now  let  Um  ma^arj 

proceed/* 

*«  Item,  I  bequeath  to  Antonia  Quixano,  my  niece,  here  present,  all  ay 
estate,  real  and  personal,  after  the  payment  of  all  my  debts  and  legadea ;  and  the 
first  to  be  discharged  shall  be  the  wages  due  to  my  housekfieper  for  the  time  she 
has  been  in  my  service,  and  twenty  ducats  besides  for  a  aui%^  maoming. 

**  I  appoint  for  'ipy  exeeotors  signer  the  priest,  ana  BJ^Hi^rihuhfJor  Samioa 
Carrusco,  here  present.  Item,  it  is  also  my  will  that»  if  Mmtk  ttniiano  my 
niece  should  be  inclined  to  marry,  it  shall  be  only  withalipiia  no,  upon  the 
strictest  iociuiryp  ahall  be  found  to  know  nothing  of  bGk>kA  of  duVaiqp;.  «d,  in  case 
it  shuU  appear  that  he  is  acquainted  with  such  books,  and  that.Mr. jiieee»  not- 
withstanding, will  and  doth  marry  him,  then  shall  she  forfdtalt  I  h<fcj|>iiiialh  <1 
her,  which  my  executors  may  dispose  of  ia  pious  uses  as  they  thi&jb&er.  And 
finally,  I  beseech  the  said  gentlemen,  my  epiecutor^  thafc^if  i^^fifj^^  ibouM 
come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  author  of  a  eertain  histoty, 
entitled,  '  The  second  part  of  the  exploits  of  J)on  QuijK>|^  4» 
will,  in  my  name,  most  earnestly  entreat  him  to  pardon  tha 
wittingly  given  him  of  writing  so  manraad.Bnax  gross  al  .  _.. 
tallied  ia  that  book ;  for  I  depart  this  life  witfi  a  burden  upoAM^ 
having  caused  the  publication  of  so  mneh  folly.*'  £a,. 

The  will  was  then  elofied»  and  being  seized  with  a  faiotiii^i 
himself  out  at  length  in  the  bed*  at  which  all  were  alarmed  and 
assistance ;  yet  he  surrived  three  days :  offc^B  fJEunting  darinf 
same  manner,  which  never  faUed  to  caw^  much  conftitnon  in  Ibl^^ 
thcless,  the  niece  ale,  the  housekeeper  drank^  tB^'^  Saneho  Bum.  ' 
— for  legacies  tend  much  lo  moderate  gnef  that  nature  elaims 
At  lust,  after  receiving  the  sacrament,  and  makiag  all  such  pkfjstqMgatJons, 
ns  well  as  expressing  his  abhorrenoe,  jn  strong  and  pathetic  tenai^  S  the  wiiJLed 
books  by  which  he  had  been  led  astray,  Don  Quixote's  last  moment  airiTed. 
The  notary  .was  present,  and  protested  he  had  neyer  read  in  any  book  of  c^urahy 
of  u  knight-errant  dying  in  his  bed  in  so  composed  and  Christian  a  manner  aa  Dun 
Quixote,  who,  amidst  the  plaints  and  tears  of  all  present,  resigned  Ida  breath — ^1 
mean  to  say,  he  died.  When  the  priest  saw  that  he  was  no  more^  he  deairad  the 
notary  to  draw  up  a  oertifioate,  statin ji^  that  Alonza  Quixano,  comnaoiaij  ealM 
Don  Quixote  de  la  Mancha,  had  departed  this  life  and  died  a  natural  death; 
wliich  testimonial  he  required,  lest  any  other  author,  besides  Gid  Ttam^tg  jBenoi- 
geli,  should  raise  him  from  tiie  dead,  and  impose  upon  the  world  with  their  &h*- 
lous  stories  of  his  exploits. 

%is  was  the  end  of  that  extraordinary  gentleman  of  La  If  ancha,  wbnae  faiith- 
place  Cid  Hamete  was  earefhl  to  conceal,  that  all  the  towns  and  Tillagea  of  that 
province  might  contend  for  thb  honour  of  having  produced  him,  aa  did  the  aevcn 
cities  of  Greece  for  the  glory  of  giving  birth  to  Homer.  The  lamentations  U 
Saneho,  the  niece,  and  the  housekeeper,  are  not  here  given^  nor  the  new  epilulv 
on  the  tomb  of  the  decoaifed  kfi%ht^  except  tha  following  one,  oompoaofi  kj  ~ 
onCairaiOo. 

'  H«M  Her  Hm  vatiut  eavilfer 
WhoncMier  h«d  a-Miise  of  feart 
Ba  high  lias  msichtesi  eoarsfs  wom^ 
He  reckoned  deaib  ameag  bis  vanquish'd  (oM^ 

Wrongs  to  rcdreM,  bit  sword  ha  draWf        r    .  . 
And  many  a  caitifT  giant  slewi 
His  da^f  of  life,  though  nadttew  itab!^ 
Jb'dsaUi  his  sober  aauief  he  Tegaia*d* 


.•J      •   » 
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tsmravu*  or  box  «nixDn. 


Ibsnguioaa  CidHaiMte,  mw  ■ddreulng  himself  to  Ui  pea,  au^,  "Hm^ 
0  mj  litter  quill !  vbether  well  or  ill  cut — here,  by  this  brui  wua  aupindedr 
dialt  thou  lung  upon  tUu  spit-Mok,  and  live  for  many  long  agH  yot  to  wmCt  na- 


lEM  pTMumpluouB  ov  wicked  BcribbK'rs  take  ihco  dowa  to  profuie  Cheo.  Bs^ 
belOra  tbey  lay  their  vile  haads  upon  thee,  tell  thcni  aa  well  as  thon  art  able,  to 
be  aware  of  what  they  do ;  say  to  them,  '  Olf — off,  je  caitiSa  1  Approach  me 
not !  for  this  enterprise,  good  king,  was  reserved  for  me  alone.'  For  me  alous 
waa  Don  Quixote  born,  and  I  for  him :  he  knew  hoir  to  act,  and  I  to  record; 
TFC  were  destined  for  each  otherj  in  despite  of  that  bungling  impostor  of  Tordo- 
■illaa,  who  hu  dared,  with  Lis  clumsy  and  ill-Bha{ted  ostrich  quiil,  to  describe  th« 
exploits  of  my  Tolorous  knight — a  burden  much  too  weighty  for  his  ahouldei^— 
an  undertaking  too  bold  for  his  impotent  and  Iroien  genius.  '^Vam  him,  if  per- 
chance occasion  ofien,  not  to  disturb  the  wearied  nnd  mouldericg  bones  of  Bon 
Quixote  1  nor  Tainly  endearour,  ia  opposition  to  all  the  ancient  laws  and  customa 
of  death,  to  show  him  again  in  Old  Castile,  impiously  raking  him  out  of  the 
grare,  wherein  be  lies  really  and  tnily  interred,  utterly  unable  ever  to  make  ano- 
ther saUy,  or  attempt  another  expedition:  for  enosgh  has  been  done  to  expose  the 
f'jllies  of  knight-e  Iran  try  by  those  he  has  alreodf  happily  accomplished,  eiul 
which  in  this  aiid  other  countries  hare  gained  him  so  much  applaase.*    Thua 

*  There  esn  be  nu  doubt  of  this  fact.  The  linl  put  of  Don  Qnixoti^  wbidi  Is  bins  sUoded 
la,  it  is  certain  wiia  highJ;  aripUndeil,  botb  in  its  own  anil  foici;;n  Inngiispa,  long  bcrora  lb* 
wotk  was  complcccd ;  nor  was  ilio  author  oF  it  unknuwn.  Oo  ibii  grouail  Spiin  ii  nproMbsd 
for  Us  unsccuunlablo  injinlitade  toiranl*  a  mun  who  naa  iba  admiruiion  of  all  Europe  \  allow* 
ins  him,  STcn  in  ihu  midst  of  in  planditii,  to  lite  and  die  in  obsenrily  nnd  indisence  I  Donbtlas 
lbs  tieelret  »:eiiii  equally  barbaroui  aTid  ImMJiii^ti-rii,  aiiJ,  liml  tlm  case  been  unsnlar,  the 
eharse  ffould  havr  fiJkn  with  mon  weight;  but  nutioai.  like  all  cungrv^aicd  bodies,  are  iddoitt 
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■halt  thou  havo  ftiimied  thy  Christian  duty,  in  girin^  lalatarj  admonitida  ^ 
tboie  who  wiah  thee  ill ;  oad  I  shall  rest  satiifled,  and  proud  also,  ta  hire  b«H 
the  flrat  author  trho  enjoj^ed  the  felicity  of  witQcssiog  the  tail  effectj  or  bii 
honeBt  labours ;  for  the  Bole  object  of  mino  iraa  to  expose  to  the  oonteiapt  Ukt 
deserred  the  cstraragaat  and  aillf  tricki  of  ctuTolrj,  which  thia  of  mj  tn; 
and  genaine  Don  Quixote  has  uearl^  aooompUshed :  their  credit  in  the  mM 
being  now  actuully  tottering,  and  viU  doubtless  hook  sink  altogether,  nevei  U 
rise  again.     Farewell." 

fjttetvl  for  MrricM  of  thii  kind  i  and  no  indivtdnkt  KmIi  himielf  boaad,  In  Jacks,  ta  add  ia 
puiiculsr  BCknoirtedginenu  for  wUat  it  JndiiorinHiuMtr  praMnud  la  alL 

Cenuitea,  tbcrafore,  in  llii*  •eeinlni;  nsgleel,  experisnced  only  whic  U  the  aamiiioa,  if  Ml 
(b«  iaTariaU^  fua  of  mto  diilEngubhed  ia  tha  dspulments  ofliMrUara.  A  new  work  nlijlKta 
cxlrenicJ;  popular,  inii  fee  (ho  pnblic  be  far  from  conQdenc  Ibat  in  menu  on  not  of  ■  Kwifa- 
rarj  qoalitjTi  especi^Oj  if  it  be  of  lo  novel  a  ebaiacCer  Ihal'it  eauaoc  !■«  tried  bjaofkiuin 
uandud.  The  repalstion  of  ■  liring  antlior  ii  Dot  lika  that  irblch  itirri*M  him,  aad  eoaliiM 
Dnimpared  oflec  ba  de&lb ;  for  a<  lbs  noblest  example!  of  ganiiu  eunot  cte^H  lempcnir 
delraciion,  Iho  one  it  alwiyi  acconi[ianied  wiib  doabu,  while  tbe  other,  irlucli  a  dcternuul  If 
an  impnniiil,  and  generallj  ■  irine  tribunal,  cannot  be  qneitioQed. 

If  tha  countrymen  of  CorrsoK:^  while  bo  was  yet  hving.  coald  hsTa  pcrcatfed  (he  menuof 
hii  work  ai  diiuncll;  as  they  fire  Men  and  felt  at  the  pretent  mniaent,  it  urould  be  diffinku 
beUoie  that  [ho  author  of  the  Quixote  would  have  gone  uohanonred  and  nnnwarded  to  bi 
grave  :  but  lUot  iraa  inpOftiblis.  Perhaps,  iudeed,  it  waa  fonnnate  for  the  world  thit  iba  Till 
rceonipenae  of  bii  geniui  irB9  roscrvcd  for  pooteritj,  and  to  be  conlecrad  En  powhamoiu  eIoit: 
for,  had  it  follou-cd  cloao  upon  tbs  publication  of  tha  First  Part,  and  civen  liiis  aa  opporliuiiLi 
to  tiy  the  efScacy.of  *'  loimro,  pleasant  locomniodation^  (eisaa  ikiczi,  marmaring  fauDtaii4  mil 
tranquillity  of  mind,'  it  ii  much  lo  bo  doubted  vhetber,  though  aided  by  these  justly  nn- 
mended  pro^ocatlTai,  the  Second  Pan  vonld  eror  ba>a  made  iu  appcaranca.  Nevenbet^ 
there  are  Ce\i  of  his  renders  vrliu  do  not  rcttrut  that  he  hod  not  been  enabled  to  make  iba  u^ 
riiQcnt,  and  that  a  man  who  haS  deterred  ><>  well  of  hia  coontty  (honid  bare  reached  tlie  »■ 
mija^n  of  bis  mortal  course  vrilbout  at  least  a  moderate  foretuKe,  in  aoma  bonedcial  fon,M 
Uuc  enthniiaatie  admiration  and  atTcctionate  icgard  with  whicli  hu  memotj  wm  'I««h»^  m 
literwardi  to  he  oheiiahed  by  tha  Spaaikh  nMioo. 
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